
EDITORIAL
Well, here we are at school again! Students are polishing 

up their typewriters, buying ink cartridges and CC notebooks, 
sharpening pencils, and memorizing schedules. New books, 
new classmates, and summer fun to discuss. We have again 
survived the perils of registration: FAC members groping 
for their lost badges bewildered freshmen, and ask-me-be- 
cause-I-know-everything juniors. No great mental damage 
to the students was reported during registration, but physical 
damage included bruished shoulders, inky finger-tips, and 
mashed toes. There are several hundred students wondering 
if they had decided on the best class, the best teacher, and 
the best hour of the day. Next question —  is it too late for 
me to change my schedule?

For the freshman all this hodge-podge is new. They are 
realizing that they have stepped into a more advanced world. 
College life is not dull and ordinary, and Charlotte College is 
not an ordinary college. This is a school with growing pains—  
all these new buildings going up. It is a growing commuters’ 
college. The mind of the student body is changing too. We 
are a four-year school! We are a four-year school! No more 
waiting until . . .  No more shouts of “High School!” We have 
organizations to satisfy every student —  Sports (basketball), 
professional groups (Engineer’s Club, the NEA, and the news
paper), honor societies, a liberal smattering of entertainment 
groups (Social Committee, the Chorus), plenty of politics, and 
many, many other types of organizations.

This is a wandering commentary but perhaps it will give 
you an idea of the varied life at CC. It will give you an idea 
of all the opportunities that await you. Select the kind of 
student and person you are going to be now! Help keep our 
spirit as alive and growing as it is. All you need do is sharpen 
your pencil and your mind. So what are you waiting for? 
Sharpen your pencil! Seize the opportunity!

Requiem For An Old Bam
The barn is gone. Only the concrete foundation remains 

to mark its site. Oh, maybe a few dreams hover like wisps 
of smoke around the memory of eaves.

In July, the barn was sold to Kiser’s Used Auto Parts in 
Concord. Mr. Kiser rased and removed the building at his 
own expense. The timbers and metal are being re-sold for 
whatever profit they are able to command.

The foundation remains, and the wisps of dreams —  
dreams that fashioned the old gray shell into a theater for 
student plays and visiting repertory companies. But Char
lotte College is growing faster than a yearling —  and Char
lotte College must have room to grow. So many dreams have 
come true here. Can we not sacrifice one, just one, without 
bitterness and without hurt?

It was a lovely dream.
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Flight Diary of A

dear boss

i used to think
while on the brink
of philosophical thought
that insect beings
not human beings
had found i^hat god hath wrought

that while you worry work and fret 
we insects have no ulcers yet 
unless i possibly missed my bet 
we in the long run will be better set

but a week i spent in raleigh 
now will sadly make we say 
i may have been wrong 
for ever to have found the way

everything is simpler now 
human beings should take a bow 
constitutionality 
or common sense morality 
what do they matter anyhow

the least we can do short of wishing him dead 
if he took the fifth  is to paint him red 
for if he used it he surely lied 
this amendment for which our fathers died 
pragmatically everything now will be tied 
from evil our young people now we can hide 
red be their brand and blue for our side 
everything now is simplified 
no more scrambled only fried

i have but one card left to play 
the adults of tomorrow the kids of today 
how will they know i would have you say 
if a he is a we or a he is a they

yours in vers 

not so libre 

vw the bettle

by
Martin D. Richek

Dear Reader,

The turtle-slow time has slipped through the hour-of- 
glass, and the year is upon us. Donald Robert Perry Marquis’ 
journalistic cockroach, Archy, has decided that it is his duty 
to spread the sarcastic word —  and, so, he is gone.

All is not lost, however, as he has left behind a student 
of his style —  a young beetle who signs himself “VW.” This 
bettle seems to have the making of a good journalist —  what 
with his tender heart inside a tough, hard shell.

