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Cat and Cate Overcome by Fate
Result to Date? He's Irate

Once upon a time there were two
cats, Tom and Jane, who were very
much in love. They had met one
night in an alley under a superb
April moon in a gigantic city that
spread out about them for miles.

Tom was a handsome cat; he had
wide shoulders, deep fur and a
classical nose. When you looked
into Tom’s eyes it was like seeing
God for the first time; and when
Tom meowed in the city’s quiet
night it was like someone saying,
“Let there be light,” and you knew
there would be light. To be sure,
Tom had known other “cates” (This
was the word Tom used to distin-
guish cats, in whom he had little
interest), but not until that April
moonlit night when he had met
Jane in the alley had he experienced
what he considered must be real
love.

Jane was one of those animals
you dream about: polite, well-
rounded haunch, and the best look-
ing fore-legs you ever saw. Above
her fine nose she had the tenderest
eyes; and when you looked into
them, say at sundown when the
light slanted across them, you could
still see something of the kitten-
blue. Also, she had a gently taper-
ed tail that seemed to belong, not
stuck on as an after-thought.

Like most cats, Tom and Jane
went out only at night; daylight in
the city is no place for two cats in

Signs of Peace?
1. Let’s all sing like the birdies
sing but not during quiet hours.
2. We love you but shut up!
3. Quarantine: Bubonic Plague;
Room is condemned. Danger!
4. Whosoever darkeneth my door
with unseemly noises shall per-

ish.
5. Sleeping, one of our rarer ac-
complishments.

6. Please, think of me before you
scream!
I've had no sleep and I can’t
wait to dream.
Thank you for being on the
beam. ’
. Quiet! Ulcers at work.
. Silence I bite.
. Quiet! Genius at work.
Eleventh Commandment is:
Thou shalt not break quiet
hours. This includes:

Warbling in the shower.

Over-enthustistic gargling at
the fountain.

Yelling at the girl using the
sink beside you,

Trying to communicate with
your buddy under the deaf-
ening hair dryer.

Giving that bridge bid so
loudly that the girl down
the hall has the uncontrolla-
ble urge to call a grand
slam over your head with
her new umbrella.

The girls in South Hall know that
quiet hours are not always quiet. To
remind their over-talkative friends
that between noisy hours they would
like to do some_studying in peace,
they have posted on their doors
these words of warning. All ye
violators heed and beware!

S Vo N

You’re so smart—Get your own
5th — Beethoven.

love. In the beginning they had
hitched rides on the subway train
during the day to get out into the
suburbs. They knew a wonderful
park filled with rhododendrons and
rustic bridges, but one day a police-
man chased them out of the park
and told them not to come back.
So now they stayed in the city.
They would meet late and come
They had beautiful
it seemed to both of

them their love would last forever;

home late.

times, and

and it probably would have if Jane
hadn’t moved to the new neighbor-
hood.

It was a towering apartment
building on the fashionable side of
the city, and although many cats of
all ages lived there everyone seemed
to be old, as though he had never
ever been young. Jane fell easily
into conversation with her new
friends; they seemed so nice and
asked her so many questions about
herself, instead of talking, as most
cats do, about themselves. In fact,
they even elected one of their group
to look after Jane, to help her in
case she needed help.

Jane told her new friends all about
Tom, and how wonderful he was;
they all seemed quite interested, es-
pecially Martha, the elected fx:iend,
to whom Jane told things she didn’t
tell the others. She told how she
and Tom spent many late hours to-
gether in the alley where they had
first met and fallen in love.

Because of the confusion of mov-
ing, Jane hadn’t seen Tom for more
than a week, but they had agreed
to meet on Thursday night. It was
late June, and under the waning
crescent moon Jane and Tom picked
their separate ways through the city
to arrive at “their” alley. They
spent a most joyous time together,
and when Jane arrived home, the
crescent mood had long disappeared
and there was the faintest hit of
dawn in the eastern sky above the
roof tops. As she approached the
service entrance of her towering
apartment building, she took one
final look at the sky, breathed in
the night air through her fine nose,
and thought upon her happiness.
Once inside the building, the sky,
the stars, her happiness and Tom all
disappeared. 5

She was met first by Martha who
told her she wanted to help. The
two of them went to the basement
where, in Mrs. Vandervelt’s storage
room, there was an impressive as-
sembly of cates.

