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The W himsey Report

by Clair Chamberlain

Orono, September  20....Dr.
Tomaso (). Whimsey, director of
the Seeing Kye Institute of DPublic
Opinion and for many years the
most popular research psychologist
into the causes and effects of male
mishehaviorisms, has just published
the first volume of a seven-volume
report on the strange bedtime habits
of the American male.

Stirred to action by the countless
requests received from his pub-
lisher and reader alike, Dr. Whim-
sey scores a success with this Best
Smeller in recent years. The vol-
ume, Strange Bedtime Habits of
Myr. America, is well-heeled with
valuable material about male mal-
contents, dyspeptics, pyromaniacs,
schizophrenics, and nuts in general.

“Whereas, in Mexico, the peon
wears his sombrero to bed,” Dr.
Whimsey reports, “in America the
proletariat has long been accus-
tomed to wearing his shoes on simi-
lar occasions, a thing unheard of in
I.atin countries.” The final analysis
of 17,222,107 clothesline observa-
tions on 52 consecutive washdays
formed the basic for this important
research opinion.

Dr. Whimsey, in his report on
the pyjama, nighty-night parade,
reported that bitter winter weather
causes more males to wear pyjamas
than ever before. He was pleasant-
ly surprised to find that 9,277,546
males questioned had largely for-
gotten that night-shirts were once
standard bedtime apparel. “Only in
the rural areas, among the older
members of society, are night-shirts
still worn,” the research reveals.
“Slumbertime is not complete with-
out an array of brightly-colored
pyjamas in woolly-woolly fabric
with print patterns in the new sun-
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burst, eternal rainbow, and remem-
brance orchid shades. Deep purple
and evening star designs are no
longer fashionable.”

Commenting upon the lack of ad-
vertising, in newspapers and maga-
zines, from the pyjama industry,
Dr. Whimsey reports: “Advertis-
ing i1s not needed. Pyjama manu-
facturers well know the value of
their product. Only among 7,738
lumberjacks and steelworkers was
it found that pyjamas were not cus-
tomarily worn to beddie-bye. If all
the pyjamas manufactured in this
country in a single year were laid
end to end, they would form a natu-
ral bridge 7 feet high and 33 feet
wide between the North and South
Poles.” With his amazing knowl-
edge of statistics, Dr. Whimsey,
astronomically speaking, fills his
volume with little-known, exciting
facts for female readers who want
something to talk about.

In routine examinations of 13,111,-
528 clothes closets, Dr. Whimsey
found that pyjamas are standard
wearing apparel and that they are
worn in 4 out of 5 American homes
sometime during the day or night.
“Pyjama manufacturers are the

newest rich class found in this coun-
try,” he said.
The Whimsey Report discloses

that American men bathe and brush
their “toofies” before retiring, that
they comb their hair if they are for-
tunate enough to own any, and that
a few men say their prayers upon
occasional forages to the frigidaire
when Junior has left his toys on the
stairs, or when they return late after
having a few with the boys.

“Only 1 male in every 94 sings in

the shower or bathtub,” the report

says. “Many males never sing basso
profundo or recite Homer as they
shave before retiring.”

The long and exhaustive research
of Dr. Whimsey has never shown
itself more profound or accurate in
its observations than when it states,
“The divorce rate in this country
and the rapid rise of juvenile delin-
quency problems that flood our
courts at present are largely due to
the great increase in the number of
men who chew tobacco, or smoke
their pipes and cigarettes in bed,
thus disturbing the marital happi-
ness of the family.

“Only 1 in every 1000 men eat
crackers in bed,” Dr. Whimsey said
when questioned by 8 jurors, 5 jus-
tices, and 1 housewife who com-
plained that her spouse was guilty of
extreme cruelty and tantrums. “He
often ate crackers in bed to spite
me,” she said. “He was the crumbi-
est man I ever knew.” ap

The Whimsey Report has taken
Dr. Whimsey over 9 years to com-
plete. During this time, he visited
countless homes, observed 87,001
cases of extreme melancholia on
washday, talked to 22 college stu-
dents who threw nuts and bolts into
his mental machinery and caused a
severe disruption in his mental proc-
esses, felt 103 female pulses for
fever, consumed 22,443,615 aspirin
tablets, and carried a bale of cotton
across the Mississippt on a flatboat.
It is almost certain that future his-
torians will find this intensive re-
search project, and the six, morocco-
bound companion texts to follow, a
valuable source for their own re-
search labors.
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“No, 1 ain’t no damn owl—that’s a mole.”












How Do You Rate The Profs?

RUSS MEADE is a boy from Auburn
who elbowed his way through soph comp
his freshman year. Starting as o forestry
wmajor, he wnow has dropped from the
limbs to the rock pile to earn his degree
i geology with the class of ’51. Prior to
college days, he has written for outdoor
magasines.

Over a couple of cups of java at
Carnegie lounge, in the fraternity
houses, in the dormitories, and even
between the halves of a {football
game nobody has to evesdrop to
hear students asking and telling
what makes or breaks a prof. It
doesn’t take the average student long
to decide whether a prof is good or
bad. You form opinions and con-
clusions quickly. What is under-
neath these conclusions?

