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Miss Sammie Steedley (center) is flanked by the runner-ups, Bettye Jackson and Mary Jo Lott. 
Bhe will represent Valdosta in the “Miss Georgia” contest at Columbus May 24-25.

V. S. C. Students Take 
First Three Places In 
‘Miss Valdosta’ Contest

Sammie Steedley, a V.S.C, se
nior, was selected as “Miss Val
dosta”  in the recent contest spon
sored by the Valdosta Jaycees. 
Bettye Jackson, a sophomore, was 
runner-up and Mary Jo Lott, a 
junior, was selected as second 
alternate.

In this contest not only beauty 
and talent but also charm, poise, 
personality and intellect enter in
to he selecion.

Sammie is majoring in education 
but is very interested in piano. 
In the talent division she played 
Rachmanioff’s Prelude in C-sharpe 
Minor.

Sammie will represent Valdosta 
in the “Miss Georgia” contest to 
be held in Columbus, May 24-25. 
Here is .the Georgia representative 
for the “ Miss America” contest 
will be selected.

Sammie will have all expenses 
paid to Columbus. She received 
a lovely gift from her sponsor, 
The Bell Shop, a gift from the 
Ritz Theater and two dozen red 
roses from the Christian Floral 
Company.

Bettye Jackson was sponsored 
by Luke Brothers, in the' talent 
division she sang "W ill You Re
member” from Romberg’s May
time. She received gifts from her 
sponsor.

Mary Jo Lott sang “You Keep 
Coming ‘Back Like a Song” ,, she 
received gifts from her sponsor, 
Belk-Hudson.

Other V. S. C. students in the 
contest were: Caroline Whitcomb, 
and Mary Florence Porter.

I. R. C.
The I. R. C. held its annual pic

nic on Wednesday, May 9 at Loch 
bers. Miss Price and Frances 
Paine, who Is an Inactive member 
since graduation, attended. After 
fishing and boating during the 
afternoon, the picnic supper wrt’s 
served in the Paine's clubhouse'. 
During the evening Miss Price 
showed slides of the I.RC . con-. 
ferencc in Charleston, which she 
and a group of the club members 
attended.

Mary Brand, 
Speech Recital 
On May 22nd

On May 22nd at 8:30 P. M. 
the Speech Department of the 
Valdosta State College, under the 
drection of Miss Louise Sawryer, 
will present Miss Mary Brand in 
her Senior Recital.

While a student here at Val
dosta State, Miss Brand, from 
Montezuma, has been very active 
in the campus affairs. During her 
senior year, she served as Presi
dent of the Woman’s Student Gov
ernment Association. She was on 
the Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, and the 
staffs of the Pine Cone and Cam
pus Canopy. Mary was also a 
member in the Sock and Buskin 
Club, the Romance Language 
Club, the Math-Science .Club, and 
the League of Women Voters. She 
was selected, along with five oth
er seniors from V.S.C., to appear 
in ’W ho’s Who Among Students 
in American Universities and 
Colleges.”

The program for her recital 
will include a monologue by Ruth 
Draper entitled “A  Southern Girl 
at a Dance" and a selection from 
the play "Happiness” , in which 
she wall be assisted by Miss Ann 
Smith from Quitman. One' act 
of “Victoria Regina,” a dramatic 
biography by Laurence Housman, 
will also be a part of the pro
gram.

Miss Anna Marangos, Valdosta, 
will be presented by the Speech 
Department in her Senior Re
cital on May 29th. She will fea
ture a group of poems, a mono
logue, and a masque. The poems, 
in Italian dialect, were written 
by T. A. Daly. The monologue is 
concerned with a young girl and 
her fiance ’and their attempt to 
outwit an an old maid aunt.

Maria M. Coxe’s masque, ’Queen 
Theodora o f Byzantium’, is also 
one that has been chosen by Miss 
Marangos for her performance.

Miss Marangos, who is major
ing In Humanities with Speech 
Emphasis, was a member of the 
English Club, the Romance Lan
guage Club, and the Sock and 
Buskins Club. Also she was a

Serenaders Sing 
In Macon

The Serenaders and Sonny 
Welch, accompanied by Mr. Lo
gan went to Macon Wednesday, 
May 2, where they sang for ap
proximately twenty-five hundred 
people.

A t ten a. m. they w'ere sched
uled to sing at Lanier Boys’ High 
School; at eleven-thirty they sang 
at the A. J. Miller High School 
for Girls and at one p. m., sang 
for the Macon Rotary Club at 
the Lanier High School for Boys. 
They then had lunch with Macon 
Rotary Club in the Lanier High 
Cafeteria.

The program presented by the 
Serenaders included numbers giv
en on the recent VSC Womans 
Glee Club concert program. There 
were several duets by Sonny 
Welch and Bettye Jackson.

New Courses To Be 
Offered During 
51-52 Term

For the coming year the de
partments o f Economics and Busi
ness Administration have been ex
panded. The new courses offered 
in these fields include: Industrial 
Management, Principles of Mar
keting and Labor Problems. For 
those interested in typing, ad
vanced typing will be offered dur
ing Fall Quarter.

The course, Health Education 
for Elementary Grades, has been 
changed from a two hour course 
to a five hour course.