First of all, Jane was told about
hours; everyone in the towering
apartment building must be in by
eleven on week nights. Then she
was told the danger of cats and
how they really only wanted one
thing. Jane was intractable at first,
but under the over-powering con-
census of the group was soon made
to see that their way was the-best.

She went that afternoon to see
Tom and told him all; told him they
couldn’t go on the way they had
been, and that she must be in by
eleven. Tom was too stunned to

protest, but in his heart he didn’t
really believe what he’d heard.
Days went by and then weeks

Company Jay Attacks South:;

Lipstick, Powder,

Paint Flies

Forwarded from The Red Hot Dispatch, Culpeper, Vir-

ginia:

Fellow readers and friends of the Confederacy,
Evidence has just been found that may put a new light on
the mystery of the latest outburst of northern hostility toward

the South.
took place Sunday before last.

I am refering, dear friends, to the sad event that
It all began when two southern

traitors led one Yankee general and 25 infantrymen (We could

tell they were Yankees because they
had on blue jeans.) to the secret
battle site of horsewater trench, a
site that we have kept secret from
northern tourists for 100 years. Till
then no Yankee had set foot on
the spot, but in 25 minutes the place
was riddled with footprints as the
infantry charged over the side of
the hill. Witnesses report that two
young men in the front lines had
uncommonly long hair.) During
the charge, the general, unable to
keep up with his men, walked be-
hind.

The second offense reported by
our spies occurred when the general
sent two scouting groups to look
for more trenches. The first was
sent through Wilderness and the
second went in a tank (disguised as
a truck) to Spotsylvania. The first
group (instead of getting lost as we
had hoped they would) returned in
a short time. The second got stuck
in the woods, and several of our
beautiful, imported northern trees
had to be chopped down before the
truck (tank) could be freed.

Adding insult to injury, the gen-
eral marched his motley troop into
town that afternoon signing Dixie
off key. Several Culpeper citizens
were rushed to the hospital as a re-
sult of laughing strokes. Only one
has recovered. Further investiga-
tion has revealed that the local
Ritz dining establishment had been
forced to feed this detatchment
every morning at 5:30. But there
is no cause for alarm there, folks.
They got even with them by making
the eggs extra greasy.

As you already know, one of the
southern traitors has been apre-
hended by Culpeper police. He was
caught trying to enter the room of
two girls in the Culpeper motel.
The other traitor (a man with a
black beard) has either escaped or
shaved, for he can’t be found.

The first gentleman is now under-
going questioning in the cigar store
and still insists that he didn’t know
there were girls in the room. He
says the general was a college pro-
fessor named Jay (what a dirty-
bird name) and the infantry men
were really students. Moreover,
though he is a friend of the pro-
fessor, he says he didn’t show him
the trenches. The professor found
them himself by looking on a map.
Some people can really tell the
stories, can’t they!

The new evidence, to which I re-

and still Jone never came to the
alley. Summer turned into autumn
and still Jane never came to the
the full, yellow moon Tom could
now be seen in other alleys, moving
from adventure to adventure; but
sometimes he could be seen all
alone poised on a high fence gazing
at the stars, a drop of water in
each eye.

He never went to the towering
apartment building to see Jane, but
he had heard from friends that dur-
ing most of the summer she had
been cat-nipping excessively. But
he also learned that she was much
better now, and that the group had
even elected her to help one of the
newcomers to that towering apart-
ment building on the fashionable
side of the city.

MOSHACKER'S
Jewelry Store
SPECIAL!

Navel-Lint Lockets

“Keep Your Loved Ones

Close to You”

ferred in the beginning, was found
only yesterday at the motel
which

at
had been
It was a lipstick and a

the detachment
staying.
powder puff. The man we’re hold-
ing says he doesn’t know a thing
it,

mystery is quite obvious.

about but the answer to the

We have
it all figured out, and we're going
to give it to you straight. The lip-
stick was used to mark the way to
our trenches for all future northern
tourists and the powder puff to blot
out our marks so we'll get lost on
the trails. Col. Culpeper is now
recruiting a group to go to Mead-
ville and put a crack in the Bentley
bell.

