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Dr. Heckenbleikner And Field - Trippers  

O b s e r v e  S.C. G e o l o g i c a l  Phenomena
C o l l e g I a n C o e d
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FOSSIL HU N T
M EM BERS of Dr. Heckenhleikner’s Reolosy class walk along the  bank 
of an inland canal searchin.i; for fossil-bearing rooks. During the  two- 
day tr ip  the party ,  consisting of eleven members, visited many points 
of geological interest  in sou theas te rn  South Carolina. Left  to  r ig h t:  
Lanikin, Schrader. Hailey, and Dr. Heckenbleikner.— (Collegian Photo—  
Killough).

/ /  You're I n t e r e s t
BY BILLY CARD EN

Henry A rm s t ro n g  alw ays had been an available champion. To th is  
wavy-haired, soft-spoken little  m an  with m am m oth shoulders and a  bull 
neck, the tough  tempo of give and take  was second na ture .  F ro m  the 
very  begging  Hank A rm stro n g  was a lw ays ready.

His capacity  to keep up the  p res 
sure  voodoo-drum rh y th m  seemed 
endless. W ith  awe, the public had 
watched him barre l  his w ay  to  
th ree  championships, one a f te r  an 
o ther—featherw eigh t ,  w elte rw e igh t  
and lightweight.  His f e a t  w rough t  
such havoc th a t  rules were pu t  in 
to make impossible its duplication.

By 1940 Henry  had given up his 
fea therw eigh t  t it le  and lost his 
l ightw eigh t  t itle  to Frit iz ie  Zivic. 
But with his rem ain ing  t i t le  (wel
te rw eigh t)  he was as much of a 
w arr io r  as ever. From  eas t  to  west 
and back again, down to Havana, 
up and over to London, they  were 
allowed to take  their  best  shot at 
A rm s t ro n g ’s welterweight tit le—  

and they all failed.
In H en ry ’s lexicon as 147-pound 

champion, there  was no such phrase  
as non-title.  He was too little  a 
m an  to pile on poundage for  over- 
the-w eigh t  f ighting . And besides, 
he had never lost as a welter.

J u s t  ano ther  n ig h t ’s work, o r  so 
i t  seemed, a s  he trod  th rough  the 
still  ha lf-em pty  corridors towards 
the dressing  room a t  8:00 o’clock 
fo r  his f i f teen-round f ig h t  with  
F r i tz ie  Zivic, flat-nosed r ing  gypsy 
from  P i t tsburgh .

W ith  a detached calm he walk 
ed into his dres.sing room and 
stre tched out o-n the  long table.

Over in the o ther  room Fritz ie  
Zivic was gr inning, cackling, over-

ORANGEBURG, S. C., Nov. 8— 
E ig h t  members of the C harlo tte  
College geology class set out early 
this m orn ing  on an educational ex
pedition into South Carolina fo r  the 
purpose of observing local geologi

cal phenomena. Under the  leader

ship of Dr. H erbert  Heckenbleik

ner, professor of geology a t  C ha r 

lotte  College, the group charted  its 

course th ro u g h  Kershaw, Camden, 

and Columbia and se t O rangeburg  

as its destination.

The three-autom obile  caravan 
paused outside K ershaw  to explore 

an abandoned q u a r ry  in the hope 

of f ind ing  in te re s t in g  specimens of 

rock form ations.  I t  then  proceeded 

south, s topping aga in  a t  F o rty -  

Acre Rock, a  huge exposure of con

g lom era te  form ation. Dr. Hecken

bleikner explained the  process of 

w ea the r ing  th a t  the m ass of rock 

had undergone and pointed out an 

example  of vegeta tion-support ing  

topsoil formed by the rock’s decom

position.

The expedition rested  and shared 

its lunch with a swarm  of yellow- 

jacke ts  between Camden and Col

um bia; i t  then resumed i ts  i t inerary  

and proceeded into O rangeburg  

with only one or two minor detours.

Members of the p a r ty  have se

cured lodging here in O rangeburg  

fo r  tonight.  In  the m orn ing  they  

expect to roam  th is  locale fo r  f u r th 

e r  geological observations, includ

ing the colorful clay p i t  in O range 

b u rg  County. They will te rm ina te  

the ir  expedition a t  the beautiful 

P o inse t t  S ta te  Park ,  the  en trance 

of which lies approx im ate ly  t h i r 

teen miles south  of Sum ter,  and r e 

tu rn  home to Charlotte.

joyed a t  being in the Garden and 
f ig h tin g  fo r  the  tit le. Six m onths 
ago he had never expected to be 
there. Lucky th ing  Mike Jacobs had 
come ou t  to P i t t sb u rg h  to see Zivic 
f ig h t  Sam m y A ngott .  He had gone 
around A ngo t t  like a cooper around 
a  barrel,  and Mike had liked it. 
Mike had come into his dressing 
room and said, ‘“ Do you w an t  to 
f ig h t  A r m s t r o n g ? ” And here  they  
were.

