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To The 1941 Tops-A 
True Work Of Art- 

The 1941 issue of the Taps is being dis- 
tributed to the students this week. The 
concensus of opinion of the students is 
that the Taps this year is even better than 
the Ail-American edition of last year. 

The book, which included thirty pages 
more than last year, has a theme of stu- 
dent life. The whole effect is informal, 
picturing the true activities and relations 
of student life. 

Snapshots of student activities are scat- 
tered throughout the pages, instead of be- 
ing restricted to a definite section. 

Both Editor Hallman and Associate 
Caughman, with their staff, should be 
proud of the work they have done. 

We congratulate them! 

Invitation Dances Should 
Improve Clemson Standing- 

On the front page of this week's paper 
is an open letter to the cadets commend- 
ing them for their attitude during the 
dances this past week-end. There was some 
trouble at the dances, Colonel Herbert M. 
Pool, the writer, admits, but he places the 
blame on undesirable visitors. 

It is Colonel Pool's personal suggestion 
that outsiders may not be allowed to at- 
tend Clemson dances except by invitation. 
This has also been suggested, or hinted at, 
by other college officials. 

Although a large part of the cost of the 
Clemson dances is paid by the outsiders 
visiting Clemson, it is held that the effect 
of the orderly dances will bolster the repu- 
tation of the dances held here enough to 
draw many more dancers than needed to 
overcome the loss. 

We think this is % good idea. But we, as 
students, would want ^o be sure that it 
remains within the right of the students 
to invite whom we please. We would gladly 
assume responsibility for the conduct of 
our guests. 

No one wants to bolster the good stand- 
ing of Clemson more than we of the stu- 
dent body. 

For Worms Only- 
To the Blue Key Worms 
Dear Worms: 

You have been recognized for your stu- 
dent leadership by being extended an in- 
vitation to join Clemson's most exclusive 
fraternity, Blue Key. 

I cannot impress upon you too much 
that you have been given more than an 
honor. You have also been given a job. 
Your job is to serve Clemson. That is the 
slogan of Blue Key—service. 

Representing almost every phase of col- 
lege life, as you do, the student body and 
college officials justly expect you to up- 
hold the high standards which the ma- 
jority of former Blue Key members have 
attained. 

To DUSENBURY, THAMES, DIXON," 
YOUNG, LESESNE, PADGETT, SOSNOSKI, 
and MCDONALD—Your Job is a hard one. 
There is plenty to be done at Clemson. 
The student body expects you to do 
things, not ride on your present glory. You 
were elected to Blue Key because you have 
shown in the past that you can be count- 
ed upon to accomplish things. 

Above all, remember that you no longer 
reflect the character of an individual. 
Whatever you do, good and bad, will be 
looked upon as a function of Blue Key 
and the leaders of the Clemson student 
body. 

Remember, too, that the calibre of the 
leadership determines the progressiveness 
of an institution. As members of Blue Key 
you hold that key. 

Tom Clemson. 

We Salute- 

The Tiger this week salutes Mr. 
James Corcoran Littlejohn for the long 
years of fine work he has done as 
Business Manager of Clemson College. 

For years Mr. Littlejohn has gone 
about his work without calling atten- 
tion to it; but nevertheless getting re- 
sults more than should be expected. It 
is his hard task to supervise the busi- 
ness transaction of the college and to 
act as its agent, besides the work he 
does every year in presenting the needs 
of the school to the legislature. 

We salute him because of the many 
things that he has done for Clemson 
and Clemson men. He is a true Clem- 
son gentleman. 

We Will Not Strike!!! i 
Yesterday was the day designated by the 

American Youth Congress as the date for 
a nation-wide strike against War. Accord- 
ing to the propaganda sent out by that 
organization, students in colleges all over 
the United States, would, on April 23, 
walk out for the movement sponsored by 
that organization to stop all American 
aid to Britain. 

With'keen interest we have looked for- 
ward to the date set for the strike. There 
was no walkout at Clemson College, nor 
were there walkouts in other South Caro- 
lina' Colleges. 

Because we are red-blooded Americans, 
we hold no truck with the insane dictates 
of the Youth Congress, who, in our opin- 
ion, are not worthy of the name American. 

