
This Saturday afternoon t e 1 7 	omecoming ueen wi 
crowned before the Allegheny - Hiram football game. The nominees are 
from left to right, Jana Glenzer, Jacque Battersby, Marjie Najac, Vickie 
Jphnston, and Felicia Moretti. 	 Photography by Meszaros. 

This term, all four soror-
ities are absorbed in building 
boats for Homecoming Day, 
‘Oct. 8. The prevailing theme for 
this extravaganza is "Fantasies 
d the Future". 

In addition, the sororities 
have four remaining informal 

Lush sessions scheduled for the 
following dates: 
lhurs, Oct. 6 	7:30-9:00 
Tlies, Oct. 18 	7:30-9:00 
Sin, Oct. 30 	10:00-11:00 
ltiurs, Nov. 10 	8:00-9:00 

Pan-heallenic Council, an 
organization consisting of five 

members from each sorority, is 
instituting a canned foods drive 
for the Meadville community. 
All sororities schedule activities 
in conjunction with one another, 
but each organization has facets 
which make it unique. 

Alpha 	Chi 	Omega: 
See Sorority page 7 

"Le Tret au de Paris" is a 
theatrical company which will 
perform at Allegheny on Octo-
ber 26. On that night, the group 
will present "La Cantarice 
Chauve," by Eugene Ionisco, 
and "Jaques Prevert's Poetry" at 
8:00 P.M. in the C.C. Auditor-
ium. 

On October 30, at 2:30 
P.M. the Pickwick Puppet 
Theatre will present "Arabian 
Nights," a program for both 
children and adults. Youth 
tickets for the program are 
$1.50. 

The final presentation of 
the term will be Carl T. Rowan, 
a distinguished journalist. 
Rowan writes a syndicated 
column and was a former 

government official in the 
Kennedy and Johnson admini-
strations. Rowan will appear at 
8:15 P.M. on November 8, in the 
C.C. Auditorium. 

In addition to these out-
side programs, Allegheny's own 
music groups will appear during 
the term. The Jazz Ensemble, 
Chamber Orchestra, Civil 

Symphony, Wind Symphony 
and Brass Choir will be perform-
ing musical selections of a varied 
nature. The highlight of the 
term will be the annual Christ-
mas Vespers concert by The 
Choir of Allegheny College. The 
concert will be presented on 
Sunday November 20, at 4:00 
and 7:30 P.M. and on Monday, 

November 21, at 8:15 P.M. 
All of the Public Events 

programs are free to all Alle-
gheny Students and faculty. For 
non- Alleghenians, ticket infor-
mation may be obtained by 
calling 724-5371. All perfor-
mances by Allegheny music 
groups are free and open to the 
public. 
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ASG approves committees 
by Peter Wilson 

The Allegheny Student 
Government finished one of the 
major tasks in getting under way 
this term by electing members to 
the various student-faculty 
committees at the meeting 
Sunday night; other important 
matters were also discussed. 

President Nancy Welsh 
spoke on her efforts towards the 
installation of mirrors for over 
the sinks in men's bathrooms 
and for a courtesy phone in 
South Hall. 

Under old business, $100 
was alloted by ASG to help pay 
for the four floats entered in this 
ear's Homecoming Parade. 

A majority of the meet- 

ing was next spent voting for 

	

committee members. 	Four 
other committees appointees 
were added to those proposed at 
last week's meeting. Counsel 
voted Tony Albainy and Stuart 
Armstrong to Academic Affairs 
Committee, and Joy Allen, Bill 
Geottler, Paul Marcela, Dave 
McElhatten, George Meszaros, 
and Janet Yvars to Finance 
Committee. 

Rules 	Committee 
appointes were Sam Brown, Paul 
Howell, Debbie Klinke, Steve 
Levinsky, and Sandy Scutaro. 

John Allen, Peter 
Fleming, Bill Lupinacci, Francye 
Miller, Leslie Ruhe, Kathy Ryan, 
amy Siller and Jack Starrantino 

were chosen for Student Life 
Cbmmittee. Frank Putrino was 

appointed parliamentarian by 
council. 

It was proposed under 
new business by Allegheny 
Cbmmunity Exchange Director 
Steve Levinsky that $5800 be 
spent on a new car for ACE use. 
The Finance Committee was 
given a motion by council to 
vote upon $349 to be used by 
the Senior Class Coordination 
Committee to prepare for Senior 
Week. 

Also proposed was $330 
for WARC studio equipment. 

Comments were made 
about difficulties students had in 
getting general repairs made on 
campus. Nancy Welsh explained 
hat all reported problems will 
be remedied on a priority basis 
by the Maintenance Department. 

PublicEvents Committee announces first term events 
The Public Events Com-

mittee has announced the Public 
Events schedule for First Term, 
1977-78. The programs are 
under the direction of Joseph 
Casale, Pulic Events Coordina-
tor. 

The first attraction of the 
term will be Mark Russell, 
political comedian and public 
television personality. Russell, 
who is also a political columnist 
will appear on October 11, 1977 
at 8:15 P.M. in the C.C. Audi-
torium. 

In a different type of 
program, pianist Abbey Simon 
will perform in the C.C. Audi-
torium on October 21 at 8:15. 
Simon is an International artist 
whose musical talents are widely 
kn own. 

Bromberg concert to highlight Homecoming 
Tickets went on sale 

yesterday for the concert by The 
David Bromberg Band with rh 
special guest Artie Traum who 
will be appearing at Allegheny 
College on Saturday, October 
8th as part of the 1977 Home-
coming activities. 

That weekend may be 
Homecoming for Allegheny, but  

for Bromberg and his band, New 
York City is home. The Sum-
mer Music Festival in Central 
Park illustrated the talent and 
electric energy of the band when 
they played there in August. It 
was one of the most well 
received events of the season and 
included a special appearance by 
Phoebe Snow who joined Brom-
berg for a tender blues tune. 

Thirty-two years old, 
Bromberg grew up in Tarrytown, 
N.Y. and gravitated to the 
progressive folk/rock scene that 
pervaded Greenwich Village 
during the mid-1960's. 

Bromberg spent time as a 
student at Columbia University 
studying musicology. His 
academic career was short-lived 
however and he dropped out to  

seek his place as a musician in 
the studio. 

Bromberg spent several 
years playing as a back-up 
musician and studio artist for 
various artists, including Bob 
Dylan and Tom Paxton. 

In 1970, he set out on 
his own and signed with Col= 
umbia Records and subsequently 
released four albums. Brom-
berg's 
berg's latest, "How Lat'll Ya 
Play Til'" captures the spirit of a 
live Bromberg concert. 

The special guest Artie 
Traum is a guitarist and 
songwriter who has been hailed 
as, "one of the most sensitive 
and intellegent songwriters in 
America today." by Crawdaddy 
Magazine. 

Traum is used to playing 
small coffeehouses, clubs and 
colleges and to audiences that 
enthusiastically accept his sense-
of humor. 

Bromberg, in his words, 
is his own man, nobody tells him 
how to play his music. "I got no 
other hobbies beyond playing 
guitar, fiddle and mandolin. 
There is nothing else in my life, 
so don't mess with it." 

Student tickets are now 
$4.00 following yesterday's 
advance sale and are available at 
the C.C. Desk and at any of the 
outlets in town. Non-student 
tickets are priced at $5.00 and 
$6.00. 

TA 'J.' 	 rom erg an wi appear as part of the Homecoming festivities on Sat. Oct. 8 in the C.C. audi 
torium. The members in the band include, left to right: Lance Dickerson, Hugh McDonald, John Firmin, Dick, 
Rgy, David Bromberg, George Kindler, and Curt Linberg. 

Inside this weeks 
CAMPUS 

"The hires' 
The new 
CAMPUS  Magazine 
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Letters To The Editor 
The Campus welcomes feedback from its readers. Address letters to 
Box 12 and remember that we reserve the right to edit any material. 
Please keep letters short and concise. All letters submitted for 
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(chairman,), Beth Jenkins, Jay Kolin, and Steve 
Levinsky. Deadline fbr Letters to the Editor Is 6 p.m. 
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Editorial 
Lower the drinking age 

The Pennsylvania House of Representatives will i  
have before it later this month the nineteen year old 
drinking bill. If passed, this bill will allow individuals 
nineteen years of age and older to purchase and consume 
dcohol legally in the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania. 
lids bill has already been passed by the Senate. 

At the age of nineteen, people are permitted to 
vote, drive, marry, raise families and pay taxes. If indivi-
duals at this age are mature enough to handle these 
resportsibilties, the Campus feels they are old enough and 
mature enough to handle the responsibilities attached to 
the consumption of alcohol. 

The Campus advocates the passage of this bill. We 
find a need to regulate the use of alcohol in the college 
community and the state and feel that this bill will serve 
his purpose. 

Another opinion..... 

Honor Code Descrepancy Discussed 

by a.b.vahrk 
Good day, fellow Americans. As you may have 

mticed, America has, of late, been experiencing a few 
problems. Nothing great ;  mind you: just a touch of 
inflation, a tad of unemplayment, a smidgen of an energy 
kortage. It is up to the President, Jimmy Carter, to 
provide, as his campaign slogan stated, "leadership, 
for a change." It is time for him to take action. 

If Jimmy is at all sincere in his expressed concern 
over America's woes, he will do something pronto. Now, 
what, you may ask, can Jimmy do to solve America's 
problems? The answer, quite simply, is to start a small 
political scandal. 

Seriously, now, remember Watergate: when were 
so many people united behind a single cause so strongly? 
Nixon was a man we could ALL hate, and Watergate was 
an issue we could all sink our teeth into. America's woes 
stem from a divided nation: people just can't get together 
and agree on something. A nice, juicy political scandal will 
mite America behind a common cause and lead the way 
to solving our woes. 

Now is the time to act. We had Exocist II and 
Godfather II, so why not Watergate II? Remember how 
naich FUN it was the first time around? And maybe, 
when it's all over and David Frost interviews ex-President 
(biter, Jimmy can make headlines and lay the blame on 
Mss Lillian. 

Ah, for the good old day! Whatever became of the 
Great American Way? 

Editor. of the Campus: 
The first paragraph of the Honor Code states that 

it is designed to ". . . promote individual responsibility 
and integrity in academic scholarship." Article II states 
that "A primary responsibility of each student of the 
Cbllege is the maintainence of honesty in his own aca-
dmic work." Further on in the same Article is a pledge 
which each student acknowledges upon matriculation: 

I hereby recognize, and pledge to fulfill my 
responsibilities. as defined in the Honor Code, and 
to maintain the integrity of both myself and the 
College community as a whole. 

In light of the furor created by the Honor 
committee concerning apparent abuse of the "spirit" of 
the Honor Code, we view this time as an excellent 
opportunity to reveal some of the ways the Honor Code 
violates its own spirit of student honor. 

The most blatant of these violations is the policy 
which requires that each student sign "Pledge" before 
passing in work for academic credit. Upon acknowlegeing 
the above pledge, we agree that each student "Pledge" 
each piece of work is to require reaffirmation of our 
integrity. Is it not against the spirit (if indeed not the 

Editor of the Campus: 
In recent weeks,_a problem of very pressing nature 

has become apparent in the dining halls. Students are 
being forced to go to almost extraordinary means to 
obtain food. 

In past years, if a student forgot his meal ticket, he 
was allowed to eat after giving the number and being told 
he had to have it for the next meal or report it lost. 

With the advent of the picture ID's, this is no 
longer the case. Students must produce this card or go 
hungry. This is particularly inconvienent for students 
who live off-campus or in Ravine who do not have time to 

To the Editor: 
• 

The Senior Class Coordinating Committee this 
year has set itself on a course promoting activities for the 
benefit of the students throughout the academic year. As 
Co-chairpersons of the Committee, Toots Smith and I are 
encouraging brodd-based participation in our activities by 
all seniors who are interested and want to become in-
volved. Some of the major activities already in the plan-
ning stages are a dance later this month in South Hall, a 
Senior Night at 2001, and a possible banquet/dance at the 
Elks Club or other off-campus facility. We are also raising 
funds through the sale of popcorn at all football games, 
dances and other campus functions. The Coordinating 
Committee exists for the benefit of all seniors as well as 
underclassmen. It is not an elitist group, as some have 
implied. We encourage and need the help and support of 
all seniors willing to lend a hand. 

Clearly, the activities of the committee have been 
impeded in part by a lack of enthusiasm for our proposals. 
The Seniors of Allegheny have proven their personal 
abilities and appreciation for what Allegheny has to offer  

letter) of the Honor Code to require that students prove 
their integrity time after time. How can "individual 
responsibility" ever be promoted when students are 
obviously not trusted to remember and obey the rules of 
the Honor Code? 

This mistrust is carried even further by designating 
certain places off-limits during testing time. Were the 
Honor Cod,: truly interested in encouraging student 
integrity, the closets, offices, restrooms, projection rooms, 
and laboratories listed in the Honor Code would not be 
restricted. The students know that cheating is against 
the Code, and they are also aware that if they choose to 
leave the room they are responsible for any changes on a 
test. As students, we agree to the maintainence of our 
honesty. This personal honesty isn't given a chance to 
develop under the present testing atmosphere. 

Before the administration can expect students to 
regard the Honor Code with anything but contempt and 
disrespect, they must set an example of trust by reviewing 
the above discrepincies and correcting them. If they do 
not, the Honor Code will be viewed only as student 
against student, in which not getting caught supercedes 
personal honesty. 

Tim Cahill 
Pat Howley 

return to their rooms before the meat is over. 
The stricter control seems to stem from a set of 

rules drawn up by the Cashier and the Dean of Students. 
Supposedly we received these rules with our ID's last 
month. I did not get these rules, nor did many people I 
know. 

Despite this, the food service should be lenient 
with "first offenders". We do not forget our meal tickets 
cn purpose. We have a right to "food with freedom". 
SAGA and the administration should reconsider their 
attitude in deference to the students. 

Peter Fleming 

by the fact that they have decided to complete their 
tridergraduade education here. The Committee has 
conducted its activities in a responsible, respectable and 
professional manner and hopes to be treated in a similar 
manner. The Coordinating Committee would like to 
Encourage cooperation by all decision makers on campus. 
This does not imply that the Seniors should receive special 
teatment. But it does imply that Seniors at a competitive 
school such as Allegheny should be respected and reward-
ed for the contribution they have made to the college 
Community. An Allegheny Degree is sure to bring pro-
spects of a good economic and social position to any 
graduate. The future personal contributions and enthus-
iasm of our graduates will greatly depend upon the 
campus-wide attitude they are presented with while they 
spend their last few months here. I urge all administrators, 
faculty, and students to cooperate with the efforts of the 
anior Class Coordinating Committee in promoting social 
functions designed to make life at Allegheny pleasant for 
the senior class. 

Sincerely, 
Paul Marcella 

New SAGA Policy Questioned 

Allegheny Seniors Seek Respect 



"11% Wor\S THAN t THOLO-n- 	SAM To HA V KoKAN EPIDEMIC!'' 

. 	II. 7..57Ir 	 • 

Page 3 CAMPUS Tuesday October 4, 1977 

US-World News Round-Up The Truth About Headlines 

compiled by Mary Norton 

"Endorphine" Discovered 
Two 	years 	ago, 	scientists 	discovered a 

morphine-like substance in the human body, which is 
made by the brain and the pituitary gland. This discovery 
led to research revealing whole family of these substances 
made by the body. Scientists call them "endorphine," 
meaning, "the morphine within." These chemicals 
may be the key to the emotions, pleasure, pain, mental 
illness, drug addiction and epilepsy. In an experiment, 
scientists injected mental patients who were thought 
to be lacking these natural opiates, with endorphine. 
They injected others, who seemed to have too much of 
the chemical already in their bodies, with a substance 
that blocks the body's use of endorphine. In some cases, 
the results were dramatic—but short, and in other cases, 
there was no behavior change. Drug manufacturers, in an 
effort to produce pain relievers that aren't addictive, are 
manufacturing versoins of the drug, but have produced 
nother ready for marketing. 

