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The Senate in its Prudence — Might have Consulted the Students





The Senate in its Prudence



Might have Consulted the Students





"
The Readin' O' the Marks"


(To the tune—vaguely—of "Phil the Fluter's Ball.)




A Disgusted 
student has suggested that the University of New Zealand should embellish our result cards with the rubber stamped fairies, bunny rabbits, flowers and similar incitements to good work beloved of primary school teachers.




Oh say me bhoys and have ye heard, of the Senate's latest larks?



They're forbidding the examiners from tellin' you your marks.



They're going' to give us A's and B's and C's and D's and E's



To stop that wobbly feelin' around about our knees.





Then come bhoys, applaud bhoys, let's tell them what we like



Clowns and coloured butterflies and fairies on a spike,



Little bunny rabbits and old decrepit sharks,



To stop us feelin' wobberly when readin' out our marks.





You'll remember all the carnage in the years that now are past



There was murder foul and bloody, and the students looked aghast



There was snobbery and jobbery and class distinction too,



When someone else got 51 and you got 52.





Then come bhoys applaud bhoys and let us ask for more



Elfs and gnomes and elephants, and leprechauns galore,



Stamps for those that pass and stamps for them that failed,



With A's and B's and C's and D's, all comin' through the mail.





You'll remember Willie Mulligan who fainted on the spot.



There was silly Billy Bunter, who up himself and shot.



They're buried in the cemetery, they're cited on the plaques.



They couldn't stand the tension at the readin' o' the marks.





If you've 95 in Maths, quoth Dr. Hulme so spry,



It needn't be as good as twenty less in botaneye



And that's grave injustice, what a social stigma's there,



You'll be frowned upon for life by the upper hundredaires.





Then come bhoys, applaud bhoys, and let us ask for more,



Exams are so much worry, such a bloody mental war,



Why should we be anguished and sit exams at all



Let's all be accredited, come the end of every fall.





We're such tender little creatures, we're such delicate little sprites



We have to be protected from such wild and hideous sights,



The Senate's oh so careful 'bout our mental neuro-sees,



But they're not so blasted tender when they're puttin' up the Fees.





There's a dirty little whisper that's a-growin' round the place,



It is rumoured, it is whispered, it's a cryin' out disgrace.



They say that when the Senate restrained us from our marks



Most of them thought they'd stopped us readin' out o' Marx.





Then come bhoys, applaud bhoys, let's have stamps of pretty things,



Ships and shoes and sealin' wax and cabbages and kings,



Nude girls and crude girls and mugs of beer an' all,



Then we can frame our final cards and hang them on the wall.



(

Rosie D'Graded).




Be Generous: the Iss Collection and Fitzwatersrand Appeal








The Senate Meets





The meeting of the University Senate although well reported was not notable for its proceedings on conclusions.


If anything was done vitally affecting students it was only a new marking system. This new system, subsequently discussed at the NZUSA meeting, seems designed to confuse.


Several problems will arise. How will students who may benefit by a recount know whether to apply or not? Those who apply on the grading system may be wasting money. Will the N.Z. University refund it? A student in a two or three paper subject may receive a grading covering either all his papers or each one. An over all grading would be useless to a student interested in taking his best subject to the honours stage. In practice will the grading system differ from terms? Some standard must be taken and marks are easiest.


The comments of those who defended the system at the meeting of New Zealand University Students Association may explain the confusion.


The principal of this University College did not seem satisfied with the system. Certainly we have not talked to one student who approved the idea.


Other matters discussed by the Senate, including the University system as a whole, were airy fairy—at least to the newspaper reader. The discussions appeared to lack purpose and failed to reach any conclusions. The urgent need for hostels may have been mentioned, and this country's apathy on the subject can be contrasted with overseas. Even in Great Britain new hostels have been opened. Hostels for civil servants, Maori workers, miners, etc., etc., are not enough. One major addition to the University in a decade: a new Medical School, is not enough.



Certainly nothing was done to resolve the academic chaos, the intellectual and spiritual apathy. It would be Interesting to know what was done besides an honorary degree or two.







Student Rep. Needed on Senate





The Senate should have a representative of NZUSA among its members. This became more obvious during its recent meeting.


Negotiations have been made but the Senate "won't have it on at any price at the moment." This is regrettable. If they imagine the student representative would be irresponsible then they do not trust the student bodies, nor is their distrust complimentary to the University system which is in their charge.


The spectacle of NZUSA making representations for increased bursaries eight months after the increase in fees shows a determination in our interests which would not have been necessary had the two matters been arranged together.


Most of the Senate members are prosperous and able, outstanding members of our community but their understanding of the student point of view is not as profound as a student's. At Victoria College our Association has a representative on the College Council and this very successful arrangement could work as well in the Senate.


We understand that negotiations are at a standstill. Certainly there was no reported mention of this matter at the Senate. NZUSA should press the matter and see that the negotiations are never at a standstill.


In the meantime student behaviour in administration should be as balanced as possible short term successes, political demonstrations for remote if important causes do not outweigh the advantages to be gained from a direct representation on the Senate.



(For further news of University affairs see pages 2 and 4.)
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The Senate Meets





The meeting of the University Senate although well reported was not notable for its proceedings on conclusions.


If anything was done vitally affecting students it was only a new marking system. This new system, subsequently discussed at the NZUSA meeting, seems designed to confuse.


Several problems will arise. How will students who may benefit by a recount know whether to apply or not? Those who apply on the grading system may be wasting money. Will the N.Z. University refund it? A student in a two or three paper subject may receive a grading covering either all his papers or each one. An over all grading would be useless to a student interested in taking his best subject to the honours stage. In practice will the grading system differ from terms? Some standard must be taken and marks are easiest.
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Student Rep. Needed on Senate





The Senate should have a representative of NZUSA among its members. This became more obvious during its recent meeting.


Negotiations have been made but the Senate "won't have it on at any price at the moment." This is regrettable. If they imagine the student representative would be irresponsible then they do not trust the student bodies, nor is their distrust complimentary to the University system which is in their charge.


The spectacle of NZUSA making representations for increased bursaries eight months after the increase in fees shows a determination in our interests which would not have been necessary had the two matters been arranged together.


Most of the Senate members are prosperous and able, outstanding members of our community but their understanding of the student point of view is not as profound as a student's. At Victoria College our Association has a representative on the College Council and this very successful arrangement could work as well in the Senate.


We understand that negotiations are at a standstill. Certainly there was no reported mention of this matter at the Senate. NZUSA should press the matter and see that the negotiations are never at a standstill.


In the meantime student behaviour in administration should be as balanced as possible short term successes, political demonstrations for remote if important causes do not outweigh the advantages to be gained from a direct representation on the Senate.



(For further news of University affairs see pages 2 and 4.)
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Stop





After six weeks disorderly campaigning and election programmers in the nature of carrots to the donkey the decision seems clear.



An overall top majority and at least one extra seat appear to endorse the Government stand. If the real issue had been cost of living:, and if prices were hurting enough more sufferers would have voted. That was not the issue and many electors could not vote for Labour or National.



The Communist Party vote was small but cannot be dismissed. 
[
unclear: A] better guide to Party strength is 
[
unclear: the] continued existence of the People's Voice. National Government suits their book for it is more likely to cause a situation where the class war can be stepped up.
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Press





Press





The spectacle of election meetings developing into disturbances, of the Prime Minister's car being mobbed and of the consistent refusal to let Mr. Sullivan speak is as regrettable as the fact the socialist Club came in for a special mention.



Labour Party rank and file were lot responsible. It may be argued that the Emergency Regulations presented free speech and Mr. Sullivan deserved all he was given. Two wrongs do not make a right—not even in politics.



Political bankruptcy is not a pleasant prospect. Nevertheless both major parties are avoiding basic remedies for basic issues. With Socialisation gone the Labour Party had nothing definite to offer and controlled free enterprise is at present too vague to appeal.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient. An Organ of Student Opinion at Victoria College, Wellington, N.Z. Vol. 14, No. 11. September 6, 1951

Nothing Serious







Nothing Serious




This issue was going to be a serious project: an appraisal, no less of the United Nations. Articles pro and article certain to be bitingly con were allocated and the pro one received.


We saw the United Nations Association for material, borrowed books and made investigations. Just at that stage Sid, provoked by Walter, decided to go to the country and from that day onwards the urge to insanity has increased. We received an article from a staff member, and even if it was very short it was funny. The only overset which could not be crammed into the last issue treated our idealistic political club with a suggestion that it took things too seriously. Our Drama Club extras starred in the Devil's Disciple and two dramatic critics contributed articles notable for their differing approaches. What finally topped it all off was the Senate and its grading scheme, one of the first results of which is on Page One.


Some serious stuff did creep in, but what can you expect in a University paper which has been taking things so seriously for so long. It is encouraging that two of the more balanced articles are an examination of the University itself.


"Are you a Telegraph Pole" looks at the whole University and suggests a line of thought our Senate might have considered in passing. The article by the President of the Association sets out the position of the Association and the Executive as he sees them. It may lead to wider understanding of the duties of the Executive.


The United Nations is therefore postponed with the firm conviction that all contributions are welcome, but those of the sort recently received probably more so.
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So that's the Professor


We were in the corridor. Two people stood watching another looking through the mail racks in the Caretaker's Room.


"Who's that?" said one.


"That's———he's in charge of our Department," was the reply.


"Well I've never seen him before. So that's the Professor?"


"It is."


It seems to us that in spite of the staff shortage there must be a moral or something to that incident which can be tied up with that Telegraph Pole article. Would somebody be kind enough to point it out?
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The President Writes ...


The Exec's Duties Towards the Association


Politics is Poison







It was with some degree of diffidence that I agreed with one of Salient's reporters to write a few words on this subject about which each of us has no doubt his own ideas, and I will content myself with a few personal observations in the hope that they will not prove to be too banal.