The bout got s ta r ted ,  and Zivic 
was going inside aggressively .’ 
“ W ait  awhile,” a ringsider said. 
Then in the third,  fourth,  and fifth 
rounds, H enry 's  a ttack  began to 
move— bomb, bomb, bomb.

In the th ird  round the champion 
had been nicked over the eye, and 
the flesh in his eye r ipped open. 
E ventua lly  the o ther  eyebrow 
s ta r ted  to split  as F r i t iz ie  b rought  
in accurate  uppercuts.

A rm s t ro n g  w as now missing 
more punches than  he landed. And 
fo r  each miss by Henry, there  was 
a cu tt ing  counter by Zivic. Even 
A rm s t ro n g ’s energy had a limit, 
and in the closing seconds of the 
f i f teen th  round, he pitched onto 
his. W ithout  a count,  he go t  shakily 
to  his fee t  as the  bell clanged.

There was no suspense await ing  
the  decision. I t  was evident t h a t  

F r i tz ie  Zivic, the  fill-in challenger, 

had won the  tit le.

THE BEST K IN D

I love a Finished speaker 
Believe me, Sirs, I do 

I don't mean one who’s gifted 
I mean one— who's through.

y

MISS J l 'D I E  JO SE PH  poses for a p re tty  picture on a bright autum n 
day. A freshm an a t  ( ’har lo t te  College, Judie plans to  m ajor in physics.— 

Collegian Photo— Killough).

K i r b y  G i v e  

R e p o r t  O n

s P r o g r e s s  

Y e a r b o o k
John  Kirby, editor of the Si Si said th is  week th a t  p repara tions  

fo r  the  1958-59 version are  off to a good s ta r t .  He said th a t  m embers 

fo r  the  Editorial  and Business S ta f fs  have a lready been named. Serving 

on the  editorial s ta f f  with Mr. Kirby are  Geraldine Loveless, Gary 

Idol, and Reid Stikeleather.  The business s ta ff ,  headed by Business 

M anager  A1 Palmer,  is composed of Bobby Allen, Richard Elmore, 

A n i ta  Long and Howard Hailey. Miss M ary  Fore  and Mr. H arper  

H iggins a re  advisors.

The business s ta f f  has requested 
bids from  our local pr in te rs .  When 
the  bids a re  received, th e  con tract  

will then  be let, said Kirby.

The book i tself  is of course still 

in the p lanning s tage,  b u t  picture

layouts a re  in progress.
Mr. Kirby said th a t  he hopes to 

in it iate  some new fe a tu res  into the 

annual th is  year  in an e f fo r t  to 

publish th e  fines t  yearbook ever 

published for  C. C. students .

- O w l  D e f e a t
(Continued From  Page  Two) 

the ir  re tu rn  t h a t  they  were deep 
in the h e a r t  of Mexico when one of 
the group rem arked:  “ This sure is

a q ua in t  old place.” Tex shook his 
head in a g reem en t  and added, 
“ Yeah, i t  sure  is, and look a t  all 
the fo re igners!”

■i

Which reminds me of the  sum 
m er r ig h t  a f te r  high school g ra d 
uation when Tex and I decided to 
go no rth  and work. One day we had 
spen t  about  h a lf  an hour  in silence 
while perched atop  our beds a f te r  

about a  week’s w ork  in the  large  

n o rthern  city. Tex finally  peered 

over a t  me over the top of his 

glasses and said, “ L e t’s go home.” 

“ W h y ? ” I questioned.

“Too m any  yamndankees 

here .” He re torted.

up

L.\CK OF H E IG H T  of C harlo tte  College players seemed to be a decid
ing factor  in the C.C.-I’.J.C. game. , \ t  a crucial point a tossup is taken 
by the Presbyte r ians  (above) as they advance into the final point pile- 
up.— (Photo  by (ilenn Moody).

A new b<K)k i» due fo r  publica

t ion s<K)n, one which I have been 

looking forward to  read ing  since 

childhood. It is entitled “Ch<H)-Choo 

— The Charlie Justice  S tory .” Since 

my childhood I have been wanting 

to  read a book or see a movie about 

the  man whom I thought was the 

g rea tes t  in the  sports  world. Well, 

finally someone wrote it and I can, 

at last,  read it. Couple of local fel- 

;lows, Bob Quincy and Julian  Scheer, 

co-authored the  book.