VW is every bit as prolific as Archy: Every week he 
painfully hammers out his deathless (and sometimes rhyme- 
less) poetry by climbing to the top of my typewriter carriage 
and diving, head first, onto each key. Furthermore, VW is 
every bit as unwilling as Archy to take the extra dives 
necessary for punctuation and capitalization.

Thus, it was not too surprising that I should find in my 
typewriter the following commentary on the North Carolina 
“speaker-ban” law : _________________

New Road Links 
Campus To 
North 29

A new road bed links the  north  
cam pus to  H ighw ay  29 several 
miles no rth  of the  intersection with 
49. W hen finished, th is  road will 
give s tuden ts  com m uting from  
K annapolis and Concord a time- 
saving sh o rt  cu t to  the  campus.

The hundred-foot r ig h t  of way 
was obtained from  Alexander Tank 
and E qu ipm en t Com pany a t  no 
cost, and g rad in g  w as by courtesy  
of the  N ationa l School of Heavy 
Equipm ent.

I f  the  budge t allows, the  road 
will be gravelled  to  p reven t  w ash 
outs th is  w in ter ,  and, of course, it 
will be paved eventually . I t  is 
quite  th a t  facu lty  houses will be 
built a long  the  leng th  of th e  north  
cam pus road.

As yet, the road has not been 
named. P e rh a p s  suggestions from  
the  s tu d en t  body a re  in order.

j S u m m e r  Report -
By Sam  Lindeman

In w hat could have been a re 
hearsa l  fo r  th e ir  p a r t  in a  World 
W a r  II I ,  the  f l igh t  and medical 
crews of the  N orth  Carolina A ir 
N ational Guard took to the  a ir  th is 
sum m er. They flew assigned rou tes  
of the  M ilitary  A ir T ran sp o r t  Se r
vice (M A TS) in the  tropics and in 
C entra l  and N orthe rn  Europe. 
There were no p a tien ts  on these 
trips . Nevertheless , the  medical 
crews go t th e ir  t im e in by fa m il ia r 
izing them selves w ith  the  facilities 
of the  various stops. In the  event 
of a  w a r  or national emergency, 
these  planes and crews will m ake 
the  sam e stops fo r  real.

All the  f l ig h ts  had the  sam e i t i 
nerar ies ,  bu t some flew them in 
reverse  order so as no t to throw  
too much of a  s tra in  on t ran s ien t  
support facilities. F l ig h t  WCR 
1462 /228 took the  t r ip  “backw ards.” 
We w ent down into the  Caribbean 
area ,  m aking  calls a t  Ram ey in 
Puerto  Rico and Albrook in the 
Canal Zone. We were unable to

Student 
Bells Will Ring . .

By Joe Josey

Miss H a ttie  A lexander b rought 
a g i f t  to C harlo tte  College . . .  a 
g i f t  from  the facu lty  and students 
of the  C harlo tte  - Mecklenburg 
school system.

The g i f t  was one th a t  had been 
dear to  Miss H a ttie  during  the  
years  she t a u g h t  and w as principal 
a t  E lizabeth  E lem en ta ry  School in 
the  old City School System, The 
g i f t  was the  bell th a t  Miss H attie  
had ru n g  every m orning fo r  m any 
years  to  summon the  neighborhood 
children to classes.

The en tire  sum m er session tu r n 
ed o u t  fo r  the dedication ceremo
nies June  28th. Speakers fo r  the 
dedication included the  best of 
Charlo to te  College, m any  people 
who had a ttended  school a t  E liza 
beth and remem bered the  bell r in g 
ing  in the wee m orning, and, of 
course, Miss H attie .

Miss H a ttie  A lexander didn’t 
have much to say, except she was 
glad the  bell w as out of s to rage  in 
the  Elizabeth  School basem ent and 
back in use again.

