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has started. To them we

i the world their valor and

dust.

you too may be qualified

Kal Kool Says

Annandale-on-Hudson—To us who are mature in
the ways of this institution, the arrival of another
freshman class often means another academic year

yet our voices are faintly tinged with sorrow. They
should well be proud of their red crests, proving to

not forget that there are those among them who will
fall by the wayside, and drag that proud crest in the

No matter how hard their trials may be, they
should remember that those who are able to stand
will find their position reversed next fall.
short, and the pains of youth are but momentary.
Keep ever the old adage,
before your eyes, my boys, and some of these days

‘Well begun is half done.”

undoubtly follow in your faltering footsteps.

offer our congratulations,

courage, yet they should

Life is

to advise those who will

KAL KOOL

Mr. Leeke

It is a well known fact that a
certain amount of physical exer-
cise is as indispensable to a college
man as any other of his scholastic
Auties.  Athletic competition helps
to produce in youth a spirit  of
sportmanship, which is one of the
finest qualities of manhood. To
that end St. Stephen’s college has
included in its curriculm a sensi-
ble and beneficial instruction in
athletic games and gymnasium
work. That this important phase
of undergraduate life might be
carried out fo full advantage, the
trustees of the college have calied
to be Director of Athletics, Mr.
Stanley H. Leeke.

Mr. Leeke comes to us nighly
qualified for his new position, hav-
ing had extensive experience in
athletic work. He was graduated
from Trinity college, Hartford,
Connecticut, in 1920 with the de-
gree of B. S., where he had been a
member of the varsity baseball and
basketball teams, earning his

lettér in both sports. "After grad-:

uation he became a member of the | t0 obtain a regular berth on the

{team. There is plenty of competil

National Recreational Association
and took up .recreational work in.
Richmond, Indiana, and, later, in
Dunkirk, New York. In 1923 he
was appointed Director of Ath-
letics at Northeast Harbor, Maine,
where he had charge of the coach-
ing of all the High School Ath-
letic teams. He returned to his
alma mater in 1924 to assume the
duties of Graduate Manager of
Athletics, to become coach of soc-
cer and tennis and assistant coach
of baseball and basketball. In 1928
he held the position as Superinten-
dent of Recreation in Hampden,
Connecticut, a suburb of New Hav.
en, until he came to S. S. C.

Mr. Leeke, because of the ef-

ficient and self-confident manner [

in which he has reorganized the
athletic department, has already
gained the confidence and admira-
tion of not only the students who
meet him in his official capacity
but also of those not directly con-
cerned in athletics. The Iletter-
men have a new enthusiasm, in-
spwed by him, in observing the
rule of training. Very seldom has
such harmony, as now prevails,
reigned among the aspirants for
regular positions on the soccer
team. With such a man to give
the college athletes new self-as-

Soccer Men

Soccer men were called out by
Coach Leeke to the initial practice
Monday afternoon, September 21.
Many candidates led by Captain |
Good responded to the call. Among |
these were ten letier men of last
year’s team, Capt. Good, Symons,
Nale, Paul, Gilreath, Maldonado,
Spahr, Keppler, Mitton, White and
Savage. Other members of last
years squad who appeared and are
doing good work, are Lewis Stet-
son, Perkins, Lockwood, Yale
Clark, Best, Crabbs, Van Vliet, and
Knapp. Among the new men who
are showing up well are Ouisten-
off, Dienst, Economos and Meers.

Coach Leeke in an advance state-
ment said that the material looks
good, but that there is one great |
problem. The team is made up|
largely of seniors, Wwho, when,
graduated, will leave many gaps 1o
be filed. With this in mind the
coach will take every opportunity:
to use the new men, in order to
give them experience.

Every candidate is fighting hard:

tion for goalie, Wwith Gilreath, !
Deinst, and Clark all doing fine
work. Except for a weakness at
left half, the helf back and full
back lines are quite strong. The
forward 1line is doing well, but
there is still plenty of room for
development. Coach Leeke said
that several sets of forwards
would be used in the first game,
which is with East Stroudsburg:
Normal, Saturday, October 3, on
Zabriski field.

With a coach and a captain who
hold the confidence of the men, the
soccer team bids fair to make an
admirable record this season. We
hope that the student body will
help to make it a successful year
by turning out en masse.

The following stout schedule has
been arranged for the 1931 soccer
eleven to meet:

Oct 2__E. Stroudsburg .-_—_— Here
11__Williams.._________ There
16__Connecticut Aggies____

________ Here
21__Seth Low__________ Here
24__R. P. I__________ There
28__Stevens Tech.______ Here

Nov. 7_-_Hamilton_ ________ There

J. M.

prospects for the teams in sports
are more favorable than they have

surance and self-discipline, the)]

been in the last few seasons.

| tearhing

| the

| rooms

College Enlargement ll Mr. Abramowitz

During the past summer Colum-
bia University conducted a series
of careful studies and investiga-
tions to determine what would be
involved in doubling the size of St.
Stephen's college from an enroll-
ment of 125 undergraduates to one
of 250. Each a broad change in
the college was finally recommend-
ed, providing the necessary financ-
ing could be assured. Four invest-
igations were instituted to ascer-
tain the exact costs of these pos-
sibilities.

Dr. Adam Leroy Jones, Director
of Admission of the University,
supervised the first investigation,
to see whether the college could
secure 250 undergraduates without
in any way lowering the stand-
ards or changing the methods from
its present program. The satis-
factory conclusion was reached
that this could be done with ease
and safety. This would mean
that, if enlarged, the larger college
would retain all of the present dis-
tinctions and advantages.

In carrying on the second invest-
igation, Dean Herbert Hawkes of
Columbia College officiated with
the cooperation of Warden Bell
of St. Stephen’s.~ This study in-
volved the requirements in the
steff nerezegry  to In-
struct 250 undergraduates, includ-
ing the number of new instructors
to be added and increases in tbw
salaries necessary for the pro-
fessors already at the college.