There’s nothing more to report.
So see ya around, boys.
Your favorite camp follower,
Kiss’n Anderson

Block A Fete
Honors 94

Teamwork and cooperation were
the keynotes of the address by Har-
ry A. Stuldreher, of “Four Horse-
men” fame and now U.S. Steel ex-
ecutive, at the annual Allegheny
Block “A” Banquet held on Satur-
day, April 8 at South Hall. These
themes were well borne out in the
evening’s activities as 94 Varsity
lettermen (including one co-ed) re-
ceived honors at the athletic fete.

Presenting awards to the honored
guests was H. P. Way assisted by
Robert M. Garbark, William C.
Hanson, John R. Chuckran, Major
Leonard S. Machado, Lewis W.
Pyle, and President Pelletier. Let-
ters were presented to 94 Allegheny
athletes who had qualified in their
respective sports over the past ath-
letic season. Other awards present-
ed were individual trophies to mem-
bers of P.A.C. championship teams,
P.A.C. certificates to Allegheny
members of all P.A.C. squads and
senior certificates to those seniors
on respective squads.

It is worthy of mention that only
one Allegheny athlete was a three
letter winner, senior Cliff Strand-
burg, who lettered in football, bas-
ketball, and baseball over this past
year. Al Coulter, senior and wrest-
ling captain, received the William
Johnson award as outstanding
wrestler for the season, while Coach
Chuckran announced that co-cap-
tains for the 1961 Gator football
squad will be guard Ron Jones and
center Dennis Ehrenberger.

AWS Agenda —
Additions, Alterations,

Amalgamations

As has been announced at house
meetings, the Associated Women
Students’ government is going to
be revised with the hopes of mak-
ing it more efficient and more ef-
fective. In keeping with the re-
vision of offices, the Rules Commit-
tee has been working on AWS rules
and policies in the hopes of making
them more effective, if not more
efficient. Due to last-minute re-
vamping of old rules and installa-
tion of new ones, on which voting
by woman students is being by-
passed in favor of administrative and
faculty approval, there has not been
time to include them in the new
Student Handbook. These rules
and policies go into effect in the
academic year 1961-62; therefore,
the major ones are printed below
so that all women students will be
familiar with them by next fall.

1. In compliance with the sneak-
er ban on campus, no sneakers in
any condition whatsoever, are to
be worn in Reis library. Also, wo-
men are expected to keep their
shoes on at all times while in the
library. A word to the wise: a
plain-clothes sneaker-peeker will be
on duty all the time.

2. Another rule concerning the
library: all co-educational social ac-
tivities now being carried on in the
library are considered an unneces-
sary part of the research program
of many students. These projects
are to be abandoned because they
are annoying to non-participating
students and to the head librarian.

3. The women who are being
serenaded in fraternity-sorority ser-
enades must wear floor — or ankle
—Ilength formals; anything of short-
er length will not be considered ap-
propriate for the occasion, This
is for the benefit of the fraternity
brothers who have enough diffi-
culty keeping their eyes on the song
leader.

The following are a few policies
AWS and Pan-Hell would like to
suggest to the sororities:

1. The song entitled “If Every-
one would Rush just one little
Freshman, What a Pledge Class
we Could Have” has been banned.
It is felt no further explanation is
needed.

2. No sorority is to ostenta-
tiously celebrate the winning of a
pledge away from another sorority.
Rather, the sending of a crying
towel to the losing side would be
considered appropriate.

3. In keeping with the true Pan-
Hell spirit, no subversive literature
or derogatory rumors through
South Hall at any time. Immedi-
ate arrest by AWS will be the con-
sequence for such action,

A final note to the Freshman wo-
men: the state of Pennsylvania Still
has a legal drinking age of 21.

