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To Mourn A Fallen Ange
n

by Avon
Editor’s note

This story will continue on a 
serial basis'. A flash-hack of the 
previous episode will also be in
cluded.

Have you ever bothered to pon
der on the realization that our lives 
are being held on a  fragile balance 
each and every second of our sup- 
p  o s e d 1 y meaningful existence? 
Would it be such a shock to you 
if you discovered tha t the fate of 
our known civilization was being 
thrown around as if it were a 
menial toy? W hat if there were 
beings, inhabiting this very planet, 
who did toss the losing dice for 
our mankind?

Possibly, the proof of this theory 
lies far beyond the symmetrical 
proximities of our wildest dreams.

There are faint rum ors today, 
however, that someone did un 
veil this deep, dark and coveted 
mpystery. Maybe this person did 
encounter these unique entities.

The “Angel”
His name was Daniel Stone—  

better known as, the “Angel.” 
Stone was international public 
enemy number one and was, in
deed, the most notorious. Police 
reports state tha t he possessed the 
rare ability to initiate an  intended 
crime in broad daylight with death- 
defying boldness and accompanied 

by an almost perfect escape pro
cedure. Because of this daring ar
tistry, they gave him the name, 
“Angel.”

Stone’s personality 
Probably, the most menllonable 

aspect pertaining to his personality 
was tha t Stone was dressed in o r
dinary attire and employed the 
use o f a  concealed portable jet 
pack about his waist which was 
used for propulsion and high ac
celeration in flight. W hat the au 
thorities did not know until later 
was tha t the Angel was a missing 
American physicist who could have 
devised this ingenious apparatus 
himself.

However, little did the Angel 
know that on a certain day, he 
would undertake his last infraction 
of the law code before divine pro
vidence allowed him to fall into 
the hands o f the unknown people. 
T hat day shall now be described: 

It began on a norm al bright 
sum mer day in the city of La 
Crosse, Nevada. The sky above was 
one vast painted ocean of rich 
royal blue. Here and there one 
could see a sprinkling of very soft 
fluffy clouds tha t enriched the sky 
as does the full green lawn that 
enhances its landscape.

The wind blew a pleasant breeze 
over the land making it sufferable 
weather for those below. The sun 
resembled a huge chandelier whose 
brilliant rays now focused especial
ly on a moving object. The figure 
was not only alive but human. 
The mortal was none other than 
the Angel!

Chapm an
As he hovered . . .

He flew in a clockwise direc
tion around the city as if he were 
searching for something. His body 
was extended in a horizontal posi
tion in a m anner quite similar to 
that of the fictitious Superman. To 
the surprise of this fugitive who 
wore a light blue sport jacket, 
black pants, white shirt, black tie 
and socks, a n d  smooth patent 
leather shoes, something was wrong 
below.

As he hovered over the m etro
politan-sized bank, he observed 
that traffic was unusually scattered 
for such a densely populated city. 
Despite his doubtful intuition, he 
descended to an alley a block away 
from the bank.

In  the alley
From  his inside coat pocket he 

removed a  pair of sunglasses. 
Stone slowly placed the gold rim
med spectacles over his eyes which 
were filled with greed and expecta
tion. He lifted his right hand 
across his well-built chest to the 
other side where he pam pered what 
appeared to be a small revolver. 
Feeling rather confident at this 
moment, the Angel walked from 
the darkness of the alley to  the 
sun-drenched sidewalk. Daniel 
promenaded rather cautiously with 
ostentatious sophistication as he 
neared the m am m oth bank build
ing.

Daniel touched a button
At the entrance, Daniel looked 

about himself unmoved by the 
abnorm al serenity o f the deserted 
streets. In his mind, all that mat
tered was the handsome treasure 
which lay within the vaults of the 
edifice he was about to  enter. He 
then touched a button on his waist 
which caused the light to pass 
through his body practically m ak
ing him a shadow.

A surprise
Inside, disguised policemen were 

awaiting his expected arrival. How 
could this be? Daniel Stone, while 
squandering his money on the Ri 
viera previously, revealed his des
tination to a wooing Delilah. Now, 
the clever Angel must walk into 
a trap made by a woman!

(To be continued)

Lighthouse
(Continued from Page 2) 

very proud of the work it has 
done in the past, and we are look
ing forward to much more of it in 
the future.

The pleasant, smiling people 
who greet you on formal occasions 
in the Lighthouse are members of 
the Hospitality Committee. These 
people really work hard and seem 
to enjoy it.

Come by the Lighthouse some
time and met some of these in
teresting people. You m ay even 
want to join one of the commit
tees they are on.
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Comedy to Open 
Drama Series

by JAncr Johnson
On Thursday and Friday night, 

December 2 and 3, the College 
Players will present their first pro
ductions of the season, “I 'he  Man 
Who Came to D inner,” a hilarious 
comedy in three acts. The play 
will feature William E. Purkett, a 
junior English major, in the title 
role, supported by a large cast of 
twenty-one other players.

According to the director, Mr. 
Bernard L. Peterson Ir., the sec
ond performance of "The Man 
Who Came to D inner” will be the 
featured event of the Northeastern 
District High School D ram a Clinic, 
to be held at ECSC on December 
3, under the auspices of the N orth 
Carolina High School D ram a As
sociation.

