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Four

The Maine Annex, June 6, 1947

Riffs and Midriff

By “The Light”

Kenton may reorganize before
his three months vacauon is over.
Kaepurn putting on good show at
the Paramount 1n IN.X.C. ‘I’ Lorsey
and crew back logetnher again, ‘Lae
band 1s new at the Dorsey broth-
ers’ ntery, C(asmo Gardens, 1n
Ucean Park, Calf. Trumper im-
pressario, Charlie Shavers, 1s feat-
ured with the band anda Swuart
Yroster is 1n his old spol nhandling
the vocals. Randy Brooks is stil
wowing them at the Pennsy and
sounds better by the day. Jan Au-
gust records are selling like mad.
Jan should use a bit of variaton
1n his numbers; otherwise, the ur-
ing pubuc nught pigeonnole an-
other planist. Harry James 1s
drawing large crowds as he tours
the couhtry with his band.

Disc Tics:

Charle Barnet's Bunny and At-
lantic Jump are the latest Barnet
releases. Atlantic proves to be the
better of the two, teatures high and
fine trumpet work and super sax
by Charlie. 4slen Gray's No Name
Jive has been re-issued by Decca.
Bucket Got Hole 1n 1t, part of new
Kid Ory album is above par. Note
the typical growling tram in this
one. Duke kilington has just come
out with anotner delux album
which is composed of Overture To
A Jam Session (Parts 1 & 2), Sul-
try Sunset, Minnehaha, Hiawatna,
Flippant Fiurry, Ja m-A-Ditty,
Gotuen Feather, Trumpet No End,
and It Shouldn't Happen To A
Dream. Randy Brooks is in his
prime on Man With A Horn, Elliott
Lawrence has just recorded an-
other top tune which goes by the
name of Willie. Both the vocals and
the instrumentalism should make
this a best seller for the Lawrence
crew. Riding On A Sunday After-
noon and Buttered Roll feature
good trombone and instrumentz_ils
by the Bobby Byrne ensemble. Slim
Gaillard is as good as ever on Ara~
bian Boogie. Two numbers which
should provide much comment are
Louis Jordan’s Jack Youre Dead
andBaby, I Know What You're
Putting Down. I doubt very
much if the latter will ever be
played on the air lanes, because
this one reaches the height in sug-
gestive lyrics. Sandstorm, a
Latin-Americanized instrumental
by Ray McKinley seems to be
lacking something. Bobby Sher-
wood’s There’s Them That Do And
Them That Don’t and Tex Beneke’s
My Heart Is A Hobo are top not-
chers in the swing-vocal field. Ray
McKinley's Jimmy Crickets should
also be included in the top brack-
ets. This is about “it” for now.
T'll see you around the local dance
spots this summer . . . .

YOUR FACULTY

[Continued from Page 2}

who wrote a monograph on this
subject.

From 1916-18 he was a Lieu-
tenant in the German Army on
the French front. After the war
when Germany was in an econo-
mic chaos, he realized that he
would have to combine science
with economics. This combination
eventually led to an interest in
agriculture. During the years of
1930 and 1931, he was eclected by
the leading farmers of the Prov-
ince of Silesia as the organizer
of an association for the improve-
ment of the production and mar-
keting within the Silasian dairy
economy. He succeeded in build-
ing up this organization, which
represented some 40,000 dairy
farmer’s and utilized the work of
one hundred chemiets.

In 1933 when Hitler came into
power, he retired from his posi-
tion. Many of the noted men of
that time felt that Hitler would

Leathers’ Auto Store

Distributors of Firestone
Home and Auto Supplies
{ Complete Line of
Sporting Goods
51-53 Maine Street

Brunswick

PORTRAIT OF A FOOL

[ Continued from Page 3} i
surprised, for she had called me,!
“Johnny —but I liked it neverthe- |
less. She said that she was having'
a party the next evening and ask-
ed me if 1 would come. She men-,
tioned the fact that her friends had -
heard about her “handsome Amer- .
ican friend” and wanted to meet
me. I told her that flattery would |
get her nowhere—but she knew
well enough that I was lying. I'
accepted her invitation, and conse-
quently spent that night tossing.
and turning in my bed, thinking of .
her, wondering how she’d act to-'
ward me, and trying to figure out i
how she knew that 1 was in town.
But most of all I was willing to
sacrifice five of my fingers.

