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Student Refugees — An Answer to Student Fatalism







Student Refugees




An Answer to Student Fatalism.


Are you feeling that the war spells disaster to all our efforts for world peace? Is it making you feel defeated and fatalistic and deeply sceptical and cynical about the possibility of ever achieving "brotherhood among the nations? If so, here are some challenging facts about the way in which students in 1914-1918 were able to maintain and strengthen their unity with students from other countries, even from countries opposed to themselves in war.


We students in New Zealand have little conception of the acute suffering that war brings to countless thousands of students in Europe and the Far East. There are at present some 1800 Polish students in the internment camps of Hungary and Roumania, and 3000 in Lithuania, These students are without adequate clothing, shoes or blankets, and a large proportion are actually starving. At best, they are doomed to months and possibly years of the most soul-destroying inertia and despair. There have been many cases of actual starvation and suicide. There are some 400 Spanish students in the refugee camps in the South of France, whom the French Government is no longer able to help and who are completely destitute and penniless. From Belgium, Holland, Norway and France hundreds of men and women students are seeking refuge in England or are faced with starvation in their own countries. They are cut off from all financial support from their homes, and many brilliant students have had their careers blasted, and have no homes to return to, either now or after the war. In China thousands of students have been carrying on bravely for three years in make-shift Universities, striving to train themselves for leadership in their nation. Hundreds of these students are now suffering from deficiency diseases due to the acute lack of food; they are struggling on in miserable living quarters and in emergency Universities where there is next to no equipment and very few books.


Then there are those students who have felt it their duty to give up their studies and enlist, and who now find themselves prisoners of war, with no means of occupying the long days of detention. Books are urgently needed for these men if they are to be saved from mental and moral degeneration.


So one could go on enumerating present sufferings. Nor should we be blind to the desperate need of repatriated and home less students in the post-war years. Is there anything we can do to demonstrate our sympathy and bring relief to these fellow students in their tragic situation?


Out of the need of 1914-1918 was born an organisation known as the International Student Service. The record of its service in the last war is convincing proof of the fact that vital links between countries can be maintained even during war. Here are some facts about its work. In U.S.A. between 1917-1925, the American students responded so whole-heartedly to the needs of the European students that they raised no less than 7,170,000 dollars. Every college, every Professor, and every student in America joined in this effort, and the funds raised were distributed by I. S. S. secretaries to needy students in every country involved in the war. What more practical expression could there be of the will to peace and unity, which so many of us theorise about but seldom demons rate in actual living? A plea for £1000 was issued in 1920 to several countries, including New Zealand, for help for destitute Austrian students. In a few weeks Dutch students alone had sent clothing and food-stuffs to the value of £3000. Through the efforts of 'neutral' secretaries of the I.S.S. (Dutch, Danish, Swiss, and, till 1917, American) new hope and purpose was brought into the prison camps



of France, Germany and England, where before men had been the prey of despair, mental anguish and moral degradation. Huts Were built where every sort of education went on. Many prison camps "became miniature Universities and Schools of Arts and Crafts, organised by the professors and students among the prisoners. In France and Germany at least, towards the end of the war, arrangements were made where by prisoners of war could sit for various examinations in connection with the educational systems of their own countries, end University students were supplied with the books they needed to carry on their interrupted courses.


Today, I.S.S. is appealing again for our help, and already the students of America are responding willingly to the call. In a three weeks' tour of American colleges Robert Mackie, General Secretary of the World Student Christian Federation (now merged with I.S.S. for purposes of student relief), raised no less than 45,000 dollars. I.S.S. is facing greater difficulties in the present war, owing to the number of countries involved, and the ever-diminishing number of countries which can give help. Australia is responding to the appeal, and in New Zealand the N.Z.U.S.A. and the N.Z.S.C.M. have agreed to form a joint committee, situated in Christchurch, to forward throughout the Dominion this practical demonstration of brotherhood with students of war-ridden countries. The results of any sacrifice we make will be far-reaching, for we shall not only 
[
unclear: be meeting] the physical needs of our fellow-students in other lands, but will be laying the foundations of a rich understanding based on the real values of goodwill and gratitude. In supporting any appeal the New Zealand I.S.S. Committee may make, is a chance for the practical action many have been looking for, and here is a job in which we can all combine, Pacifist and non-Pacifist Socialist and Conservative, Christian and Atheist, and the plain perplexed average student who does not profess any -isms but would give anything to be able to do something!



S. M. Williams.
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Plunket Medal. 1940





Plunket Medal. 1940


The V.U.C. Debating Society held its Annual Plunket Medal Contest for oratory in the Gymnasium some time back, before a very small audience. The speakers and subjects were as follows:





	B. S. Devine

	Nelson





	J.B. Bergin

	Pasteur





	J.M. Cope

	Bonaparte





	L. McCulloch

	Gandhi





	P. Powell

	Scott





	P. J. Sheehan

	Salazor





	J. Stacy

	Cromwell






The judges, Mr. Justice O'Regan, Mr. T. C. A. Hislop, and Dr. A. G. Butchers, placed the speakers in the following order:



	1.
	Mr. Bergin


	2.
	Mr. Sheehan


	3.
	Mr. McCulloch


	4.
	Mr. Devine






The world of fools has such a store,



That he who would not see an ass,



Must abide at home, and bolt his door,



And even break his looking-glass.
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Annual General Meeting






Annual General Meeting


The Annual General Meeting of the V. U. C. Students' Association was held on Tuesday, 25th June. There were present about 120 members, out of approximately 1200 on the roll.


After the machinery part of the meeting was got through, with commendable despatch, the meeting passed by acclamation a vote of thanks to Harry Sansum, for his splendid work as Records Officer to the Students' Association.


The next subject on the agenda was Student Relief, and Miss Sybil Williams addressed the meeting on work already being done in the other colleges for relief of students in the war areas. Students will remember that at last year's annual meeting, the question of Student 
[
unclear: Relief] was 
[
unclear: discussed] in some detail. A motion was passed 
[
unclear: instructing] 
[
unclear: the incoming] executive to table what action was thought fit in 
[
unclear: this matter.]


Mr. [
unclear: Ongley now proceeded]
 to move his amendments to the Constitution. [
unclear: The first,]
 a machinery amendment concerning payment for lockers, was put [
unclear: to]
 the meeting and carried, as was the one granting the mover or a motion at a General Meeting his right of reply. Mr. Ongley's other motions provided for:



	(1)
	The exclusion from membership of the Students' Association of past students of this or any other College.


	(2)
	The taking away of voting power from the co-opted Assistant Secretary and Assistant Treasurer.


	(3)
	The extension of the hours of voting to include 2 hours in the middle of the day, and


	(4)
	The appointment of the highest unsuccessful candidate to any vacancy on the Exec.




