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INVADERS FROM MAR? T̂HE MUSIC CORNER

Mr. Tinkham  and seven m em 
bers of the Physical Science Club 
le f t  on F eb ru a ry  7 fo r  a  t r ip  to 
Chapel Hill. They toured the  g a rd 
ens and campus of U.N.C. before 
ffoing to the Morehead P la n e ta r 
ium, where they  saw the p rog ram  
“Scouting the  Skies.”

The club held i ts  f i r s t  m onthly 
m eeting  Feb ru a ry  21 a t  the  Park  
Road S&W. Guest speaker fo r  the 
event was Cloyd S. Goodrum, who 
spoke on “The N a tu re  of Physical 
Concepts.”

*  *  *

The CCUN, with Mrs. W inning- 
ham  as advisor, had a model Gen
eral Assembly m eeting  on F eb ru a ry  
13. The mem bers take  tu rn s  acting  
as Secretary-G eneral and serv ing  
as rep resen ta t ives  fo r  d ifferen t 
countries. A t th is  meeting , and also 
a t  the A rea  Council m eeting  a t  
Johnson C. Sm ith  University , the 
topic fo r  discussion was the  recent 
adm ittance  of Red China into the 
UN.

The club sen t six m em bers— 
Wiley M artin , Ann Hilton, Lorna 
Byers, Glen Allen, J e r r y  Owens, 
and Kanela  M aydanis— to G reens
boro, where  they m et w ith  o ther 
s tuden ts  from  N orth  Carolina fo r 
a mock session of the UN.

*  ♦ ♦

The C.C.U.N. held a  dinner 
m eeting  a t  the P a rk  Road S&W 
March 7, 1959. Members of the 
Sigm a Tau Sigm a were also p re s 
ent. Guests were the fou r  fore ign 
studen ts  presently  a tten d in g  col
lege a t  Davidson. Each gu es t  spoke 
of his country, i t ’s educational sys 
tem and living conditions.

*  *  *

Everyone is invited to the  n ex t
C.C.U.N. m eeting  th a t  is scheduled 
fo r  M arch 19th a t  7:30 P.M., in 

Miss Rainey’s room.

The Charlo tte  College N E A  Club, 
which is comprised of those  s tu 
dents in te rested  in teach ing  or 
some re la ted  profession, gave a 
p a r ty  fo r the men in the  Spastics 
Hospita l on F eb ru a ry  16. J e r r y  
Chvens showed some of the slides 
of Ja p a n  th a t  he took while in
service.

 ̂ The club has also made plans fo r 
a t r ip  to the N ational Education 
Association in Greensboro.

READERS' DIGEST 
PLAGIARIZED

The Lively A rts :  Commercial I ’d 
like to  see— “ They said i t  couldn’t  
be done; and it  couldn’t ! ” . . . A n 
nouncer— “We have ju s t  received a 
bulletin of a ca tastrophe, the like 
of which has never been known to 
m ankind— but f i rs t ,  a word from 
our sponsor” . . . D uring  a s ta tion  
break over S ta tion  WABC in New 
York, opera  n a r r a to r  Milton Cross, 
advising his audience of the  news 
program  th a t  was to follow immed
iately, said, “And now, s tay  stewed 

.fo r  the Nudes.” . . . S ign in the 
lobby of the  New York th ea te r  
showing Cecil B. DeMille’s The Ten 
Com mandm ents— “ Thou Sha lt  Not 

Smoke.”

Hi, fellow swingers! This is a new column fe a tu r in g  the trends 
in music, the best buys in new recordings, and artic les w ri t ten  by some 
of the local Dee Jays.  Since th is  is the f i r s t  of a  series, it is only 
f i t t in g  th a t  we look a t  the musical trend of late.

BY KAY COMBS 
Collegian F e a tu re  W rite r

These “c h a ra c te rs” you have seen w andering  in and around C.C. 
are  not foreign invaders from M ars or ancient relics coming to hau n t  
you. They a re  the newly init iated  Sigm a Lam bda Chi members.