She was u t te r ly  silent as she 
walked along the  w ay  as ye t u n 
completed sidewalk to the  tem 
p o ra ry  bell stand . . .  a  long way 
from  any of the college a t  th a t  
time. Then her small hand once 
aga in  g rasped  the bell’s r inger ,  and 
gave a hard  tug.

N ot quite  enough, Miss Hattie , 
But on the  second pull the  bell 
sounded. C rysta l  c lear  in spite  of 
i ts  age, the  bell r a n g  b u t  th ree  
tim es th a t  m orning, b u t  the  m em 
ories m u st  have flooded Miss H a t 
t ie ’s mind. T ears  slowly rolled into 
h e r  eyes.

The bell w as placed n ear  the  
cen ter  of our fu tu re  cam pus, to  be 
ru n g  only on special school and 
s ta te  occasions, I pass the  bell 
every day, and every day I won
der if ano ther  day could be as im 
p o r tan t  to  Miss H attie .

Classroom Space 
Will Double Again

By Lewis B arber

This fa ll  C harlo tte  College is en 
te r in g  an o th e r  two stage  building 
project. By the  sp ring  of 1964, 
one building will be completed and 
two more will be under construc 
tion. The square  foo tage  of the 
college will be doubled by these 
expansions.

A new liberal a r t s  building 
should be the  f i r s t  completed. I t  
will lie to  the so u th eas t  of the 
p re sen t  one. The building will in 
clude two two-hundred sea t  c lass 
rooms and fo u r  one-hundred seat- 
ers fo r  lecture classes. This build
ing will be in a  hook shape.

A science building is to  be one of 
those  under  construction  nex t 
spring . I t  will be located behind 
the  Kennedy building. Also addi
tions to  the  College Union a re  to 
begin in the  near fu tu re .  This will 
give the  s tuden ts  more din ing area  
and m eeting  space. P res iden t  Cone 
f u r th e r  expressed hope t h a t  new 
land will be donated to the  college 
to  increase i ts  a rea  to over one 
thousand acres.

BLOODMOBILE HERE 
AT COLLEGE UNION  

SUITE 206-209  
OCTOBER 29 

10 A.M. TO 3 P.M.

stop a t  Kindley in Bermuda be
cause of H urricane  Arlene, We 
were back in C harlo tte  fou r  days 
a f te r  we left, where we broke our 
t r ip  w ith  a d ay ’s layover before 
s ta r t in g  fo r  Europe.

F i r s t  po r t  of call on the  E urope 
an run  was Lajes in the  Azores. 
Lajes  is located on the island of 
Terciera , one of the  sm aller islands 
of the  chain. This locality w as a 
midpoint du ring  the  days of wood
en ships and iron men, as i t  still is 
in the  days of je t  trave l  and luxury  
liners.

Leaving the island, e igh t hours 
of f ly ing  brough t  us to Torrejon, 
Spain. The ra in fa ll  of the  T o rre 
jon a rea  is nex t to  nothing; the  
whole Madrid a rea  has a  d e se r t 
like climate. The tem p era tu re  was 
110 degrees in the  shade, bu t the  
hum idity  was only fo r ty  percent. 
I t  was more com fortable  outdoors 
th an  inside. A f te r  the  sun set, the  
tem p era tu re  plunged sharply, 
Madrid seems to  have been a dis
appoin tm ent to  those in the  crew 
who visited it, o rre jon  w as the 
site of our longest layover, th i r ty  
hours, and again ,  the  facilities of 
the  base were excellent,

France  came up and d isappeared  
under our kings quickly, C hateau-

roux  A ir Base, w ith in  th ree  hours 
drive of Paris ,  w as the  site of a 
th ree -hour  stop fo r  food and fuel, 
the  base i tself  w as sca tte red  across 
the  countryside. As a  consequence, 
we had an excellent im pression of 
the  scenery. This w as enough to 
m ake us wish t h a t  we m igh t have 
stayed longer.

