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CAMPUS POLITICS

Among the new students on the
campus there is naturally a greav
a Freshman |variety of politiccl opinior. In the

Behind T-—he iieyon

It all began when I was looking for
a laugh. Now, | don’'t know how
long you've been here friend, but
laughs are hard to find, particularly
during final exams, Last spring,
during the process of writing sev
eral examinations, I went into the Ii
brary looking for a laugh. Looking
for laughs in the Library is like
finding a furnished apartment on
University Avenue for ten dollars a
month and free transportation to
classes, But sometimes during
exams, you get desperate. 1 wenr
into the Library, padded softly
across the marble floors (they had
a “SILENCE!” campaign on last
yvear, ané it was right at its peak
then. A friend of mine got suspend-
ed from the Library for eight weeks
and all his privileges taken away
from him for cracking a book in the
Library. They took it pretty ser-

iously.) Anyway. I sneaked up to|

the desk and wrote on a piece of
paper, “Have you got anything
funny in here?”

The voung lady at ihe desk read
my note, looked at me darkly, and
wrote back, “What do you have in
mind, young man?"”

“Books"”, 1 said, in a iight whisper.
“A funny book."”

Now I don't kncw how long you've
heen here, but let me say that the
Library staff are all very sincere
people—they aim to please. Any-
thing the student wants, they give
him if they got it. (I took Forestry
inglish.) So the lady went into the
inner office and conferred with sev.
eral of her friends; then they called
in a few more of the Library assist-
ants—four or five of them were
husy as hell ironing out dog-eared
pages, hut they came too. Finally.
they came to & decision. They
broke up, aud the lady returned to
the desk,

“Do you know Leacock?”’ the
young lady asked me.

“What class is he in?" I asked.
“Foresiry?”’

The young lady winced. “No.
Leacock writes books. He is SUp-
posed to be very funny, Would you
like one of his books?”

YAnything for a laugh,” I sald.

The kind young lady produced one
of Mr. Leacock’s hooks, and this is

really where my story begins., The |

title was “Behind the Beyond” (I
am not sure, but 1 think it's suppos-
ed to be funny right at the start),
and it’s number is 819.7L (for Lea-
cock). “How long would you like to
have this bock?' the lady asked
me,

I locked at my watch. “How long |

before I laugh?”

The lady smiled wryly (a wry
smile is one without white flour, but
not necessarily with ham) and she
stamped the book twice, made me
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| sign the card, and handed me my
|laugh. It was mine until May 21ist,
two weeks,

I am not, evidently, a judge of
humor. I read “Behind thie Beyond”
for two weeks, waiting anxiously for |
a langh to set in; but I got nothing,
except a very low mark in Chemis-
try, and that isn’t funny. Perhaps,
[ concluded, 1T wasn’t in shape for
Leacock. I decided {0 take the book
heme with me on vacation, when, in
& lighter mood, T might be more
cpen to humor. To make the story
shorter, and it seems necessary, 1
kept “Behind the Beyond” all sum-
mer. I read it from cover to cover,
read it backwards and npside down.
I tried it with asperin and coke. I
had to take more asperin.

Meanwhile, the Library. for some
reason completely beyend me, miss-
ed the book. Omne day, I had a letter
from them. T had Mr. Leacock’s “Be- |
hind and Beyond”, would I mind re-
turning it? I hung on, and decid-
ed to reaq it again. Then came an-
other letter. This was the begin-
ning of a new policy between the
Library and me.

“Dear Sir;” the letter read, “ac-
cording to our records you have the
book (there should be ¢ comma
after “records”, as it is an introduc-
tory ciause) Leacock Behind the
Beyond . . . in gpite of the vtmost
precaution, mistakes occasionally
occur. [f you think an error has
been made in your case, please ad-
vise us.”

Well, T knew where the mistake
was, but T couldn’t quite bring my-
self to tell them. Meanwhile, T de-
cided to drafr a reply. Then came
another letter. This one was very
stern. 1 could see the Library was
stiffening in its attitude.

“A charge is made for each day a
book is kept overtime. Please . . .
avoid further accumulation of
fines.” This wag underlined. By this
time, T had decided to surrender. I
went to wrap up the book for de-
livery, and couldn’t find it. I began

Friends said I had a “hunted look.”
I became run down, irritable. rest-
less. T consumed quantities of Car-
ter's Pills.

Ancther note came from the Li-
brary. Then anrcther, then once a
iw.-uk. My postman complained.
“C'mon,” he said, “‘give 'em back tha
| darned book.” I began to drink, but
I couldn’t forget. The Library
! wouldn’t let me. 1 went to a psyciat-
{ rist. He suggested (1) 1 buy a new
copy of the book and return it (2)
{move to another address where I
couldn’t be reached by mail (3)

“i pay him $15.00.

[ I moved. Packed all my belong-
|ings in a shoe-box wnd hit the road.
| For twenty days and twenty-one
| rights I wandered the streets and
I highwaye. I don’t know it for a
fact, but I think 1 was followed by

N S

more naive and blundering than i.
Barely sixteen, 1 strutted proudly

next four years, many of these new
students will do a good deal of think-

to worry. 1 lost sleep. and ‘weight."

secret agents from the Library staf?,
I had to mcve only on rainy nights.
but I felt hunted, insecure. and wet
as hell.