The f r a te rn i ty  invites a g roup  of 
new boys each quarte r .  These boys 
a re  voted on th ro u g h  w h a t  is known 
as “black ball” ballot. One vote 
ag a in s t  you and you are  no t  consid
ered fu r th e r  as a potential  member.

A f te r  this initial vote, the 
“w orm s” are  given orders  from  
headquarte rs  concerning w h a t  to 
eat,  w h a t  to wear, w h a t  to do, and 
when to breathe. The initiation has 
been standard  since the  origin of 
the  organ ization ; and fo r  one week, 
the  boys suffer, complain, fail 
English, and have a ball!

To begin the week of peril, Mon
d ay ’s clothes w ere  to be worn back
wards. On Tuesday, the  boys were 
very comfortable in their  pajam as,  
a lthough  some were ju s t  a little 
modest. W ednesday was back to 
to r tu re .  W earing  blacked faces and 
ca r ry in g  shoe shine k its  with which 
to shine shoes belonging to hon
orable brothers ,  the m ost humble 
servan ts  entered  classes.

My favorite  day a rr ived  with 
Thursday  when all the boys were 
able to see how uncomfortable 
dresses can be. All the  boys be
came m others  fo r  one day  and were 
compelled to bring  the ir  o ff-spring  
(“baby-dolls” ) fo r  all to view. The 
proud p a ren ts  s truggled  down the 
halls. I do m ean s truggled . They 
were loaded with enough p a rap h e r 
nalia of their  own, bu t  the  posses
sions of m any o ther  weary, worn 
studen ts  were graciously carried  
down the corridors by the u n g ra te 
ful servants . On Friday , the cow
boys received their  glory. Favorite  
heroes were portrayed ;  the horses, 
however, were only of the b room 
stick varie ty .

T hroughout the dura tion  of the 
week, the boys had to w ear signs 
around th e ir  necks; and, in case 
you thought you smelled a m ix ture  
of onion and lemon, you did. This

The Record Booth
BY KEII) WENTZ

The popular song business 
changes its fo rm s and accent more 
th an  any other million-dollar indus
t ry  in the land. E very  year or so, 
its complexion changes, and the 
changes a re  often drastic . A t  one 
time, songw rite rs  would sing their  
own songs in the five-and-dime 
stores. Then song-pluggers  took 
over. They “ rom anced” the a r tis ts ,  
persuaded them  to sing the songs 
by developing fr iendships and do
ing favors.

When radio became the hit-mak- 
er, every song-p lugger w anted  
Crosby, Vallee, and Columbo to 
sing his songs. Then bands became 
popular, and the tr ick  was to ge t 
Benny Poodman, A rt ie  Shaw, Tom 
my Dorsey, Glen Miller and Guy 
Lombardo to play the tunes. Today 
the disc jockey is the  king-pin, 
and phonograph records— ra th e r  
th an  live pe rform ances— are  w hat  
make a song a hit.

Songs are no longer a lways 
s ta r te d  on their  way to hitdom by 
way of New York. Any small city 
can  s t a r t  the wave. If  a disc jockey 
gives a new record a lot of plays, 
people begin to buy records and 
copies of the sheet music.

One of the b igges t  selling rec
ords of all t im e sold more th an  a 
m illion-and-a-half copies of sheet 
music before the music business in 
New York even knew it  existed. 
The song was a  folk tune  w ri t ten  
by an unemployed fac to ry  w orker 
who had to borrow  six dollars to 
pay fo r the  m ak ing  of the record. 
I t  was recorded by Elton  B r i t t  on 
the  Bluebird label. The so n g ?—