Firstly, it must be noted that there are essentially two conceptions of the sphere in which an Executive may operate: it may consider that its duties are primarily of an administrative nature, or on the other hand it may endeavour to go beyond this and endeavour to extend the affairs of the Association into political, religious, international and other spheres. It is difficult to draw any hard and fast distinction, but fundamentally, I feel, it exists to a greater or less extent, and it is more in keeping with the obligations of an Executive, to attend to the administrative side of the Association's affairs—for reasons which I hope will become obvious later. This view seems more in accord with the conception of the Executive and with the nature of certain essential functions that are vested in it, and the responsibilities inherent in such functions.






What is the Executive?


Freshers at the beginning of each year may well ask: What is the Executive? Briefly, it consists of the elected representatives of the whole body of students who are entrusted each year with the management of a large sum of money belonging to such students and of their general interests and affairs in so far as they relate to student activity. The Executive is in the nature of a trustee of the moneys placed in its hands each year for the use and benefit of students generally, and it is trustee likewise of the name of the Association which should only be used on legitimate occasions and for legitimate purposes when it can truly be said to be acting in a manner in accord with the views and desires of the majority of the students which it (supposedly) represents. From this it follows that the Executive should be in constant contact with student opinion as expressed in its outward manifestations—alas, often too few—or as implied in the conduct, active or passive, of the student body. Let it be made clear that an Executive will appreciate and be grateful for any indications of the views and desires of the student body as a whole, for general apathy in the absence of a clear direction one way or the other may often lead to misinterpretation and undesirable action.


In addition to the fostering and encouragement of the various affiliated clubs and societies, there are a number of activities that have come to be regarded as part and parcel of our student life—Salient, Cappicade, Extravaganza, Capping Procession and Ball, Tournaments, Undergraduates Supper, (to mention but a few of them), are now so firmly rooted in our daily life that their absence would cause a gap not easily replaced. It is such matters as these which, I feel, the Association looks to the Executive to effect and perfect—not to mention, of course, the other and no less important duties of maintaining and improving student amenities both cultural and recreational in the College, and of protecting the students interests in relation to University and Civic authorities, and generally ensuring that their point of view is adequately and consistently represented. These are matters about which (I hope) there would be little argument, and no hesitancy in their fulfilment by an Executive.






Puerile—Immature


In recent years it was charged against an Executive that it was puerile and immature, and had no regard to the more far-reaching fields of activity, which I presume from the particular attitude adopted by that Executive towards such-questions, related to its refusal to pass its time in solemn debate on current questions of political and international importance. I would be the last to deny that University students should turn their minds to the pressing social and political problems of the day, and endeavour to make their contributions towards the solving of such problems. I would even go so far as to say that it is incumbent upon them to do so to a greater or less extent, if a University education is to remain that liberal and "complete" education that has come to be associated with its name. This I would deny however—that the Executive is the proper and apposite institution to be converted into a forum for idealistic political thinkers or social reformers; if our various clubs and societies are to fully justify their existence, can they do better than to take upon themselves such matters as these and to give them whatever expression they please? Here it seems is the more apt forum for a full and frank discussion of such controversial topics; the Executive if it carries out its administrative and supervisory duties well will have a man-sized task to attend to without further burdening itself with matters outside its sphere.






Burnt Once



It is regrettable that in the past some Executives have to use their position for the propaganda of political and otherwise partisan views that belong more truly to the realms of club and group activity. Each person is entitled to his own opinions and to the free expression of such opinions, but what may easily be overlooked is that the Executive is the accredited representative of a very divergent and varying body of opinion: the actions of an Executive should therefore be confined to matters that are in the interests of the student body as a whole, and in accordance with what it feels to be desired by that body.


It may seem that I have wandered some-what from my original starting point, but it seems to me that it is necessary to delimit the sphere in which an Executive should operate before considering how it should operate within that sphere. In the majority of cases—and rightly so—student activity is undertaken without remuneration, and one of the most difficult and the most important tasks of an Executive is to see that capable and suitable students are appointed to organise and manage the varied activities and institutions attaching to the College. There are numerous responsible positions to be filled and committees to be appointed by the Executive each year, and the success of many of our undertakings, and of our communal life generally will often depend on the successful functioning or otherwise of these officers and committees. Available personnel has been Known to be very limited at times both in numbers and ability, and I take this opportunity of stressing what may be called the corresponding "duty" of the Association towards the Executive—-to take an active interest in student problems and a lively participation in student-
[
unclear: sponsered] activities. An Executive should be—and generally is—willing to arrange the various interests and events of the College year and set 
[
unclear: up] institutions, but the success of such ventures depends in the last resort on the co-operation and participation of the students for whom they are essayed. Sincere expressions of opinion through the medium of General Meetings of the Association may likewise be of great assistance to the Executive, provided they are expressed by a large enough group to be deemed representative of the view of the student body as a whole.






A Matter of Surprise


It may be a matter of surprise to some people to know that by the provisions of the Association's Constitution the Executive is given ultimate jurisdiction in all matters, even to the extent of over-riding resolutions of a General Meeting: it is, of course, an authority that would seldom be exercised but the existence of such a residuary power is essential if an Executive is to successfully administer the Association's affairs in the interests and in accordance with the wishes of the majority of students. Its existence merely accentuates the necessity of an Executive being fully conscious of the nature of its responsibilities and duties in order that the trusts reposed in them may be justified. Should it fail, there is always the happy thought that the Association has an adequate remedy, as students at the College in 1948 will remember!


—

D. B. Horsley.
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It was with some degree of diffidence that I agreed with one of Salient's reporters to write a few words on this subject about which each of us has no doubt his own ideas, and I will content myself with a few personal observations in the hope that they will not prove to be too banal.



Firstly, it must be noted that there are essentially two conceptions of the sphere in which an Executive may operate: it may consider that its duties are primarily of an administrative nature, or on the other hand it may endeavour to go beyond this and endeavour to extend the affairs of the Association into political, religious, international and other spheres. It is difficult to draw any hard and fast distinction, but fundamentally, I feel, it exists to a greater or less extent, and it is more in keeping with the obligations of an Executive, to attend to the administrative side of the Association's affairs—for reasons which I hope will become obvious later. This view seems more in accord with the conception of the Executive and with the nature of certain essential functions that are vested in it, and the responsibilities inherent in such functions.
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Freshers at the beginning of each year may well ask: What is the Executive? Briefly, it consists of the elected representatives of the whole body of students who are entrusted each year with the management of a large sum of money belonging to such students and of their general interests and affairs in so far as they relate to student activity. The Executive is in the nature of a trustee of the moneys placed in its hands each year for the use and benefit of students generally, and it is trustee likewise of the name of the Association which should only be used on legitimate occasions and for legitimate purposes when it can truly be said to be acting in a manner in accord with the views and desires of the majority of the students which it (supposedly) represents. From this it follows that the Executive should be in constant contact with student opinion as expressed in its outward manifestations—alas, often too few—or as implied in the conduct, active or passive, of the student body. Let it be made clear that an Executive will appreciate and be grateful for any indications of the views and desires of the student body as a whole, for general apathy in the absence of a clear direction one way or the other may often lead to misinterpretation and undesirable action.


In addition to the fostering and encouragement of the various affiliated clubs and societies, there are a number of activities that have come to be regarded as part and parcel of our student life—Salient, Cappicade, Extravaganza, Capping Procession and Ball, Tournaments, Undergraduates Supper, (to mention but a few of them), are now so firmly rooted in our daily life that their absence would cause a gap not easily replaced. It is such matters as these which, I feel, the Association looks to the Executive to effect and perfect—not to mention, of course, the other and no less important duties of maintaining and improving student amenities both cultural and recreational in the College, and of protecting the students interests in relation to University and Civic authorities, and generally ensuring that their point of view is adequately and consistently represented. These are matters about which (I hope) there would be little argument, and no hesitancy in their fulfilment by an Executive.
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In recent years it was charged against an Executive that it was puerile and immature, and had no regard to the more far-reaching fields of activity, which I presume from the particular attitude adopted by that Executive towards such-questions, related to its refusal to pass its time in solemn debate on current questions of political and international importance. I would be the last to deny that University students should turn their minds to the pressing social and political problems of the day, and endeavour to make their contributions towards the solving of such problems. I would even go so far as to say that it is incumbent upon them to do so to a greater or less extent, if a University education is to remain that liberal and "complete" education that has come to be associated with its name. This I would deny however—that the Executive is the proper and apposite institution to be converted into a forum for idealistic political thinkers or social reformers; if our various clubs and societies are to fully justify their existence, can they do better than to take upon themselves such matters as these and to give them whatever expression they please? Here it seems is the more apt forum for a full and frank discussion of such controversial topics; the Executive if it carries out its administrative and supervisory duties well will have a man-sized task to attend to without further burdening itself with matters outside its sphere.
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It is regrettable that in the past some Executives have to use their position for the propaganda of political and otherwise partisan views that belong more truly to the realms of club and group activity. Each person is entitled to his own opinions and to the free expression of such opinions, but what may easily be overlooked is that the Executive is the accredited representative of a very divergent and varying body of opinion: the actions of an Executive should therefore be confined to matters that are in the interests of the student body as a whole, and in accordance with what it feels to be desired by that body.