Discussion waxed hot and strong on these motions. It was pointed out that if past students were excluded from membership of the Association, the sports clubs would suffer a grievous loss. This motion was defeated. It was also decided that the Assistant Secretary and Assistant Treasurer should retain their voting power. The meeting considered the extension of the voting hours to be a sop to the full-timers, and decided to leave them as they were. The question of co-option and highest unsuccessful candidate was clinched by Mr. Winchester's hypothetical case and Mr. Scotney's usual facetious remark.


The next item on the agenda was the question of the disposal of the 320 profit from the Gapping book. It was moved that it be donated to the Patriotic Fund. Miss Osborn moved as an amendment that it be donated to the Student Relief Fund. This was put as the original motion and carried.


Mr. Higgin now moved, and Mr. Comer seconded, the following motion, which was carried by a large majority:


"That this Association, realising that the truth of an opinion can only be realised when there is complete liberty to contradict and if possible disprove it, deplores the attempts which have been made to restrict the student body from exercising the right of judging intelligently between both sides of any question, without which it believes it is impossible for truth to be ascertained. It therefore demands that the staff and students of Victoria College should have that liberty of thought and discussion which is the essence of University life, and charges the Professorial Board with the responsibility of protecting it".





The meeting closed with the announcement of the results of the elections:


Mr. R.W. Edgley was elected a life member of the Students Association.


And the following Exec, was elected:


President: R.J.Corkill


Men's Vice-President: M.L. Boyd


Women's Vice-President: Miss P. H. Higgin


Secretary; R, E. H. Greig


Treasurer: R.C. Bannister


Committee: Miss M. S. Grinlinton


Miss E.Johnson


Miss E.D. Maysmor


A.R. Anderson


G.W. Higgin
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What do We Think?






What do We Think?


(Per N.Z.U. Press Bureau)


In view of the current "Red Peril" propaganda in the daily press, it will be interesting to see from 
Rostrum, the official organ of the New Zealand Association which will shortly he published, just what university students are thinking. What do they think about the war and the myriad current topics which confront the world today?



In 
Rostrum, which has been compiled from work submitted by students from each College throughout New Zealand, will appear views on these subject of the most varied and interesting type. Catholic in 
[
unclear: its scope,] tastefully produced and printed, 
Rostrum will have a large 
[
unclear: sale] in the University Colleges, and you would be wise to book your 
[
unclear: under] with your Press 
[
unclear: Bureau] Correspondent now, as only a limited number of copies are being printed.




Rostrum contains articles about the university, about the university's relation to the outside world, about the war, about civil 
[
unclear: liberties] it contains poems of a very high standard, and a number of 
[
unclear: illustrations] which are particularly fine. A new cover has been 
[
unclear: des
[
gap —  
reason: illegible] and the] lay-out and typography is being executed by the 
[
unclear: C
[
gap —  
reason: illegible] Press,] whose fine work is well known throughout New 
[
unclear: Zealand]



These who here seen this year's 
[
unclear: 
Rostrum] are all very enthusiastic. This isn't just another advertising story: 
Rostrum 
is good.


You, the students, made 
Rostrum. It is up to you to buy it.
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[Quote from Bertrand Rusell]




Men fear thought as they fear nothing else on earth, more than ruin, more even than death. Thought is subversive and revolutionary, destructive and terrible; thought is merciless to privilege, established institutions, and comfortable habits, thought is anarchic and lawless, indifferent to authority, careless of the well tried wisdom of the ages.



Bertrand Russell
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No Man's Land






No Man's Land


[image: No Man's Land graphic]






Woman's Place?




Dear Salient,




Time marches on; civilisations grow and decay yet the sands do not entirely obliterate what has Gone before, and from this, the prophets and seers may toll us of the things to come. Women have never been the noble retiring creatures the fiery suffragettes would have us believe. The rebellious blood of our daring Anglo-Saxon for boars made this impossible, but there was a convention which decreed the time and the manner in which their initiative might be given full play. Conventions have now been thrown to the winds with a cheerful abandon. The modern maiden flirts, smokes and drinks in the most carefree manner and amazing fashion. Having burst the shackles her traits were bared to the searchlight of human analysis and she proved to know no moderation. Merely to prove her independence, her strongth, her courage, her foresight, her ability to 
[
unclear: uncel] over the feeble male, her enthusiasm knew no bounds. She had her say, did her deed and proved that some of her kind were superior to some of the self-elected superior sex; then, with a feminine lack of logic, concluded that this applied to all her sex, The nation has paid the price of her folly. Our University in common with all institutions of society has suffered for the excesses of the female species and the placid complacence of the male homo genus.


Any suggestion that women have no part to play, nothing desirable to offer, nothing acceptable to give and are entirely a cancer feeding on the lifeblood of our academic institutions is the raving of on egoist, blinded by the glaring inconsistencies of the sad reality of our enfeebled society. That the influ nee and activities have far exceeded those which in the interests of society are desirable, is incontestable. Reform in our colleges is necessary, and the sooner this reform is commenced the sooner will our colleges begin to take their natural position as the leading institutions of culture, scientific-research and academic knowledge in our dominion. The term student would then designate a seeker after truth and knowledge, and not be a badge of supposed dishonour, a seducer of women or the seduced of men.


The University, apart from the education of the intellectual cream of youth, should fulfil three functions; firstly that of preserving and imparting the knowledge which past generations of scholars have been enabled to accumulate; secondly to act as a 
[
unclear: centre] of research, for the solution of vital social and scientific problems finally to provide same of that elementary training which is considered desireable for those students entering the professions.


Women may or may not be considered worthy of inclusion amongst those who index the knowledge of past generations and add to its store, according to the philosophy of the reader. Some of our best students are women; but the gathering and increasing of the world's store of knowledge has been at the expanse of their feminine charm, the weakening of their bodies, and their unfitting for the serious problems of maternity and mothereraft. Women are able to give a different line of approach on scientific and social problems and this mode of



approach should not be ignored; but the female mind is one of intuition and not reason. It was by the use of reason that nan developed-above and tamed the other 
[
unclear: inb] bitants of the animal world. Women, mentally and psychologically, are unfitted for all but one profession-that one for which they are pre-eminently suited by nature, intuition and bodily function being almost entirely neglected by our University colleges viz. Marriage and motherhood.


The University cannot be oblivious to the needs of the community and 
should be the first to remedy any obvious defect in the administration of its functions thus giving a lend to a society which regards as specialists in every line of thought those who have suffered an education under its 
[
unclear: tutelage.] The co-education of adolescents must lead to both sexes becoming less respectful of each other, the growth of 
[
unclear: masculiness] in the female and effeminacy in the male. It is from this that the matriarchal state evolves and the edifice of future marital disharmony constructed.