Name your own poison — Lu-
cretia Borgia.
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"AND WEUKETHE STUDENT TO FEELWE AREON HIS SIDE,
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Allegheny Clinches

PAC Basketball;

Beats Thiel By 55-33 Score

by Dag Buxell

After a rather dismal (5-12) season an alert Gator team
combined skill, speed, and determination and outclassed a tall,
tough Thiel outfit, 55-53, in their last game of the season and
snatched the PAC title away from runner-up Western Reserve.
It is the first time the coveted championship has been won by
the Gator five since the deflated basketballs with their dates
painted on were earned and placed in the trophy case over in

the gym.
Coach Garbark’s boys played be-

fore a packed field house; although,
as it was soon found out when the
cheerleaders started things off with
a peppy “two bits, four bits,” half
of the fans were Thiel rooters.
Many disappointed spectators were

refused admission and stood de-
jectedly through the whole game in
the lobby. Allegheny started off
fast and proceeded to snatch the
tip, and almost scored the first bas-
ket, but a charging foul was called
on Glenn Beckert as he rammed his
man down. Coach Garbark at once
protested the call, as he did through-
out the game, and he, himself,
charged onto the floor to argue it
out with the referees. The game
was filled with many such explosive
incidents and at one point, 10:33 of
the second half, the players had to
hold the coach back to stop a seri-
ous rhubarb with the referees from
turning into something unheard of.

After a cautious first half (Thiel
got off to one of its customary fast
starts), Allegheny trailed 14-32. It
was mainly a battle of defenses,
but after the half-time pep talk the
team came out of the locker room
looking like a brand new ballclub —
just watching them warm up, one
could sense that this game was not
yet over. Strategics were radically
changed, a full court press was used
for the firet time since the old Gator
Chuckers of ’14 had abandoned it
47 years ago. Lightning-quick fast
breaks, Evans to Parkinson, plus
delusive ball handling all but
checked and wore out the Thiel
boys as Allegheny steadily rallied,
and, with 8:46 to go, the score was
at 36-40. A jump shot by Ravens-
croft, to the delight of the crowd,
put us within a basket. The game
had to be delayed another five min-
utes as our coach repeatedly ob-
jected the officials’ calls, and was
asked to confine his gesticulations
to the bench. He yelled on from
there to his team, and then sud-
denly, with Kachelreiss making two
quick, successive free throws in a
row, he found himself in the un-
comfortable position of a tied game
with the clock showing 5:26. A
surprised Allegheny team immedi-
ately called a time out to study the
situation.

It fought hard, stole the ball, re-
covered loose balls, jumped, even
grabbed for a few rebounds on the
way down, and matched Thiel point
for point till it was 53 all with two
minutes left in the game. The whole
field house seemed to quake be-
neath the remaining, excited home
crowd as they finally grasped the
meaning of the situation. The
game had to be stopped twice on
account of the noise, and the cheer-
leaders had to be chased off the
floor after their 11th cheer of the
half. The last minutes were des-
parate ones and both teams dis-
played their skill, although neither
could quite get the scoring touch
necessary to win this very crucial
game. A final, scrambled minute

ensued and the ball changed pos-
session five times and then, at last,
Allegheny got the break it needed.
Joe Franchelli, a Thiel guard who
had scored 18 points, picked up a
loose ball with 4 seconds to go, and

ran untouched and jubilant to the
nearest basket and scored a two-
pointer. Thiel’s joy quickly van-
ished when they realized, to their
utter disappointment, that he had
shot for the wrong basket. They
promptly jumped Franchelli.

When the score was flashed on
the scoreboard a quick Meadville
Tribune photographer g))t a great
picture of it which will probably see
some epigrammatical use, and the
crowd almost turned riotous with
joy and disbelief, but the police
were at hand to keep things under
control as the new champion coach
was carried off. An oldtimer in the
crowd observed that this was the
first time that such incidents have
occurred since 1937 when a big
Allegheny team won the first game
of the season, 15-14. The scorers
too, had some trouble. They
couldn’t decide who to credit the
last basket to since Captain Kip
Stanburg had fouled out in the first
six minutes of the game. Coach
Garbark insisted that he stay in,
but yielded under the officials’ pres-
sure when they made him realize
that Kip was just like any other
basketball player. It was decided
that Jim Marquis deserves the bas-
ket the most since he had only
played 34 seconds of the game, and
had had no chance to score. The
team itself, hit an amazing 71%
from the floor and sunk 18 out of
15 at the foul line. Hank Kachel-
reiss made five extra fouls during
half-time practices, but they were
disqualified by the officials, and are
mentioned solely for the accuracy
of this report.