It may seem that I have wandered some-what from my original starting point, but it seems to me that it is necessary to delimit the sphere in which an Executive should operate before considering how it should operate within that sphere. In the majority of cases—and rightly so—student activity is undertaken without remuneration, and one of the most difficult and the most important tasks of an Executive is to see that capable and suitable students are appointed to organise and manage the varied activities and institutions attaching to the College. There are numerous responsible positions to be filled and committees to be appointed by the Executive each year, and the success of many of our undertakings, and of our communal life generally will often depend on the successful functioning or otherwise of these officers and committees. Available personnel has been Known to be very limited at times both in numbers and ability, and I take this opportunity of stressing what may be called the corresponding "duty" of the Association towards the Executive—-to take an active interest in student problems and a lively participation in student-
[
unclear: sponsered] activities. An Executive should be—and generally is—willing to arrange the various interests and events of the College year and set 
[
unclear: up] institutions, but the success of such ventures depends in the last resort on the co-operation and participation of the students for whom they are essayed. Sincere expressions of opinion through the medium of General Meetings of the Association may likewise be of great assistance to the Executive, provided they are expressed by a large enough group to be deemed representative of the view of the student body as a whole.
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It may be a matter of surprise to some people to know that by the provisions of the Association's Constitution the Executive is given ultimate jurisdiction in all matters, even to the extent of over-riding resolutions of a General Meeting: it is, of course, an authority that would seldom be exercised but the existence of such a residuary power is essential if an Executive is to successfully administer the Association's affairs in the interests and in accordance with the wishes of the majority of students. Its existence merely accentuates the necessity of an Executive being fully conscious of the nature of its responsibilities and duties in order that the trusts reposed in them may be justified. Should it fail, there is always the happy thought that the Association has an adequate remedy, as students at the College in 1948 will remember!
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The Sane Apply...



The Dull do not







Tournaments excepted, the N.Z.U.S.A. Congress at Curious Cove is the sole opportunity which N.Z. university life provides for students of all colleges, together with a handful of Australian visitors, to mingle, meet, and talk. Congress has an advantage over tournament in that no set standard of attainment is demanded as a prerequisite to participation. The only requirements—and these are merely desirable, not compulsory—a body that can endure ten days' exposure to a Marlborough midsummer sun, vocal chords that will not crack under incessant song (the repertoire ranges from "Adeste Fideles" to "Roger of Kildare"), a constitution capable of halving its slumber quota without undue hardship, and most of all a mind not so submerged in the specialised rut of its university course as to be totally indifferent to everything that does not return an immediate dividend in the examination room. Most students, by definition, should possess all these qualifications; they should consider very carefully whether they can afford to miss the next congress.


Firstly, Curious Cove itself. The most overripe adjectives of the traditional steamship company's World Cruise advertisement can scarcely do the spot justice. "And so as we glide away from picturesque Picton, down the limpid waters of lovely Queen Charlotte Sound, jewel of the South Pacific—" etcetera. To abandon the Fitzpatrick manner for the more economical style of the A.A. Handbook, Curious Cove is eight miles by water from Picton, and inaccessible by land. The camp was built about 1943 as a convalescent station for the R.N.Z.A.F. The cabins are comfortable, commodious and soundly constructed; the most testing moment occurred one early morning last February when 54 people in a four-man hut all gallantly attempted to reach top C—the building shivered and survived. The food is good, and there are no domestic chores associated with Congress—all kitchen work for the last three years has been done by a squad of C.U.C. girls. If overcome by such inertia that you feel incapable of making your bed (usually one blanket), you can always (a) sleep in the open (b) bring a sleeping bag (c) dispense with sleep anyway.






No Hobby-horsing?


All these points are important; most of them can be found in a good average holiday camp. What makes Congress an experience so much more complete and stimulating than the standard summer holiday is its primary function as the meeting-ground and clearing-house of a huge medley of divergent ideas. Ordinary barrow-pushing and hobby-horse-riding are not edifying occupations; but the continual thrashing-out of problems and interplay of opinion make the "clash of ideas" no mere catchword at a Congress. Furthermore, this clash takes place at a remarkably sane and objective intellectual level. Opinions can only be the better; for being forced to justify themselves before a barrage of criticism. The mind grows more agile; the tongue too becomes more ready, as one discovers undreamed-of resources of vehemence and eloquence in support of one's pet theory. If you are Vegetarian, Communist, or Higher Thinker, you will find support and opposition for your ideas; whether your most cherished beliefs concern free love or the iniquity of University examiners, you can make a positive contribution to that synthesis and critical evaluation of ideas which is the most solid achievement of Congress, and from which the mind must emerge both broader and stronger.



The ten days at Curious Cove represent most fully those 
[
unclear: qualities] which 
[
unclear: distinguish] the University as an institution—neither swot-shop nor glorified sports-club, but discriminating balance between extremes. Participation in Congress is the most satisfactory, and satisfying, way in which you, as a member of the University community, can foster that Ideal and make it flourish.






Very Little Sleep


The Congress programme is arranged approximately as follows:—Afternoons are all left free, for sleep, informed discussions, athletic and social activities of various kinds, or mere loafing. Formal sessions are limited to morning and evening. The average address lasts about an hour; the gathering then divides into groups to chew over the substance of the talk and frame questions to hurl at the speaker; then, everybody re-assembled again, the questions are duly put and the whole topic generally discussed. The range of subject treated is exceptionally wide—the arts, the sciences, the University, national and international affairs, religion, are all represented, and all by the most competent speakers available in the country, both within and outside the university. Moreover, guest speakers and visitors are selected as much for their more general qualities of approachability and inclination to mix with students as for special expertneas in particular subjects. A professor in khaki shorts and sunburn is virtually indistinguishable from the crowd of students who are baffling him with awkward questions. The mingling of staff and students in something approaching a perfect ratio is a novel experience for us in N.Z.U.; it is perhaps the most fruitful of all aspects of Congress. At least it foreshadows a happier state of affairs in our university, which, with luck, our grandchildren may enjoy.


But for all the keen mental activity, recreation is far from being neglected. Afternoons provide an opportunity for the numerous fishermen; cod compete with one another in impaling themselves on baited hooks, and the occasional barracuda provides excitement. There may be a group reading poetry, or an informal session on some topic not otherwise covered by the programme. For the insane there are plenty of 2000-foot hills rising on three sides of the Cove; for the merely vigorous there is a variety of games, organised and otherwise—archery, table-tennis, deck-tennis, volley-ball. Equipment, and also an experienced Recreation Officer, are provided through the good offices of the Internal Affairs Department.






Wine—Women—Song


For late evening entertainment, a range of choices presents itself. While your group has chosen to make the night horrible with song, in the next cabin a guest speaker is frantically defending his views on the Hereafter, and further down towards the cove a fish-fry is in progress. All these activities are best left unorganised; but films and dancing are provided in addition, and the 1951 Congress was memorable for a brilliant fancy-dress ball, costumes ranging from Cupid, realistically portrayed by a senior student of O.U., to Abdullah Bulbul Emir. A whole day is set aside for a fishing trip and picnic; provision is also made for a forum on the University, and a Congress Forum, where suggestions and recommendations may be made for future years.


All this, I hope, gives some idea of the many-sidedness of Congress, which makes it a wholly satisfying experience. Best test of all, ask anybody who has been to Curious Cove; not one of the several hundred has regretted the few pounds' levy. Charges moreover are graduated to compensate for higher travelling costs from more distant colleges. In 1951 for instance, they ranged between £5 for A.U.C. and £7/10/- for V.U.C. and C.U.C.; and last February's Congress would have been cheap at twice the price. More than anything else, the spirit that pervades the whole gathering gives it a particular value. It is a frame of mind difficult to define; but it shows itself in such ways as a complete absence of cliques, the rapid formation of friendships, a general broadening of horizons, increased appreciation of opposing views, and increased thoughtfulness and soundness in one's own. Congress is not a University Summer School, nor, I imagine, do the talks there much resemble anything heard in the lecture-rooms of our Colleges, yet it results in a new conception of what the life of a University could be.



Application will, be Available Throughout the Third Term; Head your Vacation Programme now with Curious Cove, January 26 to February 3, 1952.








[image: APPLICATIONS: TO THE CONGRESS ORGANISER EXECUTIVE ROOM (Mr. Paul Cotton) VUC COST: £7-10-0 (Excluding Fares)]




[image: Note Our New Address FOR ALL ACCOUNTANCY TEXTS Our extensive and comprehensive stocks cover all branches of Accountancy WE ARE SPECIALISTS THE ACCOUNTANTS PUBLISHING CO. OF N.Z. LTD. 100A LAMBTON QUAY WELLINGTON]
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British Commonwealth Theatre Company



Wellington sees a Marsh Mixture






Ngaio marsh has come and gone, leaving many with mixed feelings as to her ability as a theatrical producer. The question uppermost was: could this detective novelist apply her literary methods to the theatre and get away with it?


In two cases out of three the answer was "Yes."


Beginning with her first presentation, "Six Characters in Search of an Author": this was, as was obvious to all who saw the play, a rebellion by Pirandello against the conventions of the modern theatre—an unusual play. And unusual plays require expert actors and even more expert direction. Pirandello would have been proud in the knowledge that his play was being subjected to such skilful treatment as that of Miss Marsh's.



Basil Henson, as we were to see, was the mainstay of the company in spite of assertions that "there was no starring." On him rested the responsibility of carrying the play along, and this he did with such earnestness and feeling that the audience could ask for nothing better. He had the job of emphasising the wide gulf between actual human sorrow and remorse and that portrayed on stage by the lower-than-average actor.



Mr. Henson's greatest asset was his voice—deep, rolling, and penetrating. Many of his lines were rolled out with great unctuousness.



As a perfect complement to 
Basil Henson came 
Brigid Lenihan. Her characterisation of the no-better-than-she-ought-to-be girl, unknowingly seducing her own father, was violent, bitter, and often sensuous.


In contrast to these two stark, characters were the pitiful group of the Mother-Daughter-Deformed Son. 
Alisa Grahame as the mother over did her anguished sobbings a little, but 
Lyndsay Johnson and 
John Unicomb must realise by now how difficult it is to be absolutely inactive on the stage. Aloof from this group was the unrepentant son (
Peter Howell), superb in his complete self-centredness.