It may be suggested that the knowledge accumulated by the mother may be handed on to the child. Although every case differs; as a rule, the mother has complete charge of the child's education till it is five years of ago, after which her influence gradually diminishes until when the age of twelve is reached it is negligible. That knowledge to be imparted and the manner in which it may be imparted is not obtainable at the constituent colleges of the University of New Zealand.


Immediate reforms which appear necessary to render our University Colleges something more than cramming houses are the seclusion of women from those colleges attended by males, a drastic revision of those courses which future female students will be permitted to take and in increase in those typos of courses which assist women in married life. This, it is suggested, would result in an increased virility in the masculine sex, the attainment of greater results from scholastic research, a general strengthening of those social institutions where graduates foregather and use their knowledge, and load to progress, future marital harmony and a more progessive and virile society.



[
unclear: R.G.]






C
2
5OH.


Last Friday evening approximately 30 people crowded the gym to hear debated the stirring motion "That total abstinence from alcoholic liquor is necessary for maximum efficiency." Mr. Ilott distinguished himself by arriving at about 8.40, having. [
unclear: invisible matter]
 apparently been absorbing some local colour for the occasion. Two or three of those who spoke combined to make the evening pleasurable, Mr. Rosenborg's story of the nan who Refused to be a Go-Between being of real smoke-concert calibre. At times the atmosphere was positively biological. The judge, Mr. Parry, who in an entertaining summing-up regretted-that he was sober, placed the speakers as follows:



	1.
	Mr. Ilott


	2.
	Mr. Foley


	3.
	Mr. Macaskill




Supper was served, and owing to the paucity of the attendance, some biscuits actually remained on the plates when "Salient" departed.











Rebecca.


In the last issue of 
Salient H. W. presented an inadequate and grossly unfair judgment of one of the best of recent films. He "based his criticism on the hackneyed plot and stock cast of characters; and could as easily have produced the same review 
[
unclear: by] reading Daphne du Maurier's novel or the director's script. This flagrant example of the only too 
[
unclear: common content] basis of judgment in film reviews move as to 
[
unclear: wrath].


To review a film fairly, we should take a number of points into consideration; and the plot is the least of 
[
unclear: these], Most' important is the director's handling of a given theme or story. John Ford has said that A great story is bound to come through in the telling. A director must know how to bring out the detail and the touches of action which the anther has used to 
[
unclear: develop] character". He must select, in short, select skilfully and carefully from his material 
[
unclear: to increase] or understanding of the springs of action in s character and create an atmosphere. If' he brings that extra genius of intuition to his task, we acclaim him master.


Such 13 Alfred 
[
unclear: Hitchcock,] who directed 'Rebecca'. The foremost director in England today, he has done more than any living man to create a characteristically English film and to perfect what 
[
unclear: Elizabeth] 
[
unclear: Codhead] has 
[
unclear: called the technique] of pure cinema, He has set his own limit in 
[
unclear: one semi-thriller] type of film - Hitchcock has never produced a film that is socially, important. And theorist of his successes - 'The 39 Steps', 'The Lady Vanishes', and now 
[
unclear: Rebecca], justifies the self-imposed restriction.


In 
[
unclear: 'Jamaica Inn'], a venture into historical 
[
unclear: romance,] the best scenes atmospherically those in which the coach journeys across the for 
[
unclear: forbidding] moor prepares one for the first 
[
unclear: glimpse] of the Inn itself, stark 
[
unclear: against] the night sky. "bolted and shuttered against the stranger.


We grant H.W. - 
[
unclear: for] argument's sake -a well-worn story, a stock set of character. But under Hitchcock's direction what a splendid film emerges; With the opening monologue of Rebecca, a atmosphere is established, which is 
[
unclear: maintained] unerringly though never obtrusively, until 
[
unclear: the climax]. The psychological formula of suspense is skilfully 
[
unclear: as
[
gap —  
reason: illegible]] and the characteristic 
[
unclear: Hitchcock] device of subjecting ordinary 
[
unclear: people to the extraordinary circumstances] Hitchcock insists on the 
[
unclear: nomality] of his characters, despite their environment. And he is a 
[
unclear: pass master] in the delicate art of cramming a scene with 
[
unclear: significance without overloading it.] Witness the scenes in 
[
unclear: 'Rebecca' where the bride] breaks a china ornament; where Mrs. Danvers 
[
unclear: insinuates] 
[
unclear: that she lost the struggle] against Rebecca, and had better and everything, the beach on the night of the storm. These 
[
unclear: are remembered.]



The 
[
unclear: medium 
[
gap —  
reason: illegible], secondly, is] photography, a 
[
unclear: more] plastic medium than the 
[
unclear: printed word, and an infinitely more] temperamental one. 
[
unclear: The instances of effect gained] through magnificent photography in 
[
unclear: 'Rebecca'] were, firstly, the 
[
unclear: striking] glimpse of 
[
unclear: Manderley] photographed through the windscreen of the 
[
unclear: car] as Maxim drives his 
[
unclear: young bride towards her] new home; and secondly, the lighting 
[
unclear: generally] 
[
unclear: in the scene in which] she visits the West wing. In this scene 
[
unclear: particularly.] one 
[
unclear: realized] how much of Mrs. Danvers' sinister appearance was 
[
unclear: due, not] to make-up, but to skilful



lighting and photography.


Again, there is the standard of acting to be taken into consideration. The outstanding performance in 'Rebecca was that of Joan Fontaine as the young and unsophisticated bride, a difficult role which she played magnificently. Laurence Olivier was better than I remembered him in previous films, giving a splendid interpretation of another difficult role.


A film director has a thousand stunts and devices at his hand with which to achieve effect. Much depends on the use to which he puts these and the selection he makes from them. I mention only the most outstanding experiment in 'Rebecca '—the long opening monologue with its photographic accompaniment. This daring beginning vindicated itself splendidly, because of the good photography, and the lovely quality of Joan Fontaine's voice.


We must consider these points in criticising a film. What the director does with his plot, not the plot itself, is what makes or 
[
unclear: mars] the effect. And, judged thus, 'Rebecca' is one of the best films which I have lately seen.


Robert Frank.








Once More 
[
unclear: into The] Breach ...


If Robert Frank's criticism of my review of !Rebecca' is meant merely to show that that film was art of a very high order it would seem to be unnecessary; if it was intended as a suggestion that the content of a film is immaterial, it is, with all due respect to its author, manifestly Absurd. Of the excellence of the production and acting in 'Rebecca' I had no doubts --I think- I made that quite clear but if I did not do so I regret it. However I have no apologies to make for having 
[
unclear: emphasised], the trite nature of the characters with whose delineation and development the film is, after all, concerned.