We realize that the convictions
held by one student perhaps do not
coincide with those of others. How-
ever, after talking to representatives
of all departments and classes, we
feel qualified to present you with
our opinion of your opinions.

The freshman girl here is in a new
world. She enters the University
with the belief that the term pro-
fessor applies only to a person pos-
sessing extremie intelligence, all the
qualities of a statesman, an educa-
tion beyond belief, and the kindli-
ness of a father. She soon suspects
that other beings than her godly
idols are cloaked with such a title.

Her appraisals are not, perhaps,
the most substantial or respected
judgments, but they are what makes
that girl happy or discouraged with
a class. One such young femme was
heard to say, “He is big and hand-
some but T still don’t like him.” A
little investigation disclosed that the
prof in question had been quite par-
ticular about a certain recitation and
had attracted more attention to the
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by Russ Meade

little lady under the blue hat than
her still bashful nature cared for.
The girl lost faith, the prof lost
points, and probably a lower scho-
lastic average will be the result.

Other criticisms from freshman
womel were equally irrelative to the
usual slant of evaluation. One
pretty little miss babbled on about
her geology prof but said that she
just couldn’t bring herself to respect
him completely until he had his suit
pressed. When this occurs she will
be able to find no fault with him.
So we see that Mr. Trefethen may
hold his class in rapt attention as
long as there is a crease in his trou-
sers, but the day his pants again take
on that baggy look the girls will
cease to appreciate his teaching
efforts.

Home Ec majors offered some
food for thought. It might be that
they are a little more interested in
their subjects than other students.
They seem well satisfied with their
lot and put forward as few gripes
as any other group. All of them
mourned the tardiness of this article.
They spoke of a now retired P.
Greene as a source of amusing ma-
terial. Some of these future home
“makers remarked that a few of their
instructors were “a little old-maidish
and stuffy.” We asked on what
grounds these evaluations were
made and in answer to our question
came another question.

“Why shouldn’t we have an in-
structor that is practically trained
as well as educated in theory?” they
said. This required a little mulling
over but then along came the ex-
planation. “We have a class entitled
The Pre-school Child and our in-
structor is dwelling in her silver
fifties with not a sign of a gold
band on the proper digit. It would
seem much more real and interesting

if she were a mother with practice
in all the aspects of her teaching be-
hind her instead of being backed
only by her college degree.”

Here we see that the student
stresses practical experience as a
greater asset to an instructor than
school education. This view is
shared by many in other depart-
ments but none with such good
cause. We wonder if there is a
womnen who has finished college and
guided her four children through
their first eighteen years and who
still is interested in the subject
enough to take a flock of young po-
tential mothers under her wing and
teach them the ways and means of
burping junior.

Nearly all students are of the
opinion that a professor is no good
if he cannot fill the class period with
an interesting lecture. In fact, glib-
ness of tongue, we found, should be
a prerequisite for an instructor. Re-
peatedly we heard, “He may know
his stuff but he can’t put it across.”
Comments like this came mostly
from forestry students, engineers,
and a few business majors. The
theory that more can be learned
from a young instructor who vividly
orates the lesson than from a nzi-
rowed old doctor with his musty
quantity of book-bound knowledge
sounds reasonable. The doctor’s
answer to this might be that stu-
dents are lazy and would rather
have facts and theories thrown at
their faces than to spend a little time
trying to interpret the text and to
understand the points of the class.
Then the student could counter with
the fact that a professor’s job is to
teach.

These distinctions between young
profs and old are not always the
same. Too many instructors are
only able to conduct a class when
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their noses are buried in their notes.
Take away their notes and they
would fit better in a little seat facing
Contrasting the old-
fogy-prof conception is the top man
in the English department who be-
comes so carried away with Vie-
torian poetry that he leaps and stag-
gers about the room in pantomime
while the class becomes so amused
by his contortions that Victorian
poetry never has a chance.

the rostrum.

interest in his
stthject is necessary if a prof is to
be popular. We learned that the
School of Education has an over
abundance of phlegmatic instructors
who can’t help but transmit their
horedom to students. A senior ma-
jor in education gave us her version
of a typical prof in that department.

An enthusiastic

“He droops into the room, opens
the text at the book mark, fishes a
watch from his vest and lays it in
front of him. His droning lecture
continues without interruption or
elaboration until one minute bhefore
bell time and then he closes his book,
retrieves his watch and leaves. The
members of the class shake each
other awake and head for the book
store for a cup of stimulant.”

Once again we found a contrast,
this time in the art department. An-
other female senior seemed anxious
to tell us about her class in Art Ap-
preciation. “I entered the class with
a completely apathetic view of its
worthiness but I was immediately
taken up by Hartgen’s fiery interest
in his subject. Now, I do more work
for that class than any other,” she
said.

