
©

PHI MU RUSHES

PHI MU

Phi M u had it’s S orority  Rush Party  M o n d a y  M a rc h  11, 19 74  at 2nd- 
f loor of Long S tu d en t C en ter . T h e  party w as  a real sm ash . T h e  party  
w as to be a c ircus and all o f th e  girls w e re  to  w e a r  co s tu m e s  perta in ing  
to th e  circus, and th a t’s just w h a t h a p p en e d . T h e re  w e re  c lo w ns , lion 
tam ers , t ig h t-ro p e  w alkers , you n a m e  It, it w as  right th ere .

T h e  club  will co n tinue  to  rece ive  new  p led g es  until M a rc h  22. A c 
co rd ing  to the  p res id en t M e lissa  H in k le  th o se  p led g in g  are: M a rth a  
Basley, D eb b ie  C arson , A n n e  Fow ler, M e lin d a  D ay, J e te r  G re g g , B ecky  
Ingram , E llen Joram , Pat M c C a u le y , S u s ie  M il ls  an d  Betsy Boss. “ O ur  
next m eeting  will be held at 6 :00  pm on M o n d a y  e v en in g  in th e  Long  
S tudent C e n te r  L o u n g u e .”

by C arl Lykes

Literary

NIGHTMARE 
AT ELON

G e o rg e  f in a lly  m a d e  his w ay  

b a c k  to  th e  d o rm , but to  his sur

prise no n e  o f his fr ien ds  w ere  

th ere . W h e r e  w e re  they?!! T h ey  

w e re  a lw a y s  th e re  at lunch tim e!  

G e o rg e  fin a lly  a d m it te d  to  h im self  

th a t th ey  m ust have  g o n e  on w ith 

ou t h im . “ W e i l” , he s ig hed  “ I sup

pose I w ill  go  to  lunch by m yself  

and m e e t m y fr ien d s  th e re .” It was  

a h a un ting  an d  tre a c h e ro u s  path to  

th e  fa m o u s  ea tin g  p a la c e  of Elon  

C o lle g e . G e o rg e  co ntinued  to  

se arc h  as he w a lk e d  hop in g  to  see  

a fa m il ia r  fa c e  a m o n g  th e  c row d of 

stran g e rs  w h ic h  he im ag in ed  to be  

staring  at h im, s in c e  he w a s  a lone. 

Finally , a f te r  tu rn in g  th e  co rner  

aro u n d  th e  au d ito r iu m  his de s tin a 

tion w a s  in sight. H o w  slow, he  

th o u g h t, I s e e m  to  b e  w a lk in g  w hen  

I ’m a lo n e . As G e o rg e  en te red  he  

w a s  re l iev ed  to  find that th e re  was  

no line. Y es , he had  arrived  at a 

go od  t im e . H e  re a c h e d  in h's back  

p o c k e t an d  w a s  a m a z e d  at how  

ea s ily  his I.D . c a rd  slid ou t . . . 

th a n k  G o d  fo r d o u b le  knits! A fter  

th e  s le ep y  girl m a rk e d  out “ D ” on 

his c a rd  an d  p re te n d e d  to  ac tua lly  

c o m p a re  th e  p ic tu re  on th e  card  
with  his fa ce , he p icked  up  his tray  
and s ilv e rw a re  only to  b e  ap pa lled  
o n ce  ag a in  by th e  s tran ge  sub
s tan c es  th a t  lay b e fo re  h im. He  
w as  fe e lin g  b rav e  to d ay  so he took  
a c h a n c e  on th e  liver. Next, he  
started  to  ta k e  so m e  co rn  but re 
m e m b e re d  th e  ugly s ight he w ould  
p ro d u c e  th e  next d a y  if he  d id n ’t 
c h e w  it w e ll en o u g h , so he tu rned  
it do w n . For d e sert  G e o rg e  p icked  
up so m e  of th e  fa m o u s  A R A  plastic  
je llo  an d  a b r ick  ca k e . H e  w as  
re lu c tan t to  ta k e  th e  b r ick  c a k e  
b e c a u s e  it lo o ke d  so hu g e  th a t he  
d id n ’t kn o w  if he cou ld  e a t it all. 
His m o th er  had a lw ays  to ld  him to  
“ w a s te  not, w a n t  n o t” and he even  
re m e m b e re d  th e  starv ing  peop le  in 
E urop e , but he  su p p o se d  th at just 
th is  o n c e  h e  w o u ld  sin. G e o rg e  
then  pu lled  his napk in  an d  he ld  his 
tray  w ith  th e  prec is io n  of a  H o w a rd  
Jo lin s o n ’s w a ite r , w h ile  reach ing  
fo r his d r in k in g  g lasses. As usual, 
th e  m ilk  m a c h in e  w a s  out but he  
d e c id e d  to  w a i t  it out w h ile  the  
lo n g -h a ire d  c a fe te r ia  w o rk e r  g ra c e 
fu lly  re o la c e d  th e  long aw a ited  
m ilk. M eanw hile ', G e o rg e  w as  
m u m b lin g  sinful w o rd s  to  h im self  
c o n c e rn in g  th e  in e ffic ien cy  of the  
em p lo y e e s , es o e c ia l ly  th is  long hair  
w h o  w as  “ out f ro n t” today . G e o rg e  
re g a in e d  his c o m o o su re . p icked  up  
a sa lad  bow l, push ed  th e  lever on 
th e  ke tsu p  ca rto n , an d  then  tr ied  
th e  o th er  ke tsu o  ca>'ton w h ich  w as  
in d ee d  not em oty . As th e  red flu id  
o o ze d  forth  he b e g a n  to  look  
a'-ound in an tic io a t io n  of f ind ina  
his fr iends. Y es . th ey  w e re  th ere  
an d  3n unt;iken se a t a w a ite d  his 
oo sterio r. H e  re tu rn ed  to  his tray,  
o icked  it un, an d  h e a d e d  fo r the  
Dotato rh io s .  A fte r  ob ta in in o  his 
ch'ns G p o rn e  tu rn ed  arou nd  to  
h ead  fo r h 's fr iends. S u d den ly , he  
stoDoed co ld ;  a lu m o s w e lled  in his 
th ro at. RWfiat b e g a n  dr io o in q  like  
M o rto n 's  salt. Y es . th e  u lt im ate  d is 
as te r  had o c c u re d :  his fr ien d s  w e re  
a o n e !  H e  s ta rted  to  w o n d e r  w h at  
h e had done to de s e rv e  this fa te  
and beaan to  p'-av fo r assistance.  
S inr'e  he was a d evou t B iliv G ^ a -  