Completing the cast were 
Frederick Bennett (the producer), and other members of the company thrown in to make effective grouping. And, in spite of L. D. Austin, 
John Schlesinger 
Did mutilate the National Anthem.







After "Six Characters" . . . Twelfth Night


A less happier effort though just as satisfying was "Twelfth Night." Here Miss Marsh compresses five acts into two, with great use of folding flats, drapes, and a cyclorama. She tended to lay the emphasis on the comic rather than the romantic side of the play, and the theatre-starved Wellington audience loved it.



John Schlesinger, as Feste, excelled himself—he was the co-ordinating factor throughout the action and laid the lightheartedness or thick.



Basil Henson here was conscious of his voice. His opening lines spoken on a semi-darkened stage were rolled out with even more sonority than usual. He gave the effect of consciously speaking Shakespeare and not Orsino. Naturalness did not come to him so easily as In "Six Characters."


The most glaring mistake in the production was 
Wendy Gibb. Surely Olivia has been played with more subtlety than that which calls for hysterical exclamations and anguished stares at the gallery. She left the impression that she had difficulty in lowering her eyes to the normal level.


What made up the comic relief amply displaced any other faults. 
Frederick Bennett might have come straight from the VUC Football Club, and it was hard to recognise the impersonator of Sir Andrew Aguecheek as the same person in "Six Characters." 
Peter Howell is an actor of great adaptability.


Of the other, 
Marcia Hathaway seemed likely at any moment to break into a can-can, and Malvolio was much enjoyed in his nightshirt. The version of the "dark chamber adjoining" was ingenious. 
Brigid Lenihan came up to expectations and 
Geoffrey Taylor made a Leo Genn-type of sea captain.


Incidentally: the usually accepted sub-title of the play is "What You Will," and the action takes place in the courts of Orsio and Olivia, not as printed in the programme. Mistakes of this kind can be avoided.







Last Definitely Least


Of the third production the less said the better. That Wellington has seen better versions is an understatement. Even 
Basil Henson, taking the leading role, seemed subdued by the mediocrity of the rest of the cast—a mediocrity that was highlighted only by 
Peter Howell. Was there any need for: (a) indecision as to what colours to use for the spots in Act I, (b) 
Henry Gilbert speaking his lines at the speed he did, (c) large gaps between flats in the court scene, and (perhaps) (d) local "Amurrican" citizens in the last scene?



Footnote: For the sake of the records, the play was Shaw's "Devil's Disciple."
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A less happier effort though just as satisfying was "Twelfth Night." Here Miss Marsh compresses five acts into two, with great use of folding flats, drapes, and a cyclorama. She tended to lay the emphasis on the comic rather than the romantic side of the play, and the theatre-starved Wellington audience loved it.



John Schlesinger, as Feste, excelled himself—he was the co-ordinating factor throughout the action and laid the lightheartedness or thick.



Basil Henson here was conscious of his voice. His opening lines spoken on a semi-darkened stage were rolled out with even more sonority than usual. He gave the effect of consciously speaking Shakespeare and not Orsino. Naturalness did not come to him so easily as In "Six Characters."


The most glaring mistake in the production was 
Wendy Gibb. Surely Olivia has been played with more subtlety than that which calls for hysterical exclamations and anguished stares at the gallery. She left the impression that she had difficulty in lowering her eyes to the normal level.


What made up the comic relief amply displaced any other faults. 
Frederick Bennett might have come straight from the VUC Football Club, and it was hard to recognise the impersonator of Sir Andrew Aguecheek as the same person in "Six Characters." 
Peter Howell is an actor of great adaptability.


Of the other, 
Marcia Hathaway seemed likely at any moment to break into a can-can, and Malvolio was much enjoyed in his nightshirt. The version of the "dark chamber adjoining" was ingenious. 
Brigid Lenihan came up to expectations and 
Geoffrey Taylor made a Leo Genn-type of sea captain.


Incidentally: the usually accepted sub-title of the play is "What You Will," and the action takes place in the courts of Orsio and Olivia, not as printed in the programme. Mistakes of this kind can be avoided.
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Of the third production the less said the better. That Wellington has seen better versions is an understatement. Even 
Basil Henson, taking the leading role, seemed subdued by the mediocrity of the rest of the cast—a mediocrity that was highlighted only by 
Peter Howell. Was there any need for: (a) indecision as to what colours to use for the spots in Act I, (b) 
Henry Gilbert speaking his lines at the speed he did, (c) large gaps between flats in the court scene, and (perhaps) (d) local "Amurrican" citizens in the last scene?



Footnote: For the sake of the records, the play was Shaw's "Devil's Disciple."
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Victoria Stinks in the Public Nostrils







No one was going to offer ready-made solutions for getting the University out of the mess it is now in, but it is disappointing to find that the problem of the mess is not even being discussed. In England much hard thinking is going on and although everyone is concerned they are agreed that the solution must come from within. Any attempt to get the University out of its confusion, any such attempt from outside will imperil academic freedom.



There is no doubt that there is a problem and looking nostalgically at the classical idea of a University as Cardinal Newman saw it is only hankering for the unattainable. There is no doubt that the universities today are in







A Chaotic State . . .


Newman's idea can be contracted with our own university. His thesis set out four main principles:



	(I)
	The university must concentrate on mental development for its own sake.


	(II)
	Education in universities must be general rather than specialised.


	(III)
	There must be a systematic philosophy of some sort so that education does not degenerate into fact absorption.


	(IV)
	Theology must be the central subject of the courses.





At Victoria we have none of the family or community spirit emphasised by Newman we are, in fact more like telegraph poles entrenched in individualism with nothing to say to each other. The ideal of a rounded scholar does not enter our heads. Newman's idea which did once exist in some measure was changed during the







Age of Enlightenment


The Age of Enlightenment, so-called, changed the universities after the French Revolution and the accompanying wave of anti-clericalism did harm to the theological core of the courses. The new universities were Liberal. They relied on investigation rather than instruction, learning for learning's sake and were well apart from both the Church and the State. AU questions were regarded as open questions and besides being highly selective in their courses there was great freedom for students and staff which resulted in making the curriculum to fit the wishes of the student. In this type of university the function of the teacher as pastor of his students disappeared.


In this century a new university type has appeared as a result of the use of science and the popularity of democracy. There has been an invasion by chemists and engineers and the new university could best be labelled . . .







Technological and Democratic


The idea of an empirical culture dominates university study rather than general reasoning and the approach is more analytical with emphasis on results.


By now the once wrongly labelled lower classes have been assisted to the university and many of these regard the university merely as a hurdle to material wealth. Frills are now irrelevant and "moat are willing to leave wisdom to others as long as they can rake in the shekels" and this means that exams become the dominating factor and prevent real university life.


It is probable that Victoria is a mixture of all three with an emphasis on the last type so that there is a . . .







Shirking of Fundamental Issues


The whole approach of the modern university is superficial. How should men live? is the basic question which is consistently ignored.


A critic of the modern university writing from the United States describes this type of university as a "feeding store for philistines, a parking ground for Packards." It is in the modern university that values are supposed to emerge but it is in the modern university that there are no signs of any values at all, no values at least that come as a result of university study.


Both faculty members and students take up an attitude of neutrality towards those questions which are fundamental even though those same questions are the stuff from which the course is made. Another critic looks at this modem woolly-minded liberal and says "consciousness of one single certainty would have been unsupportable in his mind."


This approach which we are all familiar with in this university college leads us into byways and detracts from our study, and since the university gives its students nothing to think about, no issues, the result is clear. Victoria University College







Stinks Among the People


That may seem a hard accusation. It is true. Irresponsible idealism and extravagant behaviour has cut us off from the people. We are not willing to involve ourselves in anything costly and this we call: academic objectivity.



This is a fraud. Academic objectivity is, in reality, an acceptance of the status quo, a refusal to examine the issues, to face up to them and decide. It is in fact Intellectual cowardice.


The fact that religion is regarded as an extra can be blamed on this attitude. The university in New Zealand is not neutral in the matter of religion but atheistic and this atheism being more Insidious is a worse evil than militant atheism. University neutrality provokes no one, offends no one, sets up no standards and assumes no responsibility.


To make this criticism is not to suggest that religion should be imposed on the university but it should be there so that right and wrong at least get a showing.


At the moment we have no unity, nothing to build our university on, and in the common rooms of staff and students no one seems to care, or if they do the lights are hidden under bushels while the chaos, intellectual and spiritual, continues to be criticised by a minority.







That Minority


Some of that minority are members of the Student Christian Movement and the Catholic Student Guild who met together recently. The Rev., W. Gardner Scott gave an address upon the Idea of a University and the first part of this article was written from that address.



There were several speakers afterwards, including one of the two staff members present. No one thought the problem was simple but the solutions 
[
unclear: offered] by the chaplains to both groups, Rev. W. Gardner Scott and Father Callaghan, seemed a practical start. They suggested, in effect, that the university discard its neutrality and face up to issues. They made it clear that what was needed was clear thinking without shirking 
[
unclear: conlusions]. To the students present this seemed as sensible as anything they had heard at the university.


—"

Criticus."
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Is The Customer Always Right?








A man who writes a book thinks himself wiser or wittier than the rest of mankind; he supposes that he can instruct or amuse them. And the public to whom he appeals must, after all, be the judges of his pretensions." Thus Boswell quotes Johnson.



The remark seems to be very pertinent to a discussion of the relation of the artist and the writer to their audience—a problem which many embryonic university creators could well ponder on.