Retirement Bill Approved 

The House of Representatives approved a bill 
barring mandatory retirement before age 70, and now the 
senate will consider the bill. Many businesses oppose the 
idea because they say no one has thought enough about 
its impact on American employment. Business-people 
claim that a later retirement age will retard the 
employment of women and blacks, and that those over 65 
will hang on to their jobs, forcing businesses to deny 
younger people promotions and employment. President 
Carter asks for a year to consider the consequences, 
although he believes in the idea behind the proposition. 
Those supporting the bill say that an arbitrary age should 
not be the criteria for retirement, and that businesses 
should consider ability before age. They say age discrim-
ination is the same as sex, race, and religious discrimin-
ation, and shouldn't be promoted. In answer to busi- 

by Cathy Losch 

We careened over the ledge in our rubber raft and 
plunged into a frothy white pod — the hydraulic sucked 
LE under then spit us out, back into the main thrust 
cf the Youghiogheny River. 

Water sloshed around our knees while we waited in 
a calm stretch for our companions manning another 
six-man raft, a four-man raft and a kayak. As they drifted 
up beside us someone called, "Did you take in any 
water?" Our raft was a murky tub, but they had taken 
"Cucumber Rapid" with ease. We bailed out with chop-
ped off plastic jugs and doused them, instigating a splash 
battle that soaked everyone the river hadn't. 

With rapids ahead like "Camel -and Walrus", 
`Dimples", "Bottle of Wine", and "Charlie's Washing 
Machine", we settled down to some serious navigating. We 
had a system. One person would captain, yelling direc-
tions to the crew. But when those black slimey boulders 
loomed ahead, and the river crashed over a narrow ledge 
on this side and a tumultuous chute on that, we all yelled, 
"Left! No Right! No Left...," until it was too late. Our 
tillerman veered us away from the rock ... sometimes. 

"Charlie's Washing Machine" is a whirlpool that 
can grab you and run you through the ringer before you 
even put in your quarter. Fear more than skill steered 
us safely by the Washer. Hunger also helped, since lunch 
was the next stop. Squashed sandwiches and apples never 
lasted so good. 

At "Swimmer's Rapid" we abandoned ship and 
slid down a wide, water-covered rock into churning waves. 
One hot shot skied down the slope and the kayak played 
in the hydraulic. 

The advertisement for research papers which ran in the 
Campus two weeks ago and raised questions about 
possible Honor Code violation has been discontinued. It 
%SOS discovered that the ad is illegal to run under 
Pennsylvania law. 

nesses' claim that later retirement denies youth 
employment, many elderly are voluntarily retiring earlier 
and if the bill is passed, not all people will stay on the jo • 
until they are 70. 

Peace Talk Goals Doubtful 
Although 	negotiations 	have 	affirned 	a 

Geneva-Middle East peace conference, there is doubt 
about its success in achieving peace without advance 
negotiations. When former Secretary of State Henry 
Kissenger held office, he argued that a Middle East perace 
conference could be a disaster, and could incite further 
disagreement in the Middle East, unless the major issues 
were secretly resolved before the conference. Although 
some still hod that view, there is another trend toward 
opening the conference as soon as possibel before frustra-
tions grow in the Middle East. Supporters of the notion 
are willing to sacreifice answers to the major issues in 
order to have the Geneva conference. The Arabs and the 
Isrealis both claim that they will reveal no information 
until they face each other in Geneva. So, supporters of 
the conference argue that it will at least get the major 
issues and hostilities out in the open, while secret talks 
before negotiations might offer solutions which blanket 
the causes of the disagreements. 

Vietnam has Food Shortage 
Vietnam is asking some of its Western friends for 

aid in the midst of its food shortage this year. The 
shortage of country's rice amounts to almost 20% of its 
total crop, causing decreased rice rations in many areas of 
Vietmnam. One cause of the shortage is government 
mismanagement, followed by the dismissal of Hanoi's 
minister of agriculture. The area used for growing rice 
this year was smaller than last year, and a drought 
depleted the yield of rice crops. According to a report in 
Copenhagen, Hanoi asked for emergency food aid from 
Denmark, indication that Vietnam's shortage is serious. 

by Van Richards 

It was 2:00 AM before we realized that although 
the main part of the work was over, there was still one 
thing left to do - head-lines. We stood over the two 
graph paper-like sheets that would soon materialize into 
pages two and three. There was a mass of blue ink marks 
aS we attempted to organize the articles. It had been a 
torturous evening, but it wasn't over yet. 

Headlines, quite obviously, are merely the head-
ings over each article; few people, however, realize the 
aggravation that can occur from trying to get a headline to 
fit. 

Alone in the newsroom, we began to rattle off 
possible headlines for various articles. 

"For this editorial, how about 'Mouser Bags 
brary Time'?" 

"That's a bit strong and besides, it won't quite 
make it." We fell silent again. The object is to try and get 
the most unoffending yet most provocative, eye-catching 
bunch of words possible and make it fit. 

"How about this letter. What's it about, anyway?" 
"It talks about the new Campus Magazine. Some-

-It-ling Kolman wrote." 
"Oh yeah? Then how about omitting it completely 

and putting 'This Space Available Call 724-5386 in its 
place?" 

"Tempting, but not likely. Try this: 'CAMPUS 
Features New Magazine Supplement'?" 

"Great! That's one down." 
"Now, this article on Lance. How about 'Bert 

Bagged: Jimmy Jumps for Joy'?" After about ten min-
utes, during which we tried to regain our seriousness, we 
decided that "Lance Resigns" would suffice. 

All that remained was to write a headline for an 
ASG letter. It took a while before we could find a suit-
able headline. 

"How about 'ASG to Get The Lead Out'?" 

"Unlikely and too short." 
"O.K. Try 'ASG To Begin 77-78 Fiscal Year'?" 
"Forget that, it's too boring. Try 'Welsh Weilds 

%manly Ways As ASG Begins New Year!" 
"Way too long, a bit bawdy and it could affect our 

budget!" 
"Good point; but if we shrink it, it might fit." 
"Look, it seems we're stuck here. We have no 

choice; we're going to have to be tolerant and go with 
what Fleming suggested." 

"You realize, of course, that that is really scraping 
the bottom?" 

"I know, but it's the only way out." 
"O.K., I'll run it off." 
The headliner is a machine that projects light 

through various lenses until a beam of light in the form of 
a letter is thrown onto light-sensitive photographic paper. 
It resembles a rather swollen typewriter and has a very 

fickle disposition, 

After the headline was printed and set out, the 
pressure was off and the night was over. It was 3:30 as we 
shut the door and walked down the deserted corridor, 
never to return...for at least a week. 

Editor's note: Of all of the pages in a newspaper, the 
p-ed page (page 3) is the one most dependent on student 
input. If you have an essay about anything, school-
criented or not, please submit it. Deadline for essays is 
aturday evening. —TC. 

Rafting Down the 
Youghiogheny River 

The next challenge was "Schoolhouse Rock," or 
we thought. All the water rammed against this huge 

monster rock, and we had to hug the left, then hang a 
sharp right to avoid it. But when we cut to the right we 
fund ourselves at the peak of a five-foot wave. We 
plummetted into the trough. Shooting up the other side, 
to the second crest, we lost a person. Down in the second 
trough he slipped under the raft, then bobbed up beside 
us as we coasted into calm water. The raft behind us up-
ended, spilling all but one person. 

That Sunday, September 25, our Allegheny Outing 
Club group challenged 11 miles of wild water and emerged 
soggy and tired, with only one flip against us. 
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1977 
Parents' Weekend 

Photos by Paul Howell 



Homecoming Dance C.C. Lobby 9:30 p.m. 

Saturday 
Homecoming Parade 	 12:15 p.m. 
Crowning of Homecoming Queen 	 1:30 p.m. 
Homecoming Football Game Allegheny vs. Hiram 	2:00 p.m. 
Cider and Donut Party 	 C.C. Lobby 4:00 p.m. 
A.S.G. Present's "The David Bromberg Band" 	8:00 p.m. 
Playshop Production "The Boys in the Band" 	8:15 p.m. 
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Peyton Helm 

For Your After-The-Game 
VICTORY FEAST 

Great Dining . . . Casual Elegance 

Doit 
DOIDS 

We Offer A Complete Menu With All of Your Favorites 
And Are Famous For Our Steak Sr Seafood Dinners 

Attitude Adjustment Hour 4:30. 6:30 

MAKE RESERVATIONS NOW 

(814) 335-3301 After 4 P.M. 

1770 CONNEAUT LAKE ROAD, MEADVILLE, PA. 
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Hypnotist provides f 
by Tom Wormer 

Six Allegheny students 
and the mother of a student 
went on a free trip to Miami, 
Florida last Saturday night, 
courtesy of hypnotist Mickey 
Marks; and they never left the 
Campus Center to get there. The 
trip was one of the highlights of 
a fascinating evening of enter-
tainment sponsored by the 
Campus Center. 

Mickey Marks is a trained 
psychologist who uses his know-
ledge of hypnotism both as a 
clinical tool and for entertain-
ment. He pointed out that 
hypnotism as entertainment is, 
"the lighter side of a very serious 
matter." 

Hypnosis in clinical use 
may treat such things as test 
anxiety in students and the 
numbing of pain for minor 
surgical procedures. In a vivid 
demonstration of its medical 
uses, Marks passed a hypodermic 
needle completely through a 
volunteer's hand while she ex-
perienced absolutely no discom-
fort. 

During a short question 

In an idea new to Alle-
gieny College, the residents of 
Sbuth Hall have organized a 
Dorm Council. 

The idea is common at 
cther colleges across the country 
arch as Notre Dame, where it 
substitutes for the fraternity 
system as a social outlet. 

Growing from an idea 
suggested by junior Bob Baer, 
the idea has caught on with 
cther residents of South Hall, 
particularly the RD, Lori Marsh 
aid the six SAR's in the build-
ing. 

To conduct the business 
of the council, each of the six 
sections in South elected two 
"correspondents". These twelve 
people serve to disseminate 
information to their floors. 

Voting is open to all 
residents of South Hall who wish 
to attend the groups weekly 
meetings. 

At this week's meeting, 
the group will meet to elect a 
R-esident, Vice-President , and 
'Peasurer. Bob Baer and Dick 
Lewey have been the temporary 
coordinators of the Council. 

The basic purpose of the 
council is to organize activities 
cf a social nature for South Hall 
residents. South is a coed, 
Lppercl ass dorm for the first 
lime this year. 

So far, the group has had 
a Hoagie Sale to raise money. 

the 

Snooty 

fox 
saloon 

Step by aid let et 
help yea teed the Asters:; 

:,efter their Nemeleolog 
Ifietery this weekeadi 

277 Chestnut St.  

and answer period preceding his 
demonstration, Marks explained 
hypnotism as, "the power of 
suggestion over the subconscious 
mind." He emphasized that it is 
impossible for a person to do 
anything against his or her 
principles while under hypnosis. 
He claims it is possible however, 
for a hypnotized individual to 
recall every incident of his or her 
life, and to develop clairvoyance 
and ESP. 

After giving a short test to 
the audience to find those most 
susceptible to hypnotic sugges-
tion, the seven participants were 
chosen. Each of the seven. was 
then seated on stage, and hyp-
notized individually. 

A series of short demon-
strations followed, and then it 
was off to sunny Florida for the 
seven, including a chauffeured 
limousine ride to the "Meadville 
Airport," where a chartered 
plane awaited them. 

The power of hypnotic 
suggestion was clearly demon-
strated during the "trip." At one 
point Marks explained to the 
subjects that as the airplane 

They plan to have similar 
activities in the near future to 
gnera te more funds. 

by Tim Cahill 

The Allegheny Art Depart-
ment and the Meadville Public 
Library are co-sponsoring a 
series of three lectures on 
archeology and history begin-
ning this Wednesday night, Oct. 
5. The first lecture, The Search 
for Atlantis, will be presented by 
Peyton Helm at 7:00 P.M. at 
room A104 Doane Hall. 

Mr. Helm is a graduate of 
Yale University and has studied 
archeology in Greece, England 
and Israel. Since 1973, he has 
studied at the University of 
Pennsylvania and is affiliated 
with the University's museum. 
In addition to this week's lecture 
about Atlantis, Mr. Helm will 
present Waiting For The - 
Barbarian: The Persian Invasion 
of Greece on October 12. 

A third lecture, scheduled 
for October 19, will be pre- 
sented by Ms. Susan Elwyn. Ms. 
Elwyn, also from the Museum of 
the University of Pennsylvania, 

gained altitude the temperature 
dropped. At seven thousand 
feet, every subject was shivering 
and vainly trying to keep warm. 
A terrifying landing had the 
seven gripping their seats in fear. 

But then it was out on the 
town for a night of entertain-
ment that included a game of 
Keno. In order to win, a player 
must have his number called 
three times. The six losers 
displayed obvious disappoint-
ment. The winner was ready 
for more gambling. 

Finally, their night of fun 
over, the group returned to 
Meadville to be greeted by all 
their friends. None of them 
appeared anxious to get back. 
After bringing them out of their 
hypnotic trance the volunteers 
were returned to their seats in 
the audience. 

A posthypnotic suggestion 
brought a comical series of 
responses from the seven as they 
sat in the audience. Marks then 
concluded the evening with his 
demonstration of medical hyp-
nosis. The needle didn't even 
draw blood. 

Bob Baer sees the Dorm 
Cbuncil as "providing another 

See South page 7 

will speak on Pompeii: Life in an 
Ancient Roman City. She is a 
graduate of Washington Univer-
sity in St. Louis and Hunter 
College in New York. 

The lectures are free and 
open to the public. 

V 

Hypnotist, Mickey Marks took 7 members of the audience on a 
trip to Florida during his show on Saturday night in the C.C. Activities 
Room. Photography by Booth. 

South Hall forms Dorm Council 

Art Department to 
sponsor lecture series 
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The 1977 Homecomin Queen is: 

by Peter Fleming 

"The 1977 Homecoming 
Queen at Allegheny College is..." 
Five, Allegheny women are 
hoping their name will complete 
that sentence this Saturday 
afternoon during pre-game 
activities at the Allegheny-Hiram 
Homecoming football game. 

The five nominees are; 
for the Senior Class, Felicia 
Moretti, for the Juniors, Vickie 
Johnston and Marjie Najac, 
representing the sophomores, 
Jacque Battersby, and Jana 
Glenzer, the nominee from the 
Rreshman Class. 

Felicia Moretti, repre- 

,senting the Class pf 1978, is a 
Biology major from Russellton, 
Pa.. Felicia is the President of 
Kappa Kappa Gamma Sorority. 
In addition, she is a member of 
the Women's Varsity Basketball 
tam, and a Biology I teachers 
assistant. When asked how she 
felt being a H Homecoming 
Queen nominee, Felicia said, "I 
don.t believe it. 

The Junior Class has two 
representatives, Marjie Najac, 
and Vickie Johnston. The two 
girls were freshmen roomates 
and Vickie says its "rather 
ironic" that both are Home-
coming Queen Candidates this  

year. 	When asked about the 
coincidence, Marjie said, "we're 
lucky." 