Hailed by many critics as one of 
the funniest plays ever written, 
“The M an W ho Came to  Dinner" 
promises to be the most popular 
offering of the College Players 
since their highly successful pro 
duction of “The Match-M aker” in 
1962.

I Obituaries |
The Compass expresses sympa

thy to the families of: Clarence B. 
Franklin, octogenarian father of 
Dr. Carl M. Franklin (Prof. and 
Chr., Bus. Ed.). Mr. Franklin died 
in New Orleans, October 2, just a 
few months away from his sixty- 
fifth wedding anniversary.

• • •
The former Susie Louise Spell

man ’46 (Mrs. Harrison Smith), a 
public school teacher, who sus
tained fatal injuries in a New York 
auto accident, Mrs. Smith, espe
cially interested in reading pro
blems among youth, was a grad of 
P. W. Moore High School, and 
holds a master's degree. She was 
featured (p. 7) in the May 1958 
ECSC Alunmi Bulletin. Cerem o
nies were held at Mt. Lebanon 
A.M.E. Zion Church. October 8.

• *  *

James Edward Herring, step
father of Annetta L. T urner ‘69. 
Mr. Herring, of Elizabeth City,
was funeralizcd at Union Chapel 
Baptist Church, October 10.

• • •
John H. Moore, superintendent 

of Pasquotank County Schools and 
once an ECSC Trustee (1956-1961) 
died August 22. Mr. Moore was 
given high praise in newspaper re
ports for his long years of service 
to education in N orth  Carolina.

• *  *

The former Margie Monk ’62 
(Mrs. Margie Johnson), who re
ceived fatal injuries from an auto
mobile accident occuring in Wil- 
liamston, N.C, on Saturday night. 
October 16.

VIKINGS VS. LIVINGSTONE

NOV. 13 "SR. DAY"

LOOK!!
CO M E R U N N IN G !

BOOKSTORE DISCO U NTS
* * * * * *

G O O D  R E F E R E N C E  BOOKS

YOUR C O LLEG E B O O K S IO R E  O FFE R S AS LOW AS 50% 
D ISC O U N T  ON BOOKS A N D  O T H E R  H  EMS 

* * * * * *

Book Titles

Fundamentals of Music (Barnes)
Fundamentals of Music (A Program of Study)

A rt in Education
Contem porary Composition (Student Manual)

American Epoch
Leading Cases on the Constitution 
The Speech Personality 
Six M odern American Plays 
College Typewriting
Introduction to Guidance (Crow and Crow)
Psychological Development t h r o ^ h  the Life Span 

You and Science 
How to Study
Atomic Power .
Automatic Control (Auto Mechanics)
Introduction to  College Physics 
Teaching Children to Read 
Anna Karenina
The Student Teacher in the Elementary S c h ^ l  
Automative Drawing Interpretation (Industrial Arts)

Secretary’s Business Review 
Elements of Electronics

Other Items

School caps “E.S.C.”
Basketball Guide
Auto Stickers for your M G , Jag, Caddy, etc. (Not parking decals)

FR O N T  A U T O  TAG S “E. S. C .”
See George Johnson 

at the
ECSC C O L L E G E  BOOKSTORE

Library Topples
(Continued from Page 1)

that the building was built to with
stand a 125,000 pound load capa
city. However, he conjectured that, 
although the building was sub
jected to sixty-percent above its 
designed capacity, it was not sup
posed to succumb to the pressure.

A lthough it appeared to be a 
fault in the concrete mixture, the 
exact cause has not yet been deter
mined. It was made clear that it 
was no fault of construction proce
dure.

The Contractor affirmed the fact 
that, before the catastrophe, the 
construction was one month ahead 
of schedule. They are now in the 
process of getting cleaned up and 
will take six weeks to get back to 
where they were. Although they 
will be two weeks behind their ori
ginal schedule, t h e y  anticipate 
meeting their April deadline.

Donations For 

Mitchell Award
The E d n a  H arris Mitchell 

Award was presented on Honors 
N ight during the year 1964-65 for 
for the first time. This award was 
set up  to be presented to the sopho
more who during the freshman 
year maintained the highest avera- 
age in English.

T he aw ard was set up in honor 
of Mrs. Edna Mitchell who for 
thirty-nine years rendered service 
to  Elizabeth City State College as 
an instructor and was along-time 
advisor to  the college newspaper 
the Compas.s.

Appeals are  being made for do
nations to this Fund. Persons wish
ing to give donations to  this Fund 
are asked to send checks payable 
tO; Elizabeth City State College. 
E dna Harris Michell Award Fund, 
Business Office.

ATTENTION LOYAL ALUMNI  

Beginning with the Homecoming issue 

of The Compass, we will mail only to 

certified Alumni. This certification  

must be made by secretaries of each 

chapter. “ Certified'^=Dues Paid. 
Support ECSC Alumni Association with 

your dues and your efforts.

THE COMPASS 
Volume 27 No. 2 October, 1965 
Elizabeth City State College 

Elizabeth City, N orth  Carolina 27909

U. S. 
Non-Profit

Postage 
Organization

P A I D  
Elizabeth City, N.C. 

Permit No. 5

From Loft to Right: Carrio D. Daniels, M ary Rawls (Miss S.T.C.) a n d  Nollie 
Drew. (Look inside! More Reminiscing.)