Others besides Stalin, we understand, insist on the public being brought into closer contact with the artist, and given a say in what they should hear and see and read. Discussing "Burns and Popular Poetry," Edwin Muir has written:


"It is good that there should be 'poetry for the people,' as it advocates call it. But there is another side of the question, and I found it illustrated while turning over an old number of Criterion the other day, and coming on an editorial note by Mr. T. S. Eliot. A letter by the Poet Laureate and his friends had appeared in 
The Times under the heading 'Act in the Inn.' Mr. Masefield proposed making use of the country public-house for 'verse-speaking, drama and reading of prose, and thus encouraging a wider appreciation of our language and literature in its highest forms.' Mr Eliot was disconcerted by this proposal, as a number of us would be; for he had always thought of the public-house as one of the few places to which one could escape from verse-speaking, drama and readings of prose. If the public-house is to fall into the hands of the English Association and the British Drama League, where, one must ask bluntly, is a man to go for a beer?'"









Popular Culture


Masefield believes that the people can and will appreciate the best of Britain's literature—if they get a chance. Eliot believes that they cannot. He expands his thesis in his "Notes Towards a Definition of Culture," stating that "the fundamental social processes . . . previously favoured the development of elites," but that now the opposite takes place, 
and culture degenerates "because wider sections of the population take an active part in cultural activities."


The degree of truth in Eliot's contention is that culture in our western world is, undeniably, degenerating. Cheap and nasty American productions are splashed all over the place—the French intelligentsias have dubbed it "Le Plan Marshall Cultural." There are comic-cuts and films full of brute worship and clerical nostalgia for a ghostly past; pulp magazines and Broadway plays full of sexual perversion, war propaganda, and racialism. Did you see "The Killers," "The Blue Dahlia?" Do you read "Life"—or Lillian Helman's later plays?


At the same time, It is true that here in the west "wider sections of the population take an active part in cultural activities"? Surely of recent years the vested ownership of "cultural" media—press, radio, screen—have become more and more subordinated to a constantly narrower group of interests. Even the B.B.C. is directed by a committee of businessmen, one of them tied directly to a U.S. press chain. Even in little New Zealand the 1949 Commission reported that the theatre business is effectively controlled by two chains—and beyond that, the whole process, from the scenario-writer's cerebellum to the box-office, is in the grasp of a ring of overseas film concerns, closely inter-related. Our daily press, privately-owned, is itself a vested interest with the additional gag of commercial advertising which 
[
unclear: so] chokes the radio.



No. It is only at the receiving end that "wider sections of the population" indulge in "culture." As consumers, they may be accused of creating a demand for the shocking trash they are given. But in our society there is no room for an effective demand for anything by the consumer. He takes what he is given. A mind dulled by moronic rubbish develops a taste for moronic rubbish.


Hence Eliot's view, no doubt, that Shakespeare, Milton, and Shelley would be "caviar to the general." 
He seems to forget that Elizabethan artisans mobbed the pit of the Globe, that every Protestant weaver cherished—and read—his copy of "Paradise Lost," and that the Owenites and Chartists declaimed from "The Masque of Anarchy" and "Prometheus Unbound."


He also seems to forget that those barbaric Communists, although they notoriously lack any western culture, nevertheless manage to maintain a popular demand for high standard ballet, for Beethoven and Tchaikovsky, for Shakespeare, Goethe, Balzac, Cervantes, and Tolstoy—to such an extent that they are still best-selling commodities in every theatre and bookstall from Berlin to Shanghai. And here people really do take an active part in culture—every factory and farm village has its theatre, its library, its orchestra,—its writers, artists, musicians.







Bolshevik Boots


One of the most infamous Soviet institutions is known to be the political censorship of literature, music, and art. Professor Rhodes' remarks on this matter were very valuable, for it was specifically to study the relations between writer and reader that he paid his brief visit to the Soviet Union last year. Speaking at the Wellington Training College in February, he said this so-called political censorship was precisely the effective control of the reader over the writer, the audience over the artist. The ordinary citizen reads (voraciously) every notable Soviet book that appears. They talk about it, write to their papers about it, and finally invite the writer to come down to their collective to discuss it with them.


"
Imagine T. E. Eliot going and reading his poems to the London dockers," remarked the Professor without malice.


When the Soviet people don't like a novel or a poem or a ballet or a symphony, they say so, and they know enough to be able to criticise intelligently. They believe in social realism, condemn formalism, timelessness, decadence. When the controversy is at its height, it is the habit of responsible Russian political organs, following a lead from cultural organisations, to sum up the discussion and give a judgment.


The Soviet Communist Party's censure of Prokoviev and Shostakovich in 1947 was heralded by Just such a popular controversy. At the time of the dust-up that followed in the western Press, the British composer Christian Darnton wrote this in "Challenge":


"
Music is produced and consumed. Has the customer no say in the kind of product put before him?




"I would not for a moment suggest that every Soviet citizen should aspire to make profound technical or Marxist criticisms of music. But I am convinced that every Soviet citizen has the 
Right to express an opinion on music. It would be a healthy thing for British music if our people lost their timidity and insisted on exercising their own rights in the matter."


At the same time the Scots authoress Naomi Mitchison wrote her remarks in "Glasgow Forward":


"Sometimes I am told by good liberals . . . that it is shocking and terrible that Russian artists of the caliber of Shostakovich should publicly state, at the behest of a committee, that they repent because their art is become out of touch with the people, and should then resolve to do better. But is it necessarily such a revolting spectacle of Communist terrorism and insincerity, or fear, as they make out? I wonder . . ."




She went on to state that the only standards by which a writer in the western world could judge his own work were his own standards or else that of economic return. "I do not say that the economic standard is bad in itself," she said. "It means that the writer writes (or the painter paints) work that can be understood by others. He has crossed the narrow threshold of individualism into the great shared world of man's experience."


That, of course, is precisely what Eliot and many of his "modern" cobbers have failed to do. The people cannot stomach their esoteric gibberings.







Social Obligation


Miss Mitchison continues: "Now let's have a look at the Soviet Union. The standard here is directly connected with economics. If you produce what measures up well by the standard, you get all kinds of direct privileges . . . But you can only 
qualify by interpreting the Zeit-Geist—the spirit of your time and place—and that intelligibly. That is the standard. Is it so unreasonable? It may be that some of us dislike that 
particular Zeit-Geist, but at the same time we wish we could do the same thing with a little more encouragement in this country ... 
I have caught myself wishing there was a committee I could go to, to whom I could talk about what I had in mind to write.


"I think myself that any creative artist is a kind of fiddle tuned to cry and sing at the touch of a bow. We have to pick up the 
whisper before it can be heard. We have to interpret. We have to undo the folded lie, and we have to do it so that people can understand.


"It seems to me possible that this is what the Soviet artists were accused of not doing: that this is what they felt themselves they should have done more, that this is what they have resolved to do in the future . . .


"
The worker tends to think that the artist is not a real person like himself. He is afraid of the artist but despises him, and will not normally put himself out to listen or look or express himself. This is very unfair to the artist.


"Few know what la the present position in the U.S.S.R.—whether there are good direct relations between the manual worker of town and country, and the writer. I hope the relation is still a direct one—it certainly was 20 years ago—for I am inclined to think it is the only inspiring kind."


Rhodes tells us that the relation is still as direct, and still as inspiring.







So what?



The questions that arise are: Has the consumer got the right and duty to make direct demands on the artist, and to make individual and collective criticisms? Should art serve society? Does art composed purely for the personal soul-purging of the artist serve any useful purpose? And, finally, is there any effective means in a capitalist society by which the conscious customer can impress his views on the artist?


For it is certain that our present social system does not encourage social thinking about art. What is termed popular and what is apparently sophisticated are so only by conditioning of the audience. Without choice, the long-hairs talk lengthily about one parcel of degeneracy; the unshaven look glumly on at another. Both pay their money,—but whether or not the customer is always right, or what he really thinks (if he was encouraged to think—is quite outside the cares of the culture-kings. For our way of life has strange values. They are based, not on human minds and souls, but on hard, dirty dollars.



—N.G.
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At the same time the Scots authoress Naomi Mitchison wrote her remarks in "Glasgow Forward":


"Sometimes I am told by good liberals . . . that it is shocking and terrible that Russian artists of the caliber of Shostakovich should publicly state, at the behest of a committee, that they repent because their art is become out of touch with the people, and should then resolve to do better. But is it necessarily such a revolting spectacle of Communist terrorism and insincerity, or fear, as they make out? I wonder . . ."




She went on to state that the only standards by which a writer in the western world could judge his own work were his own standards or else that of economic return. "I do not say that the economic standard is bad in itself," she said. "It means that the writer writes (or the painter paints) work that can be understood by others. He has crossed the narrow threshold of individualism into the great shared world of man's experience."


That, of course, is precisely what Eliot and many of his "modern" cobbers have failed to do. The people cannot stomach their esoteric gibberings.
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Social Obligation


Miss Mitchison continues: "Now let's have a look at the Soviet Union. The standard here is directly connected with economics. If you produce what measures up well by the standard, you get all kinds of direct privileges . . . But you can only 
qualify by interpreting the Zeit-Geist—the spirit of your time and place—and that intelligibly. That is the standard. Is it so unreasonable? It may be that some of us dislike that 
particular Zeit-Geist, but at the same time we wish we could do the same thing with a little more encouragement in this country ... 
I have caught myself wishing there was a committee I could go to, to whom I could talk about what I had in mind to write.


"I think myself that any creative artist is a kind of fiddle tuned to cry and sing at the touch of a bow. We have to pick up the 
whisper before it can be heard. We have to interpret. We have to undo the folded lie, and we have to do it so that people can understand.


"It seems to me possible that this is what the Soviet artists were accused of not doing: that this is what they felt themselves they should have done more, that this is what they have resolved to do in the future . . .


"
The worker tends to think that the artist is not a real person like himself. He is afraid of the artist but despises him, and will not normally put himself out to listen or look or express himself. This is very unfair to the artist.


"Few know what la the present position in the U.S.S.R.—whether there are good direct relations between the manual worker of town and country, and the writer. I hope the relation is still a direct one—it certainly was 20 years ago—for I am inclined to think it is the only inspiring kind."