Quite obviously the film is not ruined because its plot is divorced from reality and its characters false, it seems equally obvious that it would he improved were plot and characters be have some relation on to the conditions of actual life rather than to the fairy tale world of the novelist.


Alfred Hitchcock has done for the escapist film what Dorothy Sayers has done for the thriller, and in so doing he has created something which is entirely pleasing and enjoyable. But it is as 
[
unclear: ridiculous] to talk of the "pure art" of Hitchcock as it would be to balk of the "pure art" of the Sayers 
[
unclear: thriller--in both cases it is in fact a meretricious are where serve to] attract the 
[
unclear: undiscerning] and to conceal the 
[
unclear: essential banality] of its subject. We must reject the misleading analogy 
[
unclear: between] the art of the cinema and poetry and 
[
unclear: sculpture, and] realise that it is the function of the film to express characters and situations which are part of-real 
[
unclear: life] and have some relevance to our present situation.


The film must becomes socially significant in this sense if it is to fulfil 
[
unclear: its] enormous potentialities. Consequently we are bound to feel regret when a producer turns from the thousand and one 
[
unclear: situations inherent] in the travail of our whole civilisations and 
[
unclear: tctr.a] his 
[
unclear: artion] in the fairyland of the thriller or escapist novel, H.W.
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Woman's Place?





Woman's Place?




Dear Salient,




Time marches on; civilisations grow and decay yet the sands do not entirely obliterate what has Gone before, and from this, the prophets and seers may toll us of the things to come. Women have never been the noble retiring creatures the fiery suffragettes would have us believe. The rebellious blood of our daring Anglo-Saxon for boars made this impossible, but there was a convention which decreed the time and the manner in which their initiative might be given full play. Conventions have now been thrown to the winds with a cheerful abandon. The modern maiden flirts, smokes and drinks in the most carefree manner and amazing fashion. Having burst the shackles her traits were bared to the searchlight of human analysis and she proved to know no moderation. Merely to prove her independence, her strongth, her courage, her foresight, her ability to 
[
unclear: uncel] over the feeble male, her enthusiasm knew no bounds. She had her say, did her deed and proved that some of her kind were superior to some of the self-elected superior sex; then, with a feminine lack of logic, concluded that this applied to all her sex, The nation has paid the price of her folly. Our University in common with all institutions of society has suffered for the excesses of the female species and the placid complacence of the male homo genus.


Any suggestion that women have no part to play, nothing desirable to offer, nothing acceptable to give and are entirely a cancer feeding on the lifeblood of our academic institutions is the raving of on egoist, blinded by the glaring inconsistencies of the sad reality of our enfeebled society. That the influ nee and activities have far exceeded those which in the interests of society are desirable, is incontestable. Reform in our colleges is necessary, and the sooner this reform is commenced the sooner will our colleges begin to take their natural position as the leading institutions of culture, scientific-research and academic knowledge in our dominion. The term student would then designate a seeker after truth and knowledge, and not be a badge of supposed dishonour, a seducer of women or the seduced of men.


The University, apart from the education of the intellectual cream of youth, should fulfil three functions; firstly that of preserving and imparting the knowledge which past generations of scholars have been enabled to accumulate; secondly to act as a 
[
unclear: centre] of research, for the solution of vital social and scientific problems finally to provide same of that elementary training which is considered desireable for those students entering the professions.


Women may or may not be considered worthy of inclusion amongst those who index the knowledge of past generations and add to its store, according to the philosophy of the reader. Some of our best students are women; but the gathering and increasing of the world's store of knowledge has been at the expanse of their feminine charm, the weakening of their bodies, and their unfitting for the serious problems of maternity and mothereraft. Women are able to give a different line of approach on scientific and social problems and this mode of



approach should not be ignored; but the female mind is one of intuition and not reason. It was by the use of reason that nan developed-above and tamed the other 
[
unclear: inb] bitants of the animal world. Women, mentally and psychologically, are unfitted for all but one profession-that one for which they are pre-eminently suited by nature, intuition and bodily function being almost entirely neglected by our University colleges viz. Marriage and motherhood.


The University cannot be oblivious to the needs of the community and 
should be the first to remedy any obvious defect in the administration of its functions thus giving a lend to a society which regards as specialists in every line of thought those who have suffered an education under its 
[
unclear: tutelage.] The co-education of adolescents must lead to both sexes becoming less respectful of each other, the growth of 
[
unclear: masculiness] in the female and effeminacy in the male. It is from this that the matriarchal state evolves and the edifice of future marital disharmony constructed.


It may be suggested that the knowledge accumulated by the mother may be handed on to the child. Although every case differs; as a rule, the mother has complete charge of the child's education till it is five years of ago, after which her influence gradually diminishes until when the age of twelve is reached it is negligible. That knowledge to be imparted and the manner in which it may be imparted is not obtainable at the constituent colleges of the University of New Zealand.


Immediate reforms which appear necessary to render our University Colleges something more than cramming houses are the seclusion of women from those colleges attended by males, a drastic revision of those courses which future female students will be permitted to take and in increase in those typos of courses which assist women in married life. This, it is suggested, would result in an increased virility in the masculine sex, the attainment of greater results from scholastic research, a general strengthening of those social institutions where graduates foregather and use their knowledge, and load to progress, future marital harmony and a more progessive and virile society.



[
unclear: R.G.]
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C25OH




C
2
5OH.


Last Friday evening approximately 30 people crowded the gym to hear debated the stirring motion "That total abstinence from alcoholic liquor is necessary for maximum efficiency." Mr. Ilott distinguished himself by arriving at about 8.40, having. [
unclear: invisible matter]
 apparently been absorbing some local colour for the occasion. Two or three of those who spoke combined to make the evening pleasurable, Mr. Rosenborg's story of the nan who Refused to be a Go-Between being of real smoke-concert calibre. At times the atmosphere was positively biological. The judge, Mr. Parry, who in an entertaining summing-up regretted-that he was sober, placed the speakers as follows:



	1.
	Mr. Ilott


	2.
	Mr. Foley


	3.
	Mr. Macaskill




Supper was served, and owing to the paucity of the attendance, some biscuits actually remained on the plates when "Salient" departed.
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Rebecca








Rebecca.


In the last issue of 
Salient H. W. presented an inadequate and grossly unfair judgment of one of the best of recent films. He "based his criticism on the hackneyed plot and stock cast of characters; and could as easily have produced the same review 
[
unclear: by] reading Daphne du Maurier's novel or the director's script. This flagrant example of the only too 
[
unclear: common content] basis of judgment in film reviews move as to 
[
unclear: wrath].