The problem of building to nhouse
250 undergraduates men was in-
vestigated by Mr. Henry Lee Nor-
ris, Director of Works of the
University, who has had direct
charge of erecting all the buildings
on the Morningside campus and
those of the medical center. He
was assisted by Mr. Clarence Gar-
dinier, architect of the college.
‘was found that in order to furnish
necessary -eguipment, one

milion doBars worth of construc- |
| tion work would be required. This

‘would inclide new dormitories__
and suites__for 130 men,
seven mnew faculty houses, and
another diming commons, which
last
The present @ining commoms wonid
be harilt over as a theatre for
lectures, entertainments, aml thea.

trical productions. St. Stephen’s]
library of the presemt wounld be:
doubly enlarged under this plan, |
{and the length of the Bard Mem-

orial Chapel waould be made double
what it is now. Further, the erec-

| tion of new quarters for the dom-
| estic help would be requisjte, as

would an enlarged heating plant.

As the fourth and last of this
series of investigations, the ways
and means of possibly financing
the enlargement of St. Stephen’s
was considered. Mr. Frederick
Goetze, the treasurer of the
University, prepared the papers
for this work.

The reports of these four inves-
tigations have been placed in the
hands of the trustees both of the
University and the St. Stephen’s
College. They are being consider-
ed and will form the basis for a
series of lengthy discissions to be
held in New York during this
autumn. Whether enlargement of
thys college can be made at this
time, wunder existing economic
conditions, will be determined and
announced by the fifteenth of this

coming December.

It

alone would cost $320,000. 4

Alexander Abramowitz, former
Business Manager of the Lyre
Tree, who was forced through ill-
ness to leave St. Stephen’s College
during his Junior year, has return-

ed here this fall to complete his
college course.

A spinal illness, brought on
through a severe spinai injury,
compelled Abramowitz to leave
college, prevented him from grad-
uating with his class, 1931, and
obliged him to spend seven months
on his Dback in the Montefiore
Hospital in New York. Hospital
surgeons found it necessary to per-
form a most serious operation on
Abramowitz's spine. After a long
period of recuperation, he has re-
covered quite completely and is

continuing his worizx for honors in
Biology at St. Stephen’s. Upon
his graduation Abramowitz ex-

Alexander Abramowitz

pects to take post-graduate work
in this science.

The Lyre Tree, acting as spokes-
man for tne college, welcomes
back Abramowitz to .the campus
and extends to him best wishes for
success in his work so unfortun-
ately interrupted. :

.Cross Country |

To those who have followed the
fortunes of the Saint Stephen’s
cross country team for the past
four seasons it seems decidedly
queer not to witness the ground
consuming strides of Bill Weber
during the nightly practices.

Nevertheless the prospects are

{ very bright, not only for the pre-

sent year, but for several seasons
to come. There is a goodly amount
of talent in the freshman class and
a lot of interest and Capt. Bell
finds himself with eighteen men
to thresh out for the opening race
with Hamilton on October 10th.

In addition to Capt. Bell there
is but one letter man, Kates, on
the squad. With these two to set.
the pace the pack of harriers will
grind out the weary miles that go
into the upbuilding of a team.

The other experienced men who
‘have actually participated in in-
tercollegiate meets are Morrell,
Courtney, Carr, Kendall, Meissner
Migliori and Houghwout.

Among the new men there are
four who have had considerable
“track experience. They are Rodda,
‘Bolton, Cornwell and Beckford, a
transfer from Amherst. Rodda

| placed well up in the interscholast-

ic cross country meet at Harvard
last fall, Bolton was a prominent
athlete at Milton Academy, Corn-
well has a record of 4:36 in the
mile, made last May in California
interscholastics, and  Beckford
made his numerals in cross
country at Amherst. All this is in
the past, however, and *the future
alone can tell just what these boys

j{can do in actual, punishing com-

petition. No time trials have as
yet been made over any distance
except short sprints. Op Friday
October 2nd there will be a timed
race over the famous three mile
‘Whalesback course and after that
is over some positive informaton
will be available.

The cross-country contest sched-
ule is a real one:

Oct. 10__Hamilton_____._____ Here
17__Middlebury________ There
- 24_C.C.N. Y ________ Here
31__Williams__________ There

Nov.

13__Connecticut Aggies____
________ Here

Favorable Comment

In the September issue of the
Liberal Arts College Bulletin a
favorable comment and approval
has been given to the system of
Special Curriculms instituted here
last spring.

“The most interesting feature of
the work now being conducted by
Cclumbia University in St. Steph-
en’s College, its country college
Or aruvs ald sucleuces rour 1Uei, 1S an
arrangement by which a special
curriculum is being devised at the
end of the fresuman year for each
student in college. The general
objective at St. Stephen’s is to Iree
each student and to force each
student to worlk at a maximum of
self-propelled efficiency, as a re-

sponsible and self-directing in-
dividual. There are no lecture
courses. The staff regards itself

as a group of helpers to those who
will help themselves to learn. By
an arrangement entered into this
year, men who have not shown
such confidence are gently, hon-
ourably and firmly sent home, and
a curriculum is then made in-
dividually for each man who has
shown competence. The student’s
temperament, intellectual ability.
home environment, and general in-
formation are taken into consid-
eration in determining with him,
the specialization to which he
gives himself. He is treated as a
man, and no attempt is made to
cram him into a curricular mold.
Each curriculum is made up of a
selection of studies from the de-
partments in which this college
gives instruction. There are no
electives, -—iiww W WL Wiy

The advantages of this methiod,
apart from those mentioned above,
are these: that the student under-
stands and appreciates the reason
for studying the subjects which
he is taking; and that through
consideration of the possible cur-
riculum he is brought to face his
own vital and intellectual pro-
blems.”