In the Junior College, a His
tory of Georgia will be offered 
which may be taken instead 
of. Contemporary Georgia. A  His
tory of Europe since 1870 will 
be offered in the Senior College.
member of the Valdosta Club, the 
Dance Club, the Glee dee, and 
the League of Women Voters.

Summer Session 
To Begin June 11

The 1951 Summer Session and 
workshop for elementary teachers 
will begin on June and continue 
until July 20.

Students will be housed in Se
nior and Ashley Halls. The wo
men students will be found in 
Senior Hall, plans are being made 
for the men students to live in 
Ashley Hall above the dining hall.

Five or ten quarter hours may 
be earned during the summer 
session.

For information c o n c e r n  ing 
courses offered and fees, consult 
the Summer Session bulletin 
which may be obtained in the 
Registrar's office.

May 25th Deadline 
For Selectice Service 
Test Applications

The deadline for receipt o f Se
lective Service College Qualifica 
tion Test applications has been 
extended ot May 25 by Selective 
Service, Educational Testing Serv
ice announced today. All applica
tions must be in the mands of 
Educational Testing Service by 
May 25, 1951. This applies to 
the July 12 date for those stu
dents whose religious beliefs pre
vent their taking the test on Sat
urday, as well as to the June 16 
and June 30 testings. Applica
tions are no longer being processed 
for the May 26th administration 
and no further tickets can be 
issued for May 26.

Students who wish to take the 
test must secure, complete, and 
mail applications at once.

• Pretty girl —  You seem very 
quiet tonight Roland. Are you 
sure you love me?

Roland —  Love you? Heavens, 
dearest, when we were saying 
goodbye at the gate last night 
your dog bit a piece out of. my 
leg, and I  didn’t even notice it 
till I  got home.

Formal On Sat. 
Night Highlight 
Of Weekend

The highlight of the year for 
the Juniors and Seniors will be 
.the Frolics on the weekend of 
May 18-20. This will be a time 
of gaiety for the tw o ' upperclass- 
es as everyone will discard his 
books and other worries for at 
least two days. Many new faces 
will appear on the campus on 
Friday as the invited escorts and 
guests arrive for the festivities. 
The Juniors will be hostess for the 
grand occasion.

An informal dance on Friday 
night will be the first event. This 
d a n c e  will take place at the 
Country Club and will last from 
8:00 P. M. until 1:00 A. M. I t  
is hoped that the Juniors will be 
able to obtain an orchestra from 
Moody Field-

Bright and early the next morn
ing all the Juniors, Seniors, and 
their guests will head for TWin 
Lakes and an all-day picnic. There 
will be no special plans for the 
picnic (with the exception o f a 
big lunch!), but everyone will 
spend the time swimming, sun
bathing, talking, playing cards, 
or just taking life easy.

The main highlight o f the entire 
weekend will be formal ball, Sat
urday night, at the Woman’s 
Building, from 8:00 P. M. until 
12:00. Bob BohJer's Orchestra 
will provide the music. This dance 
is the part of Frolics that every 
Junior and Senior talks about for 
weeks. New dresses, just for 
this special time, begin to appear 
in various closets long before the 
big weekend arrives.

The grand finale o f FVolics will 
be a breakfast in the House-in- 
the-Woods at 12:30 A. ML, at the 
close of the dance. This break
fast, which officially closes the 
weekend, will last until 2:00 AM.

You can’t fool all the people all 
the time, "but you can come sur
prisingly close . . .

THE CANOPY would like to 
say congratulations to the edi
tor and staff of the 1951 PINE  
CONE. <

George “Bouncer” Smith went to Athens last Tuesday to represent 
Valdosta State College in the Southeastern Intercollegiate Golf Tourna
ment. This is the first time this college has entered intercollegiate com
petition but it is hoped we will be represented in such events in the 
future. There will be approximately twenty-five southeastern colleges 
represented in this tournament.
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MARION W ATERS
Second Childhood

TTiere' comes a time in every girl’s life  when 
she just has to let go and buy herself a new 
summer frock, a stunning fall dress, or a smart 
looking suit.

So it being the spring of the year, I  had the 
sudden urge to purchase one o f the lovely crea
tions they had in the store window. Now don’t * 
get xne wrong, I  like to buy dresses anytime of the 
year. Fm not particular about the season, but 
due to conditions beyond my control, my funds 
won’t allow it.

My roommate agreed to accompany me and 
stand by my side. Personally I  think she went 
to see how the dress would look on me before it 
was taken up to fit. but then I  don’t blame her.
I  guess anybody would look like they had the 
draperies o f their couch about them it  the clothes 
came down to the floor when they were only 
supposed to come a few inches below the knee, 
but then I  have always had trouble buying clothes 
tis J have always been a little retarded in growth 
rW  i«se X didn’t eat all my spinach and oatmeal 
r./ A child.

/So there we were in the dress shop and I  was 
about to try on the latest thing in dresses. I 
gingerly took the lovely creation into the dressing 
room, with my roommate close at my heels, and 
without further ado I  put on he dress. - I t  was 
a lovely thing with a Peter Pan collar and cap 
sleeves. I t  had a tight waist which gradually fell 
into a ful skirt. I ’m sure Paris designers couldn’t 
have done better.