To review a film fairly, we should take a number of points into consideration; and the plot is the least of 
[
unclear: these], Most' important is the director's handling of a given theme or story. John Ford has said that A great story is bound to come through in the telling. A director must know how to bring out the detail and the touches of action which the anther has used to 
[
unclear: develop] character". He must select, in short, select skilfully and carefully from his material 
[
unclear: to increase] or understanding of the springs of action in s character and create an atmosphere. If' he brings that extra genius of intuition to his task, we acclaim him master.


Such 13 Alfred 
[
unclear: Hitchcock,] who directed 'Rebecca'. The foremost director in England today, he has done more than any living man to create a characteristically English film and to perfect what 
[
unclear: Elizabeth] 
[
unclear: Codhead] has 
[
unclear: called the technique] of pure cinema, He has set his own limit in 
[
unclear: one semi-thriller] type of film - Hitchcock has never produced a film that is socially, important. And theorist of his successes - 'The 39 Steps', 'The Lady Vanishes', and now 
[
unclear: Rebecca], justifies the self-imposed restriction.


In 
[
unclear: 'Jamaica Inn'], a venture into historical 
[
unclear: romance,] the best scenes atmospherically those in which the coach journeys across the for 
[
unclear: forbidding] moor prepares one for the first 
[
unclear: glimpse] of the Inn itself, stark 
[
unclear: against] the night sky. "bolted and shuttered against the stranger.


We grant H.W. - 
[
unclear: for] argument's sake -a well-worn story, a stock set of character. But under Hitchcock's direction what a splendid film emerges; With the opening monologue of Rebecca, a atmosphere is established, which is 
[
unclear: maintained] unerringly though never obtrusively, until 
[
unclear: the climax]. The psychological formula of suspense is skilfully 
[
unclear: as
[
gap —  
reason: illegible]] and the characteristic 
[
unclear: Hitchcock] device of subjecting ordinary 
[
unclear: people to the extraordinary circumstances] Hitchcock insists on the 
[
unclear: nomality] of his characters, despite their environment. And he is a 
[
unclear: pass master] in the delicate art of cramming a scene with 
[
unclear: significance without overloading it.] Witness the scenes in 
[
unclear: 'Rebecca' where the bride] breaks a china ornament; where Mrs. Danvers 
[
unclear: insinuates] 
[
unclear: that she lost the struggle] against Rebecca, and had better and everything, the beach on the night of the storm. These 
[
unclear: are remembered.]



The 
[
unclear: medium 
[
gap —  
reason: illegible], secondly, is] photography, a 
[
unclear: more] plastic medium than the 
[
unclear: printed word, and an infinitely more] temperamental one. 
[
unclear: The instances of effect gained] through magnificent photography in 
[
unclear: 'Rebecca'] were, firstly, the 
[
unclear: striking] glimpse of 
[
unclear: Manderley] photographed through the windscreen of the 
[
unclear: car] as Maxim drives his 
[
unclear: young bride towards her] new home; and secondly, the lighting 
[
unclear: generally] 
[
unclear: in the scene in which] she visits the West wing. In this scene 
[
unclear: particularly.] one 
[
unclear: realized] how much of Mrs. Danvers' sinister appearance was 
[
unclear: due, not] to make-up, but to skilful



lighting and photography.


Again, there is the standard of acting to be taken into consideration. The outstanding performance in 'Rebecca was that of Joan Fontaine as the young and unsophisticated bride, a difficult role which she played magnificently. Laurence Olivier was better than I remembered him in previous films, giving a splendid interpretation of another difficult role.


A film director has a thousand stunts and devices at his hand with which to achieve effect. Much depends on the use to which he puts these and the selection he makes from them. I mention only the most outstanding experiment in 'Rebecca '—the long opening monologue with its photographic accompaniment. This daring beginning vindicated itself splendidly, because of the good photography, and the lovely quality of Joan Fontaine's voice.


We must consider these points in criticising a film. What the director does with his plot, not the plot itself, is what makes or 
[
unclear: mars] the effect. And, judged thus, 'Rebecca' is one of the best films which I have lately seen.


Robert Frank.
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Once More into The Breach ..






Once More 
[
unclear: into The] Breach ...


If Robert Frank's criticism of my review of !Rebecca' is meant merely to show that that film was art of a very high order it would seem to be unnecessary; if it was intended as a suggestion that the content of a film is immaterial, it is, with all due respect to its author, manifestly Absurd. Of the excellence of the production and acting in 'Rebecca' I had no doubts --I think- I made that quite clear but if I did not do so I regret it. However I have no apologies to make for having 
[
unclear: emphasised], the trite nature of the characters with whose delineation and development the film is, after all, concerned.


Quite obviously the film is not ruined because its plot is divorced from reality and its characters false, it seems equally obvious that it would he improved were plot and characters be have some relation on to the conditions of actual life rather than to the fairy tale world of the novelist.


Alfred Hitchcock has done for the escapist film what Dorothy Sayers has done for the thriller, and in so doing he has created something which is entirely pleasing and enjoyable. But it is as 
[
unclear: ridiculous] to talk of the "pure art" of Hitchcock as it would be to balk of the "pure art" of the Sayers 
[
unclear: thriller--in both cases it is in fact a meretricious are where serve to] attract the 
[
unclear: undiscerning] and to conceal the 
[
unclear: essential banality] of its subject. We must reject the misleading analogy 
[
unclear: between] the art of the cinema and poetry and 
[
unclear: sculpture, and] realise that it is the function of the film to express characters and situations which are part of-real 
[
unclear: life] and have some relevance to our present situation.


The film must becomes socially significant in this sense if it is to fulfil 
[
unclear: its] enormous potentialities. Consequently we are bound to feel regret when a producer turns from the thousand and one 
[
unclear: situations inherent] in the travail of our whole civilisations and 
[
unclear: tctr.a] his 
[
unclear: artion] in the fairyland of the thriller or escapist novel, H.W.
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Circe and the Hogs.






Physical Education.


Circe could change men into hogs, hut that was in the fabulous days of long ago, But 
Salient was astounded 
[
unclear: to] behold a similar enchantress within the precincts of Victoria. The witch is Miss Helen Macdonald: she turns an ordinary maiden into a sylph.


It appears that Miss Macdonald has approached the Principal with a plan for extending the official instruction of the College to include instruction in a physical field. She 
[
unclear: desperately] want merely to train teachers: she wishes to benefit each 
[
unclear: and every] woman here. Already the girls have displayed a bracing interest is her classes, which have had to "be increased in consequence. If it expands progressively, it will soon have a considerable scope and influence. But it would be better sped if it could become a part of the curriculum, as in American universities, where it is compulsory for all first year girls. "Any of the defects, with which women are now leaving the university to take up the 
[
unclear: business] of life, could thus be presented", said Miss Macdonald.