In the past few years there has
been much interest in intellectual
circles concerning the experiments
of different colleges with their
curriculums. To express the more
modern view of education, college
authorities in general are nowdays
inclined to base their admission of
men on proven ability, diligence in
work, earnestness of purpose and
good character rather than on the
possession of a measured amount
of knowledge of prescribed sub-

jects. So likewise are the more
advanced colleges changing their
curriculums with the object in
Continued on Page 2, Col. 1 and 2



Page Twe

THE LYRE TREE

News Editor
James A. Paul
Feature Editor
Robert S. Clarke

Marcus Mallett, Literary
Ward Courtney, Literary

Charles McLean, News
Paul Woodruff, News
Theodore Joseph, News
Kenneth Sowers, News

William Rush
Arthur hent

THE LYRE TREE
EDITORIAL BOARD

Editor in Chief
Guy Wallace Pickering

Business Manager
John M. Mulligan

ASSOCIATE EDITORS

ASSISTANT EDITORS

REPORTERS

Literary Editor
F. Winslow Stetson
Contributing Editors
Wesley A. Thorpe
Fred L. Eckel

John Calkins, Feature
John Mitton, News

Carlton Geist, Literary
Louis Le Barre, Literary
John Keppler, Contributing
Bostwick Ketchum, Business

Sidney Giest
Carlton Hovey

class matter.

The Lyre Tree is published by undergraduates in St.
Stephen’s College, Columbia University, and is entered

in the Annandale-on-Hudson, N. Y., postoffice as second

Subscription per annum_________________ $2.00
Welcome To The Freshmen

We are the last to bid you wel-
come, and while doing so, would
like to mouth a few truisms in
order to appease the conscientjous
desire to aid you which grows
clamorous in those more accustom-
ed to this environment.

No pettiness, no snobbery, no
temperment can rest easjly on any
student’s shoulders here because
the college’s very smallness de-
mands that its members live in the
maximum of concord and peace
which can exist among humans.
But although, because of our isola-
tion, a closer jntermingling than
is commonly foun din college com-
munities is demanded, the indiv;d-
ual is developed and not submerg-
ed.

Putting aside sentjmentality it
must be admitted that there is a
serenity in the quiet of these ivy-
covered walls whjch develops a
clear perspective of our part and
place in the structure of civiliza-
tion. The reality of the modern
age in all its harshness is close
enough to be viewed impersonally
and yet not close enough for en-
tanglement.

That there should be imperfec-
tion is inevitable, but those of a
phjlosophical nature will recognize
immediately that in dealing suc-
cessfully with these imperfections
we grow stronger. The very na-
ture of the college, of the student
body, and of the courses offered
demands of freshmen that they
adjust themselves quickly, that
they throw overboard thejr pre-
judices and intellectual conceit,
that they face without fear the
new horizon, that they see beneath
the faults the far more wealthy
values.

Sacrilege

It is a common experience to
open a library book, particularly
the more learned tomes, and dis-
cover that some previous borrower
has underlined sentences which im-
pressed, has written comments in
the margin or has corrected the
author’s mistakes in spelling and
grammar. This a fault of not only
students but also of those who are
supposed to lead into better ways
these same students. In time,
after the books have passed
through numerous hands, some
have whole paragraphs and even
pages with every word underlined.
-just as the author originally in-
tended.

No matter whether a reader is
delighted to jot down for posterity
some interpretation he has made,
or if some mistake has slipped into
the printed page, it is an insult to
anyone’s intelligence and sense of
value when he opens a booik and
finds pencil scratches intended
either to aid him in his search for
knowledge or to demonstrate the
ego of the person who made them.

Futhermore, students use books
for door-jambs, window props, and
weapons. They dog-ear the cor-
ners of the pages, or break the
backs of the books ip order to
make easier the taking of notes.

Books are the storehouses of
man’s knowledge. They are the
temples of his intellect where he
enters Lo worship the great minds
that have aided in the amassing
of culture and learning. If it is
a sacrilege to deface churches,
which ar temples of the spirit, no
matter if they are ugly and grot-
esque or cheap, it is as much of a
sacrjlege to deface books, which
are the temples of the intellect
however ugly, grotesque or cheap
the latter may be.

¢« FAVORABLE COMMENT
{

(Continued from Page 1, Col. 5)

mind of turning out men capable
of thinking for themselves, rather
than forcing on the world, men,
who to quote Dr. Bell are mechan-
ical robots.

Another of the more advanced
colleges which has made an inter-
esting change in its curriculum, is
Hamline University. Their plan,
in the case of freshmen who enroll

for professional work, is to do
away with accumulation of credits
or grade points and base the
granting of degrees on comprehen-
sive examinations. However this
system is merely a revised Honors
System which was introduced a
number of years ago atSt. Steph-
en’s. The only really new fea-~
ture is that they divide their in-
stitution into a Junior and Senior
college. The Junior College is the

trial period after which men are

Communism And
Propaganda

With an economic depression
settled upon the world, the quick
thinkers in Moscow have been or-
dinarily active in the much talked-
about and little-known propagnda
field. They haven’t been and are
not now the sole agents for the
distribution of propaganda. In the
first place, there are all sorts .of
propaganda; the so-called ‘‘capit-
alistic” countries of the world have
always engaged in certain kinds
of “press syndication,” and they
too, are just as busy as the Bol-
shevists at the present time.
Great Britian, through its Home
Office and its Foreign Office, is
well occupied in the business of
keeping up the spirits of the
British Empire with optimistic and
rather groundless assertions, from
time to time, that British pro-
sperity is returning to stay to the
cotton mills of Manchester and

Birmingham. France, a country
far better off than the rest, rigidly
censors all despatches to the

French press, and, if it becomes
necessary, inserts pretty bits of
favorable industrial data, small
sections of “bull market” booms
culled from the newspaper files of
1928 and 1929 in all the French
newspapers. Under the expert
supervision of Mussolini, Italy does
the same, only with even greater
intensity. The United States how-
ever, leads the list in this direc-
tion; the very convenient Associat-
ed Press never misses a single day
but what it flashes across the
country on its huge network some
choice morsel about the reopening
of this or that factory, the com-
mencement of some gigantic build-
ing program, or the beginning of
the ‘“upward trend.” What the
Associated Press leaves out,
of course, is the fact that whereas
in the past, such and such a plant
employed two thousand men, the
same corporation is now employing
one thousand men __ with the like-
lihood of still further reduction in
personnel __ and that, al-
though this or that road con-
struction job employs five hundred
men, those particular workers are
receiving less than half what they
got in “good times.” Being a vast
and powerful as well as a keenly
logical propaganda unit, the good
old “AP” forgets to mention the
salient facts of the case.