Marjie is a Psycholo-
gy-Sociology double major from 
Nyack, New York. She is 
interested in dance and is a 
member of Orchesis and Black 
Orchid. She is an SAR and is 
also a member of the Student 
Advisory Committee on Admis-
sions. When asked how she felt 
being a nominee, Marjie answer-
ed, "I don't believe it." 

The 	other 	Junior 
nominee, Vickie Johnston is 
from Moorestown, New Jersey. 
She is a member of Kappa 
Kappa Gamma, and last year was 

la member of Lambda Sigma. An 

Jacque Battersby 

Aquatic Environments major, 
Vickie is a Lab Teaching assis-
tant. Her other interests include 
dance and tennis. Vickie says 
that she is "honored" that she 
was selected as a nominee. 

	

"It's exciting 	. ." So 
says 	sophomore 	Jacque 
Battersby in speaking of her 
nomination as a Homecoming 
Queen. A native of Waite Hill, 
Ohio, Jacque is interested in 
dance, piano, sewing, and Art, 
her major. She is also a member 
of Kappa Kappa Gamma and in 
the past has been involved with 
AC.E. and Fellowship of 
Christian Athletes. 

The final nominee is Jana 
Glenzer, 	representing 	the 

J an, Glenzer 

Freshman Class. 	She too is 
"excited," and was "surprised 
and shocked" to learn of her 
nomination. A potential 
Economics major, Jana hopes to 
be a lawyer. Her hometown is 
Fredonia, N.Y. At Allegheny 
Jana is involved in the choir, 
and is also a cheerleader. 

All five girls will ride 
with their escorts in the Home-
coming Parade on Saturday 
afternoon to Robertson Field. 
And then, during pre-game cere-
monies the announcer will 
repeat those magic words, "The 
1977 Homecoming Queen at 
Allegheny College is . . . ." 

AC grads to 

Rev. Karen Zieglar, a 
1975 Allegheny graduate, will be 
the 1977-78 Homecoming 
Chapel speaker at the 11:00 
am. service in Ford Chapel, 
Sunday, October 9th. Drawing 
on the story of Jonah, she will 
speak on "Going to Nineveh". 
The chapel choir will sing "Man 
is Dark" by Gustav Holst. A 
coffee hour and "welcome" for 
alumni will follow the service. 

Karen Zieglar  
Ms. Jane Heckles, a 1976 

graduate, will speak at the 
Sunday evening Communion at 
10:00 p.m. in Ford Chapel. 

Both women were rel-
igion majors at Allegheny and 
actively involved in both the 
religious and community pro-
grams of the college. Ms. Ziegler, 
a licensed minister of the Metro-
politan Community Churches, is 
in her second year at Union 
Theological Seminary in New 
York City, where she has been 
active in their admissions and 
women's studies programs. 

Ms. Heckles is in her 
second year at Andover Newton 
Theological Seminary in Boston. 

All members of the 
Allegheny and Meadville comm-
unities are invited to these 
weekly services. 
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The Cht l 11 11Cil W01111 of 1 Rock Conce rt 
by Jeff Dunn 

Silence descends over the auditorium 
when the lights suddenly go out. From 
center stage a strobe light flashes which 
cuts the air back into the last row. A blast 
of energy ripples through everyone's 
muscles overloading the mind with sensual 
confusion. Vaguely, then moving into 
plainer view, a scraggly bearded man 
dressed in an old checkered bathrobe 
dances and twirls a flute in one hand. He is  

surrounded by four musicians clothed in 
white suits, each focusing their 120 deci-
bels of melody, harmony and rhythm 
through the flutist's elfish form. The 
shattering volume of music, the bardic rasp 
of the singer's voice and the physical 
closeness of the 15,000 individual bodies 
fuses the evening together. For three hours, 
time and space have been suspended by 
five mortals and their array of electronic 
instruments. 

examples in a single magazine after only 
twenty minutes of skim-reading. I'm afraid 
to put Time to the test. 

Here 
are 	

Allegheny, 	rhetorical 
problems are keenly felt. Because of 
lowering SAT scores and a high degree of 
linguistic ignorance among students, the 
College has adopted more stringent stan-
dards of linguistic acceptability. Freshman 
unable to pass a writing profficiency exam 
must take two "freshman courses" de-
signed to emphasize writing more heavily 
than non-freshman sections of the same 
course. Over the summer, non-English 
professors scheduled to teach freshman 
sections attended a lecture on writing given 
by a member of the English department. 
The effectiveness of the new freshman 
program will not be determined for a few 
years. I won't be holding my breath. 

According to experts, there are 
several reasons why the overkill of the 
English language had become widespread. 
These scholars, naturally, are linguistic 
purists who feel at home with the language 
and utilize it to its utmost. Unfortunately, 
I can only remember a few of their reasons. 
Their firstly, secondly and thirdly reasons 

by Robert Steven Morton 

In the two weeks that everyone has 
been back on the Allegheny College 
campus, there have been excellent oppor-
tunities to hear the latest rumors circulat-
ing throughout dormitories, dining halls 
and classrooms. Unfortunately for many, 
one of these rumors involves the alleged 
"crackdown" of the District Attorney, 
Douglas Ferguson, on the illegal use of 
alcohol and drugs at Allegheny College. 
Rumors that the DA was initiating his 
crackdown to improve his re-election 
chances, and rumors that fifteen freshmen 
had been arrested on South Lawn on the 
night of registration for drinking, were 
among the most popular on campus. 

In an interview with the District 
Attorney—who is, by the way,a '69 grad-
uate of Allegheny—several interesting if not 
totally expected points about the DA's 
relationship with the College and its 
students were revealed. When asked about 
the rumors of his "crackdown" and sudden 
tightening of policy, Mr. Ferguson clarified 
his position by stating that "where it 
concerns illegal use of alcohol and drugs, I 
will prosecute to the fullest extent of the 
law." This "hard line" policy, he went on 
to say, is consistent with the policies of his 
predecessors and with his own policy in the 
past year. Any rumors of a crackdown, he 
maintains, are true only to the extent that 
the crackdown has been in effect for at 
least the past decade. 

"Crawford County has always been a 
tough county," Mr. Ferguson stated. He 
went on to say that this toughness applies 
to all residents of the county and not just 
the students at Allegheny. "Some stu-
dents," he stated, "may have the idea that 
the College is a legal sanctuary." Unlike the 
residents of larger universities, Allegheny 
residents have no special rights or 
privileges, over the other residents in the 
county. Thus, those students who choose 
to grow pot in their rooms, smoke pot, or 
drink while underage are all "sticking their 
necks out." 

Mr. Ferguson feels that the rumors 

This experience is the opening frame 
to a rock concert, a highly organized 
pattern of social behavior performed by 
America's youth. Conversely, many adults 
look upon the rock concert as a confusing 
world of disjointed lights, music and bodily 
reaction. I have heard those not involved in 
the rock world say, "I don't understand 
the flailing arms and the ragged dress. Why, 
there isn't even a melody I can hum to." A 
rock concert is all these things, but a rock 

y 
have slipped my mind; their fourthly, 
fifthly, sixthly and seventhly reasons are, I 
feel, extraneous and excessive. Their 
eigthly and ninthly reasons are somewhat 
repetitive and just a tad redundant. There-
fore, I would like to posit my own reasons 
for the overkill of modern English. In fact, 
I will. 

Ignorance is the most common cause 
of overkill. People simply can't understand 
why certain phrases are murderous or 
certain uses of language improper. In these 
cases, we're dealing with the standard "see 
Dick run" mind: these people know who 
Dick is running after and why. They are 
concerned with little more than the basics 
of primogenature. They have made Harold 
Robbins a millionaire. 

People who can't hear themselves 
talk (or don't bother listening to others) 
are passive murderers. These people are 
concerned with the sum of an expression 
rather than its parts: content over form, 
meaningfulness over actual meaning. Such 
individuals could, I feel, correct their 

cont'd on on page 4 

may have started at the school, because 
this is the first year that he has personally 
informed a representative of the student 
body of his policy in this year. In past 
years, it has been left to the College 
administration to inform students, in 
any manner they wish, of the laws relating 
to this area. 

This year, however, an incident that 
occured in the spring and the administra-
tion's lack of response to the incident led 
the DA to believe that he would have to 
communicate directly with the students in 
order for them to fully understand his 
policy. Two students were convicted 
on posession of marijuana charges and were 
sentenced to the maximum jail term-30 
days—which they served this past summer. 
When the incident occured, the DA con-
tacted the Dean of Students, Dean Risch, 
to see what action the College was going to 
take with the students. When he was 
informed that the College was taking no 
action against the students, the DA felt 
that there existed a double standard at the 
College: the College approving, through 
aquiessence, the actions of students; and 
the legal prosecution, and ultimate convic-
tion, of the students. From this premise, 
the DA felt that, to make sure that the 
students were informed of their rights and 
responsibilities, he had to go directly to the 
students, and not leave it to the College 
administration to inform the campus. 

Although the DA still expresses the 
desire to work with the administration on 
matters involving students under its con-
trol, the DA has, since the incident, been 
less receptive to supplying certain cour-
tesies to the College. An example of this is 
seen in the policy of the DA's office 
of calling the College administration prior 
to a bust on campus, enabling the College 
to supply the student with a representative 
at the time of arrest. No longer will the DA 
serve this courtesy to the College. From 
now on "it's' up to the individual law 
enforcement agencies to decide whether or 

cont'd on page 4 

concert also has its social mores which are 
as inviolable as any legislated law. Every 
rock concert in governed by internally 
accepted rules which concert attenders 
accept as given. 

Before the concert ever starts, the 
evening's aura is set by the throwing of 
frisbees and the bouncing of beach balls 
around the auditorium. First, frisbee 
throwing serves the practical purpose of 
relieving the boredom of waiting for the 
performance. I have learned through 
experience that it is an unwritten rule 
that rock concerts never start on time. This 
lateness, combined with the traditional 
early arrival to assure good seats, means 
that the audience is in for a long wait. Not 
only does frisbee throwing release the 
tension of waiting, it is also a ritualistic 
method of reaffirming the common bond 
each concert-goer shares in the rock 
culture. When I took my 45-year-old father 
to a Jethro Tull concert, he had the oppor-
tunity to catch and toss a frisbee. This 
action elicited a spontaneous standing 
ovation accompanied with comments such 
as, "Hey, look at the old man. He's all right 
ain't he!" The frisbee toss served to initiate 
my father into the social system of the 
rock concert, an initiation that was neces-
sary because the rock world mistrusts age. 

Once the concert begins, a seeming 
mass of confusion breaks out. People 
instantly fill the aisles while others ran-
domly stand on their seats and wave their 
arms. The first ripping guitar chord signals 
the opening of various alcoholic beverages 
and the lighting of marijuana. Yet, this 
rush of human activity is governed under 
one absolute rule: "Keep it cool." "Keep 
it cool" means that any type of behavior is 
acceptable as long as the behavior does not 
hurt you or the people around you. 
Though "keep it cool" is an open-ended 
rule, I have seen the rule strictly enforced. 
When a fight broke out at an Emerson, 
Lake and Palmer concert I attended, the 
surrounding people carried and bodily 
threw the offenders into the lobby. The 
fighters were not "cool," thus they were 
no longer integral members of the rock 
concert social structure. I have also heard 
many people describe fellow concert-goers 
in this manner: "Sally is all right, but she 
isn't cool." Comments like this serve to tell 
others Sally cannot be trusted to respect 
others' rights to an uninhibited good time. 
Once Sally has been labeledas "not cool," 
she has lost her unwritten membership to 
attend concerts, because no one will 
associate with her in a concert context. 

Each concert also ends in a patterned 
manner. After the musicians have left the 
stage, the usual applause demonstrates the 
audience's appreciation. Yet, for the 
people who regularly attend rock concerts, 
a concert means more than just listening to 
fine musicianship. When Robert Plant 
finishes the final lyrics to Led Zepplin's 
mystical "Stairway to Heaven," the 
audience members who have matches light 
them and hold them in the air. Similarly, a 
bon fire is lit during homecoming to 
represent the common school bond of 
those who surround the fire. Many Christ-
ian churches also pass individual candles 
among the congregation during Christmas 
to signify their kinship under Christ's birth. 
Fire has been a common uniting symbol 
for man, and fire serves this same purpose 
at rock concerts. Each match signifies a 
gesture of appreciation to the rock band 
for providing the concert social setting and 
also asks the band to return to reaffirm the 
evening in an encore. The match symbo-
lizes the solemn ending affirmation of the 
rock concert's unique social structure 
between its members. 

Thus, the rock concert is not the 
mass confusion that it can outwardly 
appear to be. The frisbee throwing, the rule 
of "keeping cool" and the match lighting 
all serve to define the concert as a unique 
social structure. When Jethro Tull's Ian 
Anderson dances onto stage in his check-
ered bathrobe and asks the audience to "be 
cool and act in a spirit of true friendship," 
his speech reaffirms that the concert is a 
homogeneous social unit. He is speaking to 
the audience like a minister sermonizing on 
brotherhood and the confirmation of the 
present social order. The rock concert is 
not a world of disjointed human behavior, 
but instead is a separate social organization 
inside American society with its own 
behavior and values. 

by Harry Kloman 

"Damn, damn, damn, damn, damn, 
damn," sings Professor Henry Higgins in 
My Fair Lady (based upon the now-classic, 
as opposed to the then- classic, play 
Pygmalion, by George Bernard Shaw). 
Higgins, we soon learn, is damning the 
"cold blooded murder of the English 
tongue" (shades of Philomel!). Liza Doo-
little's bastard speech has so offended the 
Professor that his only recourse is song. 
Naturally, as the play progresses, Liza sees 
the error of her ways and subsequently 
learns to talk good. 

I jest, of course, though I do honest-
ly feel my course of reason is just. The 
English language has recently been lam-
basted with an admonitory plethora of foul 
abuse (as opposed to pleasant abuse). 
Recent scholars far more prominent than I 
have long scolded Americans for their 
linguistic improprieties. One (and some-
times two) wonders where it will all end (in 
Cleveland perhaps? or maybe Boise?). 

The English language, it seems, has 
been saddled with a one-way, non-stop 
ticket to Hell. NBC newscaster Edwin 
Newman has published two books (Strictly 
Speaking and A Civil Tongue) which 
demonstrate the abuses of language extant 
in common usage. Newman quotes the New 
York Times (and I paraphrase Newman): 
"The deceased man was shot three times, 
mortally wounding him." This is not a 
grammatical impropriety but rather an 
example of linguistic overkill. "Thank 
you," says Newman speaking before a live 
audience. "You've been an exceptionally 
excellent audience." I wondered how many 
listeners got the point. 

In light of Newman's discussion of 
language, I became much more observant 
of linguistic overkill in speech both on 
television and in the real world. Often, a 
friend will give me his "personal opinion" 
on a subject of controversy. I thank him 
and tell him that if I ever want Mary's 
opinion or Bob's opinion as opposed to his 
personal opinion, I'll be sure to ask. 
Likewise, I rest much more easily at night 
when I know "it's going to be a sunny 
day tomorrow." At times, I hope the 
sunshine will remain through the night. 