I  looked up in utter amazement and saw three 
of me. I  looked more like the three withchcs 
from Macbeth, but my roommate and I  slowly 
recovered from the shock.

’Through the mirror a new face appeared. I t  
was quite a pretty face with full red lips, blue eyes, 
and neatly kept gray hair. The face stood gaping 
at me, the eyes transfixed upon the dress. Then 
I  knew the face belonged to one of the clerks 
who had so kindly showed me the dress, and I  
guess rite was a little astounded by the results 
it gave me. She quickly put on her best smile, 
and speaking to my roommate said, "She’s just 
at the age where it is so hard to get anything 
to fit her, isn’t she.?" My roommate came to 
my rescue and informed her of my age. The clerk 
was quite taken back when she learned I  weigh 
TMI plus ten—I was never so mortified. It seems 

[ I  afrways have that trouble. I remember the 
time my mother, sister and 1 had gone shopping 
in a rather large department store in Jacksonville, 
and as we walked In, a group of ladies started 
whispering I  couldn’t Imagine what the matter 
was until my sister told me later What they wero 
whispering dbout. I t  seems they though I  had 
gotten into my mother’s makeup. I  was sixteen, 
my sister was thirteen and a head taller than I,

(Continued on Page Three)

IN  THE STILL OF THE NIGHT
By PA T  ASKIN  

My goodness! Why doesn't some
body answer that telephone. How 
do they expect us to sleep. 1 
wonder. 1 think I'll open one
eye and sec If I  enn find out 
what time it Is. My goodness, it's 
pitch dark. I can’t even see my 
hnnd in front of my face. I won
der what is happening. I wish 
Joanne would turn the lamp on 
so I can see my w’atch. Three 
o’clock! That noise must be
somebody’s alarm. I  do wish 
she’d turn it off, though. I won
der w’hat all the noise is out in 
the hall. It does seem that peo
ple could at least be quiet at 
this hour. I do wonder W'hat is 
happening.

I wonder why Joanne is getting 
up. Oh, it’s a fire drill. And at 
this hour! Well, now what all 
am I supposed to do? Let’s see 
if I  can remember. Pull the win
dow down, raise the shade, get 
towel, turn the “lights on, get a 
house coat, leave the door open 
and get outside. Which door do I 
go out of anyway? They change 
these rules so much I  just cant 
remember where I ’m supposed to 
go. Everybody else seems to be 
going this way, so I ’ll go too. 
Oh no, Fv forgo tent my bedroorrt 
shoes. Now, I ’ll have to go back 
to the room and try to find them. 
I  do wish that roommate of mine 
would leave them alone. Well, 
isn’t that sweet, here they are 
by her bed. I  wonder whose shoes

S A M S E Z ^

she 1ms on. It ’s n good thing 
this l*n” t a real tire, I ’d lx» cooked 
W’cll-dono by this time. At least 
the halls are empty and I can got 
out without bumping Into anybody 
who Is half asleep.

My goodness, this Is all so stu
pid. I f  the silly old building 
were on fliv, we'd have sense 
enough to get out of the building 
without all this practice. And 
at such horrible hours.*

My, It’s cold outside. X hope 
someone will check up soon so 
avo can go back to bod. Ha! don’t 
all of these people look funny. 
Some of them look ns If they 
could go back to sleep standing 
up out here. I surely hope I don” t 
look as bad as they do. Oh, wo 
can go back in the dormitory now. 
Well, isn’t that nice. They make 
us stand out hero until wo get 
wide aw’ake. and then they toll 
us to go inside and be quiet and 
go back to sleep.

Well, all the lights are out and 
evervthine is all ouict again, but 
X just can’t go back to sleep, and 
T was having the best dream, too. 
Suppose this had been a real fire 
instead of just a pracitcc drill. 
I  wonder if I  could have known 
what to do. Hmmm; I ’m getting 
drowsv. Maybe it is beet that 
we practice w'hat to do in case 
o f a fire, at least I ’m sure now 
I ’ll know* what to do and what 
doo** to go out if we ever do have 
a real fire. Ho hum, X sure am 
sleepy.

SAM  TODD
As everyone knows in a general term what is so quaintly termed 

the "Great Debate," a definition and discussion will not be attempted 
here. What is important however, is the fact that it has reached a 
magnitude so great as to attract the attention of two of our owti po
litical anylists. In fact, the halls of V.S.C, arc taking on a stately 
atmosphere as these two intellectual giants discuss the events leading 
to and especially the action, itself.

The first of these two gentlemen is the distinguished journalist 
and political scientist. Mr. Keith "Westbook Peglar,K Dame. Mr. Dame 
is widely traveled (having worked for a time in the employ o f the 
U. S. Navy) and his interest include many fields, both in the Social 
and Physical Sciences. He is noted for punctuality in the latter field. 
He is a close friend and adviser of Dr. Gallup. From reliable sources 
I  am informed that had the good Doctor heeded Mr. Dame’s warnings, 
his debacle o f *48 would never have become a reality. Mr. Dame’s af
filiations are with the Democratic party and he is what is currently 
known as an Administration Democrat, sans F.E.P.C.

