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by Hes HORTS 
Add one more chared 

animal to that death list. Harry 
the Lizard died thisafternoon at 
3:05 p.m. Being hospitalized for 
three-degree burns, Harry 
couldn't hack it. He was con-
scious only twice—fortunately 
this reporter was able to inter-
view him before he deceased. 
Asked about the fire he groaned, 
"Lots of smoke, flies were 
buzzing around and I was eating 
a couple . . . smoke .. all over. . 
. lots of it . . . smoke aaaaa-
hhhhh, Nurse.. . . . help . . ." 

Pet Loft Blaze update 

Rumors have been circul-
ating concerning unscrupulous 
financial operations in the Con-
cert Committee. Chairman Peter 
Lippshitt was accused by Com-
mittee Member Robb Robbie 
"Woofer" Robinstoolie of taking 
kickbacks from the bookie, 
Hairless Golddigger. When asked 
to present solid evidence of his 
accusations, Robinstoolie said he 
had none. Lippshitt could not be 
reached for comment, having 
flown to New York for his daily 
consultation with his lawyer on 
Madison Avenue. 

" On other committee bus-
iness, efforts were made to book 

The continual 	lack of 
attendance at student and fac-
ulty performances has forced the 
Music Department to institute a 
disco format for the 1979-1980 
academic year. 

Ed. Note-After receiving 
the above press release the 
COMPOST disregarded the rest 
of it and assigned Scoop Jones 
the story. This is his or her 
report. 

The entire music depart-
ment was bustling from the bold 
move of the head of the depart-
ment, Dr. Carloff Words. "We're 
going to try it because there aren't 
any alternatives," Words said to 
me. "It is impossible to run a 
responsible music department on 
the meager funds allocated by 
ASG. The lack of standing-room-
only crowds at college concerts 
has been interpreted to mean that 
the musical aspect of Agony's 
famous liberal arta education 
deserves only minimal funding-
just enough to be able to claim 
that Agony has a music depart-
ment. This -department has 
chafed under such attitudes of 
ASG and the administration long 
enough. Next year, by providing 
all of our performances with the 
disco beat, we expect to attract 
4000-5000 people to each con-
cert. Perhaps then ASG will be 
gracious enough to realize our 
value and will generously provide 
the..." 

I could tell Words was 
becoming irritated, so I left him 
to calm down and prepare strate-
gies for next year's budget hear-
ings. Down the hall, Lowell 
Helpless was nodding in agree- 

"up and coming" acts like last 
year's Dork Hamiltonian (who 
recently, in a bid to leave the 
ranks of "up and coming" stars, 
joined the Village People). 
Under consideration was the 
group "Toto," until it was 
discovered that the group was 
not yet housebroken; "Dire 
Straits," who were rejected 
because they did not have an 
"up and coming" phase; and 
"Supertramp," who were reject-
ed because it would be breaking 
tradition to have a superstar 
English act when there were 

ment to Words' rather loud 
assessment of the music depart-
ment's situation. "The Poops 
Concert was our last hope," said a 
sad Helpless. "We've been consid-
ering disco for a couple of months 
now-secretly. Olar finances are so 
tight we aren't able to obtain new 
music. Every six years we play 
the same concert. Why do you 
think we keep playing 'Ponderous 
Calvary' at every Poops Concert--
because we like it? Right now I'm 
heading a committe to see if we 
can reuse past programs by 
altering the old Musician credits. 
Helpless was also becoming agitat-
ed, so I shifted his focus. 

"How are we going to do it? 
Walter Murphy and 'A Fifth of 
Ludwig' was the original inspira-
tion and we'll probably follow his 
lead, at least for next year. First 
term theory classes will finally be 
relesant and occupationally ori-
ented. We'll teach them how to 
write disco bass lines--that should 
take about half • a class period, 
even for beginners. The more 
advanced theory classes will prob-
ably work on complete disco 
tunes--we have some exciting ideas 
in this area. The real problem 
will be finding enough disco 
rhythm musicians. Go see Wil-
liams. The new disco format has 
given him a whole new feeling, 
and it's pounding away at at 
constant 120 bpm upstairs. 

As I entered Flayed Wil-
liams' Department of Jazz Stud-
ies, two buzz boxes on thz floor 
were emitting the sounds of some 
lady singing the phrase "It don't 
mean a thing if it ain't got that 
swing." "That doesn't sound like 

Ella Fitzgerald," I said as Flayed 
looked up from stabbing at his 
typewriter. "It's not. It's Chic," 
said Flayed, breaking into a wide 
grin. "This Jazz department is 
here to stay. Everybody's after 
my rhythm section for next year. 
I'm in the process of making some 
terrific deals with the rest of the 
music department. So far, just for 
supplying the Wimp Ensemble 
with the disco beat next year I get 
sixty percent of their musio 
budget. "It's not much, but the 
precedent is important. In a 
couple of years-I can't wait," 
chuckled Flayed, trying to warm 
his hands. 