But even so, even though the
oligarchs of the foremost nations
of the world are deplorably ‘for-
getful” as to certain conditions
that prevail in their domains, and
even though they push the “up-
ward trend” psychology in their
newspapers, and even though they
are sometimes rather slow to re-
cognize the need of providing as-
sistance for the unfortunates under
them, I still prefer to take my
chances under the capitalistic ban-
ners.

Why? Because up to date ,no
better form of government has
been revised.

Let us look jnto this communis-
tic idea. Shrouded in a thick cov-
ering of propaganda like a swamp
in a Connecticut fog, the Social
Soviet Republics of Russia lie life-
less and pratically dormant. We
behold a nation of one hundred and
fifty million able-bodied peasants
wasting their energies toiling in
the fields on community farms to
earn a few mouthfuls of the most
wretched food a day and provide
sizeable profits for a dozen or so
of Soviet officials in Moscow;

(Continued on Page 4, Col. 4)

advanced to the Senior college
after comprehensive exams. to do
thejr specialization work. Their
Junior college work is based upon
survey courses in fine arts, social
studies and humanities.

The St. Stephen’s special cur-
riculum which is planned separate
for the individual is the most ad-
vanced step jn modern education.
It is an expression of the college’s
interest in the student as an in-
dividual versus the student as a
part of some huge -complicated
machine.

»Ustills,”

University “Stills

By following a suggestion of
Dr. Albert Jay Nock, which he
maikes in his Book of Journeyman,
it may be possible to solve the
economic and qualitative liquor
problem. Dr. Nock suggests that
the university students of America
distill, prepare, and sell good
quality alcoholic beverages to the
end that a revolt of the thinking
youth of America might awaken
the rest of the country to a more
balanced and resonable attitude to-
ward prohibition.

If university students were to
manufacture good alcoholic drinks,
and sell them at a reasonable rate,
there would be more normal en-
joyment of alcohol, less poisonings
and more money for bribing the
“policemen’” for personal or pro-
perty protection. As it is, all the
means of an ordinary man are
necessary to pay the bootlegger
and the police. Last Spring, a
man in one of the New Jersey
Oranges was told by a cop that he
would have to come across with
some money now and then if he
didn’t want his store windows
smashed. He has been paying ever
since, and will continue to pay, if
he knows what is good for him.

With university liquor on the
market, the racketeer might ask
the cops to charge the business
man more protection, but there
would be substantial saving on
liquor costs, and fewer deaths
from ‘“bad stuff.” Then the pub-
lic would, at least, learn how much
money the gangsters have to pay
prohibition officers for raiding the
university ‘“stills.”

Ths revolt of youth should move
the government of this country
against the prolific, though nur-
tureless, mother of most of the
contemporary Crimes, little and
big, that are consuming the sub-
stance of that poor “cat-with-too-
many kittens”__America. She who
is in such a nervous state that she
crouches in a corner and spits at
the fatal red dog of Communism,
rather than walking, in all dignity,
by the enemy, and ignore him un-
til he dies of old age or starvation;
but she continues to catch rabbits
for him which he could not get
otherwise. This nervous state is
not healthy, and the breakdown
will come if this parasitic gener-
ator of crime, the Eighteenth
Amendment, is not placed, along-
side its many other blue-complect-
ed brother-laws in a quieter under.
world.

The world now regards
American University as incapable
of anything other than football or
queer butterfly chasers. The
undergraduate in this country is
a rebel only in his own mind, as he
listens half-enviously to revolution-
ary lectures from professors. He
likes to feel naughty, but he never
thinks of risking a spanking. If
the state militia had to be called
out to quell a college uprising,
many parents would die of fright,
and many professors retire quietly
to a place where people would not
notice that they were having
hallucinations. If half of Mother
Columbia rioted down the streets
of New York, the gangsters would
probably sgibmit to jail sentences__
self-accused, but Europe would
send messages of apology and
congratulation to Dr. Butler. Col-
lege men become gangsters, but is
is not possible apparently, for
them to get tough about asserting
their rights. Instead of working
off their spite in undergraduate
days, they save it up for undesir-
able outlets after they are grad-
uated.

If a few of our students should
sell some of their hooked-rugs,
crochet work, knitting, and em-
broidery, they could buy the mat-
erials and make a couple of good
then start in business.
‘When they are raided, let another
college try it, and so on-making
a second start as soon as possible.
How long would parents, and those
interested in college men , and
possessed of an understanding of
them, stand for their being jailed ?

(Continued on Page 4, Col. 3)
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‘1 laid eyes
the |

Saverio

Saverio is eight, rather small for
his years, and as lively as a mon-
goose. He has the undershot jaw,
pointed teeth, and fierce, darting
gray eyes that remind one of an
intelligent monkey, with the high
cheek bones and the broad, flar-
ing nostrils of the Moor__perhaps
the coinage stamp of some corsair
ancestor who swooped down upon
the coast of Sicily centuries ago.
In spite of continual exposure to
the terrific heat which blows in
from the African sea, Saverio’s
close-cropped bare head and tough
skin show no signs of sun-
burn nor of tan, but remain the
color of pale parchment. In the
dazzling July sun he is as active
as the lizards that scurry to get
out of his way. He runs as readily
as other boys walk, and the ease
with which he changes from slow
to fast suggests the coordination
and balance of a four-footed ani-
mal or the gliding swift power of

a small but perfect machine. His
gestures are sudden, wide and
bold; his “si” and his “ne” are

musculary emphatic and accomp-
anied either by an intense frown
or by a smile of pleasure which
he unsuccessfully attempts to con-
In short, there is mnothing
neutral about Saverio-he either
emphatically agrees, vigorously
protests, or keeps silent with an
emphasis that 1is eloquent. He
either hates or he loves. But he
has a profound respect for form,
and his existance is a battle be-
tween his exuberant animal im-
pulses and his developed sense of
decorum.