Finally, I decided to return home
and face the music.

When [ arrived, the doorstep and |
porch were littered with pink cards
from the Library. I had to hire a
man to come and shovel them off
my property. It took him six hours,
and it cost me $14.84 for the labor,
$10.00 for the truck, $4.50 for a hotel
room until my home was fit for oc-
cupancy.

The day before I returned to ccl-
lege, Rachel, the upstairs maid,
found the book in the vacuum clean-
er beg. With trembling hands, I
packed it in my trunk. The next
day T embussed for UNB. 1 wired
the Library: “LEACOCK OVER-
DUE PRESUMED LOST NOW
FOUND SAFE STOP PLEASE
NOTIFY NEXT OF KIN.”

Yesterday, I tip-toed into the Li-
brary again. It had been freshly
painted, even the young lady be-
hind the desk. She turned pal~
when I approached the desk, I
handed her the bhook.

“Tell me,” she waispered, ‘“did
you have time to finish it?”

I ncdded tearfully.

Slie peeked at the date iuside, 1T
could see she was struggling to
maintain her composure. She sum-
moned the Library accountant.
Slowly, he began to caiculats the
fine. I heard a murmur run through
the staff-members, who had gather-
ad at the desk the minuie Leacock
entered the door. 1 heard snatches
of conversation such as: “We'll all
have a raise . . . we need a new H-
brary ... five hundred thousand .. .
plus postage ...”

The Library accountant rendered

my bill. The figures swam before
my eyes:

The total came to $1,393.49. The |
accountant permitted himself a |
slight smile. “How wculd you like
to arrange payment, young man?”
he asked. Would you like to make
a cash settlement now, or will you'
take our thirty-three fifty instail-
ment plan?”

“That book,” I said, it wasn’t
funny.”

“Neitner ig this.” the young man
countered.

Well, I paid him. What else could
I do? (Confederate money is still
good in the Library, but don’t count
on it from now on.)

I suppose “Behind the Beyond”
wag a pretty good book. Mr. Lea-
cock is a famous author. Boy, is he!
They say the works of great authors
live after them. That's what I got.
The works, that, is.

clse,

has

vain

immineut
locked my lips.
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ing aimlessly here
went through a whole year of
Psychology lectures and never own- | ways done a good deal of thinking
ed a hook, or perhaps opened one.|2bout politics. The Conservative
Speechless in Specch Class, only the (and Liberal viewpoints have long
prospect of failure un-|heen predominznt and there is now
Owl-eyed, ] wetched | an active CCf movement on the
the girls in English ana cid little; campus. Those familier with politi-

to walk home

through the halls of the combined ' ing abeut politics. 1In this short
Junior Colloge and High School|article, I wiil attempt to outline the
feeling immeasurably superior to|activities on the campus of the po-
all these high schoonl children vush-| litical parties and of other groups
and there, I|whkich deal with political questions.

Students on the campus havs al-

cal zctivities iu other colleges will

I was too small and light for the|be surprised to learu that there is
football team—one hundred pounds |10 orgasized LPP av U. N. B.

is not considerea quite enough. For
track, I was buiit too low to the|and the Debating Society inevitabiy
ground; my usual handicap was one | deal wirh political questions ip their
hundred yards for the hali-mile run.  activities, The speakers fcr the I.
I was teco dumb for debate-—I mean | R. C. have always been scholarly
of conrse “speechiess”. The near-|and politically neutral. Last year’s
ost I came to taking part in a debate | president of the 1. R. C. wag Carlisle
was after I had acted as time-kceper | Hanson, an energetic CCE’er who
and cut our boys so short they lost | might have been expected to lead
In the ensuing argument | the society in leftish paths; bow-
and rebuttal with my mates as to|ever, this expectation was not rul-
why, why, why — I eut them so;tilled as the society's main pre-oc-
short, I came out a poor second.
Furthermore, I was too timid and | atomic energy.
tongve-tied to take part in plays:
too young for dates (it’s not exactly |sed to consider topies like the na-
a dale if you have to jump the fence | tionalization of public utilities but
at the football game to sit heside a | in 1ecent years has turned to more
girl rriend in the stands, and she|serious questions such as the cc-eds.

The International Relationg Club

cupaiion tuwrned out to be UNO and

The Debating Society at ong time

alcne after- | Last year the society heid & debate

wards); too unmusical to last long with the S. C. M. on a controversial
in the Clee Club; too proud to mix | question, that of the Japanese-Cana-
with the high school; too moral to |dians.

dance; too opinionated at home to
ne good company.
Short pants had gone out of fash-| Political Club which was formed
ion jong ago in the colleges, but I|last year, chiefly through the energy
wore them-—well, not all of the time, | and persistence of Pat Byrne. The
bul some of (he time—under the im- | society held one meecting last year
);uesasion that they resembled plus-|at which it presented three speak-
ours
In short, I was like all other fresh- | Health Minister McGrand (Liberal)
mAan in my naive, blundering way,|and J. C. Hanson (CC¥). This

One of the most promising organi-
zations in the political field is the

ers, Hon. F. Scuires (Conservative),

about wunimportant things,| meeting in very ably and objectively

Only of course I

timid, sometimes speechless, some-| described in the May edition of the
times too noigy; a little lazy and un-1 Wedge:
inclined to study.

The best organized party at U. N..
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