One of my favorite examples of 
linguistic overkill was brought to me 
courtesy of Walter Cronkite, whose name 
generally appears on the Gallup and Harris 
polls of the most trusted men in America. 
On a CBS newscast, Cronkite said, "It's 
time to put the past behind us." Now, I 
realize this may be taken two ways. If 
Walter meant the remark literally, then the 
remark is an excellent example of linguistic 
overkill: the past, having already occured; 
is already behind"; us. If, however, Walter 
meant the remark philosophically (i.e. that 
we should put the memory of the past 
behind us), then he has used nothing more 
(yet nothing less) than a tired cliche that 
we've heard all too many times before. 

Flipping through a copy of a current-
ly popular magazine (Esquire, post-Ging-
rich), I found a few intriguing examples of 
linguistic overkill. According to the presi-
dent of Little-Brown publishers, Lillian 
Hellman is "one of our leading successful 
authors." The president didn't say whether 
or not Norman Mailer or James Michener 
were leadinger, but if Little-Brown ever 
published a book of mine, I might make 
the list of "leading unsuccessful authors" 
(maybe the leadingest). Later, columnist 
Harry Crews writes, "I looked over my 
shoulder and there it was behind me, the 
Texas Tower." Imagine his surprise had he 
looked over his shoulder and seen the 
Tower in front of him. I found these two 
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Stephen Wylie 

The Man That Blew in the Wind 
I sat in Henrietta E. Webster's living room, nervous as hell, and waiting for her to 

make her appearence. I had no idea what I was supposed to say, how I was supposed to 
act, or what I was supposed to do when she first walked in, but I did have a strong 
feeling she would expect me to bow down, smother her with thank-you's, and announce 
that I would dedicate my life's work to her. Frankly, I wasn't prepared to do all that. 
I've always had a hard time even thanking people for things. But there I sat, waiting for 
this lady to make her entrance; this lady, whose very name seemed to evoke respect and 
reverance, the name causing people to stand straighter, force their shoulders back, stand 
quietly in awe—Mrs. Henrietta E. Webster. 

I had won her scholarship. It was a greater surprise to me than to her, because I 
hadn't even known the award existed. One morning I went to my mail box, opened a 
letter with a Henrietta E. Webster letterhead, and read, 

Dear Mr. Stevens: 

We are pleased to congratulate you on win- 
ning this years Henrietta E. Webster Writing award. 

Given annually for the best piece of short 
fiction written by a freshman, it denotes achieve- 
ment in writing skills and creativity. We believe you 
show promise as a young writer. 

Stop by my office Thursday, April 27, and I 
will be pleased to tell you more about the award. 

Once again, heartiest congratulations. 

Sincerely, 

Edwin E. Newmacher 
Trustee of the Fund 

At first I thought it was a joke. I didn't want to be a writer and I hadn't submitted 
any kind of story to Edwin Newmacher or anyone else who called himself a trustee. I'd 
written only one story in my life, and that was for a freshman English class. In fact, the 
more I thought about it, the more it sounded like a joke. 

Carl, my roommate, owed me one. Two weeks ago I put a fake letter in his mail 
box. Carl is the All-American boy. Responsible, conscientious, well organized, an Eagle 
scout, as honest as the light of day—he is aspiring to start his own business. Television 
producers search weeks for his type when casting under arm deoderant commercials. He 
is the epitomy of mom, apple pie, and the American Dream. Carl is so well-adjusted he 
reminds me of my father. 

But Carl has a wild side that creeps out every so often, and three weekends ago he 
became wild and picked up Shelly Ruebaker, who also has a wild side, and they went to 
a fraternity party and Carl didn't wander in until seven thirty the next morning. Any-
way, a week later I put a note on flowered stationary in him mailbox that read, 

Dear Carl, 

I have to talk with you immediately. Some- 
thing should have been here this week and it didn't 
come. Hurry! 

Love, 
Shelly 

Carl came back to the dorm looking very pale, walked in the room, and I said very 
casually, "That Shelly chick was just up here looking for you." Carl sort of winced, sat 
down on his bed, and whispered, "Shit." Then I cracked up. I laughed so hard I could 
hardly explain to him. Carl didn't think it was very funny. 

Well anyway, I figured the letter from Henrietta was all just a joke from Carl, and 
I waited for him to say something to me when I got back to the room. But he never said 
a word, so I finally asked him about it and he looked at me like I was crazy and said, 
"What are you talking about." I accused him of maliciously carrying a joke too far and 
threatened to get even with him. Then I showed him the letter. Carl pulled out his 
Winchester College catalogue and looked up the list of annual awards and scholarships. 
There it was—the Henrietta E. Webster Writing Award, five hundred dollars annually. I 
almost died. Why would they want to give the award to me? I wasn't a writer and I 
didn't want to be a writer. The title of the only story I ever wrote was called "The 
Man That Blew in the Wind." And like I said, that was only for an English assignment. 

The story was about an eighty-five year old man who lived in an old shack with 
his dog, Levinsky. The man was really my grandfather. Anyway, the man used to talk to 
his dog all the time—reason with him, philosophize with him, teach him things about the 
world. He would say things like, "Well, Levinsky, this should be a lesson to you. You 
never fully appreciate what you have until you lose it." He said that to his dog after 
Levinsky had lost a ball. And Levinsky would lie there with his back feet stretched out, 
listen intently, and then wag his tail. 

But what the story was really about was the little boy who lived down the road. 
The little boy wanted to get to know the old man, and he would talk to him every day, 
and he wondered why the man never seemed friendly and why he wouldn't get close to 
people. The man would say things to the boy like, "Go on, get out of here before I 
clobber you," and the boy would run off, Well, the boy asked him once why he never 
had any friends, and the man looked at the boy, shook his head, and said, "You will 
find out, young man, that it is never wise to have friends because you always lose them 
in the end. That is why I have Levinsky. That is why I don't worry about him because if 
he dies or runs away or gets hit by a car, I would be silly to weep over a dog." 

Well, the old man and the little boy get closer and closer—sort of without realizing 
it—and the boy comes over to the old man's house every day to help him in the garden 
or something, and one day they are talking, and the old man starts talking about this 
woman he loved a long time ago, and he starts to cry. He looks up at the boy while he is 
crying and starts yelling, "Go on. Get out of here before I clobber you. I don't even like 
you. You bother me. Go on, don't ever come back." And then the old man picks up 
Levinsky and goes into the house and cries for a long time. 

Well, the little boy stays away for a couple of weeks and when he finally goes -
back he sees the old man standing in his back yard with a shovel burying Levinsky, and 
neither of them say anything. The old man just motions to the lump of dirt, puts his 
hands in his pockets, and says, "I mean, I would be silly, just to weep. . .over a dog." 

That's what the story was about. The professor really liked it—he kept a copy of 
it—but it wasn't all that much. I don't really know why I even wrote it. I don't even 
know why I called it "The Man That Blew in the Wind." I guess I just liked the way it 
sounded. 

But all that aside, there I was, sitting in my room with Carl, him holding the 
catalogue and reading about the award, as excited as a little boy, and me, shaking my 
head, the winner of the Henrietta E. Webster Scholarship. 

That Thursday I did go down to Edwin Newmackier's office. I think he was 
surprised when I walked in wearing jeans and a flannel shirt. Carl had tried to get me to 
wear a suit, and I told him it was probably just a briefing. In fact, I really expected 
Newmacher to tell me it was all a mistake. Or better yet, I, figured another Ted Stevens 
would be waiting there, wondering why he had not received his letter of scholarship. 
Then I would say, I'm sorry, it was all a mistake, I don't want to be a writer, take your 
award. I would leave the scene a martyr in everyone's eyes and go home feeling much 
relieve d. 

I knocked on Mr. Newmacher's door. A secretary let me in, asked if I was Mr. 
Stevens, and told me to sit down. After a moment I entered the confines of his office. 
He was a short, squat man,roly-and-poly, with fat jowls that hung down to his collar like 

j an English Boxer's. He wore thinly framed glasses, a narrow tie, and a jacket that fit  

tightly over his rounded shoulders. He extended a fleshy hand and motioned for me to 
sit, all the while examining my clothing and frowning. I remembered that the seam of 
my crotch was split; it was an old pair of jeans. Newmacher opened a folder on his desk 
and leafed through several pages. Finally he spoke. 

"I enjoyed your story," he said. 
"Thank you," I said. Newmacher took off his glasses and sucked on the part that 

looped over his ears. He appeared to be thinking deeply. 
"It really touched me; this aloneness that these people resign themselves to. When 

I read it I was very moved." 
"Thank you," I said again, wondering if he was really talking about my story. I 

expected his secretary to appear at any moment and say, "Mr. Newmacher, you'd ,  
better come here. I think that student is an imposter." I sat rigidly in my chair, thinking 
of five hundred dollars. 

"Do you write much?" he asked. I nodded. 
"I'm working on a longer piece now, a sort of novella." I sat on my hands. I was 

committed now. If another Ted Stevens appeared at the door, I would fight for the five 
hundred dollars. Mr. Newmacher rubbed his forehead. 

"What's it about?" He said. I suddenly choked. 
"What's it about?" I said. "Oh, ah. . .it's about a. . .a young writer." Newmacher 

nodded. He didn't seem to interested and I kept quiet. 
Well, we sat and talked a while longer. He told me that Mrs. Webster gave the 

award every year to a freshman, that a committee screened the stories, and that Mrs. 
Webster was always the final judge. He also said that on lean years when there were only 
a few submissions, the screening committee considered fiction written for Freshman 
English, and that that was how my story was considered. 

"It's a good break for you," said Newmacher. "A chance to study writing. Often 
Mrs. Webster makes more money available in the form of gifts to winners who show 
progress in their work." I nodded, still thinking of the five hundred. Then he told me 
that on Sunday I would be driven to Mrs. Webster's house for dinner, that she had an 
exceptionally strong interest in my story, and that I should wear a suit. He said twice 
that I should wear a suit. 

We shook hands and I left; surprised, disbelieving, and not at all ashamed of what 
I had done. 

"What happened?" Carl was sitting at his desk when I came back. His economics 
book and accounting sheets and calculator were spread in front of him. 

"It was my story all right," I said. I went over to the bed and sat down. "They 
just assume you're going to be a writer. Did you know that?" Carl shifted his body. I 
flopped my pillow over my face. 

"I mean, I walked in, sat down, and he said, 'What are you working on now?' He 
just assumed." 

"What did you say," asked Carl. 
"Not a whole lot." I buried the pillow over my eyes and tried to make Carl's 

clean American face disappear. A novella about a young writer. Christ! 
"How did they get hold of your story?" Carl said. I told him about the screening 

committee and how I was going to lunch with Henrietta and how I had to wear a suit. 
Suddenly the whole thing seemed ridiculous. Here I was, a freshman in college, almost 
flunking out of school, no idea of what I wanted to do with my life, and 
winner of some stupid award. 

"It doesn't make sense," I finally said. "I write a story about my grandfather, and 
some guy starts telling me about all the universal truths in it." 

"They're handing you five hundred dollars," Carl said. 
"I'm not objecting to all that," I said. 
"Don't take it then," Carl said. "If you don't feel you deserve it, don't take it." 

That was a new thought. I mean, it had been lurking around in the back of my mind all 
the while, but I'd hoped it would go away. Don't take it. Don't take it? 

"But after all," I said, "it is my story that won the award. They're giving me 
money for my story, not for me." I was sure I had hit upon a reason that would clear 
my conscience and allow me to keep the money. 

"Is that what they're really giving you the award for?" said Carl. There was a 
certain fatherly tone in his voice, the scout master in him coming out. 

"Of course it is," I said. Carl swung around in his chair and leaned over his books. 
When he was disappointed in me he would just sit and say nothing, letting me stew. I 
looked at the ceiling for a long time and listened to the wind and the trees outside. 

"Carl?" I said finally. He grunted, still ignoring me. That was another trick he 
had—he made you approach him on his own ground. I sat up. 

"If it were you, Carl, what would you do?" His eyes lit up. He had been waiting 
through all the silence for me to ask that question. 

"I'm not going to say," he answered finally. " You just do what you think is 
best." Thanks Carl. You're a real friend. A real character builder. 

Sunday morning I got up very early and took a walk to figure some things out. 
They were very important things—things that I knew the right answers to but things I 
didn't want to accept. And so I went out to ponder life. 

I figured I had three possibilities. I could go to Mrs. Henrietta E. Webster's that 
afternoon, thank her warmly, make polite conversation, and walk away with her mo-
ney—in which case I would feel guilty for the rest of my life. Or, I could go to Mrs. 
Webster's and politely thank her, explain that I had no aspirations to be a writer, and 
gracefully turn down her award, in which case she would either think me a smug ingrate 
or a young martyr. And then there was the third possibility. I could go to her house, 
accept the award, and start writing a novella about a young writer. 

After all, maybe this was a sign. Maybe I was destined to be a Hemingway. Maybe 
I was born to be the prophet writer of the twentieth century, born to write about the 
struggle of man and civil rights and the Viet Nam War. Perhaps I was the Savior, whose 
simple stories about grandfathers did indeed possess universal truths, hidden meta-
phores, and secret lessons for mankind. The Man That Blew in the Wind. Suddenly it 
was clear. The dog Levinsky: symbol of Jewish suffering. The old man (unnamed): 
symbol of all men, men who have become so alienated that they cannot love. And the 
little boy: innocence, honesty, childish exuberance. Hope. The man that blew in the 
wind. 

Somehow, no matter how I tried, it was still just a story about my grandfather. 

At one o'clock I was sitting in the lobby of Nesbit Hall watching an old movie 
called "The Find." It was about a grocery clerk that was clearing the shelves behind the 
canned peas one day, and he found a note that had directions written on it to an old 
barn. The note had been left there by this bank robber who was serving time in a 
penitentiary. He'd left it for his partner but the guy never picked it up and the grocery 
clerk found it and went to the old barn and got all the money that was hidden. He 
became a millionaire and quit his job, only the bank robber got out of prison and found 
out about it and got very upset. He was going to start searching for the grocery clerk but 
that's all I saw because a black limouimepulled up with Edwin Newmacher in the back. 

I met him at the door; we shook hands, and I got in the car. The chauffeur closed 
the door behind me and we started off; neither of us said much. I could see that old 
Edwin was relieved that I'd worn a suit. He'd probably worried for days that I would 
wear my split-crotched jeans. At any rate, I settled down in the seat and wondered what 
I would say to Mrs. Henrietta E. Webster. 

She would probably want to discuss the story. She would probably ask me about 
the significance of the title. I swallowed. What would she do, how would she be jolted 
(along with Newmacher), when I said, "No, I didn't title it that for any particular 
reason. I just called it that because I like it." I also wondered what Newmacher would 
do when he found out that Levinsky was not a symbol for Jewish suffering but only a 

cont'd on page 4 
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Jeffrey Dunn 	 Harry Kloman 

neazomance 	Lisa, My Love 
crossed the path. Black starless nights with only a wisp of breeze...noth-

ing. .the only reason was the yellow diamond glow of two eyes. No sound from her soft 
padded paws, silent hiss of warm breath, noiseless retraction of claws, timeless swish of 
sensual tail, empty wake of a body. Eyes. 

Deep set eyes. I can still picture those eyes 
framed in her long lashes. There was a time we would sit in that little corner restaurant 
eating pizza. The waiter would come by and we would ignore him. The juke box was 
always too loud and then suddenly non-existent. 

"Jamie, I have something. . .well, I 
have to tell you something." Pulse of emotion: past, present, future, present, past. . . 
“yes.  35 

"Well, I'm not really... I don't know how to say it." 