For Saverio is a cynosure of the
public eye. His position in the
town as altar boy, errand boy, and
piccolo factotum to Padre Ruffo
has raised him to an eminence
fearful and wonderful to the other
boys and to himself. His alert and
awed expression seems to testify
to a perpetual wonder at the fact
that the parish priest chose him,
a fatherless waif from the Water-
front, to that important and exalt-
ed position. But having so chosen,
he doubtless identifies the Padre
with God, and is determined to
maintain this honor-at-the-right-
hand against all comers and to
make his position a thing of un-
assailable dignity.

The sturdy joy and confidence
with which he shoulders this re-
sponsibility is so immediately evi-
dent that from the first moment
upon Saverio I was
fascinated. It was the afternoon
of my arrival. Padre Ruffo met
me at the train, and after he had
seen to it that I was comfortably
situated at the hotel we dismissed -
the carriage and walked together
through the narrow winding street
of th eancient town, up the long
flight of stone steps to the ram-
parted space in front of the Pad-
re’s church. It was here that the
small boy suddenly appeared be-
fore us as though out of the
ground, greeting us with the
salute of the palm raised above his
head while he regarded me with
a fierce attention. I caught the
name ‘“Saverio” from the Padre
as the little fellow followed us like
a shadow through the little chapel
into the high silent nave of the old
church, through the door by the
high altar in the sacristy, and
hence into the living quarters be-
yond. Here, While I was greetng
the Padre’s mother and sister,
Saverio was darting about obeying
the priest’s quick impatient orders
in dialect, bringing chairs to the
table and rushing in with crasked
ice for the muscato. Then he re-
tired into the background and
with wide eyes for further orders.

By next day he had become
somewhat accustomed to the
visitor from another world, and at
dinner, to which I had been in-
vited ,he carried dishes in and out
with all the dignity, if not the
uniform, of a royal gseneschal.
Then, suddenly, having overlooked
some trifling thing, at a word
from the Padre he would dash out
after it with speed of the messen-

(Continued on Page 4, Col. 4)
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Phillippines
The following article is the first
part of n account written for the
Yyre Tree by the Rev. W. Hubert
Bierck, a former student at St
Stephen’'s. The war interrupted
his academic career, and after
active service he went to the
Philippines as a missionary. He
writes of his work among the na-
tives of the Mountain Province of
Northern Luzon. These natives,
Igorots, were savage head hunters
only twenty-five years ago. The
concluding article will appear in
the next issue of theLyde Tree.

Romance mixed with reality. But
this is life, although different
to be sure from life in a parish in
the States, but a great life. Calm
with captivating contrasts. First

let me tell you where Sagada Mis-
sion is located and something
about the origin of these peoples.

The island of Luzon is the
largest of the many islands that
form this archipelago, the Philip-
pines. Away to the extreme north
of Luzon is the Mountain Province
wherein lies the Sagada Mission,
about mid-way from the north and
south boundaries of the Province.
Manila to Sagada is a distance of
three hundred miles, which will
mean next to nothing of those of
you used to easy and fast modes
of travel. Two hundred of these

miles may be traveled by train.
The last hundred miles must be
made by motor over a trail wide
enough for a single motor car; a
trail that winds back and forth
and up to an altitude of 5000 feet

beiore one reaches Sagada; a trail
with constant mental hazzards and
physical risks due to the sheer
drops of thousands of feet in many
spots. Historical events, known to
any American school boy, give the
preeminence of Manila, but we are
convinced that the last hundred
miles of travel over our gorgeous
trail will make the impression on
a newcomer that even the glamor
of the capital city of the Islands
will find ;t hard to eradicate.

All the native inhabitants of the
Philippines belong either to the
black race (Negrito peoples) or,
to the brown race (Malayan). We
are told as concerns the latter,

“the original Malay blood has in

many instances been materially
modified by intermarriage with
Negritos, Mongolians or Caucas-

ians, aithough a considerable num-
ber of the mountain tribes have
intermarried little with the Negri-
tos, less with the Mongolians, and
with Caucasions hardly at all. In-
deed, among the Bontoks in the
earlier days, when motherhood was
sometimes forced upon the woman
by white invaders, it was the cus-
tom to kill the resulting “mestizo™
children.”

As I sit here writing, three
women are passing by, rain-soak-
ed, and carrying, on their heads,
huge baskets heavily laden with
camote-leaves. Despite their dirt,
there is a grace and winsomeness
about these women and girls that
facinates. They are homeward
bound after hard toil in the fields.
And what is home like? The
Igorot hut is made of boards on
the sides and has a grass roof

Oh! You
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!wmch overhangs the side walls.
‘The interior of the hut is quite
lov: so that a white man going in
must stoop and squat after gaining
entrance. It is altogether dingy
and filthy, because of the cooking
of the meals over a smouldering
open fire, and no proper means of
ventilation. There is a storeroom
in the roof for the rice and

other food stuffs, and, in the
larger huts the second floor
is used for sleeping quarters

while the ground floor is used for
cooking purposes. Even when the
lovely tropic sun is pouring forth
it’s brilliant light, these huts are
dark and dismal. The parson
notices a difference when “making
calls,” between such homes and the
dwellings of his city or big town
flocik in America. In fact we use
the “front porch,” which consist of
many flat rocks placed to form a
level platform, where we squat on
our haunches and chat. Our visits
inside are restricted to such oc-

casions as carrying the sacrament
to the sick.

The Igorot lives on rice, camotes,
the leaves of camotes, string beans
and fruits. Rice and camotes are
the never-failing items in their
diet. I often wondered at the
obesity of the very small children,
iust  cld enough to walk. The
poys tell me that it is a ‘“‘camote-
stomach.”