Our other imminent personage is r. Bill "Fulton Lewis Jr." Fogg, 
noted news analyist and military strategist. Mr. Fogg is well acquainted 
with foreign affairs, both politically and militarily (having recently 
returned from 'trips abroad where he studied at Harding College). 
Mr. Fogg is known to favor a change in foreign policy and perhaps 
in personages in charge of policy making. Mr. Fogg is well versed 
in constitutional law and has done extensive research on impeachment 
proceedings- Although, the debate carried on by these swathed in 
such technical and forensic phraseology and much of it is beyond the 
realm of us plebians, our duty as ‘American citizens demands that we 
avail ourselves to these opportunities to become enlightened on public 
affairs.

As to the debate itself, I  will try to give a quick summary o f each 
argument. Mr. Dame after carefully appraising the situation, announced 
that anyone who objectively thought over the matter could not help but 
be in argument with the administration. He also stated that impeach
ment rabble was started by persons who had never forgiven the Presi
dent for winning in '48 and was passed on to those with third grade 
minds. Mr. Fogg after consulting his many sourses o f information 
informed Mr. Dame that anyone capable of thought o f any variety 
could not condone so misguided and misinformed a group of politicians 
arbitrarily chose to call their organization and administration which 
was a misleading term in itself. With such a wide divergence of ideas 
and opinions a most interesting and I  might add, acrimonious discussion 
regularly occurs when these two meet.

So in conclusion let me advise you, fellow citizens, whenever you 
feel in need of something more stimulating than a hand of bridge, or 
well something else, give car to this debate of intellects and in this 
way you will be able to waste your time in a profitable and interesting 
way.

M en ’s S tu d en t C ouncil 
P r e se n ts  P e t it io n
(The following is a statement by Fred S. Bon

ner, President of Men’s Student Council and Stu
dent Body).

A pet I ion was drawn up on Thursday, May 3, 
by he the Men’s Student Council for the purpose 
o f getting more swimming privileges for the stu
dents at Valdosta State College. Ib is petition 
was presonotd to the Prwfldent of tho College for 
discussion by tho Executive Faculty on the follow
ing Monday, May 7th.

We asked for the right for Men students to 
have the South dressing room available for them.

VVc asked that the hours for recreational swim
ming bo changed to the hours of 3 to 8 o'clock.

Wo asked that men be their own life guards.

Now, here is what the Faculty decided upon:
That students could go swimming any time that 

a class was not being held, which Isn’t any change.

That tho men could have life guards, providing 
that they pass a life saving test in the water. 
TJiis would enable the students to go In the pool 
anytime they ̂ desired, provided they had a quali
fied lifeguard with them. There is a total of nine 
students who will take the test.

That the South dressing room will remain as it 
is; no men students will be permitted to dress 
and shower in It.

That men students who arc life guards on sched
ule hours o f swimming be paid for number of 
hours worked. Schedules and wages are pending 
on approval from the President.

Now, we know that these classes from 3 to 4 
o’clock could not be abolished—we did not want 
them abolished. We only wanted them moved 
to another hour, if possible and the life saving 
class from 4 to 5:20 o’clock on Monday and Wed
nesday.

There was the Aquacade practice. Also there 
has been some talk of doing away with it. We 
did not ask for this, we only wanted the practice 
to be moved to some other time to enable the 
students here at V. S. C. to enjoy a pool that 
was constructed for instruction and recreation.

W e did get. approval to go in swimming anytime 
we desired—provided we had a life guard and 
there were no classes being held. There is also 
one little item we would like o sraighten out with 
those whom it concerns. There has been some 
talk that we— the students proposing said petition— 
wanted the right to go in swimming without a- 
life guard if two or more men were present. We 
did not advocated this,. We are not so ignorant 
as to want to go swimming without a lifeguard 
around somewhere. What good w’ould a hundred 
men do if none of them had any life saving train
ing except to throw you a life bouy or a pole?

We want fo  say, too, that wre are not familiar 
with all the complications involved in making out 
the schedules for swimming. - Of course, wc are 
ignorant of some of these facts. (Also, it is going 
to take a while longer for the changes to come 
about snee it was made Coeducational.)

We would like to take this opportunity to thank 
Miss Ivey, Miss Rooks, the executive faculty and 
pur President for the consideration they have given 
this matter. They have been and will continue, 
too, wc think, to help us in every wray they can 
in satisfying the students here at V. S. C. and 
broadening out the programs for the years to 
come.

We felt that wc w'crc asking for so little and 
yet that little mean so much to all of the students. 
W e’re sure the men aren't the only ones who 
wan to go in swimming—the girls want these 
privileges too. We feel wc must be satisfied for 
this much and hojxs that In the future, a more 
satisfactory schedule will be made to convenience 
everyone.

Wc are trying to get lights for the tennis court 
for some night playing. We are pretty well as
sured of getting them if the cost isn’t unreason
able. This will add to the pleasure of V. S. C. 
and we arc sure that everyone will bo thankful 
for them. Let’s cross our fingers on It!

-^-Frcd S. Bonner
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THE SLAVE MARKETIs My Name There?
The adage is old and trite, but 

it suits the purpose. “ Fools’ 
names, like their faces, always 
seen in public places.”