"In reply to my next 
question, Flayed laughed outright. 
"No, the Jazz Ensemble won't be 
affected. Everything we play goes 
that fast now anyway. We're a 
forerunner of the new jazz medi-
um. This department, right here 
in Mudville! We'll spread jazz to 
all of western Pennsyltucky ..." 
Flayed was happily buzzing 
"Boogie Oogie Oogie" along with 
his speakers when I left. I was 
a little confused; wasn't there a 
difference between jazz and dis-
co? I felt naive for a moment 
untill I reassured myself that 
Flayed should know since at least 
he had the feeling. 

Still disoriented after the 
experience with Flayed, I desper-
ately needed a student's reaction 
to the new disco format. I found 
Joe Greene sitting by himself in 
the dining hall talking to imagin-
ary people. Joe is the head of the 
Agony Pickup Ensemble (APE) 
-Agony's marching band equiva-
lent and boasts a maximum of ten  

nutty musicians and no major-
ettes. Joe was't too worried 
about finding porters to carry a 
drummer with a trap set. "Our 
biggest problem is going to be 
finding a way to power our 
bassist. The longest extension 
cord we can find is 100 feet 
long." This is hardly a real 
problem for APE because as Joe 
candidly admits: "If we had to 
march much farther than that 
we'd collapse from exhaustion." 

_ -Choir Head Dr. Fright North, 
didn't mind disco vocals as 
long as his students didn't neglect 
their serious training. "I'm more 
worried that they may lose their 
ability to remember more than 
three lines," said North. "We will 
easily be able to supply back-
ground vocals for all concerts in 
the coming year. However, we 
may have to charge for any solo 
singing, especially if the concert 
is recorded." North grinned at 
me. "Have you talked to Flayed 
yet? He's done me a world of 
good." I mumbled that I had as I 
backed away. 

Downstairs again, I heard 
Dr. Morontz playing the piano in 
his office. He did sound better so 
I didn't disturb him. Rico Mc-
Kneeless was in and looked 
perplexed when I asked him 
about how his violin performances 
would be affected by disco. "It's 
going to be difficult to interpret 
music, especially cadenzas and 
free form passages, with a driving 
rhythm section behind me doing 
120 ," said Rico. "And I bet they 
won't even be able to play soft- 

Dr. Words grabbed my ear 

Harry was able to gasp those 
immortal words before he sank 
into unconsciousness. The doc-
tors and nurses who were on the 
case said Harry was a fine fellow, 
even though they didn't know 
him. 

Funeral arrangements for 
all of the charcoaled critters 
have been made. To save on 
expenses all of the bodies will be 
placed in just one coffin. View-
ing hours will be from 9 a.m. to 
5 p.m. at John's "Final Rest 
Stop" Funeral Parlor. Flowers 
are requested. 

character. The parrot went on 
to add that he thought (per-
sonally) that Sam was mentally 
unbalanced. However, Fire 
Chief Bob Rightwing has reser-
vations. When sked about the 
probability of Sam causing the 
fire, he replied, "I aon't .know 
how he could have started it .. . 
he has no hands and has no 
feet, how could he strike a 
match?. . . Perhaps he got 
gasoline. . . maybe there are 
conspirators. I just don't know. 
Maybe he used a lighter. I don't 
know. . . can't strike a match, 
can he? Excuse me, I have to 
go act official." 

Anybody knowing the 
whereabouts of Sam or see a 
suspicious looking snake are 
urged to contact this paper so 
the editors can get a good laugh. 

as I was leaving Rico's office. "Of 
course not everyone's happy with 
the proposed change," said Words. 

understandable. There is 
sor iething to be said for tradi-
tional forms of music. But I'm 
trying to turn things around here. 
People always complain about the 
average quality of our student 
performers. What do they expect 
when there isn't any incentive to 
practice? Students get absolutely 
no credit for practicing up to ten 
hours per week for four years. 
Then they are ignored by the 
administration and three-fourths 
of the student and faculty popula-
tion. Why the hell should they 
practice when they know darnr 
well not many care enough 
to show up for a concert?" I tried 
edging down the hall, but Worth 
stayed with me. 