The next morning, I was down
in the railroad yards checking
the mining machinery, but neither
my mind nor my heart was in
it. Alvcia was getting a grip on
me. That night I ate hurriedly,
rented a car from a local sharpie,
and started for the general’s
shack with my heart pounding
like mad.

1 knocked hard on the door, but
the sound it made was not near-
ly as loud as the throbbing in
my chest. And then she opened
the door. She was standing there
in one of those “less” gowns —
strapless and backless — even
more beautiful than I had re-
membered. 1 didn’'t have to ask
her what kept her strapless
gown from falling — it was ob-
vious. She appeared to be sur-
prised when she saw me, and at
the time I thought it was gen-
uine. Then she laughed as if thel
joke was on me, and asked me
in. There was no one else about,
but she explained this discrep-
ancy quite logically, and I, the
damned fool that 1 am, believed
her. She said that her husband

last only three to ten years. This
retirement lasted until 1934 when
he was arrested by the Gestapo
and put in the Dachau Concentra-
tion Camp. This is reputed to be
one of the most horrible in Ger-
many. Dr. Knopf’s only comment
on his imprisonment of eighteen
months was that Al Capone and
Dillenger are sissies compared
with the Gestapo. He managed to
buy his way out and escaped to
Cuba. He left Germany penniless;
so in Cuba, while waiting for a
visa to the United States, he
earned his living as a consulting
chemist for the farmers of that
area. In the spring of 1941, he
entered the United States at
Miami, Florida. He went to New
York City because he thought
that this would be the best place
to become acquainted with the
language and customs of the
United States. Dr. Knopf spent
the next year learning to speak
our language. After he acquired
enough of our language to teach,
he applied for a position with the
University of Brooklyn, one of the
four Colleges in New York City.
He was employed as a chemistry
teacher. The climate of New York
was very disagreeable, and one of
his friends in Cuba had told him
of the wonderful climate of
Maine; so when he heard of the
need for teachers at the Bruns-
wick Campus, he applied for a
position here. On July 25, 1946
Dr. Knopf became a citizen of the
United States. He hopes that this
fall his son who is an economist
in Sweden will also come to the
United States.

FRUIT and VEGETABLES
FRESH DAILY
LOWEST PRICES
CHARLES KAPPAS
28 McLELLAN STREET
BRUNSWICK

had left unexpectedly that morn-
ing to supervise the field maneu-
vers of the Guardia National. But
when she said that he’d be gone
for a month, my eyebrows raised
two inches, for she seemed happy
about the whole idea. She claimed
that she had called all her ex-
pected guests, explained what had
happened, and apologized for hav-
ing to call the party off — and
the fact that I had been invited
had slipped her mind. Evidently
my chin must have dropped when
she mentioned forgetting about
me, for she smiled and asked me
to stay for 3 drink anyway. With
those soul-searching, beautiful
brown eyes beseeching me to
stay, what else could 1 do? She

| took’ my hand and led me to the

bar where she had made the
drinks. I was conscious of her
closeness every second, and she
didn’t help things any by brushing
her arm against me and pressing
her body closer to mine every
time she reached across in front
of me. She mixed four drinks
which she put on a tray with a
dish of ice, so I knew that she
didn’t intend for me to leave too
soon, 1 picked up the tray and fol-
lowed' her, watching the swing of
her shapely hips and wondering
what it would be like to make
love to her. She sat on the divan,
waited for me to set the tray
down on the cocktail table, and
then patted the cushion next to
her.

I was feeling “heady” before I
had even touched my drink; just
sitting beside her caused my
chest to tighten up, and made
me afraid to talk for fear my
voice would break. For quite a
few minutes we sat there beside
each other, sinping our drinks,
looking into each other’s eyes, and
saying nothing. Damn, but I
wanted to take her in my arms
and crush her to me. Thoughts
of making love to her kept run:
ning through my mind; yet I kept
my head and refused to let my-
self think of it. But these
thoughts kept coming back,
coming back, coming back ......

