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LOOT
By

JOE COBB

As I turned, my foot struck some-
thing beneath the snow, and I
glanced downward to see an
earthen handle protruding from
the wet whiteness. 1 bent and
picked up a souvenir of war.

It was a beer stein, topless, but
otherwise in perfect condition. A
little muddy, perhaps, but still
capable of performing its ordained
function on a moist table or a
smoky shelf. Even in the weaken-
ing light I could see the bas-relief
on the side, a colorful scene show-
ing a returned huntsman quaffing
lusty pilsener served by a blonde
and braided maid.

1 had heard a lot about the old-
time days in Germany; of the gar-
dens, the waltzes, and Gemutlich-
keit . . . I wondered if the stein
in my hand had been part of it.
Perhaps it had been used in Ba-
varia, in a rich smelling tavern
where it was raised and lowered
to the music of a concertina, or in
Vienna, at a sidewalk cafe . . .
possibly Goethe himself had raised
it to his lips or Goering.
Perhaps it had occupied a mantle
corner in a farmhouse in Saxony,
where it had silently witnessed the
passage of sons to war . . . or it
may have been left unsold in the
abandoned shop of a Jew.

The Yank that stowed it in his
bag and brought it home was not
sentimental about it. To him it was
merely a souvenir, something to
give away and thereby add to his
stature. He had been in Germany.
He gave the stein to his aunt, and
she thanked him and asked him
about the war. In a few days, or
weeks, it fell from its perch on the
back porch rail where she had
placed it after filling it with dirt
and geraniums, and its pewter top
was broken it went to the
dump on an ash truck.

But I brought it home.

March, 1947

MARRIAGE OR---
MATRICULATION

e By SAMUEL E. JONES

To matriculate or to marry, that
is the question; whether it is nobler
in the mind to gain an education,
or to grab a man and by so doing,
satisfying every woman’s most
cherished hope. No more the age-
less struggle! So they end the
heartache—do these hushand hop-
ing co-eds.

By thus paraphrasing the words
of the great bard, we find the basie
purpose of every co-ed’s college
career. “0) most pernicious wom-
an”  That they would disguise
their aim—’tis woman once again
hiding her true motives from the
eyes of man.

Think of all the doting parents
who spend uncountable sums to
send their feminine progeny to
college! Here they are to gain a
degree, to learn the social graces,
to meet people, to get out into so-
ciety. Al their waking howrs are
spent in social affairs, The quest
for a mate dominates!

How many hours does the co-ed
spend in the discussion of clothes,
cosmetics, and caviliers? The
things they do to attract the male
of the species are unbelievable.
Tons of paste and pounds of chalk-
dust are consumed yearly in the
search for the complexion smooth.
Miles of elastic and yards of silk
are sewn together in the battle of
the bulge. Hundreds of perfum-
ers, dress designers, beauticians,
are made wealthy each term, by
these searchers of the dream man.

As Willy Shake said, in antici-
pating the co-ed’s attitude,
“Though this be madness, yet
there’s method in it.” This shrewd
observation, 250 years B. C. (Be-
fore Co-ed).

What classes does earth’s finest
creature attend? Music Apprecia-

tion, Eighteenth Century Art, Mod-
ern Dance; these and other airy
courses constitute her mental diet.
They happily avoid the entrees of
learning, yet eagerly devour the
salads of erudition. In a nebulous
cloud of self-importance, they tread
the halls of Arts and Science.

Which sex gathers the most in
extra-curricular  doings?  They
scurry to committees, sororities,
dances, cackle conclaves; witlessly
like leaves before the wind. All
this and fraternity pins too! Yes,
nature has invented the perfect
fulcramage; a woman’s tongue, al-
ways seesawing, like a happy pup-
pi€e’s tail, constantly wagging.

In the not so gay nineties, the
woman, like the weaker of the
species she is, waited at home for
her swain. Now, in her new twen-
tieth century freedom, she strides
after him, like the cat after the
mouse. Again as the cat, she toys
with her helpless victim, until he
knows not into the trap which he
falls. Like the angler with the
trout, she casts out a little more
line each time, hauling her human
fish closer with each flicker of her
mascared eyes. What has hap-
pened to decorum, propriety, eti-
quette? She stoops to conquer! To
once more paraphrase William S.,
fraility thy name is no longer wom-
an!

Some say that women are re-
placing men. Replace us they may,
chase us they may, yet we reign
supremely serene. For what can
amuse us more than their hilari-
ous antics and constant foibles?

Bachelor of Arts or Bachelor of
Science we may someday be, but
Bachelor of Single Blessedness,
never! For, inherently a woman
is not a solitary person.
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