"Before we can attract music 
majors and motivate students to 
practice, our music has to be 
recognized as being as important 
to Agony's liberal arts education 
as anything else. This attitude has 
been nonexistent. The music 
department will no longer remain 
passive and classical. Aggressive 
marketing tactics are what's need-
ed here. If we do a good enough 
public relations job we'll probably 
be able to see our albums go 
gold." Records? "Of course we 
don't necessarily want to be Top 
40 and offend the music people 
at 'WARP ,er-  all, we'll proba-
bly need an initial outlet for our 
albums and see don't haw any 
funds for payola purposes." 
Words cringed soomentarily as his 
Music 68 student prayed a B flat 
in a C scale, end I seized the 
opportunity to naa. 

a place to play. 
When an "up and coming" 

act could not be located, it was 
decided to book "Chuck Barry," 
hoping the college would con-
fuse an "on his way out" star 
with an "up and coming" 
star. 

Newly appointed chairman 
Josephina Argentina expressed 
optimism for next year in spite 
of a $2,000 budget (after 
removal of the deficit from the 
Crusaders concert). Lippshitt 
again donated his skills as 
bookie agent/expert musical 

scores of "country" acts needing 	consultant. 

Fire and Police officials 
have reached a conclusion, after 
lengthy investigation, of the 
cause of the fire at The Pet Loft: 
Arson. Police are seeking Sam 
the Snake, whom they believe 
set the fire to the shop deli-
berately. Although there were 
no eyewitness reports, ac-
quaintances and others have 
come forward and generally 
report that Sam had a vendetta 
against a few of the animals in 
the store. According to three 
reliable sources, Sam, having 
lived at the Loft for six months, 
escaped for various reasons and 
set the fire for revenge. An 
anonymous parrot reported that 
while living at the Loft, Sam 
would get verbal abuse, snake-
jokes and such. He also was not 
well liked and was an unfriendly 

• 	• • •Update on update 

Music Department Picks Up Disco Beat 
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Buntly Complies 
I he administrators of Agony College have 

once again scored a 4.0 in the governmental comp• 
ante test. 

The Occupational Safety and Health Admini 
stration (OSHA), a branch of the Department of 
Labor, last year spawned regulations to necessitate 
inherent flaws in maintenance and structural features 
of all institutional buildings. The new law, called Title 
90, will insure equal decrepitude across the board in all 
institutional buildings. It is designed to decrease 
discrimination based on membership, profit motives, 
old family endowments and admissions procedures. 

Agony , always fair and foresightful in its 
policy decisions, understood the social function of 
flawed buildings in advance of the law. As early as 
1975, college administrators decided to erect Pelletier 
Library on an instable slope, contracting for at least 
one of the main roof's iron 'I' beams to be thought-
fully unordered until after construction. 

Since Title 90 became law, maintenance person-
nel have been ordered to take mattocks and ice picks 
to the roofs of several campus buildings. The indus-
triousness of our maintenance staff has made itself 
apparent as brown ceiling blotches over buckets in the 
C.C. and Mellon buildings, and again in the library 
where two whole bookshelves are devoted to support-
ing an aesthetic array of plastic tarps and `GyinTrophy 
Finish" floor varnish cans. 

Residence and Life Director Jenny King-Kong is 
working closely with Dean of Students B.S. Skinny and 
maintenance staff to further debilitate the pleasurable 
and smooth operations of our alma mater's buildings. 
Future plans include: removing the buttress support 
walls from Edwards Hall, cracking more windows in 
Pelletier Library, piping warm oar from the men's 
locker room into Montgomery Gym's spectator stands, 
clogs* selected dormitories' toilets with rolls of 
"Stylene" toilet paper, and installing no—fog picture 
windows in Brooks and Baldwin Hall Annex women's 
lavatories. 

Consideration is even being given to placing 
AMDA atop Bentley tower as a revolving restaurant 

We at aCompost' applaud our administrators' 
earnest and ready compliance with Title 90 and all 
other OSHA governmental regulations. Thank heavens 
someone is still working for a better tomorrow. 

Trustee Screw Job 
Well, they sure screwed us this time. Although 

many would never have known it, another trustee 
weekend has come and gone. The executive hermits 
did their damndest to go unnoticed during their stay 
at the college, or, perhaps more accurately, at the 
David Mead Inn. 

The main issue before the trustees was, of 
course, the Grille renovation. Due to the total 
isolation and insensitivity of this highly insulated 
froted  the renovation was not only voted down, but a4  

This seems to be a horrendous botch and is 
exemplary of the kind of decision—making this pitiful 
platoon of pinheads is responsible for 

Many of the trustees don't knew weir ..ay 
around campus, don't know what an "honor code" is, 
can't at all identify with the students' concerns and yet 
are supposed to be the overall governing body of the 
college and administration. Trustee weekend turned 
out to be, as usual, merely a vacation for the keng 
executives; nothing was accomplished for the student 
who is paying $5,000 a year to worry about his future. 