Salient itself was surprised to see the zest with which the girls frolic in the old gym., It was surprised at the increased happiness and 
[
unclear: vitality] of the girls (and, some might say their sex appeal), but it was all but stunned to learn that the girls were even paying for it themselves. "It would not cost the university very much to have my scheme introduced", said Miss Macdonald. "This girls pay, the exec, pays, and we need no extra equipment save the piano".


"The trouble is, that girls who sit matriculation, are unable to play any game well, and do not trouble to play at all; the result is, they get no strenuous exercise; they are deprived of part of their life. There is a psychological theory about, the "old" brain of man -which has to do with physical reactions People's who work with their minds all day, do not use this brain, and neuroses are caused as a result, I think lot of 
[
unclear: insanity] is due to this lack of balance".


In reference to teachers, it is very necessary that they should know more than ordinary coaches. They must be 
[
unclear: interested] themselves, or they cannot pass their knowledge on to the children. Students could find out at my classes whether they were to specialize or not, and they will get an interest, a joy, which you can see already.


"We certainly can", 
Salient said.


"It helps the girls a lot," Miss Macdonald said, "to know that you approve of their work".


"Yes, "we said, but what about the men. Is it to be one-sided? Are the men going to be round-shouldered, or potbellied, while their opposites are nymphs and dryads?"


"I would be willing to take over the men", said Miss Macdonald, "but that would depend".


So we left it at that, with a fervent prayer.


Later on in our talk, we reverted to the army, and we asked about the drill they do, both there, and in 
[
unclear: our secondary] schools.


Miss Macdonald thought that these institutions used drill which was too rigid. The army might build biceps and 
[
unclear: form] flat feet. It did not help "the all-over development of a body; it did not help the "old" brain; it did not bloom with health and joyous movement.





"That is the difference between England and America," said Miss Macdonald. "In America, the emphasis is on joyousness and pleasure. Precision is not so important. The former aid posture and grace, whereas precision merely gives specific movement." Again, we could heartily endorse this, from, personal observation.


Miss Macdonald, who was already half an hour overdue to her class, wound up with an interesting reference to folk- dancing. It was important, she said, because it gave use to that old primitive brain; it was enjoyable, and above all, the present war might blight it from its old established homes in Finland, Norway, Sweden, Austria, and 'Czechoslovakia. I want to start with the girls as soon as possible," Miss Macdonald concluded.



Salient had never realised before, the importance which this type of education should hold in our life. With the example of the Greeks before us, look what we had done! We thought bitterly of the relentless, useless hours spent at primary and secondary school, in physical educations hands- stretching and knee-raising. What it could have boon!


Well, at any rate, we thought, let those who come after us find strength through joy, net through misery.


D.N.S.








Things to Come



Sept. 20. 
Debating Society. Mr. John Ilott will bring his known eloquence to bear upon the virtues and advantages of 
Total Abstinence. Mr. John Stacey will support him. So far the other speakers have not been chosen.



Sept. 27-8. 
Training College Choral Club Concert. Featuring The Power of Sound, words by Wordsworth, music by Somervill.



Labour Weekend. 
Tramping Club. Miss K. Ross will lead a 
Swotting Trip to Tawhai. We have her word that special attention will be paid to the organisation of food supplies.


Fill this in and send it to The V.U.C. Committee of the I.S.S., c/o The Executive, V.U.C.








Student Relief


I promise to pay to the Victoria University College Committee of the International Student Service, the sum of per week, the moneys to be used for the relief of students in distressed countries.
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Physical Education.


Circe could change men into hogs, hut that was in the fabulous days of long ago, But 
Salient was astounded 
[
unclear: to] behold a similar enchantress within the precincts of Victoria. The witch is Miss Helen Macdonald: she turns an ordinary maiden into a sylph.


It appears that Miss Macdonald has approached the Principal with a plan for extending the official instruction of the College to include instruction in a physical field. She 
[
unclear: desperately] want merely to train teachers: she wishes to benefit each 
[
unclear: and every] woman here. Already the girls have displayed a bracing interest is her classes, which have had to "be increased in consequence. If it expands progressively, it will soon have a considerable scope and influence. But it would be better sped if it could become a part of the curriculum, as in American universities, where it is compulsory for all first year girls. "Any of the defects, with which women are now leaving the university to take up the 
[
unclear: business] of life, could thus be presented", said Miss Macdonald.



Salient itself was surprised to see the zest with which the girls frolic in the old gym., It was surprised at the increased happiness and 
[
unclear: vitality] of the girls (and, some might say their sex appeal), but it was all but stunned to learn that the girls were even paying for it themselves. "It would not cost the university very much to have my scheme introduced", said Miss Macdonald. "This girls pay, the exec, pays, and we need no extra equipment save the piano".


"The trouble is, that girls who sit matriculation, are unable to play any game well, and do not trouble to play at all; the result is, they get no strenuous exercise; they are deprived of part of their life. There is a psychological theory about, the "old" brain of man -which has to do with physical reactions People's who work with their minds all day, do not use this brain, and neuroses are caused as a result, I think lot of 
[
unclear: insanity] is due to this lack of balance".


In reference to teachers, it is very necessary that they should know more than ordinary coaches. They must be 
[
unclear: interested] themselves, or they cannot pass their knowledge on to the children. Students could find out at my classes whether they were to specialize or not, and they will get an interest, a joy, which you can see already.


"We certainly can", 
Salient said.


"It helps the girls a lot," Miss Macdonald said, "to know that you approve of their work".


"Yes, "we said, but what about the men. Is it to be one-sided? Are the men going to be round-shouldered, or potbellied, while their opposites are nymphs and dryads?"


"I would be willing to take over the men", said Miss Macdonald, "but that would depend".


So we left it at that, with a fervent prayer.


Later on in our talk, we reverted to the army, and we asked about the drill they do, both there, and in 
[
unclear: our secondary] schools.


Miss Macdonald thought that these institutions used drill which was too rigid. The army might build biceps and 
[
unclear: form] flat feet. It did not help "the all-over development of a body; it did not help the "old" brain; it did not bloom with health and joyous movement.





"That is the difference between England and America," said Miss Macdonald. "In America, the emphasis is on joyousness and pleasure. Precision is not so important. The former aid posture and grace, whereas precision merely gives specific movement." Again, we could heartily endorse this, from, personal observation.


Miss Macdonald, who was already half an hour overdue to her class, wound up with an interesting reference to folk- dancing. It was important, she said, because it gave use to that old primitive brain; it was enjoyable, and above all, the present war might blight it from its old established homes in Finland, Norway, Sweden, Austria, and 'Czechoslovakia. I want to start with the girls as soon as possible," Miss Macdonald concluded.