An example may indicate how
fear-religion causes the opposite of
satisfaction. A non-christian Igorot
we shall assume ,owns two pigs.
He wants to kill one for food, or,
to barter it for rice. But pigs are
dear in the sight of ancestors
who have passed on. They demand
that the pig be saved for the
canao, the sacrificial feast. By
tradition, a portion, is their right
at the feast and should be saved
and set by. It doesn’t matter that
the rats do away with the piece
saved for ancestral consumption.
They have their ways of reconcil-
ing difficulties and obstacles. So
the non-christian must keep his
pig and not sell or exchange, even
though it means food for the fam-
ily. Those who have been set free
from the fear of persecution by the
“anitos” do sell and trade their
animals as the need arises. This
but one of many examples of the

i

i35

way in which the “religion of
Lamaoig” works out.
Perhaps the hardest thing to

i contend with in making converts

is to wean the people away from
the idea of the canao. and to keep
them in the way of conversion. The

canao, common throughout the
Mt. Province. is a feast and a
sacritice  of chickens, or pigs,

carabao or other kinds of animals
offered to the Igoerot god, “Lam-
aoig.” It always affords oppor-
unity for free food, so it is not on-
Iv a case of opposi a deeply in-
grained fear tanitos,”  evil
spirits and the means of propitiat-
ng, but also it mezans opposing an

clementary instinct of man, food-

Of

hunger. They are poor and they
worlt hard, One can hardly blame
them rfor wanling a free and

hearty meal!

Canaos happen for the big, as
well as little events, of life. The
big canaos are held at times of
birth, death, marriages and to ask
a blessing on the fields and crops.
Also in commemoration of the
wars with former enemies. All
sickness is attributed to the evil-
spirits the “anitos,” spirits of the
dead. Great faith is placed in the
virtue of the sacrificial feast to
propitiate the evil spirits. The
canao for those about to be mar-
ried ,or, for the dead, varies in
duration and grandness according
to the custom of the different
townships and the standing of the

persons. The ganzas, or brass
gongs used throughout the Orient,
play a most
these rites.

soothing

important part in
The music is far from
or soft, yet, to hear
seven or eight going at one time
is fascinating.
comparable.

The dancing is in-

(To be continued next week.)
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Alors, Paris

“Monsieur le concierge, one feels
blue and broke to-night. Where 1s
it that it is that one should go?”

“Mais oui, it is a different mon-
sieur of the top-hat and many
francs last evening but since it is
that which is that it is most surely
one goes to Montparnasse.”

So one strolls past the Opera, a
large, dark building of stunted
spires and besmutted frescoes and
crosses the Dboulevards, where
above the ripple of many tongues
from gaudy pavilioned sidewalk
cafes, red Neon signs splash crim-
son light on the dirty brown facad-
es of dingy offices.

Leaving this section where cafes,
American bars, hotels, tourist of-
fices and shops of every descrip-
tion crowd each other in their
eagerness for gold, one comes to
the spacious magnificence of the
Louvre gardens.

There in the brush, the fra-
grance, and the moonlight, one
feels with a catch of breath that
he has been taken back to the
French Renaissance. He hears
again the faint strain of a minuet,
the tinkling laughter of the silken-
clad men and women running thru
the flower-beds playing blindman’s
buff. Facing right one may see
thru the long columns of trees
the wide stretch of the Champs-
Elysees upon which the ljttle light-
automobiles seem like fireflies bhe-
ing swallowed up by the Arc de
Triomphe. Facing left, the great
horseshoe structure of the Louvre
comes into view. Once a palace of
both Bourbon and Bonaparte its
architecture is commanding and
its frescoes exquisite.

Knowing the art treasure with-
in its walls, and encompassed by
the loveliness of its gardens, one
cannot help but feel that herein
lies the kingdom of Beauty, the
Beauty of Man and Nature.

From the Louvre one comes tc¢
the Seine where dilapidated river-
boats ride at anchor and a stale
stench rises into the night air
Pale lights twinkle from creaking
barges, and a few crumpled figur-
es with unheeding nostrils sit star-
ing at the water. Crossing the
bridge one comes to a long dark
and rather deserted street lined on
both sides with rows of steru
brownstone five-story houses
which are both pensions and pri-
vate. This is a typical city re-
sidential distrjct with few scat-
tered corner stores and sidewalk
cafes. As one strolls along he
Sees people in evening clothes gett-
ing in their cars bound for the
Montmarte night-clubs, or the
more chic Lido on the Champs-
Elysees and the Les Ambasadeurs
in the Bois. Gradually the houses
become more and more mediocre,
and then, with a blaze of light,
Montparnasse reveals itself.

One is swallowed up by the large
crowd of passers-by who throng
the sidewalk, and makes his way
to an outside table in the largest
of the six cafes, the Cafe du Dome.
If one wishes to be observed he
orders champagne, but if on the
other hand he wishes to be the ob-
server, he orders the non-intoxicat-
ing and inexpensive Vermouth
casese, and turns his attention to
the passing panorama of human-
ity.

Here all the types and nation-
alities of the world seem to con-

verge. Parisians in black slouch
hats and checkered suits, their
faces ravaged with disease and

dissipation, slink along the curb,
while dark-skinned richly-attired
potentates of Morocco sweep by,

the gold tassels of their fezs
swinging in rhythm with their
steps. At one table a much-be-

jeweled Turkish woman smiles
dotingly at her gigolo escort and
displays her ugly teeth stained
brown by betel nuts. Many
glances, bold, languorous and dis-
dainful pass between both sexes.
Many voices, high, gutteral and
boisterous rise above the fluctuat-
ing hum. Somebody is singing
“Eli Yale” inside the cafe. Two
young Germans with faces scarred
by many a Heidelburg duel start
“The Watch on the Rhine,” and are
promply ejected.

Campus Snoops

Right off the bat we would sug-
gest that R. Clarke, the senior, R.

Clarke ,the freshman, and R.
Clarke, the iceman, invite Y
Clarke to change his name in

order to go the Marx brothers one
better.

Th;s always has been a great
college for brothers. Just when
we were lamenting the loss of a
Meissner, Geist brings along little
“Syd.”

Why doesn’'t some enterprizing
frosn get the ferryboat concession
between the steps and the door ot
Commons on rajny days.

We're glad to see that someone
takes us seriously. This morning
the breakfast bacon actually sizzl-
ed.

These frosh sure are polite. We,
in our snoopings, actually heard
one of them thank a senior for
having only three trunks to he
moved. My, ain’t we elegent!

In their scarlet dinks the frosh
last year resembled jockeys. This
year we'll offer one shiny dollar
for the best comparison.