Compost Staff 

Managing Editor--Boy Slut 
Business Manager—Neilson Schmellsson 
Ad. Manager—Raunchy Raccoon 
Layout Editor--Damn Spiel 
Copy Editors—Katie Moreass, M.J. MerryInthuack 
AWL Copy Editors—Leggy Semen, SterileAntl Racy 
Editorial Page Editor—Tim Cathole 
Asst. Ed. Page Editor—Cheap Skates 
Sports Editor--Stale Bedfellow 
Asst. Sports Editor—Stickey Livingstoned 
Photography Editor—Photo Booth 
PriMy Photo Editor—Peter Lippshltt 

Editorial policy Is normally determined by the Eaitoriel 
SlOpril, but this week we blew It MI to save our awn. Screw the 
MINIMS Policy, Screw Bondy Hall, Screw AS of G. 
fr.ort gm typist). 

Dear Mr. Editor and students at large, 
I realize you aren't publishing a serious issue this 

week, but as most members of the college community 
regard all your issues as a joke, I don't believe the real' 
nature of this letter will be misconstrued in a"Compost" 

I am calling for a moratorium on your paper's 
attacks against students who have chosen to engage in 
Greek relations. 

Many people have written you citing some of the 
beneficial angles of Greek rapport. But the prim letters 
you ran merely scratched at the surface of the deep 
grotto of pleasure Greeks frequently plumb. Walk - a - 
thons and other charities aside, the Greek position is 
eminently satisfying at Allegheny. It stimulates exciting 
emotions in all participants by allowing a deeper 
penetration in the social opportunities at hand for every 
student. It establishes an exhilarating rhythm and quick-
ening pace that beats off academic frustrations. 

by Smart Wuchbald 

Passing through Cochran, I saw a friend, Cheap 
Skates, was absolutely despondent, and I was absolutely 
worried about him. 

"Cheap, what's the matter?" I asked. 
"I can't believe it's actually happening here," he 

said. 

"Cheap, what's happening here?" I asked further. 
"I'm mad as hell and I won't take it any more!" he 

shouted. 
"Cheap, Cheap, Cheap! 	Control yourself!" I 

shouted. 
"Do you hear birds?" asked Cheap. 
"No. 	Now tell me what's happening." I 

demanded. 

"You mean you haven't heard? They're bringing 
forced vanning here to Allegheny College!" he answered. 

"No!" I exclaimed. "Why?" 
"Ehh, some bleeding heart liberal took a look at 

the college, and declared that we weren't integrated 
enough," said Cheap, still mad as hell. 

"Why would he say a thing like that?" I replied. 
"We're a liberal arts school." 

"Oh, it's something about all the frets on campus, 
and all the other groups not getting together at social 
events, and something about a growing tension between 
everyone, and how the quality of education is going down 
as a result of the segregation on campus," he reported. 

"No!" I said. 

"Yeah, and the plan calls for the storm troopers 
from security to go around and indiscriminately round up 
people from one place and dump 'em somewhere else. So, 
conceivably, if the Fiji pledges started having some kind 
of shing-ding the storm troopers would have every right in 
the book to lasso a few of 'em up and van 'em to a Sig 
party.: 

"Boy, think of the combinations!" I retorted. 
"The Fijis and the Sigs, the people from AMDA and all 
the irrelevants on campus, the Bentley Ladies — anybody. 
The list could go on and on." 

I am writing because I know the inner joys of the 
Greek position. They have enflamed many a dull day and 
set my body throbbing to a natural good feeling. And I 
am not alone. All my brothers and sisters share this -
reverence. It warms my bowels to see a handsome Greek 
brother look down and smile at the rosy flush on his 
sisters face. 

Despite accessible booze and do—good charity 
work there is more thrust behind the Greek position than 
"Compost" admits. As a woman at Allegheny I must 
cry out! I've always found the Greek position incredibly 
stimulating. 

Sincerely Yours. 
Barbara P. Antoshak 

P.S. -- I found the last "Compost" revolting. All those 
thinly veiled sexual allusions just prove what filth 
occupies most independents' narrow minds. 

I recommend both the book and the seminar to anyone 
wanting to be like me! 