Some of our students have*tak- 
en it upon themselves to adorn 
our walls by writing their names 
there for others to see— and what 
do those others do? They think 
of you as being cheap, or com
mon, for splashing your nemo 
around so carelessly. Do you not 
remember “A  good name is rather 
to be chosen than great riches?” 
It is your name— a priceless pos
session, that you are cheapening. 
Many times we scrawl, or doodle, 
our names with probably no 
thought behind the act. When 
one is propped againsc a wall with 
r. pencil in his h ind, there seems 
to be a great urge to write some
thing, and the wall is the nearest 
thing to write on.

Our names are precious. W e 
can, by our own actions, make 
them what we wish * the into' be. 
We can make them famous, re
spected, despised, cheap, or com
mon—This possession o f ours, if 
we value our self-respect, should 
not be tossed around on the doors, 
the window frames and the walls 
of the rest rooms and the class
rooms— even the blackboards. W e 
merely advertise this fact: I
HAVE POOR TASTE ; I  AM  
CHEAP.

So much for our names— BUT *if 
you want to show even a more 
contemptible trait— one akiti to 
forgery —  just splash someone 
else’s name around. You not only 
steal his good name, but you show 
that you are a sneak and a cow
ard by taking advantage of him 
when he cannot defend himself. 
Are YOU such a person?

— The Kernel

Dinner Guest: “W ill you pass 
the nuts. Professor?”

Professor (a b s e n t-m indedly): 
“ Yes I  suppose ■ so, but I  really 
should flunk the.m.”

— Missouri Showhie

“Baby” , said the frat boy to .his 
date, “ did that kiss I  just gave 
you make you long for another?”  

“ I t  sure did,”  spat his date, 
“ but he’s odt of town.”

— Penn State Froth

With Cope You’ve 
Got Hope

JIM M Y COPELAND 
. I  learned at a tender age,that 
my undershirt wasn’t the closest 
thing to my heart. But it took 
quite a few hard knocks for me 
to learn that my pants weren’t the 
closest thing to my wallet. Of 
c o u r s e ,  the only thing in the 
world that could be so close to 
both of these extreme localities, Is 
a woman.

Some of Hhcm have described 
as God’s g ift to the world, but 
others have labeled them as the 
Devil’s due. Which is right, I  re
fuse to say but any (man with 
enough courage to commit bigamy 
should be left to suffer in silence 
and not hauled to court. I  don’t 
suppose he would be if  the S. P. 
C. A. didn’t take a hand.

Why just last night as I  walked 
in the dining room I  was met with 
a barage (in capital letetrs) “Get 
That Smelly Thing O ff My Ta
ble!”  A t first, I  thought it was 
St. Peter calling for my sins, until 
I  saw the girl I  love most point 
in my direction. And when the 
girl that married dear old .dad 
speaks in that tone, 'you don’t
hesitate, you don” t _ think, just 
move fast. I  was throwing cups, 
saucers, plates and hpwls o ff that 
table, like Maggie going after
Jiggs. * ‘ '•

Just as I  placed a half Nelson 
head lock on a bowl of soup, I  
heard a roar like a mating bull 
elephant. When .1 regained con-, 
sciousness, I  saw Dad on the floor 
picking up small pieces o f broken 
china. H e'w as doing pretty good 
until he found a price tag o f  G9 
cents on the back o f a large
piece. He went into an incoherent 
monotone o f wasting good money, 
working for nothing, poor house, 
damn yankees and the last time 
our dog had six puppies.

Mother salvaged as much' sup
per as possible but Dad refused 
to get up o ff the floor. I  ate a 
cold piece o f cornbread and four 
blackeyed peas, myself.

Girardip. Jewelers
DIAMONDS —  W ATCHES 

SILVERW ARE*

By S N IF F Y
“All who want to go, meet me 

in the Piotunda after dinner!” ,
When that call was Issued, ex

citement rose, and dinner was con-' 
sumed in a short time. I  went 
and signed that I  wanted to go. 
But did I?

“O. K. girls, we’ll leave at 8:20, 
so be here then. Don’t be late.” *

You know, I  feel like I ’m get
ting ready for the slave market. 
A ll I  need is a number across 
my back so they won’t get me 
confused with the others. Oh 
well— I  signed, I  might as well go.

Hey, what are you going to 
wear? - How about the shoes ? 
I ’ll wear flats cause I  hear they 
don’t grow them very tall out 
there. You never know about 
such, so to be safe I ’ll stay as 
low as I  can.

Before a calm could descend 
with any permanence a thunder 
arose on the back porch. Suddenly 
the hinges flew  from the door and 
in galloped eleven of my twelve 
*nieces and nephews, number 
twelve was still trying to catch 
a frog outside. When that door 
hit the floor, I  know how the 
enemy felt when they saw Teddy 
Roosevelt running up San Juan 
Hill, shouting “CHARGE” .

Maybe we couid have beaten 
the kids into submission but they 
brought in our dog and two stray 
cats. Before they left I  went 
upstairs and locked my door, Mo
ther went to bed, and Daddy w en t. 
to the pantry for a drink. • He 

’ kept threatening to move out and 
* live with Uncle Bubble.