Salient had never realised before, the importance which this type of education should hold in our life. With the example of the Greeks before us, look what we had done! We thought bitterly of the relentless, useless hours spent at primary and secondary school, in physical educations hands- stretching and knee-raising. What it could have boon!


Well, at any rate, we thought, let those who come after us find strength through joy, net through misery.


D.N.S.
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Things to Come



Sept. 20. 
Debating Society. Mr. John Ilott will bring his known eloquence to bear upon the virtues and advantages of 
Total Abstinence. Mr. John Stacey will support him. So far the other speakers have not been chosen.



Sept. 27-8. 
Training College Choral Club Concert. Featuring The Power of Sound, words by Wordsworth, music by Somervill.



Labour Weekend. 
Tramping Club. Miss K. Ross will lead a 
Swotting Trip to Tawhai. We have her word that special attention will be paid to the organisation of food supplies.


Fill this in and send it to The V.U.C. Committee of the I.S.S., c/o The Executive, V.U.C.
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Student Relief


I promise to pay to the Victoria University College Committee of the International Student Service, the sum of per week, the moneys to be used for the relief of students in distressed countries.
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Literary Columns
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The Coward.




I cannot look at you. I dare not see your eyes,



Your dear, gray eyes which soon no more



Will look Upon me. I am not wise



Like others. In my deep; heart's core





I feel I cannot look. For that fair hair



No more I shall see shining in the sun
[
unclear: more and]



And so I find my sadness hard to hear



My only consolation -Duty done





By you... And yet I cannot see



Your frank, young face and shining, manly eyes >



Without a stab of pain. But it must be



That you should go. If I were wise.





I 
[
unclear: should ok invisible matter]



In brave 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



Why can 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



And brave 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



Physics Speller








The Garden of Lethe.


So I walked on through this strange 
[
unclear: blacknees]. It wasn't the blackness of night, even the blackest most starless night. It was thick and heavy - one couldn't 
see it, rather one sensed that it was there. Impalpable, yet almost tangible, this blackness worried me, seeming too real to be real. I couldn't even see my feet, and I should have stumbled gropingly on my, but I strode on with a positively martial tread, and the blackness let me pass unhindered. But behind me and at my sides I felt it pressing insidiously against my body, gently enough, though very firmly - rather in the way that a cat will rub itself against one's legs when wanting to be stroked. And I knew instinctively that if I tried to turn back, the blackness would immediately become an impenetrable barrier, harsh and cruel in its resistence.


For an eternity I marched through the blackness......


The change was so sudden that I didn't realise at first that it had occurred. And even afterward I was unable to tell just when I emerged from that fearful blackness: I seemed all at once to be standing quite still, surrounded on every side by this unbelievable beauty. I stood alone in the midst of a vast garden that seemed to stretch into eternity - I realised that at once. Far below, beneath terrace upon terrace joined to one another by wide flights of marble steps, there lay a curving beach of 
[
unclear: silvern] sand, gleaming with the rollers that broke upon it with a slumbrous roar. So blue was the sea, so sparkling in its sunlit gaiety of white wave-crests and 
[
unclear: jewelled] hollows, that I knew It could be only the Mediterranean. To the fight the coastline ran far into a shimmering haze where rolling hills fell slowly to the sea. To the left, upon a brave headland, a great marble temple blazed in the noon-day sunlight, dazzling in its austere purity of -line against the depth of the sky. Behind me the garden climbed up and up the mountain Min- Side into the swirling clouds that hid the summit.


Around me lay wide lawns, and fountains with tall jewelled shafts and plumes of water rising and falling, between them wound a thousand paths arid all about there was a sweet riot





The end is unimportant. Of course, love and justice triumph, and James and girl friend walk forth to a free world, hand in hand.


After an intermission - "Hitler, Beast of Berlin".


This film opened with a few words in the news-reel style, Showing a hasty close-up of Papa and Mama Schucklegruber ( enlarged photographs), and the one of little Adolph with his mouth open. Then there was a glimpse of war devastation, one or two shots of Hitler addressing meetings and the film settled down to a sort of Professor Mamlock story of underground activity in Germany. There were the same secret printing presses, turning out anti-Fascist propaganda; the same methods of distributing pamphlets from the tops of buildings. And then the hero and his friends were seized, and taken to a Nazi concentration camp.


The concentration camp was ruled; by a lot of brutal warders in, uniform, and the prisoners worked in the fields under armed guard. Whenever they disobeyed orders, or angered the authorities, they were taken to a 
[
unclear: certain] room 24, where they were beaten with rubber hoses, and then returned senseless to their Naturally, the hero suffered a lot, and his friend was killed trying to escape And there was an unpleasant spy.


The end is unimportant. Of course, love and justice triumphed, and the hero escaped to Switzerland to join his wife, who Was going to have a baby.


Now, of these films; which must have been factual to a certain extent, the first was situated in a prison in the United Stages, one of the great democracies of the world. The second was situated in Germany, the stronghold of Fascism. Probably their similarity was, as so often happens, entirely coincidental.


Both were made in Hollywood.


K.R.








Song.




In the evening, bells unheard



Suddenly ring in the twisted tower;



The bones of cities, quiet as snow,



Soothe the fine deserted hour.



* * *




Three there were in the shadowed night



Who came to me alone:



Grave Francesca, and laughing Day,



Lydia fair, with her eyes so gay



And I watched from a burnished throne.





Three there were, and the great sea-gods



Roared with boisterous mirth,



For, dreaming of pavements of shining gold,



And ruined cloisters, and courtyards old,



I sailed to the ends of the earth.





Did the sea-gods know, as the sails were filled



With the wind from the desperate sea



Of the empty pain of a broken dream,



Or the 
[
unclear: swift] of the foam in the following stream,



Or would they have mocked at me?



* * *




Softly, my love. You stronger than the three.



Not in the night. For you we estimate.



See now the cities, deep in ancient lies:



Sweet is my love - and fierce, fierce the hate.



R. L. M.
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The Coward.




I cannot look at you. I dare not see your eyes,



Your dear, gray eyes which soon no more



Will look Upon me. I am not wise



Like others. In my deep; heart's core





I feel I cannot look. For that fair hair



No more I shall see shining in the sun
[
unclear: more and]



And so I find my sadness hard to hear



My only consolation -Duty done





By you... And yet I cannot see



Your frank, young face and shining, manly eyes >



Without a stab of pain. But it must be



That you should go. If I were wise.





I 
[
unclear: should ok invisible matter]



In brave 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



Why can 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



And brave 
[
unclear: invisible matter]



Physics Speller
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The Garden of Lethe.