harnist he  k n e w  ho w  to  ta lk  to  R o d  
evp>n how to  " b re a k  th e  i r e ” at 
na'-tips, G e o rg e  a o t  th e  m essa g e  

to  s im o lv  sit w ith  s o m e o n e  else. 
Y e s  an a lte rn a t ive !  B ut as he  
lo o ke d  aro u n d  h e  s a w  no o n e  e lse

he kn ew  e x c e p t a  girl w ith bright  
gree n  e y esh ad o w  w h om  he had  
m et at th e  Jerry Farw ell C ru sad e .  
H ow ever, he  da re d  not sit w ith her, 
fo r she m ight th ink  him s trange . It 
w as  now  c le a r  w h a t he m ust do. 
H e  w o u ld  have  to  d is g ra c e  h im se lf  
and sit a lone.

But do  not d e s p a ir  fo r G e o rg e ,

d e a r  read er, fo r th e  ve ry  next day  
he jo in ed  a fra te rn ity  and lived  
happ ily  ev er  a fter. Y es , h e  even  
go t a jo b  as a c a fe te r ia  w o rk e r  and  
th ey  say if you pass th e  d ishroo m  
on a d a rk  and fogg y  n ight you can  
still h e ar  him  cry, " L e t ’s g e t those  
trays in !!!”

S P O T

art
s tu d e n t  A rt E xh ib it  A nd C o m p e 

tit ion sp o n so red  by th e  P ied m o n t  

U nivers ity  C en te r ,  W in s to n -S a le m ,  

N. C. w ill b e  he ld  A pril 13 -14 , 1974. 

Elon C o lle g e  js  a  m e m b e r  o f this  

co m p e tit io n  an d  any s tude nt w is h 

ing to  su bm it w o rk s  in g ra p h ic  arts  

m e d ia  c o n ta c t Ed D an ie l o r  H o p e  

B e a m a n  of th e  A rt D e p a rtm e n t  for  

fu rther in fo rm atio n . D e a d lin e  entry  

is A pril 12, 1974.

O n e  w o m a n  sh ow  “ U n d e r  a Leaf  

. . . pa in t ings, d raw in g s , w a te r -  

c o lo rs ” by H o p e  B e a m a n  is be ing  

pres en ted  from  M a rc h  10 -31 , 1974  

(S un . 3 P M -5  P M , M o n .-F r i.  9  A M -  

5 P M ) at T h e  Arts C en te r ,  135 W est  

Elm  St., G ra h a m , N. C.

If you w o u ld  like to  b e  involved  

on a vo lu n te e r  basis  as a  te ach er,  

artist, or p e rfo rm e r  w ith  th e  Arts  

A sso c ia tio n  of A la m a n c e  C ounty ,  

135 W e s t  E lm  St., G ra h a m , N. C. 

call 2 2 6 -48 16 .

C lo th es lin e  art sh o w  fo r ex h ib it  
and sa le  by E lon s tudents  is s c h e d 
u led  fo r M a y . S tu d en ts  w ish in g  to  
p a rt ic ip a te  in any m ed ia  are  invited  
by th is  n e w sp ap e r. S p e c if ic  in for
m atio n  co n c e rn in g  th e  ex h ib it  will 
b e published  in th e  next ed ition.

D ia n e  D u n k e r

POETRY
by Kathy Brown

S ay in g  Little  but M e a n in g  M u c h  
an d  Fe e lin g  D eep ly

T h e re  on th e  s tark  w h ite n e s s  of her  
pillow  w a s  the  

m a s c a ra  sh a d o w  of a tear.

A  w o rld  su rrou nd s  you
Full of p e o p le  w ith  p rob lem s
W h ic h  th ey  g lad ly  lea ve  w ith  you
an d  th ey  go  lightly aw ay
an d  yo ur h e art  cr ies
an d  yo ur m ind sighs
ho pin g  fo r a be tte r  way.

H e re  yo u  a re  ag a in  . . . 
on th e  o u ts id e  looking  in.

A w o rld  su rrou nd s  you
full of p e o p le  w h o  love
an d  th ey  will g lad ly  s h are  w ith  you
an d  you will go  lightly  a w a y
and yo ur h e art  will sing
an d  yo ur m ind will d a n ce ,
and you will kn ow  a be tte r  w ay .