Twenty-five years ago Uncle 
Bubble used to brag that in ten 
years he would ride his noble, 
steed around his plantation. The 
only thing he rides today is a mop 
handle around his six foot bed 
square in ' Milledgeville.

He was also a victim o f wo
men when he started he had half 
a  million bucks when he quit he- 
had an overdraft "at the bank and 
four suits, for breach o f promise.- 

Finally the dog chased out the 
cats, Mother chased the dogs, I  
chased the kids and by now Dad 
was chasing himself.
. I  had a date for that night, so 

to be on the safeside I  just yelled 
to the folks-that I  would be home 
later. Mother sweetly replied

“Hey y*o\lt hurry up!”
Hurry up . . .  I  don’t know 

what the rush is. I  sho’ don't 
want to go. Wish I  ccAild back 
out, but you know what she said 
—once signed, you go. Oh why 
did I  even bother with this? I ’ve 
done crazy things before, but not 
like this.

Is she calling the roll? Now 
I  know I ’m in the slave market. 
Now for .those last minute in
structions before our departure. 
Reckon I  can back out now? No, 
she’s watching, so there’s no 
chance.

“L e t’s go!”
Horrors, what a sound. Surely 

that’s’ not what- I  heard. Yeah, 
I  guess it is/ Don’t drag me, I ’m 
coming.

W ell—we do get to ride in a 
bus. A t  first I  was afraid it 
would be on a truck. That would 
be it. I  thought they’d have us 
walk up a ramp and close the 
gate so we couldn” t escape. Oh, 
there is a catch. She’s sitting 
on the front seat by the door so 
I  can’t ‘get out.

“T ry  the window”  . . . I ’m sorta 
big aren’t I?

W e’re leaving . . “ goodbye”  . . 
I  wish I  were in my room study
ing— even studying wouldn't be 
too bad.

Hey, who's that singing back 
there? Are they trying to keep 
our morale high? Mine needs 
something done for it.

No, don't tell me we're nearly 
there— oh, why did I  come?

Look, they have guards at the 
gate— don't they trust anybody 
these days? That was a weak 
smile that guard gave us— wish 
he wouldn” t let us in so we'd have 
to go back. No, he waved us in

— we’re nearly there—Oh, why did 
I  come? -

There they are , . . Well*l-J-
Now girls— you know, maybe 

this dance out here at Moody 
Field won't be bad after all. In 
fact. I  think I'm  going to have 
a mighty good time.

P. S. I  did!

Second Childhood
(Continued from Page Tw o)

and now at twenty I  was being 
drawn into the adolescent stage 
again, goodness knows I  had 
enough trouble going through that 
time once without doing it again. 
People have always kidded me, 
all In fun o f course, so when they 
make some remark, I  meekly re
ply, “Yes, I ’m going through my 
second childhood and it's just 
wonderful!”

Three Boy Scouts were at a 
scout's meeting, and told the 
scoutmaster they had done their 
“good deed that day.”

“Well, boys, what did you do?”  
asked the master.

“W e helped an old lady across 
the street a while ago," chimed 
the boys in unison.

“ And did it take all three o f 
you to do that.”  asked the master 
suspiciously.

“Yes, it did,”  again chimed the 
boys. Then the smallest one of 
the three added, “She didn't want 
to go.”

B ARR E TT SHOE SERVICE

A  complete Shoe and Leather 
Repair Service 

101% N. Ashley St.

goodbye but Dad replied why?
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Portraits Made ?

Snapshots Developed 

South Patterson St.
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Sports lite
By T il A.D PITT

By PITT 
ARCHERV

The archery tournament was 
postponed because there wasn’t 
enough people who were willing 
to shoot in it. Maybe next time 

1 will be more opportune lor the 
archers.

SOFTBALL
The Rookie softball teams play

ed their First match game last 
week. Both teams showed a lot 
of spirit all the way through but 
the Lambdas came out on top to 
the tune of 11-9.

AQUACADE
It has been rumored that the 

new diving board w'hich has been 
ordered will not be here in time 
for the aquacade, but we still 
have high hopes of its arrival at 
the last minute. I£ It should not 
pet here, then the diving exhibi
tion may be given at a later date, 
with a showing all its own —  if 
we have enough students interest
ed participating.

Aquacade practice has begun in 
earnest now, so when the prac
tices are announced, be prompt 
and be there!

CALENDARS
It  will soon be time to take lip 

sports calendars. I t ’s very im
portant that everyone take the 
responsibility of seeing that her 
calendar is filled in and in on 
time. The team captains have 
to keep records of your calendars 
and these records must be com
pleted before the year is over. 
Remember to be eligible to “rat” 
next fall you must have turned 
in a calendar of 15 hours this 
spring quarter. So i f  you don’t 
have enough hours get busy and 
get them and when It is announc
ed that the calendars will be tak
en up—have them ready. A sports 
calendar is your membership in 
the Sports Club.

Men’s Tennis 
Team Ready For 
Competition

The men’s tennis team is now' 
fully organized and ready for com
petition. So far, however, the 
capable mentor, Mr. White, has 
been unsuccessful in arranging 
matches with any of the other 
schools in South Georgia. He has 
contacted South Georgia, Abac,
T. C. and Tmory Jr.