F o r  the p as t  five or so yeai's, we 
of the human race have been sub
jected to the  agony  of Rock ’n ’ 
Roll. Not since the jazz of the 
Twenties and T hirties  has music (if 
you will allow me) caused such a 
turmoil. Actually  th is  “clink-clink 
jazz” is not a s t r a n g e r  to  us. I t  
f i r s t  appeared  as a fo rm  of Rhythm  
and Blues, In looking closer into 
the characteris tics  of “ Rock” , we 
find quite a s ta r t l in g  num ber of 
distinctive qualities. N um ber one, 
as a forem entioned, is the clink- 
clink jazz. This is actually  a four 
y e a r  old baby ape p lay ing  lead 
piano. U nfortunate ly ,  he has ye t to 
receive his second lesson and can 
only play a single note, bu t  he 
plays i t  loud and long, man. Also 
fea tu red  in the aggrega tion  are a 
two y ear  old drum m er, a g u i ta r is t ,  
four, and a saxophonist  who will 
no t  tell his age. Adding an ex tra  
l if t  to our happy  little  f r iends is 

a  g roup  called the Doo-Wa-Be- 

Dooers. These a re  the  children’s 

mothers. Their job is to en te r ta in  

the combo during  the song; so they 

all stand  around singing Doo-Wa- 

Be-Doo and Coochy-Coo and all 

th a t  jazz.

Now we come to the lead vocal

ist, little two m onths old David, 

because the record w as only a 45 

RPM and could no t  hold all of his 

name. Anyway, David’s job is to 

sing the lyrics w ri t ten  by C he ta ’s 

uncle, Louie. Louie used to be with 

a side show o ff  Broadway in New 
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“T here ’s a S ta r  Spangled B anner 
W aving Som ewhere.” And its still 
selling.

Continued ge 6, Column 5

IF YOU'RE INTERESTED.......
BY BILLY CARDEN

When miler Ron Delaney pounds down the s tre tch ,  the  only th ing  
on his mind is fin ish ing  firs t ,  not beating  the secondhand on the  t im e r ’s 
s topwatch. Being a  son of the sod, Ron is pe rhaps a bit old-fashioned 
when it comes to foot-rac ing— he runs to win.

WHO IS SHE?

R ew riting  records isn’t  his main 
concern, bu t  bea t ing  the nex t fellow 
is, “ Records a re  fine, and I ’d be 
delighted to set one,” he says. 
“ But with me the race is always 
the  thing. I can ’t  look a t  i t  any 
o ther way. I t  would be out of c h a r 
acte r  fo r  me to run  fo r  tim e.” 

Despite this a tt i tude , track  ex
per ts  the world over ag ree  th a t  
the I r ishm an is the  m ost likely to 
b reak the four-m inute  b a r r ie r  in 
doors. They feel he is bes t  equip
ped for  the fe a t  and th a t  all he 
needs is the r ig h t  kind of race run 
by his opposition, and the d istinc
tion is his. As it is, Ron holds the 
world indoor mile m ark  of 4:02.5.

More than  once, Delaney has 
proven not only his ability  b u t  his 
versatil ity .  He runs relays, the 
half-mile, and the two mile in ad 
dition to his favorite  event, the 
mile. His e ffo rts  in the re lay  and 
half-mile helped Villanova win the  
team  championship in 1958. A t the  
U niversi ty  of C alifornia’s Edwards 
Field Ron scored a  double, w inning 
both the 880 and the mile. His per
form ance in the mile be tte red  Wes 
San tee ’s by tw o-ten ths of a  second.

W hen the four-m inute  b a rr ie r  is 
f inally  broken indoors, i t ’s be tte r  
th an  even money th a t  Delaney will 
be the m an who does it. All he 
needs is the r ig h t  race . . .

-  THE FACTS -
ing and drilling, I finally  go t  the 
answ ers I wanted, I p u t  “F u n d a 
m en ta ls” back on his shelf to re s t  
in peace.

I fe l t  b e t te r  now. I t  m akes a  s tu 
den t feel good when he cracks a 
case, especially when i t ’s a tough 
one.

I lit  a c iga re t te  and s ta r ted  to 
leave. As I glanced up I c augh t  
s igh t  of the  baby-faced clerk a t  
the desk.

“Get w h a t  you came a f t e r ? ” he 
asked.

“J u s t  the  facts, m a ’m ,”I an sw er
ed, “J u s t  the fac ts .”

0*^ . • #

We don’t know, but WOW