The JV had a harder time, losing

a heartbreaker, 21 to 68, but there .

are some great prospects for next
year.

On being asked what he felt like
now that he had a championship
team, Coach Garbark replied,
“Great,” and then he added with
a wily smile, “just wait till next
year.” WE WON THE CHAM-
PIONSHIP. Having clinched it,
we won’t have to worry about the
rest of this season.

Independents

An Independent meeting to elect
ASG representatives will be held
at 7:00, April 17, in Henderson Au-
ditorium.

* * *

The 40 seats available for the In-
dependent-sponsored Opera Ex-
cursion to Cleveland were sold out
within two days of the original an-
nouncement. Arrangements are be-
ing made for a reception at the CU
to listen to a recording of La Tra-
viata in the near future,

RAH, RAH, KIDDIE CORPS

Boop boop dittum-dattum, wattum, choo!
We've joined Sargent Shriver's crew.
Don’t know why, but we're on our way
For Jackie and Bobby and JFK

Gonna go to Ghana and Guinea, too;
Thailand, Swaziland, Timbuktu.
Gonna bring peace to the great unwashed;
Gonna make sure those Reds are quashed.
We're just kids, but we're on the make
To give the world an honest shake.
Boomalacka, boomalacka, watch our dust!
We're bringin’ peace to the bush, or bust!
—W. H. Von Dreele
NATIONAL REVIEW
March 25, 1961
Page 186

Allegheny’s Future Requires
Coed Dorms, Other Changes

A.P. 1973
In an official statement issued today, Nikita Krushchev,
Red boss, made known his support of the controversial Alle-

gheny College Honor System.

As soon as his statement was

made, John Belch, head of the John Belch House on Unameri-
can Activities, started an all-out investigation.

As you may recall, it all started in the spring of 1961 when
the old custom of “Pre-Freshman Week-end” was censured as
not being “conducive to the basic moral norms of the Honor

System.” It was argued that the
week-end gave ‘“only a small num-
ber of future freshmen a glance at
the school; this gave them a distinct
advantage over other pre-freshmen
who were not ‘in on it.” This prac-
tice of early informing might be-
come imbedded in the minds of
those few freshmen, who might con-
tinue the practice before every test.”
This argument put an end to the
Pre-Freshman Week-end.

It was in the Spring of 1962 that
the Honor System was being con-
sidered as a compulsory method of
achieving higher college ideals. This
attempt was voted down by the nar-
row margin of Dean McFall “for,”
Dean McKean “against”. Instead,
it was decided to make the system
part of the program for any student
who was seeking an overall college
average (including gym) of 59 or
better.

In the Fall of 1965, shortly after
the Lemniscate became the official
campus newspaper, South Hall went
on the “revised Honor System” by
admitting 82 men for a one semester
“trial run.” When the applications
to Allegheny doubled in 1966, the
program was officially approved. In
October of 1966 there was a setback
in the program when Mamie Votta
Busset's roommate, John, was re-
ported for cheating. It was then
that the committee inserted their
now famous “purge clause” into the
Honor System.

In March of 1970, two months af-
ter a student drowned in the swamps
next to Murray Hall, the Honor
Committee was transformed into an
“Honor Presidium” of 12 members.
There was no provision made for
how the head of the presidium would
be elected, and in 1971 there were
48 different leaders. (The 47 sud-
den deaths of that year were attri-
buted to the unprotected holes in
the bank of the stream near South
Hall).