Niles Chewlius 

Independents' Day 
Dear Compost Editor: 

I'm sick and tired of the Greek - Independent 
strife. I think all the blame should be placed on the 
GDI's. Not only do they complain about all the closed 
events the Greeks have, they have the audacity to bitch 
while the whole country gives them a national holiday. 
And you all know what I'm talking about. That's right --
July 4th. Independents' Day. Why the heck isn't there a 
Greeks Day? This country is run by a bunch of pinko -
fag indy's and I think it is high time we do something 
about it. 

So there. 
Joe Fratowski 

"Oh, but the best is yet to come!" exclaimed 
Cheap. 

"There's more?" I asked. 
"We have to pay for the vans!" answered Cheap. 
"But why vans? Why not busses?" I asked. 
"Be serious," replied Cheap. "You could get the 

entire school inside a large bus, and if that happened, 
where would you take everyone? Besides, one big bus 
doesn't look impressive enough, and isn't expensive 
enough." 

"Isn't expensive enough?" I asked. 
"You're dealing with a Kennedy-type, remem-

ber?" retorted Cheap. 
"Oh, yeah," I replied. 
"And that means we've got to spend at least 

twenty billion dollars, or else the congressman won't be 
happy. Five billion on the vans, and fifteen billion on the 
bureaucrats to implement the program." 

"Can't we get Jimmy to do anything?" I pleaded. 
"Can anyone get Jimmy to do anything? He can't 

even get himself to do anything," replied Cheap. 
"Can't we get Ronald Reagan to do anything?" I 

asked, hoping for a savior. 
"No way! The moment he stepped foot on 

campus the storm troopers would have him vanned to the 
Young Democrats." 

The COMPOST Page 2 

Letters From the Editor's Friends 

Benefits of the Greek Position 

Dear Compost Editor: 
since the Ever 	 publication of my book about 

Agony 'humor ("Laughing at the Hill"), I've been involved in 
an activity I feel I should share with the student body. You 
may recall that included in my book was an article about 
the joys of pursuing rape as a hobby. I thought the article 
quite hilarious at the time, but have since learned that the 
student who wrote that pearl of comedy wasn't joking. I 
have been enrolled in a rape seminar for the last three 
months and have nothing but good things to say about it. 
The looks on the women we jump and rape in dark corners 
of parks is often too much for my thin, old blood to 
handle. (The shock is doubled because I've been involun-
tarily celibate for the last seven years.) 

Another treat is when we are brought in to view our 
victims through specially constructed mirrors (my seminar 
has a policy of personally calling the police after one of 
its students is through). The glassy stares, the introverted 
minds, the terror--it's all so precious!!! I wouldn't trade it 
for anything. I don't think I'll ever be able to thank 
myself enough for including that article in my book. Not 
only did I get a few harmless laughs from it, but I'm now 
also involved in one of the best tonics of life I can imagine. 

Don't Rule Out Rape, It's Great 

Cheap, Cheap, Cheap Cheap, Cheap, Cheap, Cheap 

"We're stuck!" I cried. 
"You got it, kiddo,"replied Cheap, disgusted. "So 

what are you going to do about it?" he asked. 
"What any other Allegheny student would do -"- 

nothing," 1 replied. 

As I walked out of the Post Office, I heard a mild 
uproar near Bentley. Curious, I walked over to see what 
was going on. It was a massive rally by some irate parents. 
One lady was being interviewed by a television reporter. 

"It just isn't fair!" she shouted. "I got a piece- of 
my mind to take my kid out of this private school, and 
take 'em to a public, state school where I'll know he 
won't be vanned around!" 



roll begins and the game is 
underway. 

Each person rolls the 
dice. The person with the 
highest roll takes a hit off the 
bong. The first person to pass 
out wins. It's just that simple, 
it's just that easy, and in many 
instances, just that quick. 

There's a vroup of stu-
dents on campus wh ) want Lo 
see Zonk played intramurally. 
One student said, "Uh, uh, it 
would, uh, promote student 
togetherness, and uh, get rid of 
— what's that word? — Oh yeah, 
apathy." 

So maybe next fall Intra-
mural Zonk will be as frequently 
played as backgammon, and as 
widely participated in as Sex-a-
th 

6' 4", 20 Inch, great under-
the covers. Only $3. Agony 
Cockstore, Cochran base-
ment. 

Bio Bitch  
Phal-is Leads Course 

GuES5 I'LL CHECK OUT 
1-t-t ► C PLACE.„ 
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Prue ent S--uc 

Bull Goatload, this Week's Prudent Stud, saw the light this term after 
four years as an active closet Greek. 	 Photo Booth photo 

Stating that "Indians always 
do it better," Assistant Professor 
of Biology Rick Phal-is will lead a 
traveling course on "The Sexual 
History of the Southwest" with 
14 Agony women begining June 
10. 