Rhodes tells us that the relation is still as direct, and still as inspiring.
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So what?



The questions that arise are: Has the consumer got the right and duty to make direct demands on the artist, and to make individual and collective criticisms? Should art serve society? Does art composed purely for the personal soul-purging of the artist serve any useful purpose? And, finally, is there any effective means in a capitalist society by which the conscious customer can impress his views on the artist?


For it is certain that our present social system does not encourage social thinking about art. What is termed popular and what is apparently sophisticated are so only by conditioning of the audience. Without choice, the long-hairs talk lengthily about one parcel of degeneracy; the unshaven look glumly on at another. Both pay their money,—but whether or not the customer is always right, or what he really thinks (if he was encouraged to think—is quite outside the cares of the culture-kings. For our way of life has strange values. They are based, not on human minds and souls, but on hard, dirty dollars.



—N.G.
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Verse . . .





Sonnet




Make visible music, oh my heart make



great with song one hour, one sweet time



mine. Make merry with wind and break



if must, if may; but make one rhyme



dearer than rest, nearer the hour that was



love. Then, if must, hear the carnal drums



calling the issues of transpontine wars—



the time that rouses, reaches, comes



baring its teeth. But yet awhile



is the hour for the flower to smile,



for the word be near the heart of matter.



Whatever may happen to bleed, scatter



one light, song, make one moment right



before love bleeds and falls the war-locked night.







——
In Everyman's Past——




These are the eyes I mostly would avoid



out of the avalanching streets, remind



of a strange music, my own self's song,



echoes from them and all I long



to be that I am not: a moment's eternity



issues from them but nothing of it for me.





These must be the eyes I waken for



from a terrible closed sleep to find



only the cold walls, and the awe



of the self's breath. The designed



dreams are not the ones to rapture. The forbidden



echoes are those most of love, most hidden.





And you, my secret life, a dream ago



have written such words in a book that no



heart may breath safe again after, no dream



entertain the wish and sane remain but scream



its hidden truth to paralyse night and want



feeling those eyes forever again in streets that deny and haunt.




—
Louis Johnson.
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Make visible music, oh my heart make



great with song one hour, one sweet time



mine. Make merry with wind and break



if must, if may; but make one rhyme



dearer than rest, nearer the hour that was



love. Then, if must, hear the carnal drums



calling the issues of transpontine wars—



the time that rouses, reaches, comes



baring its teeth. But yet awhile



is the hour for the flower to smile,



for the word be near the heart of matter.



Whatever may happen to bleed, scatter



one light, song, make one moment right



before love bleeds and falls the war-locked night.
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——
In Everyman's Past——




These are the eyes I mostly would avoid



out of the avalanching streets, remind



of a strange music, my own self's song,



echoes from them and all I long



to be that I am not: a moment's eternity



issues from them but nothing of it for me.





These must be the eyes I waken for



from a terrible closed sleep to find



only the cold walls, and the awe



of the self's breath. The designed



dreams are not the ones to rapture. The forbidden



echoes are those most of love, most hidden.





And you, my secret life, a dream ago



have written such words in a book that no



heart may breath safe again after, no dream



entertain the wish and sane remain but scream



its hidden truth to paralyse night and want



feeling those eyes forever again in streets that deny and haunt.




—
Louis Johnson.
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"More Poems"




"
More Poems"



By 
Eileen Duggan




The inevitable imprecision's of critical vocabulary force one into these comparisons, of their essence twice subjective, and always seeming invidious to some; Miss Duggan has been called by one reviewer both a Georgian and a Metaphysical. The second is the happier parallel though one must beware of expecting the powerful passions and the verbal complexities it immediately suggests, for Miss Duggan's affinities all lie with the gentle lucidities of Herbert. The temper of her mind, without ungraciousness to her sex, is masculine. One would not have the temerity, despite occasional prettiness's, to call this poet a poetess.


Like Herbert's her experiments in form are numerous and not uniformly successful; her language is, like his, chosen for its intellectual significance rather than for its conformity to a predetermined proper poetic diction—





(
Lo How The Butterfly)



"So even I



when wings, lift from my clod



Breaking the sky



may 

Shimmer up to God."



The difficulties of the short rhymed line (see Herbert's "Discipline") prove too great in a couplet like—





"
Though your spite may spit and hiss




You can know creative bliss"





which is immediately followed by the triumphant and memorable





"
As rogue elephants have size




But are squint and scant of eyes




Magnitude not greatness brings




That which flouts the four last things"





which is, in its genre, perfect.


The limpid poetry of "After the Annunciation" with its softened heraldic colours (all Miss Duggan's colours seem to me to be heraldic rather than natural) is missing from the present collection, instead there are some astringent little pieces in "modern" form—





"
Also whether with or without,




Use erudition




Shrug in tags in strange tongues




And leer by elipses."





The poems have a common thinness (like a good claret) which has nothing to do with lack of inspiration but is due to a refusal to luxuriate in any emotion, even poetic. One senses that the first impulse is always dry and lucid, that a precise integrity sets aside the temptation to force a passion or over embroider an image. It is this quality of fineness that is, perhaps, the greatest merit of Miss Duggan's work; it is certainly not the most immediately appealing primary virtue of a poet, but is one of the most durable.


(Allen Unwin, 1951, 7/6).



—P.H.
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Yankee Doodles... or Marsh's Aids







Yankee Doodles... or 
Marsh's Aids





'"Like a dull actor now,




I have forgot my part, and I am out,




Even to a full disgrace."



—Shakespeare.




"
I'll come no more behind your scenes, David, for




the silk stockings and white bosoms of your




actresses excite my amorous propensities."



—Samual Johnson.


"

Not since the visit of the Old Vic has Wellington seen such a galaxy of stars as that which accompanied the British Commonwealth Theatrical Company. Pirandello was received everywhere, even grudgingly in the "Dominion," with applause; "Twelfth Night" was equally well praised. But perhaps the greatest talent was discovered in the final programme, Bernard Shaw's "The Devil's Disciple." The claim in the programme, that there would be no stars in the show, and that all roles would be frequently interchanged, proved a valid one, and Wellington was treated to such a display of acting as it has not seen in many a long evening. Comments on the outstanding members of the cast are in order.



"Hangman" Jim Hutchison, looking as though he had stepped straight from the pages of the "Newgate Calendar" (or Wisden's) reached his greatest height in the final scene. In the tense atmosphere,


"Ten to make, and a match to win," his bearing and demeanour, in the hour of his country's greatest need, would have disgraced Archie McLauren let alone George Bernard Shaw. His fringe sat him well, though we trembled for a moment lest his final cut had been a snick too late. But, as to the manner born, Mr. Hutchison carried his bat with aplomb and a straight face.



Bruce Hamlin, sartorially elegant as ever, was resplendent in a red bandanna, and was a little more fully clothed than when we saw him last in the "Golden Boy." He could, perhaps, have used his voice a little more forcefully in the mob scene, but 
Mr. Hamlin has always erred on the side of restraint.


In his role as city undertaker, 
Jeff Stewart looked and befitted his part like a glove. So did his black weeds; and his collar, were it made of the finest gossamer, could not have encircled his dainty cou more gracefully. His change of mien to an excited, shouting, bourgeois bohunkus in the final scene, was perfectly in keeping with the character he played. His command of voice continued to astonish us.



Mr. Hamlin and 
Mr. Stewart, reached their greatest strength in their final united gesture, a thing magnificently done, and of exquisitely moving intensity. We fancy we heard Peter Howell, at this time, singing softly off-stage, "Shall we gather at the river?"


In this Shavian play, wrested from the phantasmagoria of the playwright's turbulent, and somewhat misguided, mind, we regretted the absence of 
Mr. Curtin, owing we understand to a slight indisposition, It was, we are told, to have been his final performance, and no one was looking forward to it with more enthusiasm than we. However, we hasten to add his understudy, 
Mr. Cotton, more than found his feet in the part of Tommy Atkins, and, what little we saw of him, was more than adequate. He used his voice to greater effect than we have ever heard him do before. His action in the court scene, incisive, sharp, sudden (and owing something to Ngaio Marsh) was fraught with dramatic intensity. His grasp of the situation (and the chair) showed command of histrionic ability not reached by the rest of the cast at any stage. Might we remark, tentatively, that his costume matched his complexion most admirably, although the green touches were possibly overdone, and on 
Mr. Curtin would perhaps have been a little Hibernian.


We are afraid that 
Mr. Grant Mclnness slipped our attention, probably due to an obstruction in the shape of 
Miss Gibbs, but we noted his name, and look forward with whetted appetite and eager anticipation to his next appearance.


It would be invidious to single out any of the other members of the cast for closer attention, and for that reason perhaps the less said the better, save perhaps with two exceptions. 
Basil Henson was adequate. 
Brigid Lenihan was absent.


—"

Bugs"
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"Out in the Cold" — Or an Obituary Imminent




"Out in the Cold"


Or an Obituary Imminent




Our 
cell is seriously worried. How did the Americans know? Was the type with the hat pulled down over his ears like a Hollywood reporter really a spy of the F.B.I. or did Comrade Bokkinger just speak too loudly ?


I mean to say, it's hard enough even to hold cell, meetings with square dancing going on in the upper gym, and the exec, getting convivial down below and the slabs becoming colder and colder, but when the Voice of America makes our plans public and the Press Association then splurges them everywhere, and 
The Dominion gives their message the most prominent position on the cable page, It's a bit thick.


Now I come to think of it, it was just as Mike said, "And the next item on the agenda is the Peace Treaty with Japan," that the type who looked like Alan Ladd, except that he had a bottle of beer in his hip pocket instead of a flask, hove into view and out again.


We were even whispering very softly because we knew that as soon as some cop or reporter heard of our plans for the Spring Offensive Scotland Yard and the F.B.I. would be on to it like a shot. It's too undermining for words to hear your own ideas quoted back at you and worse, twisted in the nasty way that these secular newspapers have.