Either, the capability of our 
court squad has spread so that 
competition has been scard off, 
or these schools are _ insul ted by 
the insinuation that they would 
play such a green aggregation.
In either case we want to an
nounce that the men’s tennis team 
of VSC challenges all comers.

Finding one of your own faults 
and doing something about it is 
better than finding a * * 1 dozen of 
your neighbor’s.

Civilization is a state of society 
in which a person who is over 
ninety has a hope of missing the 
next war.

Cameras
and

Supplies

Everything Photographic*

CASTLEBERRY  
COMPANY, Inc.

Valdosta 
Coca-Cola 
Bottling 

Works, Inc.
VaXdoiiUft, Georgia

CALL ME MADMAN
By ELINOR JONES

No, I'm not in a rut. How
ever, 1 think I really am becom
ing a madman. For your rend
er's information, this is a con
tinuation oL the article in the last 
Canopy. I  decided that since all 
of my article wasn’t published, 
I  would ease your minds and make 
a final conclusion of my trip to 
Washington.

Now, where was I  Oh yes— 
I  was sweeping my eyeballs up 
from the floor after seeing the 
money corsage.

The procession of the DA.R. 
began, led by two chief pages. I 
don’t kno\vr how one of them felt, 
but she lookd as if she felt like 
the index and not a page. Any
way, one lady' that Ii noticed par- 
ticulnrll had not two, not four, 
not six, but seven orchids pinned 
on her. You may wonder where 
she put them but don’t worry’, 
she had room for she weighed at 
least three hundred pounds. 1 de
cided that she must have belonged 
to the National Garden Club. Then 
I  saw some women who looked 
like mothers, and not daughers 
of he American Revoluion.*

Again, I  was delivering a corr 
sage and a man stopped me and 
asked if I  had seen his wife. In 
the first place the man was a 
total stranger; in the second 
place, 1 had no idea what his wife 
looked like; and in the third 
place, there couldn’t have t been 
less than 6,000 women in the 
place. I  immediately began 
searching for a place of refuge. 
By the time I  found a place to rest 
myr weary bones, my feet were not 
only numb but I  diagnosed that 
gangrecn was beginning to set in.

That sort of thing went on for 
days, except we wore short white 
dresses during the day. People 
began ao rush up to us with cut 
fingers and the like, thinking we 
were nurses, since we were white 
from head to toe. Other times 
people asked us how Miami was 
or what restaurant was it that we 
cooked in. Finally, most Wash
ingtonians caught on that we 
were pages.

Again people felt sorry for us 
when they heard our drawl, so 
fortunately we got in a private 
box in the Senate- We weren’t 
too interested in hearing Vermont 
and Oregon argue over some busi
ness about reselling government 
land, so we left. We wandered 
arounded around the capitol for 
a while and took in other joints 
such as: the Mellon Institute of 
Art and the Library o f Congress.

Days of exciting episodes went 
by' including the one when Gen
eral MacArthur spoke to the D. 
A. R. Again we used our South
ern influences and got up close 
to him in order to get a good pic
ture. One other day we saw 
President Truman and tried to 
get close enough to him to deliver 
a message from some of the girls 
here but his body guards looked 
a little too strong.

One night Senator Taft was 
the guest speaker. We had the 
procession in the auditorium^ We 
went through all the formalities 
such as saluting the flag and sing
ing the national anthem. I punch
ed Jeannette in the ribs and told 
her that that was Senator Taft. 
She said 'Who is he, what docs 
he look like and where is he?”
I  said”Jcannette!!”  I  have often 
wondered. if she reads the paper 
other than the comics and if she 
listens to the radio other than 
"Bobby Benson and the B-Bar-B” 
It finaUy downed on her who he 
was.

We really felt like celebrities. 
Our picture was taken for the 
newspaper, of course in a group. 
For souvenir's sake, I  bought a

R ITZ  BUILDING 
Ladies' Ready-to-Wear, Hose 

Millinery, Underwear 
Valdosta, Georgia 

COWART'S DRESS SHOP

II ABRAHAM  
Jewelers $

Store of Quality Since 1915 
lift  N. Ashley

paper in which I thought the pic
ture would bo and it ended lip 
being a Republican paper. I gath
ered thnt Mr. McCormick doesn’t 
core too much for our president. 
I didn’t buy* another paper be
cause I had to save my' money 
for tnxl fare.
■ Speaking of taxis; when I  finish 

school, I ’m going to move to 
Washington, get me a taxi and 
get rich quick. We weren’t smart 
enough to catch a trolley car, 
with the exception of n couple of 
times. Then I  almost got caught 
in those automatic exit doors. I  
couldn’t picture myself stuck in 
the door, flying down the middle 
of Pennsylvania Avenue.

Unfortunately', the day* came 
when we had to leave the fair 
city. So with tears in our eyes, 
and an empty pockctbook we 
boarded the train heading for 
Georgia. There is only one re
quest that I  have to make in 
case I  go to Washington again. 
That Is, I  would like to have the 
power of regeneration, so I  can 
just remove my po* aching feet.