"It's an excellent chance for 
students to really penetrate new 
areas of knowledge," Phal-is said. 
"Not many people realize just 
what tricks the Indians know." 
The course requires a small 
amount of reading but will 
emphasize interpersonal learn-
ing. 

"As a foreplay to our 
studies we'll visit a few natural 
monuments and old Indian sites." 
Phal-is explained. "I've seen 
them all, and they're really 
tantalizing." The group will visit 
the Temple to the Fertility God in 
Arizona and the mountain Fern's 
Nipple in Utah, among others. 

"But the naked facts are 
just the beginning," Phal-is said. 
"We will lay out everything we 
learned at the end of each day, 
discuss new theories and discover-
ies, and come to a better under-
standing of ourselves and others," 
Phal-is said. 

The most important part of 
the course is its application, 
Phal-is said."When she returns to 
the happy little Ivory Tower at 
Agony next September, each 
student who comes with me will 
have reached new and stimulating 
heights," Phal-is said. "It will be 
an experience of a lifetime." 

Phal-is plans to take an 
active role in the group's learning 
this summer. He termed his job as 
"initiator, stimulator, teacher and 
friend." 

The group will share living 
expenses, food and sleeping quar-
ters. Members will camp in tents 
or, weather permitting, under the 
stars. Clothing for the trip is 
optional, Phal-is said. 

"I'm so glad so many 
women have taken an interest in 
Southwestern history and in the 
more natural aspects of life," 
Phal-is said. "I'm going to enjoy 
dealing with them." 

At a nationally televised 
news conference yesterday, Bull 
Goatload, Aliasheny's most 
notorious anti-Greek, announced 
that he was turning supersocial 
after nearly four years of hard-
line independence. Although 
rumors of the move had been 
flying about for weeks, analysts 
were somewhat surprised at 
Goatload's decision. Evidence of 
this surprise was given by the 
varied response of analysts when 
questioned why Goatload went 
a-la Plato. Tim Cathole, an 
anti-Greek leader and president 
of the Socrates Sucks League, 
offered one explanation of Goat-
load's move. "Bull was obviously 
lured into the decision by the 
enticing countenance of Geei 
like Hurcooly," Cathole said. 
"When Bull first told me he was 
interested in Hurcooly, I told  

him to be aware of her cunning, 
but it was to no avail. He was 
finally convinced that he would 
see more of Hurcooly if he made 
that ever lasting pledge, and 
after that he was a lost soul." 
Cathole added there is no chance 
to reclaim Goatload, but as an 
anti-Greek leader he would do 
everything in his power to 
prevent this from happening to 
another fallen indy. 

Goatload responded to 
Cathole's remarks in a "Corn-
post" interview conducted last 
night. "Although I enjoy being 
with Hurcooly," Goatload be-
gan, "she did not in any way 
influence my decision to become 
one of Allegheny's socially elite 
brotherhood. Since my fresh-
man year, I have been what you 
might call a closet Greek. The 

Phal-is had extensive train-
ing in the field of sexual history. 
He received an M.K.S. (master's in 
kinky sex) from the University of 
California at Berkeley". He special-
ized in the Southwest during 
numerous summers spent at his 
Colorado mountain hideaway. 
Sometimes he offers informal 
training to women at Agony 
fraternity parties. 

Agony President Larry Pel-
lmell said he thought Phal-is' 
course was "an innovative way to 
integrate the arts and the scienc-
es."  

sight of pledge formal dates used 
to make me cry because I 
wanted so much to be with 
them. Even more dishearten-
ing was my not being accepted 
by many Greek girls. I became 
so alienated from myself that I 
developed an outward hatred for 
Greeks, which is how my anti-
Greek reputation evolved." 
Goatload continued," Finally 
the pressure became too much 
to bear and I just had to be 
true to what I really was, 
Greek..." 

At this pOint Goatload 
stopped talking and began to 
cry what he termed "tears of 
joy." Goatload ended the inter-
view by stating he hopes that 
others who would really enjoy 
being Greek not let their person-
al preconceptions get in the way 
of their true happiness. 

Finalization of Goatloads' 
going Greek process will occur 
this Saturday at the Dainty Tau 
Dainty fraternity house. 

There's a current move- 
ment (however transient) on 
campus to bring back that old 
tradition our parents grew up on 
— Intramural Zonk. Yes folks, 
the clock is turning back to 
the olden days, when entertain- 
ment was self-induced, the tube 
was for nerds, and everybody sat 
around and had a good time. 

All that is needed to play 
Intramural Zonk is: a bong, 

SAR's will be known as 
N.W.C.'s (Nazi War Criminals) 
next September, Jennifer King-
Kong, director of residence life, 
said this week. 