It Is Spring Again- 
Last Spring at this time we wrote, 

"Spring has sprung war." -At this time 
last year Mars was just beginning to come 
out of his winter hibernation and stir 
about. We claim credit for a bit of fore- 
sight, because we solemnly warned that 
the German army was not to be under- 
estimated, that the Kaiser's staff made. 
And' they didn't. France underestimated 
the power of the Germans and fell in her 
complacency, and England weathered the 
storm partly because the Germans under- 
estimated themselves and were not pre- 
pared to make an invasion when it had 
the best chance to succeed. 

Again, Spring has sprung war—after a 
winter of it. Greece is playing host to the 
German army, and the Mediterranean and 
the Atlantic are the playgrounds of U- 
boats, surface raiders, and long-range 
bombers. 

The most popular parlor diversion again 
this Spring is trying to figure out what 
Adolf is going to do next. 

Out of all this, one thing is certain. Of 
all the moves short t>f an invasion attempt 
on the British Isles, Hitler has made and 
has been making the most significant 
move of the war in its present stages. 
That is the so-called Battle of the Atlantic. 
If Hitler can maintain and supplement the 
blockade of the British Isles, all will be 
lost before another winter is half gone. 

This inevitably leads to the question of 
what the United States is to do. We af- 
firmed our determination that England 
must win by the passage of the Lend-Lease 
Bill. 

Or didn't we mean .what we said? Did 
we pass the Lend-Lease Bill in a moment 
of weakness, or didn't the country as a 
whole realize what was at stake?' 

If HITLER can whip England by blockade, 
can America afford not to take steps to 
defeat his purpose? The reasons for in- 
tervention, for the passage of the Lend- 
Lease Bill, are as important as they were 
two months ago, or even more so. 

We're in the damn war, and we might 
as well make up our mind to an inesca- 
pable, if extremely distasteful, fact. Whe- 
ther we were dragged in by war-mongers, 
the Administration, England, or any other 
reason, is unimportant now. 

We are waging unofficial war against 
the Axis, and it seems to be the will of the 
majority. At the same time, we are timid, 
wavering, afraid, vacillating, and hesitant 
to take obvious steps to assure victory. 

Well, we feel that there is a job to do. 
There isn't enough room in the world for 
a victorious Axis and us to live in peace 
together. 

For a chance of peace in the future, the 
only course seems to be strife today. So 
be it. But let's do all we can, and do it 
quickly. 

So, Spring has sprung war. Next year, 
God willing, perhaps we can say, Spring 
has sprung Spring. N. C. E. 

Campus Camera 

• USELESS INFORMATION •   : 
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Talk of the 

Town 
By Mitchell Simmons 

In the main, Clemson students who are away from 
school burning receive hospitable treatment. In the main, 
too, they make a lot of friends, and meet a lot of interest- 
ing people. Sometimes they are even of service to the mot- 
orist who gives them a ride. 

Here are a few illustrative stories: 
Recently a Clemson student was burning out of Char- 

lotte. It was a very hot, dry day, and to cut down on body 
wear and tear and to keep from heating up, he took a 
stand near the center of the city to get a ride. His chances 
of getting a ride would have been better further out, but 
there was the matter of getting heated up to be considered. 

Well, pretty soon after taking his* 
stand, a traffic officer drove up 
and said, "Hey, Buddy, you can't 
bum outta this tcwn." The Clemson 
student allowed that if he couldn't 
bum out of the town he didn't know 
very well how he would get out of 
the town. Because he, as usual, was 
broke. . , 

The traffic officer suggested that 
the student climb into his car with 
him—and he would solve the prob- 
lem for him. The student imme- 
diately got visicns of a small, four- 
cornered cell—but what is there to 
do when a traffic officer says get 
in the car with him. So he got in 
the car. 

But the officer drove away from 
town. Not toward the can. In fact 
after a five minute drive he stopped 
at an intersection and told the 
Clemson student that he was out of 
the city limits—and that he would 
find burning much better there. 

They bcth wished each other luck, 
and pretty soon the student got a 
ride. He still injects a very friendly 
note about Charlotte traffic officers 
in  most  of  his  bull  sessions. 

into the house, to find an expectant 
mother who had almost waited too 
long to call the hospital. 