Seldom do you see a faculty with
such enthusiasm as ours. Certainly
Dr. Sottery started the year with
a bang.

We wonder why Mr. Libaire
didn’'t speaii on his chief interests
aboard. Possibly he was just
mucking around.

The “Lyre Tree” staff has been
reorganized, but we note the paper
remains as bad as usual.

We were startled to hear the
amount of last year’s collection.
Who says you can’t get by on but-
tons?

We have been told that Don
Griffith is taking four lab. courses.
And they called Ceasar ambjtious

We hear that in recent announce.
ments Jim Paul defeated the facul-
ty soup-suckers in three out of
five engagements.

From Yonkers comes a young

1man

Who has fuzz on the edge of his

pan,

An inch from his cheelt

It looks rather sleek,

Just like the palm of his hand.

We snoopers have a good time
writing this column, but we don’t
dare print the best, lest our snoop-
ings be snippel.

We understand Scribner has
been invited to the Whitney sta-
bles in Kentucky. On account of
the depression it is possible that
the Socjal and Stud Registers have
amalgamated.

Calitin tells us he's again in love.
But he should look up her Brad-
street rating before committing
himself.

Feiker now smokes Lijsterine
cigarettes. Who dared tell him?

The bachelors bemoan the loss
of “Obie.” As our outstanding
contemporary would say, he ‘“cen-
ter-aisled” it.

Although he understands that

Vassar will be under quarantinc
for three weeks after it opens,
Gilreath feels certain that a great
many will risk expulsion in order
to see him.

In our cwn modest way we wel-
come Mr. and Mrs. Leeke. We have
discovered that they are in no
way related to the large family of
Drips.

From our snoopings about the
suite of Mr. C. Le G. Geist we
have learned what the well dressed
man will wear__if not carefully
watched. What ho! ! that check-
ered vest.

Oh, yes, one thing more. If you
think thjs is an easy column to
write, you snoop awhile and send
your results to-

THE SNOOPERS

Then one usually meets some-
body he knows; he may only re-
cognize the face or nationality but
either is enough. “Why, didn’t I
see you somewhere in New York?
Yeah!__Well let’s go over and hear
that blue-singer at the Angel
Noir.” So one locks arms with his
country-men sings out “C’ est la
vie, ce Paree!” and has no thought
for the dawn.

C.G.

THE LYRE TREE

Extra! Extra!

The Curse of Annandale
Obliterated
Praise. Due to Sunrise_ Express,
Inec.

Ever since the rural free delivery
from Red Hook was supplanted by
the granting of a sub-postal
charter to one E. Smith, merchant,
the communication between St.
Stephen’s and the outside world
has been very much a once-a-day
affair. Improvements have crept
in. Durin the bad snowstorm, '83
to late ’'87, postal authorities in
Washington made arrangements
with the warden of Ward Manor,
and the inmates turned out in
force to keep the trail open for
the horse and buggy. The next
summer the new road was put
through. This so speeded up the
service that a post card could be
dropped at the saloon, where the
library now stands, every alter-
nate Tuesday, and, almost before
you knew it, the card would be in
Albhany not quite a week since it
was mailed. From Albany the card
would be rushed down to Pough-
keepsie where it was going in the
first place. Occasionally a card
would escape the conductor’s
notice, and, by joining the Central,
would see the world. The story is
told of an old blade, class of '93,
who is still waiting for an answer
from Poughizeepsie. In his own
words, he says, “I don’t mind be-
ing cut out, but, dum it, she ought
to let me know.”

The highest efficiency in handl-
ing out-going mail will be obtain-
ed with commencement of opera-
tions of Sunrise Express, Inc. The
company consists of three under-
graduates, working their way out
of college, Messrs. Mulligan, Sy-
mons, and Stetson. On the morn-
ing following the issue of the Lyre
Tree, Sunrise Express wil be pre-
pared to transport out-going let-
ters, parcels, and laundry cases
from college to Annandale in time
to catch the 7:30 mail for New
York. This service will be main-
tained every morning with the ex-
ception of Sundays. Mail and re-
muneration will be accepted the
night before the Albee 1. There
is a flat rate of five cents per
person for letters and ten cents
per person for laundry cases and
packages of bulk. It is a cash
and carry proposition throughout,
since Sunrise Express cannot af-
ford the overhead in keeping ac-
counts.

The convenience of the service is
obvious. No longer will letters to
Vassar be put in bottles drop-
ped in the Hudson in lieu of the
late afternoon mail. Letters can
be written the night before and in
the small morning hours while the
college sleeps Sunrise Express will
be in action, insuring delivery on
Vassar campus before noon. There
is a saving of fifteen hours by us-
ing this special service. Think
what that means to those whose
laundry is approaching zero and
need immediate refurnishing from
home quarters. Sunrise Express
meets a real need on the campus
and confidently awaits your pat-
ronage.

X

UNIVERSITY “STILLS”

(Continued from Page 2, Col. 4)
Fines should be refused, and jail
sentences by the students. Such
a movement all over this country
would arouse no little discussion
on the real value of prohibition.
The men in our government have
boys in our colleges, and when
sonny does something rash, par-
ents always make an effort to
understand. The number of par-
ents in this country is remarkable,
our census teils us that. The re-
lationship is easily seen, between
student revolt and government re-
form. Omne can almost hear the
cries:

“Shall we let our sons rot in our
country’s jails ?”

“Out with this law, that makes
criminals of our sons!”

“Making criminals of our sons,
that is what the law s doing at
present in a real sense, but so

Communism and Propaganda

(Continued from Page 2, Col 3)
Soviet officials who seem to be
able to afford to spend quite a lot
of money on clever newspaper
writers and propaganda orators
throughout the world; Soviet of-
ficials who seem to be able to
amass enough money to purchase
chateaux in France and . . Turkey,
only to retire thither when their
luck turns against them in Mos-
cow. We see Soviet officials who
receive salaries of two hundred
dollars the month from their gov-
ernment and who seem to be able
to afford an outlay of five thous-
and dollars the month on week-end
trips to Berlin and Paris.