She padded out in front of 
me, and when she noticed my form on the hill a short distance away, she darted into the 
bushes. Cautiously, out from the bushes came the eyes--dismembered--mirrors which 
flash: anywhere. "Damn, it's obvious. We can't spend our lives drifting along like the 
past two days. I've got my work; you've got yours. I have my friends." 

Something rings 
uncomfortably in my ears. "What about my friends? You don't interfere with them." 

"Jamie, no, that's not what I said. What are you after? Why are you here?" Flash of 
disgust. 

Damn juke box won't stay out of the conversation. The smell of onions from 
countless sandwiches clouds what I can see of her. "Then what did you say?" 

"It's time 
to call this thing quits. I met you in a bar and we had a good time the last couple of 
nights, but the whole thing is getting out of hand. You're a sweet kid, but I 
have other men to see besides you." Sparkle of dainty teeth. 

Cats were once an object 
of worship in ancient Egypt. The Egyptians believed that a cat had a mystical link to the 
underworld. The defiling of a cat brought about sure complications on the inception of 
death. 

"And those things you told me last night weren't true? What about those things 
you wispered in my ear?" 

"God, Jamie, I was drunk and hot. Mix those two things 
inside of me and I'll recite the Lord's prayer backwards." The silent hiss of warm 
breath. "I don't want to talk about it." 

"You sure wanted to talk about it last night." 
From deep set and dismembered eyes, eyes which run through with veins, veins which 
lead far into the darker recesses, reflect the minutest charge of light. I sit and watch 
them close lash over lash and then bound back into the bushes. Frightening 

"I should 
never have got mixed up with you. I have no business sitting here right now." 

"And you 
meant none of those things you said. 'Love me, hold me, never let me go?' None of 
those things?" 

"I told you I was hot. What am I supposed to say when I need screwed so 
bad I can taste it?" Claws extended. 

They carried the mummified cats down to the Nile 
and put each body carefully beside the master. There seems to be something mystical, 
almost necromantic, between men and cats. 

"So, last night was just physical. All you 

"Yea, anything wrong with that?" Her head turns away from 
the pulsing voices of the crowd, retreating, absorbing into the wall paper and plaster. 
Vanish of padded paws. 

They bury cats on the Nile next to rich masters loaded down 
with gold leaf. I sit here in the wake of a timeless swish of sensual tail, surrounded by 
odors of pepperoni and pine needles, waiting. I will wait for the silent crossing of eyes, 
the melding of two reflections. 

The oil lamp flickered and the golden glow of the sunset streaked through the silk 
curtains, casting the long shadow of his body onto the white shag rug. He lowered 
his spectacles, placed the thin thread marl.er in position and shut his book. The sun was 
setting, and it was time for the evening meal. 

He heard a tap at the door. 
"Dinner in quarter of an hour, Sir," said a voice from the hallway. 
"Thank you, James," he said. He sat silently as he heard James walking down the 

hall, knocking on her door. 
"Dinner in quarter of an hour, Madam," James said, his voice faint from down the 

long hallway. There was no audible response. 
He slipped into his red velvet smoking jacket and, splashing cologne on his face 

and chest, gazed longingly at himself in the wide oval mirror that hung over the marble 
basin in the master bedroom. There was a small blemish on his left cheekbone, and a 
dab of light rouge promptly covered it. He dabbed the make-up on his other cheek for 
uniformity. 

Gazing at himself once more, he ran his tongue over his upper caps and quickly 
sucked in his breath. He let the breath out slowly and watched the strong muscles of his 
chest deflate, inhaling and exhaling like this several times as he admired his solid 
structure and tight build. He noticed several thin strands of hair hanging onto his 
forehead, and with a quick motion shook the silver locks back into place. He was ready. 

He opened the door to his bedroom slowly, for he knew she would be waiting. 
"Lisa, my love," he said radiantly as he opened the door, "you look simply 

divine." Lisa leaned her head towards him, and he kissed her cheek. 
"Thank you," she said, and her smile suddenly dissapeared. "I'm sorry...I... 

didn't...mean..." Her mouth hung open, the words unable to manifest themselves. 
"Never mind, my love," he said kindly. "I'll forgive you this time." He hooked 

his arm in hers, and they descended the stairs together. 
He stared at her as they walked down the winding staircase. She was wearing his 

favorite evening gown, a gown given him by his late aunt, a flowing gown of imported 
silk frilled with alabaster lace. A pink rose rested gently on her breast and several 
buttons at the neck of the dress were undone. He gazed into the open gown, saw her 
breasts hanging free in the thin material, bouncing up and down as they walked. At the 
bottom of the stairs, he stopped and faced her. 

"You look lovely tonight, Lisa," he said. He took her hands in his, raising her 
arms above her head and then bringing them down again, repeating this motion several 
times as Lisa grinned and laughed. Finally, when her laughing began to bother him, he 
stopped the motion, took her arm in his, and walked her to the dining hall. 

The elegant setting was climaxed by a long table covered with a hand-woven 
imported cloth embroidered with a complex design. The spanking-clean china and 
sterling silver complimented one another well on the spacious table, as thin yellow 
streaks of candlelight reflected from the crevices in the hand-cut crystal goblets. The hor 
d'oeuvres sat waiting to be devoured. 

He held her seat and, as she sat down, gently eased her chair under her. Leaning 
over, he kissed her firmly on the mouth. She dried her lips as he walked to his chair at 
the other end of the long table. 

"Bon appetite, man cherie," he said in flowing french. 
"Mangez merde," she said. They smiled and began the meal. Music began to play, 

and soon the sound of Chopin's fifth piano concerto filled the room. He ate slowly, 
chewing in time to the rhythm of the piped music. 

"There's something I have to say," she said suddenly. "I had a lovely afternoon. 
I do enjoy the theatre so." 

"Think nothing of it, my love," he said tensely. 
"I...just...wanted..." She saw the fire in his eyes as he glared at her. "I just wanted 

to thank you," she blurted out. 
He dropped his fork and began to choke. Grabbing his goblet, he tried to wash the 

food down his throat. The glass was empty. 
"I told you," he said in a growl through the garbled food caught in his throat, "I 

told you never to thank me. Is...that...clear?" 
"Yes, my love," she said through a frown. "I'm sorry." She grabbed her seat, 

aware once again of an error. 
"And never apologize!" he barked. 
"Yes, my love." He glared at her as she slowly relaxed and continued eating. 

Soon, he, too, relaxed and finished the appetizer. 
James entered with the main course: a plump duck, golden browned to per-

fection, swimming in a luscious orange topping with hoards of moist dressing lumped 
like entrails at the bird's hindquarters. Tender wads of potatoes and succulent slices of 
cooked carrots decorated the plate on which the bird sat. James carved the bird and 
served Lisa a heaping plate of juicy foul. She relished the first bite, holding it in her 
mouth and sucking on it until it melted away. 

"Magnificent!" she said. "Simply magnificent!" James filled his master's plate and left the room. 
They devoured the lush meal. Soon, James entered with a flaming dessert. The 

three of them blew out the fire and James served. 
"It's absolutely heaven!" she said as the dessert inched its way down her throat. 

"Absolutely heaven!" He grinned at her and continued eating. 
Upon completing his meal, he walked to her end of the table and helped her up. 
"Was everything satisfactory?" he asked. 
"Superb," she said. "It couldn't have been better." He took her arm and they 

a Cat 

wanted was some kicks?" 

Pine boughs 
sag 
beneath their snowy burden. 

Tarnished trickle skies 
threaten 
midday storms. 

Elm leaves 
murmur 
late season warnings. 

Cold boots 
stamp 
numb imprints. 

Soft brown streak 
across 
stubbled growth. 

Hip to shoulder. 
Lead... 
squeeze. 

Still world. 
Ominous. 
Bagged. 

The Faits 
Of Life 

Part 1 

I take my walks alone these days 
If by my side another'd be. 
The darkened sky would slow our step 

And neither he nor I'd be free. 

Others seem so far from me 
As I approach and then pass on 
In hopes that one will meet my stare 

Or to their minds my soul will dawn 

I glare with such intensity 
And try, in vain, to make them see 
That love is theirs for just a word 

But words they will not give to me. 

So I'll walk on—I must, you know 
Although my searchings seem in vain 
The morning's light is corning soon 

Tim Cahill And then no more shall there be pain. 

Bill Goettler 
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Welcome to the first issue of the new 
magazine supplement to The Campus. We 
have decided to call the supplement The 
Degree. Our reasons for this name? Well, a 
degree is what everyone comes to 
Allegheny College to attain. A degree, 
however, is nothing more that a piece of 
paper with words printed on it. You may 
attribute as little or as much significance to 
a degree as you desire. We hope you 
consider The Degree in the same manner, 
for it is nothing more than a piece of paper 
with words on it, words which may either 
stimulate you or lead you to feel that 
you've been wasting your time. The choice 
is yours. 

The first issue of The Degree offers a 
noticable diversity. "The District Attorney 
and the College Community" is essentially 
feature journalism. "The Organized World 
of a Rock Concert" is an orderly, sociolo-
gical discussion of a sub-culture we've 
probably all been a part of at one time or 
another yet never thought of in any 
sociological perspective. "You Were Right, 
`Enry `Iggins" is an essay of both a serious 
and satirical nature examining the spread-
ing problem of not talking good (sic). The 
fiction in this issue is both moving and 
entertaining, and the diversity of the 
poetry is apparent. In short, we feel that 
The Degree offers a set of articles on 
diverse topics written with a diversity of 
style. CIMMICSSCSIIMIM 

And we hope to maintain this 
diversity. The next issue of The Degree will 
be published on October 25. Submission 
deadline date is October 19. The editors of 
The Degree do not solicit specific writings. 
The diversity of The Degree is solely 
dependent upon the material we receive. If 
you are considering writing for the maga- 
zine but wish more information on any 
aspect of the publication, contact one of 
the editors. We're looking for high-quality 
writing and a diversity of subject matter. 
Help us. 

If you don't write fiction, non-fic-
tion or poetry, please write us a letter to 
let us know what you think.Letters to The 
Degree will be printed in The Campus 
(after all, we only have four pages to work 
with). We want input as well as submis-
sions. We know you're out there. . .some-
where. 

We hope the first issue is enjoyable. 
We hope the next issue will be even better. 
Frankly, we've all been doing a lot of 
hoping lately. We hope it's done some 
good. 

Thanks, 
Harry Kloman, Editor 

Tim Cahill, Associate Editor 

Jeff Dunn, Associate Editor 

RE-CREATION 
I need my music to diffuse, 
To dissolve me into the intertwining melodies. 
Absorbed by sound mingling together at the base of my skull, 
I am lost: 
Vibration vinnettes painted in arcs transport pitch 
Through each dimension. 
The notes are set out to explore the universe of sensation. 
There they reach the points at which they are to be heard, 
Stimulating that region of me that will interpret their pitches. 
These regions then meet to explain the melody to me. 
I lie down on the melody to travel the unexplored territory. 
The melody carries me through the sacred, virgin sequences of sound. 
Old members gather in different structures and sequence 
For the neomystical communication. 
The painted vinnettesof 
The painted vinnettes of vibration bear messages to be experienced. 
The messages are formless not to be spoken but explored. 
Having no form, the paintings are free to be re-defined. 
They are forever changing, self-defining, stressing not what is, 
But what is not, or what is possible to be. 
The melody flows with incredible freedom, rolling, 
Or abruptly splashing at will. 
Droplets may jump and condense into crystals in a structured pattern 
Or may solidify in randomness, and begin to flow again 
In narrow canals. 
Form is pointless and unpredictable, violent collisions probable. 
Flight patterns are ill-defined. 
The journeys are pure re-creations, pointless sojourns through 
dimensions. 
The droplets are purely playful. 
They are juvenile, performing for no reason; 
Seeking nothing but to be observed. 
Dancing with no form, no discipline, splitting and re-combining. 

It is a pure re-creation; 
A renewal ceremony; 
A parable with no lesson; 
A pointless, playful sojourn through dimension. Michael Dale Rectenwald 

A Cartoon by MHO sod York 
The Fads 
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Enry Iggins 
Was Right 

Coned 
speech with a modicum of effort. The 
process is called thought. They have the 
capacity. 

And, finally, there are those indivi-
duals who just don't give a shit. These 
people demand that the English language is 
a horrible language succumbed to a set of 
arbitrary rules not worth following. They 
make frequent linguistic mistakes and, not 
recognizing the error, will swear it was 
intentional when the error is pointed out. 
A former member of the English Depart-
Inent once told a class to ignore any rules 
of grammar they had been taught. He told 
them that all the rules were worthless. I 
think he found another job. 

I often point out to people the 
elements of overkill in their own speech, 
and they often concede I have a point. Yet, 
I still wonder just how carefully they 
understand the things I say. During a small 
group discussion I participated in last year, 
I found the group members echoing one 
another and repeating themselves. After 
several minutes of repetitive discussion, I 
said, "It seems to me we're just repeating 
ourselves. Is it my imagination, or am I just 
imagining things?" The group chuckled and 
moved on to another topic. Imagine my 
surprise, however, when a group member 
asked me the next day if I recognized the 
humor in my repetitive remark on repeti-
tion! I said yes, I fully recognized my 
irony, fully intended the remark to be 
ironic. My would-be accuser apologized. 

Henry Higgins was a bit of a snob, 
and Spanish precipitation has little to do 
with what I'm speaking of here. Linguistic 
overkill—redundancy, over-modification, 
ambiguity—can be easily remedied. For the 
spoken word: keep an ear tuned to your-
self and others in conversation. For the 
printed word: consider carefully what 
you've written and remove likely overkill. 
The beauty of language stems not from its 
weaknesses but from its strengths, and only 
by remaining aware of the situation of 
overkill will you begin to resolve the 
problem. 

Good luck, everyone, for I wish you 
all the best of luck. 

The DA and the 
College-Cont 'd 

not they will inform the College." 
With this "hard line policy," frat-

ernities and private parties come under the 
gun. The DA stated that he knows under-
age drinking goes on in both of these cases. 
The law is not looking the other way in 
any case ; the reason these parties are not 
being hassled is because of the lack of 
manpower on the part of the police force, 
the DA said. If the parties begin to involve 
"townies," or begin to create a public 
nuisance—in essence, if a specific complaint 
is made against them—they will be hassled. 

In essence, Mr. Ferguson wants the 
College community to realize that he is 
there to help the students; he welcomes a 
chance to talk with any student who wants 
to stop down. But he will not tolerate 
illegal action, and will continue to follow 
his policy of full prosecution. 

The Man That 
Blew in the 

Wind-Cont'd 
symbol for my grandfather's dog. 

We rode for forty-five minutes. Mrs. 
Webster lived in the suburbs of Cincinnati, 
a very rich section called Washington 
Heights. There was a large stone gate at 
the entrance, a driveway lined with beauti-
ful shrubs, a reflecting pool at the front of 
the house—it was the most elegant thing 
I've ever seen. A lady in uniform met us at 
the door and showed us in, and I sat in the 
living room, waiting to see the woman who 
was causing me so much turmoil. Henrietta 
E. Webster and the man that blew in the 
wind. There was a rustling. 

"Ted? I'm Ritta Webster." I almost 
fell off my chair. She was not at all how I 
pictured her. She was a remarkable looking 
woman, much younger than sixty-five, still 
beautiful. Her hair waved back, the iron 
gray giving her dignity. She had striking, 
steel-blue eyes, and she wore a simple, prim 
suit that had an earthy quality of richness. 
I stood immediately—not because I nor-
mally stand when ladies enter rooms—but 
on impulse. She was that kind of lady. She 
extended her hand and we shook; she had a 
very firm, warm grip. Newmacher was 
standing behind us, his English-Boxer-
-jowels hanging down, waiting patiently 
to be acknowledged. 