The Clemson boys manned the 
stretcher, carried the woman to the 
ambulance and climbed in to dash 
off to the hospital. When they 
reached the hospital the woman 
was a mother. 

The driver thanked the students 
profusely, and carried them cut to 
a much better bumming corner. 

ANOTHER STORY deals with, two 
sophomores who were bumming in 
a small North Carolina town. Bum- 
ming was not so gcod. Pretty soon 
an ambulance screamed up to the 
corner and the driver shouted for 
the fellows to climb in the back. 
They did. 

After dashing along for a few 
minutes the ambulance stopped in 
front of a house, and the driver, 
still without explaining, told the 
fellows to follow him. They rushed 

. JIMMIE LEVER dug up the best 
yarn. 

Recently Jimmie was bumming 
out of Darlington at night, and 
a Carolina girl picked him up. Both 
Jimmie and the girl, of course, 
boasted loud and long of the merits 
of Clemson and Carolina. 

Pretty soon Jimmie had a chance 
to prove a pcint of his argument. 
A large black sedan, which had a 
Clemson Tiger and an IPTAY stick- 
er on the back glass was driving 
immediately in front of Jimmie and 
the Carolinian. 

"Pass that car," said The Sena- 
tor, "blowing your horn, and I'll 
bet the driver will immediately iden- 
tify me as a Clemson man—and 
you'll see how friendly Clemson men 
are—they speak to all Clemson men 
anywhere." 

The Carolina girl reluctantly com- 
plied. With a lot of horn blowing 
her car came on even ground with 
the other car and Jimmie perched 
for his big "How Yawl." When he 
looked into the car, however, it was 
completely filled with Negroes. 

Jimmie hasn't figured that one 
out yet. 

Letters To And 
From Tom Clemson 

Dear Tom: 
Believing your column to the 

best medium through which I can 
thank the members of the senior 
class and since it is impossible 
for me to thank them individually, 
I wish to take this opportunity to 
express my sincere appreciation to 
the members of the class of 1941 
for their whole-hearted support and 
co-operation in the planning and 
completion of* class projects, and 
for their class loyalty which have 
been the biggest factors in the mak- 
ing of the best senior class ever to 
graduate from Clemson. 

I would like to express my thanks 
to the company commanders for 
their time and hard work devoted 
to the- collection of class dues, and 
especially do I want to express my 
appreciation to Captain H. H. Rob- 
inson, the first company command- 
er to complete the collection of dues 
from class members on his com- 
pany. 

As president of the senior class, 
and on behalf of the other class 
officers, again to them go our 
sincerest gratitude for the privil- 
edge of serving as their class offi- 
cers. It has been not only an honor 
but a pleasure serving a group like 
the class of 1941. 

Sincerely Yours, 
R. Roy Pearce. 

Dear Tom 
DO  YOU  WANT  YOUR  GRADE? 

This is the only question 
asked a student when brought 
up before the student council 
of fifteen members under this 
newly proposed experiment to 
determine the advisability of 
an honor system at Clemson. 
No effort is made to prove 
guilt. The whole strength of 
this system lies within this 
question and the reply to this 
question. The honesty of the 
reply to this questioned Is re- 
lied upon. 

The student answer "no" to 
this question will receive a 
zero on that particular quiz. 
If the student answers "yes," 
he will receive the regular 
grade on that quiz if reported 
by a student, but if reported 
by a faculty member, the fac- 
ulty member has the privilege 
to give the grade he deems 
Justifiable, even if the student 
asserts that he does want the 
grade. 

It is urged that faculty mem- 
bers hold no grudge against a 
student who acknowledges his 
desire not to accept a grade 
on a particular quiz, but that 
an attitude of sympathy and 
helpfulness be expressed to- 
wards such a person. It is hop- 
ed  that no  student  will want 

8B* 
BY  JUDSON  CHAPIN 

My my, what won't those Zooites 
think of next? It seems that they 
now have a wireless system be- 
tween the dormitories. Whenever 
one gal in South wants an assign- 
ment from another in Main, all she 
has to do is trip the wireless key 
and her troubles axe over. The 
set only runs on a few dry cells, 
but it seems to have definite pos- 
sibilities. Why not put,an oscillator 
on it and send a few messages 
over here? There are many radio 
minded cadets here, and I am sure 
that the Federal Communications 
Bureau would not mind if they 
knew it was in the interest of rom- 
ance. 