September of 1972 was the year
of the Freshman riot. They were
objecting to the term ‘“proletariate”
which the upperclassmen used to
refer to them; they demanded an
end to class distinction. In an ef-
fort to end this conflict, the Honor
Presidium supported their own
candidate in the election of a new
college president. Having already
offered their services in the conduc-
tion of the elections, they took on
the added task of handling college
affairs when their candidate was
unanimously elected.

Their first program was to initiate
a series of tri-semester plans (com-
monly referred to as “three year
plans”) in an effort to improve the
basic college outlook.

In September of this year, the
Honor Presidium initiated a new
plan whereby A. F. R. O. T. C. was
replaced by an “Understanding of
our Communist Friends” course. It
was at this point that the Allegheny

Honor System started to gain na-
tional attention.

That is the story up to date; what
will happen at the Congressional
investigations is anyone’s guess. The
national feeling is that the system
is in trouble, but many believe that
President Welch, Jr., and the entire
force of the powerful People’s Pro-
gressive Party are in favor of it.

Alleghe’s Alcoholic
Aardvarks Shape Up

The P.A.C. will sponsor the men’s
annual Singles Open Tournament,
to begin with an elimination drink-
ing contest. Represented at the
SOT preliminaries this month is a
triple-threat Allegheny team, re-
ported to be in fine shape after their
collective illness on the Easter Tour
Informal Opens. We were destroy-
ed by the powerful Bethany squad
in the 100 proof dash, the quarter
keg, the half keg, and the shot put.
Our chances in the finals will be
helped by the addition of Dean
Green to the judges committee. Al-
fred Kegler, captain of the Alle-
gheny Aardvarks, explained the in-
tricate scoring system used at all
SOT functions: “I dunno about the
equaniniminity of the weight penal-
ty, but it seems to me that the vod-
ka multiplier will be handy in the
free-style event if we can just keep
Nikita in training. He’s counting
on the Five Year Diet to keep us
in competition, but he may try a
purge.” Purging is not considered
cricket unless the ref drops a red
flag on the play, but it is often
used to aid the consumption of
volatile substances.

Willie Urp, winner of an informal
meet last May at the bottom of
French Creek, predicted an upset
for the Aardvarks. In answer to
the H.U.A.C. query, he replied: “No,
I can’t recall my last name. Be-
sides, I never join a dry party, and
I don’t have a card.” Willie is
presently undergoing treatment by
the Alcoholics Unanimous Clinic.

In a futile attempt to relate his
significant triumph, Bernard Lampfk
passed out to teammate Seymour
Pye. Last year, Pye (rhymes with
Rye) had been awarded a medal for
bravery beyond the call of common
sense, and was sent home to die.
Unfortunately he is again jeopardiz-
ing our chances for a victory.

It/ is hoped that the attendance of
this SOT will receive better publi-
city that it did last year, when a
coach at Cornell was heard to re-
mark, “Allegheny . . . Hoo Hah!"”
Coach Melvin Snarf has a surprise
for the fans who outrageously heck-
led him all season. He knows Wil-
lie’s last name.

Don’t be so damn positive — Dr.
Wasserman.

Gad—what a night — Rip Van
Winkle.

* ok

Man—did. I get stoned last night
— Goliath.

ECHARD’'S DRUGS
Collapsible Syringes
For That Quick Pick-Up
Between Classes

REVIVAL MEETING
AND AUCTION

of Autographed Bibles

CATHEDRAL OF
TOMORROW

Rex Humbard, M.C.

ROHA’S DRY CLEANERS

Take Home a Plastic Bag
for the Kiddies to
Play With

COMRADE NIKITA
SAYS:
Buy Kellogg’s Special K’s

You MUST
Like Them!

Allegheny Bookstore

Our Prices
GUARANTEED!
109, Higher than Any Other

Store in Town

FOR SALE

Second-Hand Walk-In Ovens

Complete with Shower Fixtures

Get Them Now!

They Don’t Make Them
Like They Used To

—SEE —

Honest Adolphe Eichmann
B’nai Brith Refugee Home

Auschwitz, Germany

Private Investigations

for Hire
SPECIALTY:

Sniffing Out
Illegal Apartment Parties

Apply:
Office of the Green Hornet