Led by an assembly of one
thousand representatives from all
parts of the Soviet state, who, in
turn, are led by one hundred ad-
visors from the Party Council,
who, in turn, are led by a cabinet
of  thirty-six men, which 1s
controlled by no other than Mr.
Joseph Stalin, the Soviet ship of
state continues on its way. The
only difficulty is that it hasn’t the
slightest idea where it's going.

To the foreign traveler in Russia,
it is plainly evident that the Rus-
sian people do not want Czarism
again, but it is just as discernible
that they are not satisfied with
Sovietism, either. What to do
about it is a different proposition.
The peasants at this date happen
to be engulfed in the throes of
Soviet militarism, and, needless to
say, what with frequent poignant
proddings from the publicity
bureau in Moscow, free evening
movie lectures on the virtues of
Communism, and the ever-present
threat of death for insubordina-
tion, they are still hoping for the
best,

No, it’s not going to work. The
basic principles of all rational
government so decree. Every man
is born or at any rate ought to be
born with equal rights to achieve
as much success as he is phy-
sically and mentally able to pro-
cure. No state can dictate the
salary which an Edison or a Mor-
gan shall receive. Certainly, it is
bound to be considerably larger
than that of such mediocre talent
as you and I. Indeed, the guiding
lights of the present Soviet “Re-
public” recognize this fact__not
openly, of course__and act in ac-
cordance with it. When the snow
clouds and ice ridges had dis-
appeared from the banks of the
Volga last spring, a very worthy
gentleman named Michael Borodin
left Mentone on the Riviera and
returned to Moscow to draw his
bi-annual pay checis; a rather in-
significant__for him__little draft
for forty-five thousand dollars. I
may refer you to The Spectator,
of London, England, for truthful
corroboration of this assertion.
Michael Borodin, the cleverest of
all the vast army of Soviet agita-
tors and a brilliant publicity man
in the bargain, and Joseph Stalin
have combined to rule the Soviet
Council and Assembly. In truth,
it has been going on fer some
time with the Inner Council itself
in ignorance of the real state of
affairs. Do they, too, receive two
hundred dollars the month apiece ?

Then finally, there is the ever-
present problem of religion. The
Soviets, as you probably are well
aware, prefer to prostrate them-
selves at the feet of the demago-
gue, Lenin, long since passed
away, rather than to worship God.
There was never a country and in
all probability never will be a
country so bigoted.

Far from evolving into the sai-
vation of the modern world, Com-
munism has not even proved a
partial success within itself, but
rather, I should say, an obvious
and distinct failure.

William H. Rush '35

quietly that no parental indigna-
tion is aroused. “Son is making
good money, anyway” is the old
rationalization! Parents should
not be given a chance to rational-
ize, b#t they should rather be
brought to their reason with a

rush.

| St. Stephen’s College
. Preachers 1931-1932

St. Stephen’s College, Columbia
University, has the honour to an-
nounce the following preachers
the academic year:

September 20—The Rev. Ber-
nard I. Bell, Litt. D., Warden of
the College.

September 27-—The Rev. Ken-
neth O. Crosby, S. T. D., Associate
Chaplain of the College

October 4—The Rev. Cyril Ed-
ward Hudson, M. A. (Oxonj,
Director of Adult Education in the
Church of England.

October 11-—The Rev. J. Brett
Langstaff, B. Litt. (Oxon), Rector
of St. Edmund’s Church, New
York City.

October 18—The Very Rev. Milo
H. Gates, Litt. D., Dean of the
Cathederal of St. John the Divine,
New York City.

October—The
Hawkins, O. H. C.

November 1--Warden Bell.

November 8— The Rev. Hughell
Fosbroke, D. D., Dean of the Gen-
eral Theological Seminary, New
York City.

November 15-—-The Rev. Wallace
Gardner, D. D. Rector of St.
Paul's Church, Flatbrush, Brook-
lyn, N. Y.

November 22- -Chaplain Crosby.

November 29-—Warden Bell.

December 6—The Rev. Shailer
Mathews, D. D., Dean of the
Graduate School of Religion at the
University of Chicago.

December 13—The Rev. A. L.
Lilley, M. A., Canon of Hereford
Cathedral, Paddock lecturer for
1931

January 10—Chaplain Crosby.
January 17—Warden Bell.
January 24—The Rev. Lyford P.

Rev. Herbert

Edwards, Ph. D., Professor of
Social Sciences.
January 7--The Rev. George

Arthur Buttrick, D D.. Pastor of
the Madison Avenue Presbyterian
Church, New York City.
February 14—The Rev. Stanley
C. Hughes, M. A., Rector of
Trinity Church, Newport, R. I

February 21—Warden Bell.

February 28—The Rev. Lauris-
ton Castleman, M. A., Rector of
the Church of the Epiphany,
Brooklyn, N.Y.

March 20—Warden Bell.

March 27—Easter Day - no
sermon.

April 3—The Rt. Rev. Samuel
Booth, D. D., the Bishop of Ver-
mont.

April 10—The Rev. W. M. V.
Hoffman, S. S J E

April 17—Warden Bell

April 24—Chaplain Crosby.

May 1—The Rev. Henry 8.
Washburn, D. D., Dean of the
Episcopal Theological School,

Cambridge, Mass.

May 8—Rev. H. H. Hawkins, O.
H. C

May 15—The Very Rev Phile-
mon Sturges, D. D., Dean of St.
Paul’s Cathedral, Boston, Mass.

May 22—The Rev. Charles Mac-
Allister, D. D., Rector of St.
Luke’s Church, Evanston, Illinois.

SAVERIO

(Continued from Page 2, Col. 5)

ger from Marathon. When we had
been completely served, the Padre
handed Saverio a bowl and a plate
filled from our table, and smiling
proudly the boy retired to the top
of an old chest against the wall,
followed by the cat. And the
Padre saw to it that he had a
taste of every extra dainty which
the presence of a guest had
brought forth, including all sorts
of preserved mysteries of the anl-
mal and vegetable kingdoms, and
finally even a small glass of the
liquore. At this Saverio grinned
and rolled his eyes with pleasure:
this was living!

l(to be concluded)

Edward L. Voorhees






