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Cornhuskin’ 1999

Students look for fun during hunt

LorA TILLMAN
Staff Writer

As the freshmen marched
into the dining hall for their
first Cornhuskin’ Scavenger
Hunt, they were greeted with
chants of “We love you fresh-
men.” The class of 2003
responded, and soon the air in
Belk Dining Hall was filled
with hundreds of freshmen,
sophomore, junior, and senior
voices.

Cheers and chants continued
as students filed in, finding
room on tables and chairs when
there was no room on the floor.
As the excitement and decibels
reached a pinnacle, it was time
to get to the thrill of the hunt.

First came the announce-
ment of each class’s theme.
This was done through horror
stories from the Cornhuskin’
co-chairs of each class. The
freshmen revealed that they

were “Sailing into New Har- .

bors,” the sophomores were
going “Double or Nothing,”.
the juniors became the “GI
Juniors” and the seniors were

ready to “Let the Games
Begin.”

Time came for the first scav-
enger hunt clues to be revealed.
Some rhymed; some didn’t, but
one thing was certain among
students: they were all confus-
ing.

As the horde bolted from the
dining hall in a mass exodus,
each class set out to find anoth-

er class’s hidden treasure. The
search went on for fifteen min-
utes, then students returned to
Belk. When they. returned, the
sophomores and juniors found
disappointment. The sopho-
more treasure had been discov-

‘ered tucked away under a ledge

near Jones Hall, and the junior
treasure was a tire on top of a
jeep next to Ledford.

" ‘whereabouts.

The seniors make their entrance with flashlights during

the Scavenger Hunt.
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However, all was not lost.
The freshmen and seniors still
had clues to be found. They
quickly unveiled the second
clues, and once again, students
searched.

Fifteen minutes later, they
returned yet again, without the
freshman or senior clues. Anx-
ious for the last clue, the exas-
perated throng bolted once
again after the third and final
clues were recited.

Fifteen minutes passed; the
crowd returned, and neither
clue had been discovered. It
was time to reveal the secret
The freshmen
had taken advantage of the
obvious and hid their clue in
the downstairs men’s bathroom
in Belk. The seniors, l;qowever,
took the more difficult
approach and tucked their
object under a sculpture behind
Gaddy-Hamrick.

Despite the disappointment
of clues being found and the
frustration-of not being able to
find some, students the scav-
enger hunt kick off 1999 Corn-
huskin’.
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