So I walked on through this strange 
[
unclear: blacknees]. It wasn't the blackness of night, even the blackest most starless night. It was thick and heavy - one couldn't 
see it, rather one sensed that it was there. Impalpable, yet almost tangible, this blackness worried me, seeming too real to be real. I couldn't even see my feet, and I should have stumbled gropingly on my, but I strode on with a positively martial tread, and the blackness let me pass unhindered. But behind me and at my sides I felt it pressing insidiously against my body, gently enough, though very firmly - rather in the way that a cat will rub itself against one's legs when wanting to be stroked. And I knew instinctively that if I tried to turn back, the blackness would immediately become an impenetrable barrier, harsh and cruel in its resistence.


For an eternity I marched through the blackness......


The change was so sudden that I didn't realise at first that it had occurred. And even afterward I was unable to tell just when I emerged from that fearful blackness: I seemed all at once to be standing quite still, surrounded on every side by this unbelievable beauty. I stood alone in the midst of a vast garden that seemed to stretch into eternity - I realised that at once. Far below, beneath terrace upon terrace joined to one another by wide flights of marble steps, there lay a curving beach of 
[
unclear: silvern] sand, gleaming with the rollers that broke upon it with a slumbrous roar. So blue was the sea, so sparkling in its sunlit gaiety of white wave-crests and 
[
unclear: jewelled] hollows, that I knew It could be only the Mediterranean. To the fight the coastline ran far into a shimmering haze where rolling hills fell slowly to the sea. To the left, upon a brave headland, a great marble temple blazed in the noon-day sunlight, dazzling in its austere purity of -line against the depth of the sky. Behind me the garden climbed up and up the mountain Min- Side into the swirling clouds that hid the summit.


Around me lay wide lawns, and fountains with tall jewelled shafts and plumes of water rising and falling, between them wound a thousand paths arid all about there was a sweet riot





The end is unimportant. Of course, love and justice triumph, and James and girl friend walk forth to a free world, hand in hand.


After an intermission - "Hitler, Beast of Berlin".


This film opened with a few words in the news-reel style, Showing a hasty close-up of Papa and Mama Schucklegruber ( enlarged photographs), and the one of little Adolph with his mouth open. Then there was a glimpse of war devastation, one or two shots of Hitler addressing meetings and the film settled down to a sort of Professor Mamlock story of underground activity in Germany. There were the same secret printing presses, turning out anti-Fascist propaganda; the same methods of distributing pamphlets from the tops of buildings. And then the hero and his friends were seized, and taken to a Nazi concentration camp.


The concentration camp was ruled; by a lot of brutal warders in, uniform, and the prisoners worked in the fields under armed guard. Whenever they disobeyed orders, or angered the authorities, they were taken to a 
[
unclear: certain] room 24, where they were beaten with rubber hoses, and then returned senseless to their Naturally, the hero suffered a lot, and his friend was killed trying to escape And there was an unpleasant spy.


The end is unimportant. Of course, love and justice triumphed, and the hero escaped to Switzerland to join his wife, who Was going to have a baby.


Now, of these films; which must have been factual to a certain extent, the first was situated in a prison in the United Stages, one of the great democracies of the world. The second was situated in Germany, the stronghold of Fascism. Probably their similarity was, as so often happens, entirely coincidental.


Both were made in Hollywood.


K.R.
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Song






Song.




In the evening, bells unheard



Suddenly ring in the twisted tower;



The bones of cities, quiet as snow,



Soothe the fine deserted hour.



* * *




Three there were in the shadowed night



Who came to me alone:



Grave Francesca, and laughing Day,



Lydia fair, with her eyes so gay



And I watched from a burnished throne.





Three there were, and the great sea-gods



Roared with boisterous mirth,



For, dreaming of pavements of shining gold,



And ruined cloisters, and courtyards old,



I sailed to the ends of the earth.





Did the sea-gods know, as the sails were filled



With the wind from the desperate sea



Of the empty pain of a broken dream,



Or the 
[
unclear: swift] of the foam in the following stream,



Or would they have mocked at me?



* * *




Softly, my love. You stronger than the three.



Not in the night. For you we estimate.



See now the cities, deep in ancient lies:



Sweet is my love - and fierce, fierce the hate.



R. L. M.
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Book Review








Book Review.






A Psychological Study.


Recently, I ordered a book called "A Journey Round My Skull", on the strength of its title, and the fact that its author was an Hungarian with the fascinating name of Karinthy - Friyges Karinthy.


This gentleman is apparently a household word in Hungary, where he is well-known as a humorist and author of many outstanding works, "but I had never heard of him. However, this 'book is', as good a way as any of becoming acquainted with Mr. Karinthy, because by about page 100 the reader has gone step by intimate step with him in what appears to be incipient madness. First, when he is placidly eating in a restaurant, he is startled by the noise of a train nearby, and it is only; after some time that he realises that the noise is in his own head After that, things go very fast. He is terrified by a mental experience, in which he loses touch with reality, and soon his motor mechanism fails, and he begins to lurch, vomit, and walk in circles. He knows he should see a doctor, but, being afraid, he rationalises and excuses himself, until his friends force him to the hospital.


Up to this point the book cannot be termed cheerful reading, but it is very interesting; for Mr. Karinthy turns out to be suffering from a tumour on the brain. He traces its growth and the effect upon mind and body with great exactness and literary power, and anyone at all interested in psychology will be absorbed by the mental and physical manifestations of the disease, and by the social questions which a changing state of health force upon a well-known and popular author.


The "Journey" was written after his recovery, and it reads as if he had to tell the truth, in order to clear his mind of the whole experience. It must have-been horrifying, for he faced death from idiocy and paralysis. But his friends clubbed together, and sent' him to Sweden,' where he was operated upon by a famous surgeon - in on operation which lasted four hours, and during which he was conscious, though he felt no pain.


The last few pages, in which he is about to return to Hungary, are wonderfully free from the fear and strain of the greater part of the book.


Undoubtedly, you will not want to read this autobiography to escape from life - it isn't wish-fulfilment literature; but it can be recommended to those who are interested in the true and the real.


Copies may be obtained from "Modern Books".


K. R.








Awards.



Salient was gratified by the response to its competition. The Literary committee has allotted the following awards:


For prose: to Mr. A. St. C. Murray Oliver, for his "Garden of Let he", and for verse; to Miss Phyllis Speller for her attractive poem "The Coward".


We congratulate both for their entries, and all other students who were interested enough to submit work for the competition. It is a pity that there is not more space available to print their work.


The award will be continued in the future with each issue; entries for the next competition should be in the hands of the 
Salient editor by 8 p.m. on Friday, 26th July.
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