THE  PAYOFF 
The Coca-Cola Company had 

bank night much against its will 
last week, as an Emory student 
hit the jackpot. 

Intent upon getting his midnight 
coke, our Emory friend dashed to 
the Coca-Cola dispensing machine,- 
inserted a nickle, and waited .... 
Nothing happened. Still calm, but 
a bit irritated, our young hero, 
deftly dropped in another nickle 
and waited. There was a grinding 
sound and a great gushing of. 
gears, and out came a bottle of 
coke. He raised the icy cold con- 
tainer to his lips and prepared to 
drain it to the dregs when he hear 
another great clanking noise, 
and out popped another bottle. 
Pleased at his good fortune, he 
set it aside . and was about to at- 
tack the first one again, when out 
popped another. 
\ Suspecting that something un- 
usual was happening, our friend 
decided to call for help. All the 
while the machine kept burping 
up bottles of Coca-Cola. 

Soon a mob gathered, and every- 
one began to drink cokes, and the 
machine continued to come across 
with cokes. The situation became 
serious. The 45 boys who were 
gathered about the effervescing 
machine began to lack the cour- 
age to even look a coke in the 
face again. Yet the machine 
ground on. It was a losing battle 
for the students of Emory Uni- 
versity, when finally an electrician 
came to their rescue. He cut the 
current off Just as the magnanim- 
ous machine was delivering its 
167th  Coca-Cola. 

WE HICKS 
When the news that R. O. T. C. 

camp would be held here at Clem- 
son was circulated about, the re- 
actions were varied.. The one which 
struck our eye was found in the 
L. S. U. DAILY REVEILLE. It 
was announced to all that R. O. T. 
C. camp would be held at Clem- 
son in the state of South Caro- 
lina, a little town 18 miles frqm a 
railway station and 30 miles from 
the nearest town. 

We wish to state that the above 
statement is false and merely pro- 
paganda. We're only one mile from 
a railroad and 18 miles from the 
nearest town ... so there! 

—that better dances may have 
been held, but he missed out on 
'em. 

-—oscar says— 
>—that Bobby Howell's blonde 

date from Georgia University was 
the cutest thing that he's seen in 
a long time—Petty's dream of a 
sun tanned cigarette ad. 

■—oscar says— 
—that from all he hears, strictly 

invitation dances are to be the 
thing next year. 

■—osear gays— 
—that the window at the south 

end of second barracks did double 
duty this week end. In and out all 
night long. 

-—oscar says—- 
. —that if we have another week 

end like last one he (oscar) will 
pever get to Heaven. 

—oscar says— 
—that  the    football    field    was 

strangely  deserted  Saturday  night. 
Too chilly for even the snakes, or 
most of 'em. 

■—oscar says— 
—that   the   party   in   the   Taps 

room was ROUGH! 
—oscar says—- 

—that it was was offly condescend- 
ing of Whiteman to actually lead 
the orchestra for that number the 
other night. As a matter of fact, 
he was there for a few minutes 
Friday night  too. 

—osear says— 
—that spring is really here. The 

wild azaleas down by the field 
house are in full bloom, and the 
dogwood tree in the corner of the 
main building looks like a snow 
bank. 

•—oscar lays— 
' —that something ought to be 
done about the way some of these 
orchestras murder the Alma Mater. 
Whiteman's arangement was mess- 
ed up like a bowl of Mexican chili. 

>—oscar says— 
—that the sunrise was beautiful 

Sunday morning, but he knows 
about three juniors and a senior 
who thought they were still look- 
ing at the moon. 

—oscar says— 
—that when Tucker Brunson 

opened the package from the OAO 
that looked like her pix, he could- 

n't even say "snake," when he 
saw his picture, he was so sur- 
prised. And he (oscar) wonders 
how the picture got busted when 
the wrapping wasn't disturbed at 
all. 

■—oscar says— 
—that the dames who were do- 

ing the bareback riding on their 
escorts in the quadrangle were 
amusing. And it wasn't their 
mounts that were bareback, either. 

.—oscar says— 
—that if Colonel Desportes would 

start dressing for the dances be- 
fore ten-thirty, his date wouldn't 
have to sit outside ■ and pine away 
for him. 