Then a very strange thing happened. 
I felt something rustle inside me, some-
thing stir and start to swell. We sat and 
talked and I told her about the farm I 
lived on and my two brothers and my three 
sisters. I just kept talking about Ohio and 
my brother that had been killed in Viet 
Nam and my father that worked every 
minute of his life. All this time she was 
watching me, looking at me with a curious 
expression and nibbling at her food .  
Newmacher had faded into -the back-
ground. 

He was finishing his chocolate 
mousse when she leaned back in her chair, 
looked at me with her steel blue eyes, and 
said, "Do you intend to pursue writing 
as a career?" I swallowed hard, flinched, 
saw Newmacher staring at me. Then I 
thought of the five hundred dollars and 
shook my head. 

"Yes," I said. "Yes, I'm working on a 
novella about a young writer." Mrs. Web-
ster nodded politely and looked at her 
plate. 

"Do you write much?" she asked. 
"Every day," I continued. "It's the 

key to good writing, working every day." I 
didn't stay long after that. Mrs. Webster 
nodded quickly, wiped her mouth, rose, 
and ushered us into the hallway. We talked 
about the weather for a moment. I told her 
how beautiful her house was. She asked me 
if I dated any girls. Then she called for our 
coats. Before I left she told me that my 
check would be presented Wednesday, and 
that the newpaper would be there for 
publicity. She shook my hand—but her grip 
wasn't as firm—and once again she said she 
enjoyed my story. The man that blew in 
the wind. 

On the way home Newmacher and I 
were silent. He was nodding off to sleep, 
and I was looking out the window, dream-
ing about something to tell Carl. 

Lisa, My Love-Cont'd 
"I received a letter from Martha 

today," he said casually. 
"And how is she doing in Europe?" 

Lisa asked. 
"Very well, actually. She says she 

misses me." 
"Indeed," Lisa said with a smile, 

"wives are like that." 
"Yes, they are," he said as they 

reached the top of the stairs. He opened his 
bedroom door and stood back as she 
entered. He entered behind her and closed 
the door. 

Lisa walked to the bed and lit the oil 
lamp. He approached her from behind and 
pushed the straps of her gown off her 
shoulder. The gown fell to the floor, and 
she got in bed as he slowly undressed. 

"What do you think Martha would 
say if she saw us here?" he asked as he un-
dressed. 

"I don't suppose I know, actually." 
She smiled. "Are you worried about her 
finding out?" 

"No, not really," he said. "I just 
think about it...sometimes." Now, fully 
undressed, he walked to the bed and slid 
under the covers. 

"I had a lovely day, Lisa," he said. 
"So did I," she said softly. 
"Good-night, Lisa, my love," he said 

as he gently kissed her cheek. 
"Good-night, Daddy." 
He blew out the oil lamp and quickly 

fell asleep. 



Members of Achille's Heels raise their hands in victory as they 
won Friday night's College Bowl. The team beat A.S.G. for the top 
prize. Photography by Booth.  

Sorority from page 1 
According to president Joey 
Huies, some new town houses 
will be opened the weekend of 
Oct. 15 in the Meadville area 
under the auspices of Mr. John 
Lee. Members of "Alpha Chi" 
will act as hostesses for this 
occasion. Every term the Alpha 
Chi's perform one "altruism". 

Last year a felt board for 
the Methodist Home on Park 
Ave was made. Communication 
between freshmen and sorority 
members is being emphasized 
this year. 
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Kappa Kappa Gamma: 
President Felicia Moretti said 
"Kappa" is seeking to strengthen 
the working ability among the 
sororities. Also she stressed 
inter-relations between the fra-
ternities and sororities, and the 
augmenting of Greek life on 
campus. Kappas are concentra-
ting on redecorating their soror-
ity rooms this term. The fall 
party is scheduled for Oct. 22. 

LYNCH'S 
3 in One 
RESTAURANT 

HOME MADE ROOTBEER 
Served In Frosted Mug 

FRESH APPLE CIDER 
Now Available 
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by Linda Rathjen 

Eight teams competed 
last Friday, September 30, in the 
annual C.C. College Bowl, held 
in the Campus Center Audit-
orium. 

and judge Stacey Rains presided 
over the tournament-style con-
test, which pitted teams rep-
resenting both campus organ-
izations: SAGA, ASG, WARC, 
and Phi Kappa Psi, and in-
dependent student groups: the 
Space Cadets, the Bombers, the 
Achille's Heels, and Istari, again-
st each other. 

Although the questions 
ranged from the rather simple, 
("How many ounces are in a 
pound?") to the fairly difficult 
definitions of such things as 
hellgramite and baggela, the 
contestants all fielded the cfues-
tions to the best of their ability, 
with ample support farm the 

by Pam Steele 
The mention of the first 

play of the year, Mart Crowley's 
"The Boys in the Band" may 
raise some eyebrows or cause 
some sly smiles. The question, 
whether in anticipation or 
abhorrence, "A play about 
homosexuals?" is probably 
running through many minds. It 
is this and similar thoughts 
which Mr. Overmyer, the play's 
director would like to dispel. 

"The Boys in the Band," 
Overmyer stresses, was chosen 
not because the characters were 
homosexuals, but because it is 
"A good play, an honest play." 
The homosexual motif is used to 
explore the human condition, 
and portrays an honest spectrum 
of the aspects of gay life, "both 
the good times and the painful  

audience. 
SAGA, WARC, Phi 

Kappa Psi and Ostari were 
eliminated in the first round, 
while the second round weeded 
the Bombers and Space Cadets 
from the fray, leaving the ASG 
team, led by Nancy Welsh, and 
the Achille's Heels, captained by 
Alan Rooks to contend for first 
place. 

The two teams were 
well-matched, as the contest 
ended in a tie. Two tie-breaker 
questions were needed to break 
the deadlock, with Rooks and 
company finally winning the 
competition, by knowing which 
Roman emporor had murdered 
his mother(Nero.) 

The ASG team, as 
runners-up, received 20 tickets 
to the year's 50 cent flicks, 
while Achille's Heels each won 
dinner for two an an unnamed 
restaurant. 

experiences." 	Basic human 
values are revealed in many 
aspects 	of the 	character's 

interactions. 
The play is not entirely 

serious; there -is plenty of 
comedy since the subject is one 
which can be dealt with humor-
ously. 

The play is set in a 
fashionable apartment in New 
York City. The basic plot 

involves Michael hosting a 
birthday party for Harold. 
There is the unexpected arrival 
of Alan, the only straight 

character. 	Various confron- 
tations and revelations follow. 

The cast list includes: 
Donald 	Donald M. Delach 
Alan 	 Patrick T. Howley 

In terms of future activi-
ties, the Council is building a 
boat for this weekend's Home-
coming Parade. Other events 

planned for South Hall residents 
are Study Breaks and a dance. If 
tie activities are successful, the 
goup hopes to someday be able 
b open them to the entire 
airripUS. 

The group has drawn up 
a constitution to guide Its 
activities, the approval of which 

pending. 
The Dorm . Council in 

South has provided an idea for 
Allegheny which may add new 
interest and enthusiasm to dorm-
itory life. 

Michael . Matthew . McGough 
Cowboy. . Dennis John McGraw 
Harold 	 Mitch Matsey 
Bernard 	 James Morgan 
Larry 	 Martin Schmidt 
Emory 	 Ron Severson 
Hank 	 James Spalding 

Mr. Overmyer is pleased 
that the actors are comfortable 
with their roles, and says that 
there is no evidence of hang-ups 
or "messed psyche's. -Because 
Mr. Overmyer planned to pre y- 
sent the play during Homecom-
ing, 17 rehearsals were squeezed 
into 14 days. Usually there are 
18-22 rehearsals over a time span 
of three weeks. 

The play opens Thursday, 
Oct. 6 and runs through Sunday 
Oct. 9; curtain time is 8:15 P.M. 
Mr. Overmyer wishes to remind 
students that admission is free. 
Tickets may be obtained at the 
box office located in Arter's 
basement, starting Monday 
through Friday from 1-4 P.M. It 
is necessary to come for reserva-
tions (not by phone) and to pick 
up tickets by 8:00 on the night 
of the performance. 

Mr. Richard Overmyer is 
the Play's director, and Mr. 
Stuart Sweet directs the lighting 
and set design. 

. Although the play "is not 
degenerate, it is a bit raw" and 
therefore not recommended for 
children. "The Boys in the 
Band" is respectfully dedicated 
to Anita Bryant. 

before this 
happens to you! 
THEODORE'S 
RESTAURANT 

& TAVERN 

The Boys in the Band, a play byMatthew Crowley will open on 
Thursday Evening in the Pla3shop theatere. The play will run through 
the Homecoming Weekend. Photography by Booth. 

7.41,7  

PRA(D N._s6 for reservations: 827-1995 

' OUR VERSATILITY MEANS YOUR SATISFACTION 

1340 Conneaut Lake Rd. 
Meadville, Pa. ,  

for reservations: 724-8300 

Independent team beats A.S.G. 
for 1977 College Bowl Title 

South from page 5 

cutlet for social activities to go 
gong with the C.C. and Greek 
Sy§iern. 

Playshop Thearte opens 1977-1978 season with 
"The Boys in the Band" for Homecomin g  

HOURS 11AM-10PM Call In orders 
SUN. 1PM-10PM 	33611169 

while pre toffy skeet whiff 

is pa, hsed---- 

ell fold whiff m Ivy isolg 

ANTONIO'S STYLING SHOP 
259 Arch ;Street 	724-1069 .6* 



by Gale Rue 

The Lunch-time Learning 
series began Thursday Sept. 29 
at 12:30 in Brooks Alumni 
Lounge with Dr. Nels Juleus 
speaking on humor. 

Dr. Rich Chafey, director 
of counseling, opened the get 
together by explaining that the 
informal communications series 
sill meet once a week in the 
lounge to present speakers who 
will talk on various subjects. 
Chafey described the series as an 
opportunity to "bring people 
together, from different areas of 
the college community and 
outside, to share ideas and 
common interests." Each week 
from 12:30 until 2:00 on 
Thursday, a speaker will lead a 
discussion on a topic he has 
elected. 

Chafey explained thet 
the idea to start the Lunch-time 
Learning series was introduced 
two years ago. He said the series 

is planned for this term but that 
it is possible to continue it all 
year if there is enough interest. 

About 	35 	people 
attended the session. The 
atmosphere was relaxed; some 
people brought lunch or snacked 
on refreshments provided by the 
Counseling Center. People asked 
questions or interjected com-
ments they thought would add 
to the presentation. Those 
interested are free to come and 
go as their schedule demands. 

Dr. Juleus began his talk 
on the theory of humor, "Intro 
Wit," by passing out a mimeo-
graphed collection of cartoons. 
He asked the audience to rate 
the cartoons in order of personal 
preference from the funniest to 
the least funny. Snickers filled 
the room as people studied the 
cartoons. The audience picked 
different cartoons as individual 
favorites. The idea Juleus 
stressed was that humor is an 
individual function. Each  
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"Humor" opens Lunch-time Learning 
person reacts differently to a 
joke or cartoon because he has a 
unique outlook on the things 
around him. His experiences 
influence him in the way he 
perceives things and something 
that strikes him funny may be 
insulting or upsetting to some-
one else. 

Laughter can have two 
functions: to bring perople 
together in a common response 
or to alienate people in opposing 
reponses. People laugh at 
paradoxes:when a student drops 
his lunch tray in the cafeteria 
others will laugh. A human 
being has taken on the charac-
teristics of a machine; he has 
malfunctioned and this is 
humorous. People may laugh to 
hide fear and gain control of a 
situation where they feel 
temporarily inadequate. When 
people laugh at an off-color joke 
it is a release of sexual or moral 
repression in a socially accept-
able way. The same occurs 
when people laugh at violence in 
movies or t.v. This is a release of 
pent-up aggression. 

If you analyze the things 
you laugh at you begin to see 
that what you thought was 
humorous is not so funny. 
Juleus has worked on humor for 

long as paragraphs, that are 
almost as comphehensible as 
human speech. He has written 
articles in the fields of atomic 
physics, music analysis by corn- 

Dr. Joseph P. Olive 

ISPEC AL ENDS 	Oct. 15th East coast dock strike may 

delay deliveries of Pearlcorder orders 

PEARLCORDER SD system $163.85 SD system std. $178.58 

SR-501 AM-FM 	$149.96 
MICROCASSETTE 	 TAPE 

5201 Basic 	$117.95 
by OLYMPUS 	 S301 2 Speed $139.53 S201 Std. $132.27 

(MFG 90 day limited warranty) 	Audua Tape $2.96ea Standard Tape $1.99ea 
(tape in lots of 5) 

CHESS The 

CHALLENGER T.M. 	MARK 
(std. program) 

(MFG. LTD. WARRANTY) 

chess game that challenges you I 

I 	$149.93 	MARK II $212.93 
(high level program) 

by Fidelity Electronics 

0#44\  COMP IV 	and 	ELECTRONIC 
$23.97 when purchased alone 	 BATTLESHIP $22.93 when purchased w/recorder 

or Chess Challenger $30.20 	 when purchased alone $31.57 

CARPENTER SALES 	P.O. Box 1321 939 Park Ave. 
Hours 	9:00-1:30 	2:30-5:00 	Mon.-Sat. 

(because of noise, high volume hi-fi demos preferrably after 5:00 or Sun.17 24-4156 

See previous issue for more information on terms and Pearlcorder 	accessories  

The following "poem" 
was found anonymously taped 
to mirrors in freshmen's rooms 
in 3-C South in 1975: 

Four and twenty blackbirds 
Waiting to be buzzed. 
Everything was silent 
As it always was. 
Then a buzzer sounded 
And everybody stared. 
But it was only Pelletier 
and no one really cared. 

,Dr. Juleus is a professor 
of speech communications and 
drama. In 1950 he received his 
B.A. degree from Western 
Reserve University, in 1951 he 
received his M.A., and earned his 
Ph.D. in 1963. Juleus has taught 
a Western Reserve University, 
the Linguistice Institute of the 
Linguistic Society of America 
and Ohio State University. He 
has taught at Allegheny since 
1.955. 

Dr. Juleus has done 
considerable writing on humor. 
He has written a book and 
sould like to work on another. 
He has also had essays appear in 
the Allegheny Alumni Bulletin . 

puters, speech analysis and 
speech synthesis. 

Dr. Olive was born in 
Israel in 1941. He received the 
B.S., M.S. and Ph.D. degrees in 
physics and the M.A. in music 
composition, all from the Univ-
ersity of Chicago. 

Play discussion 
scheduled 

An informal discussion 
of The Playshop Production 
"Boys in the Band" will be held 
Sunday night, October 9th at 
8:00 p.m. in the faculty lounge 
of Quigley Hall. 

The discussion will be led 
by Dr. Alan Crain of the soc-
iology Department along with 
the Rev. Karen Zieglar, a 1975 
Allegheny graduate and a lic-
ensed minister in the Metro-
politan Community Churches, a 
denomination devoted to Christ-
ian ministry to and by homo-
sexual persons. 

A similar discussion will 
be held on Monday at 10:40 
a.m. in Q uigley 220 in conn-
ection with Dr. Crain's American 
Minor-ity Relations class. Per-
sons interested in the discussion 
are invited to attend either or 
both sessions. 

seven years and said that after 
examining humor for so long it 
makes him depressed. The same 
is true for comedians who work 
to be humorous. Milton Berle 
was being praised once for 
making so many people laugh. 
Berle responded to "Do it again 
Miltie," by saying, "If I live my 
life over again, I want to do the 
laughing." 