So it is only in our own interest that you should know that we're not going to advise any vocal opposition to the Treaty; and we may add to the uninitiated, and in all modesty, that when members of the University branch of the Party gave their last trilogy of talks there was considerable public interest, even in the biased dailies.


Certainly not; we intend to tell the probes that they should all, without exception, boost the treaty like mad in public and in private. Every respectable capitalist will then begin to suspect that we've got some ulterior motive and he'll look at the treaty again, and think that someone else will do better out of it than he and before they know where they are, the whole decadent lot will be fighting among themselves. At this stage we'll suggest, ex officio, of course, that there should be only one Allied signatory for the treaty, preferably American. Subtle methods, you see such as the 1936 Constitution advised.


And there were worse inaccuracies in the report, such as the capitalist Press in its death throes always lets slip—look at what Salient, for example, product of an essentially bourgeois university, is saying about Peace Movements. What I actually set out to say in the preceding sentence was that it wasn't Peking where Party delegates from New Zealand, Australia and other parts of Oceania will meet; it was Picton, which is not only nearer, but much cheaper to get to.


So you sec that once again we have been misunderstood; although, as Comrade Bokkinger will insist on saying, that comprises a large part of our justification for existing. And if this little article of mine, which I have sent in all uncensored, should make any of you interested in our branch, you will be very, very welcome at any of our meetings. But do bring a rug because the concrete and the marble slabs are so cold at that time of night.
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£15 for a Textbook



Help I.S.S.



This
 year the V.U.C. I.S.S. committee has as its zone of interest Gadga Magda University, Djokjakarta, Indonesia. We are anxious to help the students of this university to help themselves. Indonesian students can do much to help themselves. For example, they constructed temporary lecture huts to ease the acute shortage of university buildings. But there is much more they can do with our help. In Indonesia text books are impossibly dear. (A text known to cost £3 in New Zealand sells at £15 there.) The drugs necessary to raise the poor level of student health are always expensive and often unobtainable. The Indonesian I.S.S. requires external help for the following:—


	

Books: Although the I.S.S. library in Djokjakarta is, by our standards, pitifully inadequate, it is for many students their only source of texts.

	

Student Health: The low level of health is apparent from the 10 per cent, incidence of Tb. among students. In addition, many students suffer from malaria and other tropical diseases. Gifts of badly, needed drugs which arc unobtainable in Indonesia will enable efficient treatment to be provided. I.S.S. Indonesia is co-operating with the university in plans for a preventive health service. Attention is also being given to the poor living conditions of most students. I.S.S. Indonesia already operates one self-supporting hostel in Djokjakarta and wants funds to start others. Help is also being given to other hostels.

	

Student Co-Ops: In collaboration with the student union I.S.S. plans to establish a self-help cooperative to sell stationary and text books which are now unobtainable. Apart from an initial grant this project will be self supporting.





In order to raise funds for these and other similar projects the I.S.S. committee will be holding a collection in the college on 
Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday, September 12, 13 and 14.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient. An Organ of Student Opinion at Victoria College, Wellington, N.Z. Vol. 14, No. 11. September 6, 1951

[advert]






[image: FOR— WATCHES JEWELLERY SOUVENIRS and REPAIRS SHERWOOD and Sons 103 WILLIS STREET (Next Dules of Edinburgh Hotel)]










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient. An Organ of Student Opinion at Victoria College, Wellington, N.Z. Vol. 14, No. 11. September 6, 1951

Potted Pars







Potted Pars




Not by 
Prolix





Personality




John Platt-Mills was not a success. The Election rather overshadowed the return of the meteor to his homeland. Or has the meteor itself last fire and momentum?


J. B. Conant of Yale suggested to the University Senate that the University should be no copy of overseas institutions. Better perhaps a bad copy than a superlative chaos.


Sir David Smith's well prepared address on and about the University introduced a Senate discussion which emphasised the necessity for a student representative on the Senate, but did not mention or envisage it.







Sock Club at Work


Rumour has it that the Socialist Club took an active part in the anti-Burns campaign. Mrs. Ross tried to make the point but took it further than necessary by quoting phone numbers.


By now it appears that Communists, fellow travellers and such assisted by Mr. Nash and a bad propaganda machine have the Labour Party where they want it—in two parts. They probably prefer Labour out of power in the hope that S.G.H. will be provoked into strong Government and the radical Labourites into a Radical Labour Movement.







Blind or Numbum


First move in the Men's Common Room improvement scheme was the installation of fluorescent lighting. It wasn't the lighting so much as the alighting ... on the railway carriage seats.







W.C.C. and Sport


No news from our Cricket Club which must be involved in the anti-W.C.C. war resulting from a ground fees increase of 125 per cent. Facilities at the Basin Reserve are disgraceful, fees are probably the highest in New Zealand. Cricket will be too expensive for most shortly.







Bits


Douglas Hyde's "I Believed" is sold out—Aubrey Menen's books are out of stock—James K. Baxter's address on Poetry in N.Z. (2/6) is interesting—Biology students should buy J. H. Sorenson's book.
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Sock Club at Work


Rumour has it that the Socialist Club took an active part in the anti-Burns campaign. Mrs. Ross tried to make the point but took it further than necessary by quoting phone numbers.
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No news from our Cricket Club which must be involved in the anti-W.C.C. war resulting from a ground fees increase of 125 per cent. Facilities at the Basin Reserve are disgraceful, fees are probably the highest in New Zealand. Cricket will be too expensive for most shortly.
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Bits


Douglas Hyde's "I Believed" is sold out—Aubrey Menen's books are out of stock—James K. Baxter's address on Poetry in N.Z. (2/6) is interesting—Biology students should buy J. H. Sorenson's book.
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The Literary Set


Louis Johnson's recent published book of verse, Sun Among the Ruins, Jack Sorensen's book on Wild Life in the Sub-Antarctic and Oakden Parker-Davies about to be published book of verse will add to recent works published by students of this University.


Both the books already published can be highly recommended to all students.
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A Belief in Miracles



Necessary for the Historian








The controversy touched off by Dr. Munz in his address to the S.C.M. and continued in Salient did not die away without murmur. Dr. Flanagan recently addressed a meeting of students on the historicity of the Gospels.



About fifty students were present and Dr. Munz took up the cudgels at the end of the meeting.



The fundamental issue in Dr. Flanagan's opinion, and also in that of C. S. Lewis ("Screwtape Letters") whom he quoted in support of the view, is miracles. Christianity stands or falls on miracles and any critic of the New Testament must first state his attitude to this philosophical problem. Alfred Loisy himself believes this to be a basic issue. "Only when you hold that miracles are possible does the historical evidence concerning Christian origins present a coherent picture."


Two divisions appeared in the address: (1) the evidence presented; (2) a survey of the schools of thought in Biblical criticism in the last 150 years.







Evidence from History


Three types of historical evidence presented themselves: Jewish, Pagan and Christian.


The Jewish evidence is to be found in the Talmud and Josephus who wrote about 37 A.D. and has been claimed as authentic by Klausner.


References to Christ in Pagan writers are numerous but can be found in Pliny's Epistles, Tacitus, Suetonius. These writers seem quite certain that Christ lived, was crucified, founded a religious movement and was regarded by his followers as divine.


Christian writers are numerous in the first two centuries A.D. and are fully sot out in the Kinsopp-Lake Edition of the Apostolic Fathers.







By Comparison



The New Testament is one of the best attested documents in existence. "There is no ancient document or collection of documents which can compare with the New Testament for antiquity and number of extant copies—the next best is the Old Testament."


Earliest Virgil 350 years after his death; Livy 500 years; Plato 1300, but the earliest existing fragment of the New Testament goes back to within 100 years of its composition.


It is more important to note that original sense remains doubtful in scarcely one thousandth part of the text, fifteen of these are important, and not one involves a religious truth.


"To cast doubt," said Klausner in 1926, "on Coptic Gospels becomes more impossible."







The Interpreting Schools


D. G. Strauss, an eminent scholar in this field, says that the miraculous cannot be eliminated once historicity is admitted.


Nearly every school of critics from the Deists of the 18th Century to the modem Comparative Religionists face this difficulty.


In every case the soundness and the type of their philosophy is relevant to their approach.







Munz v. 
Flanagan


After a lecture with no historical presumptions, and including a wealth of fact, source and relevant quotation the discussion continued on a reasonable plane.


Dr. Munz made the point that continuous disagreement between scholars did not disprove their case. Dr. Flanagan agreed but pointed out that the disagreement was such as to point to that conclusion.


Further discussion arose from the writings of St. Paul. Dr. Munz doubts their historicity. Dr. Flanagan said they were not essential, but made it clear that this was a question requiring separate treatment.


After Dr. Munz's claim that there are equally well attested claims for other divinities and his refusal to go further with that contention, the meeting ended amicably.


According to Dr. Munz: "It all depends on one's Faith"; no said Dr. Flanagan: "It all depends on one's philosophy."


Mr. D. E. Hurley, President of the Catholic Students' Guild which arranged the meeting thanked the speaker and the audience.




Pax
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By Comparison





By Comparison



The New Testament is one of the best attested documents in existence. "There is no ancient document or collection of documents which can compare with the New Testament for antiquity and number of extant copies—the next best is the Old Testament."


Earliest Virgil 350 years after his death; Livy 500 years; Plato 1300, but the earliest existing fragment of the New Testament goes back to within 100 years of its composition.


It is more important to note that original sense remains doubtful in scarcely one thousandth part of the text, fifteen of these are important, and not one involves a religious truth.


"To cast doubt," said Klausner in 1926, "on Coptic Gospels becomes more impossible."
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The Interpreting Schools





The Interpreting Schools


D. G. Strauss, an eminent scholar in this field, says that the miraculous cannot be eliminated once historicity is admitted.