The title of N.W.C. is 
used in 82% of the unknown 
college campuses, King-Kong 
mumbled in a phone conver-
sation to her best friend on the 
residence hall staff, May 22nd at  

some dope, and pair of dice. 
Yes, that's it. No board with 
little men to move around, no 
money to mess your head up 
with — just the essentials. 
(Actually the dice aren't even 
needed, but they make the game 
official -looking.) 

Players sit in a circle on 
the floor — to avoid later com-
plications — and roll the dice to 
determine who goes first, High 

5:06 p.m. "Changing the title 
will enable you to get male-
volent stares and verbal abuse 
more easily with employers and 
other non-Agonians and non-
Hitlerites," King-Kong said in a 
moment of toal abstraction. She 
added that enough time has 
elapsed so that memories of 
WWII can be stirred up again. 
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S.A.R.s Turn into Criminals 

Bong-Zonk Becomes Intramural Sport 
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Agony Closet Sex Fiend Mask 
WE GUARANTEE YOUR SATISFACTION! 

YES! •• -And it can be yours TODAY! 
Send lust '9.99, CHECK or MONEY ORDER 

t(' 	  
ACSFM do Larry Pellmell 

286 Jefferson Aue. 
Mudnille, Pennsultucky 
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Photo Booth Photo 

Sex-a-thon Earns $3,000 

111...VO 
Wetbomb Comes to Agony 

Classifrieds 

One hundred and ont 
couples screwed wildly for the 
first five hours. By the 10-hour 
mark few participants were 
tired. A few marathoners 
complained of sore backs and 
facial muscles, but no one 
questioned their sanity for join-
ing this undertaking. 

As the sun rose and 
observers reappeared to give 
support and to aid in contorted 
positions, the tempo of thigh 
against thigh increased. The last 
hour had arrived. A new flow of 
erotic juices raced through the 
bodies of fellow marathoners. 
To help complete the last hours 
of the sex marathon the partici-
pants joined in group and kinky 
sex. As the last minutes arrived, 

Students will boycott next 
week to dramatize the staggering 
increase in the price of sexual 
toys. 

Pete Wolfshit, ASG vice-
president, said students will 
surround the bookstore in the 
shape of a human dildo and will 
move in and out, in and out, in 
and out of the bookstore all day 
long. 

A student spokesman said 
the campus is dissatisfied be-
cause the prices of sex toys have 
enlarged themselves without 
prior stimulation, and have now 
hardened at this enormous rate. 
"We are throbbing with rage,"  

students played musical partners 
to end the 1979 annual Geek sex 
marathon for the benefit of the 
birth control center. 

IFC president Brian 
Stink and Panhell President 
Pegged Brayer, along with 
WARP, were the masters of 
ceremonies for this highlight 
event of GEEK weekend. 
WARP broadcast live from the 
C.C. and many members of 
IFC-Panhell kept the flow of 
vaselin and snacks for the 
"sexers." Stink and Brayer led 
the group in newly discovered 
positions and gave encourage- 
ment throughout the night. 

Whipped cream pies 
smeared on people's faces earned 
various amounts of money. 

Wolfshit streamed out at a 
reporter. 

Included in the increase 
are: Crotch Bulgers, Penis Ex-
tenders, Japanese Balls, Phallic 
shaped vibrators, Studded 
Prophylactics, Pleasure Creams 

Lessie Rue agreed to pay $4.00 
to "pie" Lester Semenberg. 
Dean of Students B. S. Skinny 
was "pied" by ASG President 
and Vice-President Dumb Del-
Popoff and Pete Wolfshit for 
$13.00, DelPopoff said, "It was 
well worth it." 

Various prizes were given 
for the couples who came up 
with the most creative positions 
and earned the most money for 
the new contraceptive unit at 
the Mudville Birth Control 
Center. 

After 	the superficial 
pains ceased and after several 
days rest, most"sexers " had a 
sense of accomplishment for a 
good cause. 

and Extra Thick and Juicy 
Dildos. 

Pete Wolfshit said, "It 
would take at least nine months 
till the crisis subsided and thi -ags 
were functioning normally. 

"A thrift store in Mudville had 
earrings on sale for 5 cents. We 
couldn't resist the cheap sale." 

A freshman pledge said, 
"A senior brother, who plans to 
become a nurse, loves to practice 
piercing ears. It hurts so much 
and we just can't stand pain, so 
we only get one ear pierced." 