Suddenly — so sudden that it
startled me — she jumped up,
turned the radio on, smiled at me
as the station came in clearly
with American music, and said
that she wanted me to dance with
her. My head was throbbing —
from the drinks, I told myself —
as I set my glass down, arose,
and took her in my arms. She
snuggled close in the curve of my
body as if she belonged there,
and we began to dance. I knew

BARBER SHOP

Located at the University Store
Open daily from 7:30 to 5:00
Saturday until 1:00
We appreciate your patronage

THANKS A MILLION

for your patronage
Have a swell vacation
and

ALL THE SUCCESS AT
THE ORONO CAMPUS

Phil’s Lunch

Beverages - Lunches

35 Maine Street Brunswick

Carr Brothers Company -

Wholesale Fresh Fruit and Produce

217 Commercial Street

Portland, Maine

that it was a mistake to have her
so close to me, but I couldn't
help myself; and the music was
not helping me either, as it was
soft, sweet, and sentimental. We
danced well together, though I
don’t know how we could have;
she was pressed so close to me
that keeping with the music was
the least of my worries. Then,
as we floated across the floor to-
gether, 1 felt her arm tighten on
the back of my neck; she stopped
dancing, took her other hand
from mine and putting it too
around my neck drawing herself
closer to me murmuring, *“Mi
amor, mi amor.” I'm no linguist,
but I knew damned well that that
didn’t mean she disliked me. Ab-
ruptly my reserve broke, and 1
crushed her to me. She then lo-
sened her arms and drew her
head back to look at me. My God,
she was lovely! Her eyes were
glazed and shining, and her bee-
stung lower lip was quivering. I
was a goner — and' she knew it
as well as I di. If she had asked
me at that moment to scil my
soul, T would have done it glad-
ly. “She clun® to me for what
seemed to be delicious hours; then
1 carried the beautiful Alycia to
her room.

It was wrong, and I knew at
the time that it was wrong, but
I couldn’t help myself. Shouldn't
a slug in the guts be full pay-
ment for my weakness? Why do
I have to be haunted with this
gnawing doubt too? I'd take an-
other slug to match the one I.
had, if I could know for sure
whether or not “Stinker’ Stevens '
came home that night.

The schoolboy, after profound
thought, wrote this definition of
the word “spine,” at his teacher's
request.

“A spine is a long, limber bone.
Your head sets on one end and you
set on the other.”

COKE BOTIT

{ Continued From Page I

still the explanation to mu
the Coco-Cola company fo!
ing bottles.

The bookstore has beesb
tremely generous all year .1
lowing students to take colo
at five cents a bottle; bud
students have not been quip
generous in returning the (g
bottles. Every week the booie
finds itself short of coke It
— about twenty-five cases @
This is a sizable amoumn
money, but money is not thi{
drawback. The Coca-Cola &
pany must have all emptyw
tles in order to keep their i;*
of coke coming.

If you can't return the k.
to the bookstore personallylf
about setting them out i
dormitory halls where so
can pick them up. The boolg
and the Coca-Cola company
be much happier then. i

The slow suitor asked: :
“Elizabeth, would you li
have a puppy?” :
*“Oh, Edward,” the girl gtg
“how delightfully humble ofx
Yes, dearest, I accept.” i

The philosopher calmly &k
the exact difference betwee}
and love: '

“Life is just one fool thing}
another: love is just two
things after each other.”

A patient complained to the
tor that his hair was coming

“Won't you give me some
to keep it in?” he begged.

“Take this,” the doctor:
kindly, and he handed the ps
a pill box.

Betty (after flash of lightn
“Count quickly, Johnny! Ma
as far away as you possibly

GOOD LUCK
WHERE YOU

Brunswick

WE WISH TO THANK YdU
FOR YOUR PATRONAGE
AND SUPPORT
DURING THE PAST
SCHOOL YEAR

AT ORONO
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AWAITING YOU
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