Dr. Juleus has searched 
out humor at Allegheny College. 
He read several examples to the 
audience, including items he 
found in CAMPUS newspapers, 
underground publications such 
as the Hornet and Torpedo and 
other sources. The following 
appeared several times in the 
CAMPUS and refers to a presi-
dent of the college, Rev. John 
Barker. 

"'His useful work was 
brought to a sudden termination 

by his death in 1860 while in the 
midst of his labors. He had 
passed the evening in examing 
the papers of his class, and after 
retiring was striken with apop-
lexy, and shortly after quietly 

breathed his last.' Can we ask 
for stronger proof of the harm 
of examinations? How long will 

Dr. Joseph P. Olive of 
Bell Laboratories, an expert in 
computer speech, will deliver a 
lecture on that topic at All-
egheny on Wednesday, October 
5. He will speak at 7:30 p.m. in 
the auditorium of Carr Hall in a 
program sponsored by All-
egheny's department of speech 
communication. The public is 
invited to attend. 

Dr. Olive's present work 
involves creating a computer 
program which will enable the 
computer to emit speech by 
selecting words form a stored 
dictionary and adjusting the 
words so that the resulting 
speech sounds continuous and 
natural. His earlier work in-
cluded the creation of a method 
of speech analysis now used to 
form a word dictionary, and to 
investigate naturally spoken 
speech. Olive has synthesized 
sections of computer speech, as 

the faculty continue to jeopar- 
dize their lives in this manner?" 

Olive to deliver lecture on computer speech 



Connecting on one of his two field goals for AC is no. 16 Nick 
Nardone. Nardone also connected on three extra points in the Gator 
triumph over J.C.U. 	 Photography by Meszaros. 

Off the Gator Slate 

Pictured set to return one of many John Carroll punts is Chuck Lazar. 
The Gators won, 33-0. 	 Photography by Meszaros. 

PLAN NOW 
to make your getaway 

this December 
and let us help you do it! 

DePASCALE TRAVEL AGENCY 

885 Water Street 	336-3185 
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Gators clobber JCU, 33-0 
by Mike Berman 

What can you say about a 
football game where the final 
score is 33-0? 	Awesome? 
Impressive? 	Overwhelming? 
Actually, all these adjectives and 
more fit the play of the Gators 
Saturday, but the best way to 
describe this game is to say that 
the ALLEGHENY GATORS 
HAVE ARRIVED IN '77. 

By trouncing John Carroll 
with a shutout 33 point victory, 
Allegheny put it all together for 
the first time this season. The 
offense played as a unit for the 
first time and the result was an 

awesome display of raw power. 
With the offensive line 

blowing open gaping holes in the 
Blue Streaks' defensive line, 

Mark Matlak was able to run for 
huge chunks of yardage at a 
time. The result was two 
Matlak touchdowns and a 100 
yard day for the outstanding 
Gator tailback. And with 
Matlak's help, Jimmy Schaeffer 
ran an offensive which played 
with precision, displaying him-
self as a class quarterback. 

Schaeffer was able to pick 
out and hit receivers with such 
accuracy, that the Blue Streak 
secondary was in disarray the 
entire game. Add this to the 
powerful ground game and you 
have a very strong offensive ball 
club. After two sluggish outings 
against Case and Bethany, the 
team finally came together, as 
Schaeffer thought it would. The 
senior quarterback had been 
saying all week that it took three 
games last year for the team to 
jell. 

Matlak, the senior tailback 
who is the only player on the 
Gator team to have a chance at 
Tibor Solymosi's scoring record, 
scored the 25th and 26th 
touchdowns of his carreer, to 
spark the Gators. Nick Nardone 
added field goals of 32 and 34 
yards for AC while adding 
another three on extra point 
kicks. Nardone's field goal got 
the Gators on the board in the 
first quarter before Matlak 
scored his tow touchdowns in 
the second period, letting the 
Gators go into the lockerroom at 
half-time with a 17-0 lead. 

Nardone's second field 
goal came in the third quarter to 
put AC up by 20. A short time 
later, Frank Civitaresse took a 
17 yard pass from Schaffer into 

the endzone and the game was a 
laugher. Freshman Fran Misfud 
plowed over from the one in the 
final stanza to close out the 
Gator's offensive attack for the 
day. 

-- 
Defensively, the Gators 

didn't do anything quite so 
spectacular. After all, they are 
supposed to hold opponents to 
almost no yardage, and naturally 
anything coming close to a score 
would be ridiculous. That's the 

by Jamie Sansone 
The Allegheny golf team 

has been very busy this season, 
participating in four invitationals 
so far. Norm Sundstrom's 
golfers, who placed fourth in the 
NCAA's Division III last year are  

only way to treat a defensive 
unit which has allowed just one 
touchdown in twelve quarters 
and ten points all season. 

The Blue Streaks were 
unable to untrack themselves all 
day, as the tough AC defense 
spent more time in the JCU 
backfield than on their own side 
of scrimmage. The Gator 
defense was helped by the John 
Carroll lack of imagination and 
deception on offense as they 
continually called on tailback 
David Jones who got 85% of the 
calls. The Blue Streak runner 
couldn't even tie his shoe 
without having to fight off 
Chuch Lazar or Matt Matlak. 

The game was especially 
good for the Parent's day crowd. 
Enjoying such an insurmount-
able lead, Coach Timer was able 
to empth his bench and play the 
second and third string players. 
This delighted the Parent's day 
crowd, as many got to see their 
sons get their first varsity 
playing time. 

This Saturday, Hiram 
invades Robertson Field for the 
big Homecoming Game. Hiram, 
the only team to defeat Alle-
gheny in PAC action last year, is 
always a tough opponent, and 
this is a crucial game. Last year 
they almost dealt a fatal blow to 
the Gator championship express, 
but the Allegheny squad was 
able to come back and win the 
division title. 

This year, with one 
blemish already on their record, 
the Gators can not afford to be 
upset by Hiram again. As the 
Gators keep improving, so does 
the competition, so class will 
tell. It appears that once again, 
Allegheny has the class, but 
upsets do happen. All the cards 
will be laid out on the table 
Saturday, don't miss it. 

looking forward to a successful 
season. 

The Gators started this 
season with a third place in the 
Youngstown Invitational held on 
Sept. 19. Gator sophomore Tom 
Hantke was the individual win-
ner with a 72, one over par on a 
tough course. He _beat two 
Edinboro players in a playoff for 
the medalist spot. Two other 
Gators finished in the top 10. 
Jim Allen tied for fifth with a 74 
and Bill Watt shot a 76. Other 
Gator scores in that match were 
Greg Stone at 81, John Jones 
84, and Phil Rybecki 79. 

The Gators placed sev-
enth in the Sept. 23 University 
of Pittsburgh Invitational. The 
Gators showed a total of 382. 
Leading the way was Greg 
Stone with a 36-37-73. Bill Watt 
shot a 75, John Jones 76 and 
Jim Allen 77. Also scoring for 
Allegheny were Tom Hantke 
with an 81 and Rick Klein 
with an 82. 

Edinboro 	edged 
Allegheny for first place in the 

Pitt wins 
National champion Pitt 

pounded Boston College Satur-
day, 45-7 behind the passing of 
freshman Rick Trocano. Pitt 
clouted Temple last week, 76-0. 

Michigan tough 
Michingan increased their 

chances of a national champi-
onship by overpowering Texs 
A&M on Saturday, 41-3. 

Ali keeps title 
Muhammad Ali won a 

unanimous decision over Earnie 
Shavers Thursday night to 
maintain his world heavyweight 
boxing championship. The 
match was the most-watched 
boxing event ever according to 
Neilson ratings. 

eight-team Walker Brothers Invi-
tational. The Gators fielded two 
teams which placed second and 
fourth. The Gator Blue team 
shot a round of 372 and the 
Gold came in fourth with a 396. 

Edinboro's Dale Loeslein 
defeated a pair of Allegheny 
golfers in a sudden death playoff 
to win medalist honors. All three 
showed final rounds of 72, but 
Bill Watt and Bob Orr could 
only manage pars while Loeslein 
birdied the first hole on playoff 
action. 

Scores for the Allegheny 
Blue were Bill Watt 72, Tom 
Hankte 73, Jim Allen 74, Phil 
Rybecky 75, John Jones 78 and 
Greg Stone 85. For the Gold was 
Bob Orr 72, Rick Klein 80, Jack 
McCauly 81, Jack Kline 81, 
Vince Colorito 81 and Paul 
Lackner 84. 

Yankees first 
The New York Yankies, 

rained out on Saturday, still 
dinched the Eastern Division 
title as the Baltimore Orioles 
knocked off the Boston Red 
Sox. The Yanks will play 
Kansas City in the A.L. playoffs, 
while Los Angeles and Phila-
delphia will tangle in the 
National League. 

CWR over W&J 
Case Western Reserve 

roared through with 20 points in 
the second half, to topple 
Washington and Jefferson at 
Washington Pa. Saturday, 26-7. 
The win upped Case's record to 
3-1 while the Prexies fell to 
2-1-1. 

CMU Kills 
Carnegie Mellon University 

scored in every period on their 
way to a 55-6 drubbing of 
Oberlin College in Oberlin, Ohio 
Saturday. It was a non-con-
ference win for the Tartans who 
are 2-1 in PAC action. 

Thiel by two 
A 36 yard field goal with 

12:40 remaining in the game 
enabled Thiel to take a low 
scoring ballgame from Bethany 
Saturday, 5-3. 

Steelers win 
The Pittsburgh Steelers 

got back in the winning track 
against Cleveland Sunday, de-
feating the Browns 28-14. 

Maddox Hurt 
The Philadelphia Phillies 

have lost centerfielder Gary 
Maddox for the first two games 
of the National League Playoffs 
due to an injury. 

PIZZA LA ROMA 
" A Real Trost ' 

ALL POPULAR VARIETIES 
WE MAKE OUR OWN SPECIAL DOUGH & SAUCE DAILY 

AND SPECIALTIES IN SUBMARINES' 

CALL AHEAD — IT WILL BE READY 

336-2494 

OPEN 7 DAYS 4 PM - 2 AM 

EAT IN 
TAKE OUT 

606 N. MAIN 

Linksters play in Invitationals 
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The Allegheny Gator (Lisa Smith) isn't camera shy as she poses for 
Campus Photo Editor George Meszaros at the Parents' Day football 
gime. 

Gator women sweep 

The Gators controlled 
the early going, taking a couple 
of shots, but their hosts barely 
missed scoring at 5:17, with a 
Dave Vivian shot bouncing over 
goalie John Sutphen's head, with 
fellow defender Paul Thomas 
heading the ball over the cross-
bar. 

With 21:02 gone in the 
half, W&J's Chip Atmar put his 
team in front of net tender 
Jeff Tindall's mishandling of the 
ball at the left post. 

Allegheny came charging 
back two minutes later to tie 
things up, when Dave Nelson 
made a pass to left winger Bob 
Minkel, with Minkel catching 
W&J nettender John Rojette out  

of position, for the 10 yard 
wore. Minkel converted his 
second goal of the afternoon off 
an unassisted cannon shot from 
20 yards out at 36:45. 

Gator Coach Tom Erdos 
instructed his fullbacks to move 
closer to the goal area to com- 
pensate for the short field and to 
produce more midfield control. 

The second half showed 
the Gators with much more 
hustle and allowed the first year 
mentor to substitute freely. 
Scoring shut down at the 67 
minute mark when fullback 
Chris Morgan sent his 30 yard 
direct kick 	to the feet of 
foreward Bobby Kay 	who 
narrowly missed on his shot, 
ally to find All-Pac Nelson 
converting the easy tap-in from 
close range. 

In scoring, the versatile 
senior tied the career scoring 
mark of 21 goals set by 1974 
graduate Tom Fanning. The win 
was Allegheny's first conference 
opener victory in three years and 
put the Gators at 2-1 overall. 
The local kickers prepare for a 
busy week when they host 
Oberlin College Wednesday at 
3:30, and return to conference 

AC wins 
play on Saturday when they 
entertain John Carroll University 
at 10:30 for Homecoming. 

Runners fall 
by J. Sansone & R. Meeks 

The Allegheny cross 
country team dropped a 20-43 
decision to Westminster last 
Wednesday, but Gator Mark 
Davidson set a new Titan course 
record. 

Davidson ran the six 
miles in a time of 32:11 to break 
the old course mark of 32:38. 
The only gator who made a good 
showing was Jack Ruslander 
Atio placed 12th with a time of 
40:26. 

The harriers took a break 
from competition last weekend, 
foregoing Saturday's Indiana 
University Invitational at 
Indiana, Pa. According to team 
members, sickness and inclement 
weather figured heavily in their 
decision not to attend the 
non-conference meet. 

The thinclads, now 0-2 
against PAC rivals, will return to 
conference competition Friday 
at Theil College. 

Nelson ties mark 
By Marty Goldman 
The Allegheny Soccer 

team opened their President's 
Athletic Conference season in 
good form by besting host 
Washington and Jefferson 
3-1 at Washington Park. Playing 
conditions were less than favor-
able, despite the sunny skies, as 
the Presidents' field resembled 
more of a rock garden than grass 
and the absence of line markings 
made the officiating difficult. 

Clarion off the court 
by Amy Siller 

The Allegheny College 
women's tennis team wiped 
Clarion State University off the 
court at Clarion on Thursday. 
The Gators, with a strong singles 
showing, defeated the women 
from Clarion 6-1. It was Clarion 
State's third match this season 
and the Gators first. 

Allegheny's Ann Miller 
out played Clarion's Diane Miller 
in three sets, 6-0, 3-6, 6-3 at the 
first single's position. In the  

second single's match, 
Lisa Schen out lasted Linda 
Chide 5-7, 6-4, 6-1 in another 
three set match. AC's Melinda 
Morris swept Tracy Reiker off 
the third singles court with a 
6-3, 6-3 win, while Debbie 
Sanders, Allegheny's fourth sin-
gle's player, wallopped Vicki 
Wise 6-0, 6-1 in two easy sets. 
The Gator's fifth single's player, 
Wendy Damon, had an easy time 
with Ann BourBurger, winning 
twice by 6-1 scores. 

In double's action, Betsy 
Zimmerman and Mimi Hartney, 
AC's first double's team, over-
came Vicki Soldo and Amy 
Rucumie 6-2, 1-6, 7-5, to put 
the Gator women on top, 6-0. 

Allegheny's second dou-
ble's team composed of Lisa 
Howerlook and Lisa Rackliffe 
lost a close match in three sets 
to Kim McDermott and Janet 
Stout 4-6, 6-4, 6-7. 

Although 	this 	year's 
team is very young, Coach Lesh 

was pleased with her team's 
performance. 

The match scheduled for 
Saturday, October 1, against 
Behrend College, was cancelled 
due to the rainfall Friday night 
and Saturday morning. The 
match has not yet been re-
scheduled. 

6 FT TV SCREEN FOR SPORTING EVENTS 
Open Sundays 

(MLLE'S TAVERN 
Water St. & Center St. 

11.2 Daily 	across from bus station 
12.1 Sunday 

Sunday rigatoni special $1.99 

rigatoni 

Bash Ital. bread 
salad 

Friday mom perch $1.99 

rolls 
cob, slaw 

Fine food legal beverages daily 



The Allegheny College 
Football Gators will take on 
Hiram College this Saturday in 
the 1977 Homecoming Game at 
Robertson Field. 