We stopped a few men carrying
slide rules to round out our inter-
views. Bitterness concerning the
management of the EE department
showed itself but whether caused by
the subject or the instructors, we
couldn’t tell. Several names came
quickly to light. Doctors Tebbe and

Martin seem to hold the lead for.

respect in the chem labs while Bis-
coe took most of the honors in the
physics classes. “Squeaky” Bennett

Farr Issug, 1948

TWO LIGHTS IN THE NIGHT

by Jerry Tabor

Upon this rock a love was found

Above that windswept coastal town.
October, with her balmy seas, her cirrus clouds, and purring trees,
Tooked on this rock that night and saw—two figures:
Two of brick and mortar laid,
Two from Adam and his maid ;
Through hail and fog and clearest weather,
Though yards apart, they stood together
To cloak the boats from Norway came,
Or from that river we call Thames,
In brilliant candle-powered light—
Two Lights in the night.

Of golden, soft, silk, silMery hair
An angel with me, standing there
Beside the rolling, singing sea
That men have feared for centuries,
Who cast a beam with mine—outright—
Two Lights in the night.

Exclaimed a captain far off shore,

“A sight I've never seen before!”

But that was past, so long ago

No longer four their beams may throw.
Now only two may pierce the sky,
This lonesome guiding light, and T.

is a name familiar to many engi-
neers, but where some found only
virtues, others discovered glaring
inadequacies.

It is a varied and critical eye that
evaluates the faculty of the Uni-
versity of Maine but as a whole, the
students are satisfied with their
professors. Few failures can be
blamed on the prof and some suc-
cesses can be credited to him.

A professor cannot be candled
like an egg and graded as either
good or bad. His reputation hinges
on many things which very in im-
portance to different individuals.
His job demands first that he be
above average in intelligence and
possess an extreme knowledge of
his subject. This is the back bone of
his prestige. Next, he must have a
suitable personality for teaching;
one that includes humor and an in-
terest in people to enable him to con-
duct a pleasant, friendly class. He

must be interesting and persuasive
in speech so that even a dull subject
can be presented with a minimum of
agony to the receiver. To keep his
subject up to date, and to keep him-
self from growing stale, he must
correlate his teaching with practical
applications and current articles. He
must keep the reputation of heing a
fair ranker and not allow himself
to catalog his students from first
impressions. If he is young he must
not act too old. If he is old he must
not act too young. Besides all this,
the perfect professor must be known
as a good all round guy, and he must
keep his pants pressed. .

Thus, through quizzing people here
and there on campus, we have been
able to set down a rule of thumb for
professors. Its use and accuracy is
limited. Seaching for the perfect pro-
fessor is like hunting for a universal
solvent. After we find it, what shall
we keep it in?
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Checkmate

“Morris,” called Reba from the
living room, “come by the window
once.”

Morris, thickset, with a chest that
sloped out into the comfortable
mound of his stomach, pushed back
from the kitchen table. He ac-
knowledged her voice with an ab-
sent minded grunt and sank back
again into his newspaper. He was in
the midst of a story concerning the
discovery of another lovenest in the
city, when Reba called again.

“Morris,” she cried, her voice
hardening with impatience, ‘“‘come
at once. :

With a sound that started as a
grunt and ended in a sigh, he rose
from the kitchen table, and still
holding the paper, waddled into the
living room that looked out over
the narrow street.

“So?” he inquired sarcastically.
“What is the world-shaking event >’

Reba was at the window, her
heavy, thick hand holding back the
white curtains a little. She spoke
without turning.

“Across the street, they're giving
them the bum’s rush,” she said sad-
ly. Morris moved slowly across
the room. Peering over his wife’s
shoulder, he saw a young couple
come out of the house across the
street and add some pieces of furni-
ture to a growing pile on the side-
walk, The girl bent over a stroller
next to the furniture for a moment.
She kissed the child and then
started back to the steps that led
back into the apartment house.
Next to the stroller stood McGinnis
the cop, his round, red face popping
out of a tight collar, trying to look
both sympathetic and stern.

“That one,” Reba muttered,
twitching at the curtains. “She
should live to see her own son hang.
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by Ray Cudahy

Putting them out like dogs.” She
straightened from the window and
turned towards Morris.

“And for why, Mr. Kirstein?”’
she demanded.

Morris  shrugged walked
over to the armchair that stood near
the imitation fireplace built into the
wall. He was anxious to get back
to the story. As he sank into the
chair its sagging springs dropped
the seat even closer to the floor.
Morris stretched his short legs out
in front of him for a second before

and
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letting them drop to the floor. Then
ie brought the paper up close to
His eyes, china-blue, peered
over the rimless glasses that
perched on his nose. They began to
sparkle as he discovered the place
where he had been interrupted.
Reba turned from the window
room until

liim.

and moved across the
she stood directly in front of her
htlb)and. Her eves fell on the
rounded shoulders, sloped like a
- bent clothes hanger, then dropped
to the short legs. Her gaze softened
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“I'm still saying Goyem, we should've stuck to gee-strings and left the French
bathing suit alone.”
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