-—oscar says— 
—that this past week-end was a 

dry run. 
—oscar lays— 

—that you can feel with some 
of the people all the time, and 
all of the people some of the time, 
but even a Carolina football play- 
er should know better than to pick 
on ah Army Colonel. 

-—oscar says— 
—that the way all of the nut 

boys had their shirts belly band 
tight at the false alarm retreat 
Monday. But there'll come a day 
when Scabbard and Bleed really 
will tap. 

•—oscar lays— 
—that he (oscar) promised oth- 

erwise, he just couldn't help men- 
tioning the cute date he comrades 
with. 

•—oscar lays— 
—that he nominates Colonel 

Poole for dash man on the track 
team after his brilliant capture of 
Lockwood of the Citadel. Charles- 
ton's mayor couldn't talk him 
(Lockwood)  out of that pinch. 

•—oscar lays— 
—that Geese Greene finally reach- 

ed the "Lover Stage" by defeat- 
ing six others in late-dating that 
girl from Hartwell. 

■—oscar says— 
—that Handsome Jack DesPor- 

tes has finally been set back that 
well known notch. Was it Jack 
Jones' wings, or is she just seek- 
ing new fields of conquest? 

,KISS TECHNIQUE 
Here is a little something that 

might be of interest to our eld- 
ers. The Furman annual, THE 
BONHOMMIE, printed the follow- 
ing instruction in its 1923 issue, 
entitled How a girl should act while 
being kissed. 

1. When a man first kisses you, 
struggle fiercely at first and then 
appear to be gradually overcome by 
his strength. 

2. Close your eyes and hold your- 
self rigid, relaxing a bit if the kiss 
endures. 

3. Take your breaths in little 
short gasps. 

4. Let a variety of expressions 
flood your face—anger, sorrow, and 
despair, joy-it is important that all 
be registered. 

5. Struggle occasionally as if \o 
free yourself. 

6. Scratch or bite if the oppor- 
tunity presents itself, but do not 
dig too deeply. 

7. As he is about to release you, 
faint   if   possible. 

Take notice gals! i 

Shoot the 
SHOW 

Friday, April 25th- 
"POT  OF  GOLD" 

James Stewart, Paulette Goddard 
and Horace Heidt star in this me- 
lodious picture patterned after the 
radio program of the same name. 
Laughs galore and plenty of swell 
music by Horace Heidt's band. 
Saturday, April 26 Double Feature. 

"GIVE US  WINGS" AND 
"ISLAND  OF DOOMED MEN" 

No previews. 
Monday, April 28th 

"THAT   UNCERTAIN  FEELING" 
No previews. 

Tuesday, April 29th 
"ADAM HAD FOUR SONS" 

A highly dramatic story of a fath- 
er  and  his  four  sons,   and  their 
struggles   for  happiness.     Itrelates 
the period of the first world    war 
and   the   following   years.   Warner 
Baxter and  Ingrid Bergman  head 
the cast supported by Susan Hay- 
ward, fay wray and Johnny D6wns. 
Wednesday, April 30, Aft. May 1. 

"STRAWBERRY  BLONDE" 
This is a remake of the old Gary 

Cooper  picture "One Sunday" Af- 

a grade he  does not deserve. 
There may be some students 

who will ignore honesty when 
brought before the council, but 
the student and faculty honor 
system investigating commit- 
tees believe that the good that 
this system can do will more 
than compensate for the good 
it may fail to do. 

PINCKNEY  EVE 

Would You Vote For An Expanded Honor 
System If The Present Proposed Honor Sys- 
tem, If Installed, Is A Success?    Why? 

By STILES  STRIBLING 
Ed  Brooks   (2)   Penns  Grove, N. 

J. Yes. I think if this experi- 
ment works, within three _ or four 
years we can have an established 
honor system which will work as 
well here as it works in any oth- 
er   school. 

Jack Courson (3) Clarksville, Ga. 
Yes, I'm all in favor of it. It'll 
enhance Clemson's reputation and 
make it easy for us to get jobs. 