Another senior brother 
shyly admitted, "The Fujis just 
idolize Captain Hook. We just 
love to watch him on re-run 
Peter Pan movies. Sometimes 
we even play pirates on Saturday 
nights." 

Another freshman pledge 
said, "The earring makes me a 
man; without it, I'm nothing." 

Whatever the various 
reasons are for wearing one 
earring, I will say this, "The 
cute little earring makes a Fuji 
look simply darling." 

Found: Professor, about 45, 5'3", 
balding, has brown mustache. Seen 
wandering In dazed state In the 
vicinty of Arter Hall. Keeps mum-
bling "Essay not developed enough, 
15 points off." For more infor-
mation, or, If you want him, call 
456-7243. 

For Sale: Complete uniform of a 
CAMPUS security man. Almost new. 
Includes radio, hat, plus, extra 
bonus, Cap gun, authentic looking, 
user for scare tactics. Contact editor 
Of this paper, behind the C.C., north 
corner, at 12:00 mIdnIte. 

Pet for sale: 	White research rat. 
Lovable, needs good home. Sutton 
from cancer and has metal electrode 
In heed. Call Carnegie basement after 
6:00 p.m. 

The Music Department will be 
gaining a new instructor for the 
1979-80 school year. Friedrich 
Wetbomb, a specialist in xylo-
phones, is a graduate of Harvard 
Music School and Xylophone 
University, where he received his 
master's degree. 

Wetbomb will be moving 
to this area with his family of 
percussion instruments, two par-
rots, a guinea pig, various types 
of hamsters, gerbils and mice, 
and a zebra. It has been said that 
all of his animals play some kind 
of percussion instrument. 

Wetbomb's hobbies in-
clude teaching animals how to 
play musical instruments, play-
ing the xylophone himself, and 
eating wet bombs. His great-
great-grandfather got his name 
after scrounging around the 
debris of the Civil War to find 
wet bombs that he could eat. 

Wetbomb is coming highly 
recommended from the Ass-
ociation of Hairbrained Xylo-
phone Players and the Animal 
Society for Musical Instruments. 
He will be starting to teach this 
summer part-time and will take 
on full-time status in the fall. 

For Sale: Lovable 12 year-old-dog. 
Part sheepdog, part dachsund, very 
sweet. Great companion. Need to 
get rid of him. Bites children and 
wets on leather chair. Please call 
724-3258. 

Position open: Position as president 
of Aguoy College. Must work in 
Isolated office, get along with papers 
and pens and above all, must not 
have contact with student body. No 
experience necessary. Call "Uncle" 
Larry Pelimell before 8 p.m. 

Lost: Piece of chewed spearmint, 
Care-free gum. Last seen under a 
dish of Arter Hall. Please return!! It 
has two more hours worth of chew-
ing time yet. Owner desperate? 
Need that gum!! Please return In 
envelop to Box 56A—No questions 
asked. 

Any person knowing of an 
apartment or housing unit to ac-
comodate Wetbomb and his 
animals, please contact the 
Music Department." 

Campus lecurity 
Collects Beer Cans 

Campus security now 
have 300 empty beer cans from 
a raid they held last week. 
Invading various dorms and 
individual rooms, various secur-
ity guards looked for any 
type of beer and are reported to 
have belched, "We want beer. 
We're celebrating. We're campus 
security and you're not." Angry 
students have protested to no 
avail and Bentley will no corn-
ment on any questions. The 
phone not answered when the 
"Compost" editors called and 
when we checked the security 
office out, guards were seen 
sprawled on the floor mur-
muring "Schlitz, . . . Michelob.. 

Pabst. . . anything, just get 
more beer. . ." Further investi-
gation by this reporter is in 
progress. 

Meeting, Thursday, May 31 for 
"Mute Agonians" at C.C. Activities 
room to speak-out with Bill, the 
Janitor. 

To the other four: 
Thanks for the "rack" party! It was a 
great way to celebrate my birthday. 

Love, Mountain Goat 

For a thrill, Hop on POW? 

To Agony College from the 48 
Seniors: LA! 

Riddle of the "tornpost" 

Sandellnis's looks like the In-
side of a 	. Ask Dr. A.J. 

Gook Is relevant MAO^ IS 9810k. 

Pictured here, "Most Energetic Couple," the winning positon 
of this year's GEEK Sex-a-thou. The Mudville Birth Control Center 
was the benefitting Charity. 

Photo Booth Photo ASG Leads Students in Protest 

The Why of the Fuji Earning 
by Spumone Pepperoni 

Did you ever wonder 
why the Fujis wear one pierced 
earring? I did; so I asked a few 
of the Fujis why. 

Here are some of their 
responses. 

One senior brother said, 