F ran k fu rt-am -M ain , Germany, 
w as next. F if teen  hours  is ha rd ly  
enough tim e to g e t  a  p roper look 
a t  an a rea ,  b u t  G erm any appeared  
as beau tifu l as France, The coun
trys ide  has an a lm ost m agnetic  
a ttrac t ion .

F ra n k fu r t  is the  depot fo r  all 
A ir  Evacuation  ru n s  in Europe. 
The 2nd Aeromedical T ran sp o r ta 
tion Squadron th e re  flies in MATS 
C-135’s nonstop from  F ra n k fu r t ,  
Germ any, to McGuire, New Je rsey ,  
in nine or ten hours. A pa tien t  
or ig ina t ing  out of E ngland  would 
be picked up  by th is  t r ip  a t  Mil- 
denhall, E ngland, the  site of ou r 
nex t  th ree -hour  refuelling  stop.

Midenhall, like C ha teauroux  is 
the  m ajo r  e n try  point fo r  the  U n i t 
ed Kingdom. A lthough  we were 
given the  same consideration as the  
regu la rs .  In  less th an  ou r alloted 
tim e, we w ere  on our w ay  to  the  
nex t overn igh t stop,

Keflavik, Iceland, Mild sum m er 
w eather. T h ir ty  degrees above 
zero, w ith  a forty-m ile-per-hour 
zephyr t ry in g  to  blow us into the 
briney a s  we stepped out onto the 
ram p, Keflavik is the  p o r t  of en try  
of the  en tire  nation. According to 
inform ation  received in conversa 
tion with some of the  local people.

i t  seems th a t  m ost of th e  in terio r  
is a rable, b u t  no t uninhabited. I f '  
the  Icelandic t rav e l  b u reau ’s post
e rs  a re  to  be believed, the  scenery 
is m agnificent,

H arm on, Newfoundland, was 
soupy and m iserable  —  typical 
no r th e rn  w eather. Only an  over
n ig h t  stop there , and we were on 
our w ay back into the  United 
S ta tes ,  a f te r  a ten-day  absence. 
Charleston, S. C., w as the  po rt  of 
e n try  fo r  all our flights.

W hen we le f t  Charleston , we 
all se t  ou r w atches to  Greenwich,/- 
or U niversal tim e. R egard less  of 
where we were, th a t  w as tihe  time 
we used. This m ean t  th a t  we 
were som etim es a lte red  fo r  take-o ff  
a t  w h a t  w as an  atrocious hour lo
cally. Our a le r t  tim e out of C h ar 
leston, fo r  instance, w as 8:00 A.M. 
Greenwich tim e, which is 3:00 lo
cally. A f te r  two or th ree  days of 
th is  schedule, however, your biolo
gical clock sets i tse lf  to  G reen
wich tim e, and you th in k  noth ing  of 
going to  bed w ith  the  sun shining 
b r ig h tly  outside the  windows. N ev
ertheless, i t  seemed odd to  look a t  
your w atch  and read  10 A.M. with 
early  dawn barely  showing outside. 
I t  w as d isconcerting a f te r  our r e 
tu rn  to  be all ready  fo r  bed a t  10 
P.M. Greenwich tim e only to  ob
serve th a t  i t  w asn ’t  even sunset 
locally. Too much of th is  so r t  of 
th in g  can be bad fo r  a  m an, which 
is why MATS ro ta te s  i ts  crew.= 
We became very  g ra te fu l  fo r  th  
signs th a t  read : “ Q U IET! A ir 
crew re s t  b a r rack s .”

LITERARY CLUB HOLDS MEETING
In teres ted  w ri te rs  a re  invited to the  f i r s t  m eeting  of the  L ite ra ry  

Club on October 17 fro m  1 to  2 P.M. in the  College Union, Room 206. 
A f te r  an o rgan izational m eeting , coffee will be served. Facu lty  advisor 
to the  club is Prof. Seth Ellis, L-212.