Hiram is currently 1-2 in 
PAC action, and 1-3 overall, 
having beat JCU, lost to Case, 
Oberlin, Worster, while the 
Gators are now 2-1. Allegheny 
regained top form this week in 
her 33-0 Parents' Day shutout 
vie ory over John Carroll. 

Before the game, the 
crowning of the 1977 home-
coming queen will take place. 
Among the candidates are Marjie 
Najac - Junior, Vicki Johnston 
Junior, Felica Morelti - Senior, 
Jacque Battersby - Sophomore, 
and Jana Glenzer - Freshman. 

The Gators will be led by 
sanior tailback Mark Matlak and 
senior quarterback Jimmy 
Schaeffer. Matlak needs but 56 
more points to tie Tibor 

GATOR 
SLATE 

FOOTBALL 
Sat. vs. Hiram 

CROSS COUNTRY 
Fri. at Thiel 

SOCCER 
Wed. vs. Oberlin 
Sat. vs. John Carroll 

WOMEN'S TENNIS 
Tues. at Mercyhurst 
Thurs. vs. Grove City 
Sat. vs. Geneva 

VOLLEYBALL 
Wed. at Behrend 

MEN'S TENNIS 
Fri. at Carnegie-Mellon 

GOLF 
Today-Allegheny Invit. 

MikeVeon (52) and Ted McClain(71) lead the tough Gator defense off 
the field Saturday. AC killed JCU, 33-0. 	Photography by Meszaros. 

DRUNK DRIVER, DEPT. Y* 
BOX 1969 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 20013 
I don't want to get killed and I don't 
want to kill anyone. Tell me how I can 
help.*Youths Highway Safety 
Advisory Committee. 
My name is 	  
Address 	  
City__ 	State 	Zip 	 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • 	• • 	 - 	• •-• 	• •-•-•-•-•-•-•-•-•-•-• • • • • • • • t 

THE NUMBER 0 
I KILLER OF YOUNG 

'RICANS Is 
OUNG 

STOP DRIVING DRUNK. 
STOP KILLING EACH OTHER. 

U.S. DEPARTMENT OF TRANSPORTATION 
NATIONAL HIGHWAY TRAFFIC SAFETY ADMINISTRATION 

.•... 

Get away 
with Coke. 

it's the nial thing. Coke. 
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Gator women rocked by SRSC 
play to three sets before losing 
6-4, 2-6, 2-6. Lisa Howerlook 
and Lisa Racklifte fell in straight 
sets, 3-6, 1-6 while Betty Lou 
Morner and Flo Skozenski lost 
in the third doubles event by 
2-6, 4-6 scores. Nancy Nelson 
and Jackie Armstrong gave their 
opponents a tough match after 
losing the first set 1-6. The 
fourth doubles duo forced a 
tie-breaker before losing the 
second set, 6-7. 

The women are now 1-1 
overall this season, but they'll 
get another chance against the 
firls from the Rock later in the 
season. By that time they 
should be a lot tougher as a unit, 
a result of much more playing 
time. 

Hiram Homecoming Opponent 

Gatr quarterback, Jimmy Schaeffer fails to fakeout the JCU defense as 
Mark Matlak is piled up at the line of scrimmage. Photography by 
Alszaros. 

The Allegheny's Wo-
men's tennis team held their 
own in a lopsided loss to 
Slippery Rock yesterday, falling 
9-1. The final score however, is 
not indicative of how the Gator 
women performed. 

Though the women only 
managed Wendy Damon's sixth 
singles victory, they made a 
match of every point. The Rock 
squad is always tough competi-
tion said Coach Lona Lesh, and 
they are well into their second 
match of the season and we have 
relatively new players down the 
line. 

Damon scored the only 
Gator point by taking a straight 
set 6-2, 6-2 victory in the sixth 

by Jamie Sansone 

This 	week's sportlite 
features Allegheny harrier Mark 
Davison. Mark, a senior from 
Gbsonia, Pa., is the captain of 
this year's cross country team. 

Mark has been running 
since he was in fourth grade. 
When asked why he runs, he 
replied, "It's fun. It's a good 
feeling." Mark broke many re-
cords during high school; many, 
he said, were records set by his 
one older brother. 

This past week, Mark 
broke the Westminister course 
r cord with a time of 32:11, 
beating the previous time of 
32:38. 

Last year, Mark broke 
the Allegheny course record 
cluing the Homecoming football 
game with a time of 25:53. 
airing his freshman year, Mark 
says he "took a lot of seconds" 
running behind another fine AC 

Lacrosse Club 
slates practice 

The Allegheny Lacrosse 
Club is presently holding prac-
tices Monday and Wednesday 
evenings from 7:00 to 9:00 in 
Montgomery Gym. Outdoor 
practices have been discontinued 
for the fall due to small turn-
outs. 

It is especially impor-
tant for players with little or 
no previous e derience to attend 
these practices as often as 
possible. Anyone interested in 
joining the Lacrosse Club or 
with any questions can contact 
Rob Potter or Brian Wilson, or 
attend a practice. 

GOOD LUCK 41  
GATORS  

singles position. Ann Miller lost 
in two sets in the first singles 
slot as did Lisa Schen playing 
number two. Melinda Morris 

ve her opponent a tough time 
before dropping two sets by 
identical 4-6 scores. 

Debbie Sanders extended 
her opponent to three sets 
before falling by 4-6, 6-4, 4-6. 
Kathy Burdick dropped a tough 
fifth singles match by the 
smae 4-6, 4-6 score. But the 4-6 
scores are indicative of how 
tough the Gator women played. 

The doubles teams all fell 
to their Slippery Rock oppo- 
nents, but none rolled over 
easily. Betsey Zimmerman and 
Mimi Hartney extended their 

iunner,' Ron Hoover. He was 
breed to drop out of cross 
ountry during his sophomore 
year due to an injury. 

Mark plans on enjoying a 
fine season. He possibly hopes to 
be running AC track in the one 
mile or three mile events. His 
biggest aspiration right now, 
however, is to be named as an 
All-American. 

Mark says he also enjoys 
marathon running and has par- 

ticipated in the Boston Mara-
thon, a 26 mile, 385 yard race. 
His best time in a marathon 
event is 2 hours, 40 'minutes. 

Besides running, Mark 
enjoys "white water rafting" and 
writing poetry. He is also taking 
trumpet lessons. 

Mark is a biology major 
and hopes to go to podiatry 
school after graduation to pur-
sue his interest in sports po-
diatry. 

Solymosi for the all-time Gator 
scoring title. Matlak is currently 
fed for sixth with D.A. Wion of 
he class of '65. 

Matlak's greatest year 
coming into this campaign was 
his freshman season when he 
totalled 60 points. He followed 
with 36 points his sophomore 
year and 42 last year. Mark 
currently has racked up 18 
points this season after sitting 
out the season opener against 

Case Western Reserve. 
In last year's home-

coming game, the Gators beat 
W.J. 

This years homecoming 
Mme promises to be a good one. 
Coach Sam Timer says the 
Hiram Terriers are a good team. 
They've got three fine running 
backs and a fine quarterback and 
ae typically an agressive team. 
"We'll have our hands full." 

Sportlite 	Davison 

Infamous work of art in town! 

PABLO PICASHEW 
a blend of raspberry ice cream 

and a puree of raspberries 

with lots of praline cashews! 
Only at 

BASKIN-ROBBINS 
964 S Main St. 	3363250 

Order by 930 	 We deliver after 10•30 



by Peter Fleming 

Have any old belongings you aren't using? 

Open wide 

and 

we'll fill the gap 

with our variety 

of delicious donuts. 

QMISTER DONUT 
Opeo.24 Flours A Day ;7 Days A WAIL 

mister 	• 36 Varieties Of Dewitt • Assorted Cold Drinks 
Domait, 

Sick of doing laundry? 

MEADVILLE LAUNDRY 

AND DRYCLEANING 

299 North Stroot 
Black own*d and oporat*d 
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Allegheny grad fills position :*BENTLEY BEAT**i 
by Pam Steele 

by Peter Fleming 

There's a familiar face 
around Bentley Hall these days, 
as Beth Miller, a 1976 graduate 
of Allegheny has taken over as 
Assistant Director of Residence 
Life replacing Peter Walsh. 

Beth is back at Allegheny 
again, after spending a year in 
Washington D.C. working for the 
Department of Commerce. She 
was employed in the Oceanic 
and Atmospheric Adminis-
tration. 

When asked why she 
came back after being away, 
Beth said it was "basically for 
the job." She noted that "I've 
been inter-ested in student per-
sonnel for a long time as an SAR 
and RD. This job gives me a 
chance to look at the field and 
find out what I like about it." 

Several new directors 
have joined the A.C.E. Executive 
Board effective this term. Art 
Benson and Tom O'Boyle are 
the Co-Directors of a new A.C.E. 
program, PEER Y-Night. Carole 
Kottas in the new director of 
CAST, Children and Adult 
Service and Training Center. 
The Tutoring program also has a 
new Co-Director, Pam Trusal. 
A.C.E. also welcomes its new 
secretary, Cindy Cullinane. 

In addition to the many 
volunteer programs administered 
directly by A.C.E., are run on a 
referral basis. That is, A.C.E. 
acts as a go-between to put a 
volunteer and agency in contact 

If her interest continues, 
Beth hopes to do graduate work 
in the same field. 

Beth says it is different 
coming back to Allegheny after 
a years absence, but she feels she 
Ins a "real advantage.!' "I can be 
more objective because I made 
that initial break" Beth said. She 
pointed out that "I'm not as 
emotionally attached," after 
being out in the world for 
awhile. 

In addition to the duties 
she shares with Director of 
Residence Life Anne Wright, 
Beth has a number of duties of 
her own. She is the RD in 
Caflish, where she lives. She also 
sipervises the receptionist's and 
switchboard operators. 

Beth is responsible for 
compiling the survey on the new 

with each other so they may 
work out a satisfactory arrange-
ment. Friends, a program 
helping to counsel youthful 
offenders is one such program. 
Girl Scouts and Mental Health 
are other programs where refer-
ral opportunities exist. Anyone 
interested in a refferal program, 
or more derails may contact Box 
185. AC.E. will also attempt to 
act a a referral with other 
agencies not usually served if 
volunteers are available. 

Individuals interested in 
the positions of Business 
Manager, or Director of Public 
Relations for A.C.E. should send 
their names to Box 185.  

integrated housing plan and 
controls ;  the billing of dormitory 
damage. She serves on a number 
of committees, including the 
Orientation Committee. 

Beth graduated from 
Allegheny in 1976 with a B.A. in 
Speech-Communicatuons. She 
was involved with a number of 
activities, including WARC. 

As in past years, the 
Department of Modern Langu-
ages will be having an in 

 exhibit in Pelletier Li- 
▪ brary. Anyone who would be 

able to lend interesting items to 
• be included in the exhibit is 

asked to contact Annie Bandy, 
Murray Hall 132, 724-3375, or 

:. Margret Hampton, Murray Hall 
114, 724-5388 by this Thursday, 
October 6. The exhibit will go 

• up on October 10,- and will 
remain in Pelletier Library ap-
proximately two weeks. 

Dr. Vera Pless, visitidg 
nathematical lecturer will 
continue her visit to Allegheny 
through Friday. Dr. Pless will 
present lictures in her Series, 
"Error-Correcting Codes," on 
Wednesday, Thursday, and 

.:;.:.;::,Friday at 4 P.M. in Carr Hall 

of persons interested in working 
in the campaign to elect Michael 
Stevens to Meadville City Coun-
cil. The meeting will be held at 
7:00 P.M. on Monday, October 
17, 1977 in room 122 Quigley 
Hall. 

The Student Advisory 
Committee on AdmiSsions will 

▪ meet on Thursday night at 6:15 
ai the Library Auditorium. 

OFFICE OF STUDENT AID: 
For anyone on the work-study 
program, job openings are still 
available. 

OFFICE OF SECURITY: 
The office of security cautions 
students, especially freshmen, to 
be aware of any solicitors on the 
college campus. Solicitors must 
have a permit, but the college 
does not approve of solicitors of 
such as books and magazines. If 

Sign-up for senior year-
book pictures will take place the 
remainder of this week in the 
Post Office lobby from 9 A.M. 
to Noon, and 1-3 P.M. Year-
books may also be purchased at 
this time for $3.00. 

An informal discussion on 
Allegheny's Academic Honor 
Code will be held Thrusday, 
October 6, at 7:00 P.M. in the 
Campus Center Browsing 
Lounge. All members of the 
College Community are invited 
to attend and lb- contribute any 
questions, comments, and/or 
criticisms they may have to the 
discussion. This will be the first 
of four sessions to be held this 
term. 

Mr. J. D. Burruker, Dir-
ector of Recruitment and Stu-
den t Finances at Case Western 
Reserve University will be at 
Allegheny on Friday October 7, 
to discuss his school's Graduate 
Social Work Education program 
at the School of Applied 
Sciences. 

Students wishing to talk 
to Mr. Burruker should contact 
the Career Services office to 
make proper arrangements. 

Happy 21st Birthday J.B.A., 
from R.M. 0., P.D.F., P.M., C. W., 
S.D.L., and all those who love 
you whoever you are.  

anyone comes in contact with or 
knows about a solicitor, he is 
urged to report it to security 
immediately. 

OFFICE OF ADMISSIONS: 
Two Allegheny College visiting 
days are coming up: October 15 
and November 12. Prospective 
students and their families are 
invited to tour the campus and 
participate in various arranged 
activities. 

It is now 4:07 a.m. and :- 
the CAMPUS is still not done. 
We could not think of anything 
else to fill this space so we are 
writing this. Hopefully, next 
week you will send in items for 
this space and we will not have 
to stay up so late worrying how 
to fill the space. Good Night! 

The CAMPUS is inaugur-
ding a new feature called "The 
CAMPUS Bulletin Board". It 
411 serve as a central location 
fir any brief announcements 
aid information of interest. 
Announcements are welcome • 
fom departments, students, 
organizations, clubs - 
This is not to be confused with 
classifieds - please, no advertising%.:;:. 
involving money. Address your 
contributions to CAMPUS Box 

724-5386. 
12, or call our office at 

There will be a meeting 

e CAMPUS Bulletin  Boar.  

* * Classifieds * 	* 
Classified ad rate is $1.25 for 
first twenty words. 

CONTACT LENS WEARERS. Save 
on brand name hard and soft lens 
supplies. Send for free Illustrated 
catalog. Contact Lens Supplies, Box 
7453, Phoenix, Arizona 85011. 

FOR SALE 1970 Gremlin, 6 cylinder 
automatic, excellent mechanically, 
body fair, 6 good tires with wheels. 
$395. Call after 6 p.m. 763-2656. 

Golden Crown Rummage Sale; 981 
Water St.; Thursday & Friday 9-5; 
Saturday 9-12. 

Turn them into CASH at the 
STUDENT SWAP STORE 

or pick up something for yourself 
(records, clothes, knick knacks) 

Also, 14-S.G. RECORD SERVICE is now open! 
Get all labels at discount price 

Their Price 	 Our Price 
'6.98 	 '385 
798 	 460 

898 998 	5.60 
10.981L98 	660 

Open Weekdays 1-5 
We are behind the pinball machines 

in 	Room 	0108 in the C C  

Allegheny 	graduate 	available for 
typing papers, comps, dittos, etc. call 
724-4769 after 7, weekdays of 
afternoons, weekends. Near college. 


