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In the words of George Wallace, "Jumbq 
Bwana", and welcome to the first edition of 
the CAMPUS CRIER. To the freshmen and 
transfer students who so beautify the campus 
I say welcome to Elon, den of a thousand 
bias iniquities and the Buckle of the Bible 
Belt. Let your eyes keep their humor about 
them vitreously as you progress and perhaps 
you will see a reason for being, hear? To 
my comrades in arms: I can but acknowledge
your return. BLEAHHHHH!

This year promises to be one of many 
changes for those who have been here in the 
past. The first of any note is the food 
system. Note the change? I seem to remem­
ber the administration saying that our 
parents would receive a questionnaire upon 
which they could have their say about the 
type of system they would prefer. Mine are 
still waiting. Me thinks the administration 
decided to avert a food riot by issuing that 
promise and then conviently forgetting it. 
This unjustice cannot be allowed to slip by 
unnoticed. Let it be known that there is 
unrest brewing within the walls of the old 
oak cask.

School spirit is up this year, thanks to 
the new students and the Teke men; and the 
football team occasionally puts up a good 
show, despite their hideous mascot. The 
CAMPUS CRIER calls out for a change in the 
school mascot I For those who are ignorant, 
the mascot is a fighting Christian. Holy 
sinners I What iron^i For Christians there 
is surely alot of drinking, smoking, dancing