Nearly every school of critics from the Deists of the 18th Century to the modem Comparative Religionists face this difficulty.


In every case the soundness and the type of their philosophy is relevant to their approach.
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Munz v. Flanagan





Munz v. 
Flanagan


After a lecture with no historical presumptions, and including a wealth of fact, source and relevant quotation the discussion continued on a reasonable plane.


Dr. Munz made the point that continuous disagreement between scholars did not disprove their case. Dr. Flanagan agreed but pointed out that the disagreement was such as to point to that conclusion.


Further discussion arose from the writings of St. Paul. Dr. Munz doubts their historicity. Dr. Flanagan said they were not essential, but made it clear that this was a question requiring separate treatment.


After Dr. Munz's claim that there are equally well attested claims for other divinities and his refusal to go further with that contention, the meeting ended amicably.


According to Dr. Munz: "It all depends on one's Faith"; no said Dr. Flanagan: "It all depends on one's philosophy."


Mr. D. E. Hurley, President of the Catholic Students' Guild which arranged the meeting thanked the speaker and the audience.




Pax
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Canon Bryan Green





Canon Bryan Green




Canon bryan green, the famous preacher and evangelist, whom Archbishop Temple once referred to as the greatest evangelist in the Anglican Communion, is visiting Wellington from September 9 to 16 to conduct a mission. He will hold evening meetings in the Town Hall or Wesley Church each night. As part of his mission, however, he will address meetings at Victoria College during the lunch-hour early in the week. He has had considerable experience in speaking to student audiences in England and, during his Australian tour he made a tremendous impression on the universities and his meetings were exceedingly well attended. At Auckland University College lectures were stopped for an hour while ho spoke at a meeting which received him enthusiastically. All students are invited to attend his meetings at V.U.C. and urged not to miss the opportunity of hearing him.




Monday, September 10, C3—12 
Noon to 1 p.m.


This is the main meeting which Bryan Green will address and some members of the College Council, Staff, etc., will probably be present.




Tuesday and 
Wednesday, September 11 and 12 C3—12.15 
To 12.45 p.m.




Try to be at as Many of these Meetings as you can.
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No Thomist Me — A Critique of "Logician"





No Thomist Me



A Critique of "Logician"




Sir,—Your contributors are somewhat unlucky in their choice of pen-names. Your first contributor, who could not even report contemporary events accurately, called himself "historian." Now you have a contributor who misinterprets my statements but calls himself "Logician." May I suggest that your contributors acquaint themselves with the meaning of the words "history" and "logic"?


I did not say that a rationalist historian has no presuppositions. In order to make quite clear what my presuppositions are, I said that I took my stand with Schweitzer, Loisy and Klausner. Surely this is plain enough. Furthermore, neither Schweitzer nor Klausner are rationalists. Schweitzer is one of the very few practising Christians of our ago and Klausner is a Jew. Your contributor may be interested in knowing that one of the most recent great works of Catholic scholarship, the "Church History," edited by Martin and Fliche, refers respectfully to the views of these scholars in a footnote. As a wise Catholic, the author of the first volume does not discuss the issue of the historicity of the N.T. at all. But, as a good scholar, he refers to the views of other scholars in a footnote, without abusive comment. I have adopted no pose. I do not call myself a rationalist; and in order to make quite clear what my presuppositions are. I referred to other scholars who are well known for not being rationalists. Therefore there is no point in the first three paragraphs of "Logician's" letter.


His fourth paragraph is a matter for controversy. Ever since St. Thomas Aquinas many Catholics have asserted that faith cannot contradict reason. This is a bold doctrine and needs considerable proof before it can be accepted. The burden of demonstration is upon the upholders of the doctrine. I simply disbelieve it because I have studied St. Thomas and have failed to be convinced in favour of this proposition. It is not for me to disprove it; but for the upholders of the doctrine to convince me. Until they have convinced me, I shall presume that the doctrine is unfounded.


As to the fifth paragraph: one need not be a specialist to know that Loisy had good reasons for disagreeing with the Popes. Loisy thought he had. And as he was an honest man, the Catholic church should have treated him as such. Like any historian, he was liable to err. But excommunication is no sensible way of dealing with the likelihood of error.


I did neither insinuate nor state that the Catholic Church teaches that the end justifies the means. In fact, I did not Insinuate anything. But I stated that "Historian" apparently believed in this maxim. I took It for granted that "Historian" did not speak In an official capacity for the Catholic Church.


As to the last paragraph: I did not say that I knew so little about the primitive church. I said that I was not a specialist In this field. I know quite enough In order to say that transubstantiation was not part of the beliefs held by the primitive church, because the very word is first met only during the 12th century. It is possible that at every celebration of the Eucharist transubstantiation takes place. But the belief that It does take place became an official belief only at the Fourth Lateran Council—roughly 1200 years after the period I was talking about.




Yours faithfully.




Peter Munz.
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With Winnie the Pooh and a Little Luck — A Win in 1952?







With Winnie the Pooh and a Little Luck



A Win in 1952?




No Wooden Spoon, a second place and no shooting disputes—a satisfactory Winter Tournament; and judging by comments both articulate and inarticulate the hospitality was up to standard.


The Women's Hockey Team after a not very impressive opening game deserve special congratulations for an excellent game after an abstemious night.


Drama are confused by the judgment which seemed to put great store in light work. Next time, quoted the Producer, it will be Winnie the Pooh. Inadequate facilities hampered production by usually successful Drama.


Shooting had a bad start but picked up points and had it not been for Massey's bad luck would have been the winners.


In several cases the winners, Otago, collected points which their opponents who were not in the running were expected to collect.


In one of the Indoor Men's basketball games Otago won but had the advantage of more replacements and wore their opponents down. Nevertheless we did get second.


Fuller reports will appear in Salient as soon as we manage to bring the various literate among the representatives down to earth and in contact with a paper and pencil.


In the meantime congratulations.
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Tournament Titbit — Bristolians Blow the Froth




Tournament Titbit



Bristolians Blow the Froth





Students of Bristol (England) University recently held a highly successful beer-drinking contest.


Several hundred thirsty souls watched nine men and three girls line up in teams of six on each side of a table. In front 
[
unclear: of] them were pints for the men and three-quarter pints for the girls.



Times: The weaker sex was well to the fore. Ann Booker, a medical student, downed her three-quarter in 5½secs., while "Biddy" Griffith, studying law, did it in 4secs.—a world record, she claims.


Victory, however, came in the end to the all-male team. Their captain tossed his back in a matter of seconds.


An idea for next year's Tournament?
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[image: If it's Sports Goods You'll find them at THE SPORTS DEPOT (Witcombe & Caldwell Ltd.) Tel. No. 42-662 46 WILLIS STREET, Wellington "For All Good Sports Goods"]
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Historical Society



Captain Salmon on Dostoevsky




To do justice to such a man as Dostoevsky in a talk of little more than an hour was an almost impossible task, yet Captain Salmon succeeded in giving his audience a very full picture of both the life and much of the thought of the great Russian novelist and thinker. The speaker first gave a brief outline of the main events in Russia and Europe during the time Dostoevsky was writing, "to place him in his own environment," then described how the writer was involved in the Petrachevsky affair and sent to Siberia. Other biographical details were mentioned as Captain Salmon spoke of Dostoevsky's main novels. He related 
The Gambler to the author's own mania for gambling, 
The House of the Dead to his experiences in Siberia and went on tell how novels like 
The Possessed, Crime and Punishment, The Idiot and The Brothers Karamazov, had in some way a direct connection with the author's own experiences. Captain Salmon also pointed out how the war fervour in Russia from 1876-8 against Turkish suppression of Christians in the Balkans was important in the formation of Dostoevsky's messianic theory.


It is this theory which Captain Salmon has tried to elucidate in his thesis. Several problems confronted him which were crucial to his whole study. Firstly, the problem of determining Dostoevsky's attitude to history; secondly, the significance of the messianic theory; and thirdly Dostoevsky's religious fervour. These problems were treated separately by the speaker who showed remarkable insight into the deeper implications of Dostoevsky's writings. He expressed the opinion that perhaps Dostoevsky's greatest ability is in describing the movement of historical forces. Captain Salmon showed in his talk that he is in a position to speak with authority and such an opinion is surely worth the consideration of all students of literature and history.



N.M.
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No £75 Fine for these Bad Books






No £75 Fine for these Bad Books




We don't read enough bad books. Education authorities, I know, shelter the young plant, though a few comics, cowboys, Oracles, Crystals, and Ambers get by. But the really bad is an invaluable experience,—a "touchstone" as Arnold would say—and after a Conscientious Course no student of English should fail in a discrimination test.


Naming names is difficult—Salient is widely read. Fortunately we have a library collection of early New Zealand writers, safely deceased, and monumentally bad. Let me recommend—


	
L Aylmor: Distant Homes, or The Graham Family in N.Z. (when dressed at 6 o'clock Lucy went to feed the poultry; Beatrice to milk the cows and make the butter for breakfast).

	
C. Evans: A Strange Friendship. (I felt his heavy moustache on my cheek for a moment, then I pushed him away and slowly rose to my feet. I was trembling violently.)

	
A. A. Fraser: Raromi. (Don't go with the drunken gang at Barrett's Bar.)

	
Vincent Pyke: Wild Will Enderby. (Drama on the Dunstan.)

	
B. Marriott-Watson: The Web of the Spider. (The Maori swung through the pepper trees with the tread of the accustomed bushman.)

	
Jessie Weston: Ko Meri (The venter of civilisation fallen off and the Maori blood surging wildly through her veins.)




Several contemporary names also come to mind, but—



—XYZ
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[image: DB LAGER The Great Favourite from the WAITEMATA MODEL BREWERY]



Published for the Victoria University Students' Association and printed by the Standard Press, 25a Marion St., Wellington.
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