Quizzes Approach!
DAME

The time fast approaches when 
another school year will be at an 
end. In scarcely three weeks 
the students of V.S.C, will have 
completed this school year and 
will begin a summer vacation. It  
is really a gratifying feeling, that 
certain nearness to the sublime. 
But it is also a three weeks filled 
with hard work. There are tests 
to be taken, and for some there 
is cramming. The Social Calen
dar is not yet over and that life 
must continue. There are those 
who will leave and may not re
turn next fall, in fact, some defi
nitely w ill not. Our feeling will 
be mixed with delight and dread 
and it will not be easy to live 
with some of us.

As we, the student body, face 
the coming darkness before the 
dawn, we must do so on an even 
keel. We must prepare for en
counters we are to face with a 
grim determination to emerge in
tact. W e must do so smoothly 
and rationally. Remember, it is 
the pressure that gets you. Not 
the sudden engulfing of water 
rushing through the gap, but the 
constant weights of too many 
split-second decisions that some 
are deemed to make. I t ’s the

“You Name 11, and 
You Can Have Ii”

My mother, bless her heart, 
gets nic In more trouble than 1 
can get out of at times. Just 
lost bight she accepted a blind 
date for me from one of her 
friends who had a cousin who 
W'as the daughter of her great 
uncle by marriage twice removed, 
to drop in on her. (any relative 
of mine thnt far gone can drop 
a postcard and call it even). Any 
W’ay I accepted the date.

Like the fool I am I  went to 
the door in the best of spirits. 
It W'as opened by Mr. D wiio w’as 
quite tight. Later I  wondered 
how he got thnt w*ay. He gave 
me a large drink and Mrs. D 
gave me ten dollars. I  tried to 
refuse but they insisted and hoped 
that we would remain friends and 
then SHE w’alked in. My first 
thought and desire was to run. 
So w'as my second but my mind 
refused to throw over shock that 
fast. I  wanted to ask for another 
drink and ten more dollars but 
my throat was stuck. SHE drug 
me out to the car and drove us 
to the moviQs. As we walked in 
three people rushed up to help 
us. One of them asked if a car 
had hit her or If she had just 
gotten caught in a mix master. 
SHE laughed and drug me down 
the aisle. That was the first time 
four people tever fainted with a 
Tom and Jerry cartoon on.

After I  had prayed for two 
hours SHE drug me to the Legion 
Home. W e weren't even in the 
door good when the colored waiter 
said that he quit. How I  envied 
him that night. Bill closed his 
eyes and told us the place was 
closed. I  tofok matters in my own 
hands now' and drove as straicht 
to country club bar as possible. ■ 
When we walked in even the 
juke box stopped playing. The 
people that were drinking quit, 
and the people that w’erc not 
drinking started in.

I  W’hispercd to the bar tender 
to give me something to take my 
mind of that face. He handed 
me a pistol but I  wasn’t ready, 
to give up the ship. Fool. With

thnt ho gnve mo a triple bourbon, 
a double scotch, a Jigger of gin, 
two aspirin and bin blousing*. I 
tossed it of and snw two of her. 
I asked for the pistol. One Indy 
gave tne a bedspread and pointed 
to the head. I smiled. One man 
tapped me on the shoulder and 
Informed me In no uncertain 
torrrfs that I was a heel. In two 
seconds I had undone what it had 
taken him tw'o hours and seven 
floors to do. SHE suggested we 
dance. She wasn’t exactly the 
clinging vine tyjx? but thnt's tin* 
first time I ’ve gotten lipstick In 
the middle of my back. I might 
have been able to stand It If I 
hnd had my two best friends, 
namely my fountain pen nnd Dad's 
check book, I had to give up. 
She guided me to cor* The mo
tor gave a cough and the battery 
died. The lucky thing. But 
people were so anxious for us 
to leave they gave us a push. 
The host, the hostess, the bar
tender, the cook, the waitress and 
tw'o stray dogs.

As we pulled up to the house 
I  saw Mr. D take a stiff one and 
Mrs. D run for the upstairs. I 
tried to be funny and cracked 
a joke. When she laughed it 
sounded like a jackass begging 
for more hoy. Looked like it too 
I  gravely shook hands with Mr. 
D and bade all good night. I 
made a b-linc for the recruiting 
office to get out of the country 
but they turned me down on bad 
nerves.

What did the genius say to the 
moron?

Hi there.

Next Question
During a discussion in my high 

school English class, the question 
of choosing colleges was brought 
up. One bright girl contributed 
her bit: "Well,” she said, "first 
you’ve got ot decide whether you 
want to go to a coeducational 
school or an educational one!"

Student: Yes, I  always carry my 
, notes in my hat.

Prof: "Is that what you call 
knowledge in a "nutshell?"

steady rhythmic jolts of a steady 
job that wear the patience thin.

We must not be taken unaware 
of the coming commencement. Be
gin now to prepare yourselves and 
when the time is at hand, we will 
be prepared.

"Ladies and gentlemen," said 
the after-dinner speaker, "before
I  begin my address I  have some
thing important to say."

Curious fly. 
Vinegar jug. 

Slippery edge, 
Pickled bug!

Skooters are cuter on the half-shell--------

Green
Red
Orange
Yellow
White

Flats in a shell are in season 
and fashion's latest step. 
They're light and low. Down 
to earth for comfort ond high 
in style. Hand lasted in Cali
fornia . . .  just for you . . .  00

Luke Brothers