A. E. Parsons (1) Andrews. Yes, 
we need an honor system. It will 
give the college a lot better name. 

F. S. Winstead (2) Mullins. How 
can I graduate if we get an honor 
system! 

T. W. Noel (1) Charleston. Sure, 
it would be a good thing. The real 
thing ought to work if the trial 
plan does. 

M. O. Berry (2) Smoaks. Yes. 
We need something to promote 
honesty and we need every chance 
we can get. 

J. Y. Clowney (3) Columbia. 
Yes, I'll vote for it. ClemBon men 
have built up a good reputation in 
industry which they need to keep 
up. 

E. D. Roberts (2) Athens, Ga. 
Yes,   because   Clemson   needs     an 

honor system in the first place. 
W. A. Boyles (I) Summerville. 

Yes, I'll vote for the real thing. 
S. B. Veal (2) Greenwood... Yes. 

It's something that we need and 
always have needed. It should help 
the school in a good many res- 
pects. 

W. M. Hobson (3) Belton. Yes, 
even if this experiment proves 
successful, it can't completely cor- 
rect the errors now prevalent here 
at  Clemson. 

F. W. Freeman (1) Charleston. 
If it works, I'll vote for it. We 
need a working honor system. 

R. J. Betters (2) Pittsfield, Mass. 
Yes, I'll vote for an expanded sys- 
tem. I think an honor system is 
just what we need to round out 
the educational set-up at Clemson. 

W. W. Fowler (1) Lockhart. Yes, 
if this one works, I'll vote for it. 
I'd like to see an honor system 
at Clemson. 
\J. O- Dysart (2) Greenville. Yes. 

provided the new system has some 
provision giving strict punishment 
to those caught cheating, because 
I believe that this st the only 
thing that some of the boys can 
understand. 

UAYEt 
By MAYNARD PEARLSTINE 

WHITTLING    BOY 
By  ROGER  BURLINGAME 

Biographies of Eli Whitney are 
all too few, for writers find it 
difficult to gather the scant ma- 
terial and documents on his life. 
But Roger Burlingame, after ex- 
haustive research, has given us 
more than a boigraphy of Whitney, 
He has told the story, in the 
writer's own words, "Of the birth 
of an idea in the mind of a 
genius who reached beyond the 
crumbling patterns of his time." 

As   a   youth   in   Massachusetts, 

ternoon". Jimmy Cagney is cast 
as a dentist who is in love with 
Rita Hayworth, but marries Oliv- 
ia De Havilland when Rita mar- 
ries his rival. Cagney becomes Vive- 
President of a contracting com- 
pany, but is sent to jail framed by 
his rival. The end of the picture 
concerns his revenge. 

Thursday Night 
"THE DEVIL COMMANDS" 

Another Boris Karloff chiller. 
This time he's a scientist as usual, 
this time dealing in brain waves. 
He dashes about stealing bodies 
from cemeteries and killing people, 
but is finally killed himself— per 
usual. 

Eli evaded farm work to spend his 
time in his father's machine shop. 
He loved it, and was known over 
the countryside for his pnbwress 
in handicraft. He went to Yale, 
however, to study law, but here 
too he had a chance to make use 
of his mechanics, for^ to the as- 
tonishment of the professors, he 
repaired a delicate instrument that 
they thought must be sent back 
to England for parts. After 
Yale, in Georgia at the Green 
plantation, he made his first 
cotton gin, and many years af- 
ter were spent in improving it 
and fighting for its patent rights. 

Mr. Burlingame presents Eli 
Whitney as a man born to do a 
job, and pictures him married to 
his work. This view of Whitney 
seems a little cpld, and unneces- 
sarily so, for one would imagine 
that the inventor of the cotton 
gin had warm and friendly as- 
sociations. Whitney was a hound 
for work, though; himself a tire- 
less worker, he expected much of 
the men under him. 

Our mass production of today, 
based on specialization in industry, 
was started by Eli- in his shop. 
He invented machines of many 
types that a young inexperienced 
boy could handle, machines that 
would turn out identical parts and 
so hasten assembly. With this rise, 
of course, came the downfall ol 
the skilled worker; a thing Whitney 
hated to see for he himself was a 
master  craftsman. 

Whittling Boy is easily read in 
the flowing style of the author, 
and slight gaps, where material 
facts could not be found, are fic- 
tionized as nearly true to actuality 
as possible. This book is written 
for igh school and College stu- 
dents. 




