
A Student Speaks...
MOMENTS REMEMBERED

We will have these moments to remem
ber . . . the times we were thrown in 
the bath tub; the times we brushed our 
teeth in the lobby of Howerton Hall; the 
times we turned in the demerits to be 
campused; and the times we awaited the 
reports of our grades from each of our 
teachers. The laughs, the thrills, and most 
of all the rewarding peaceful times of 
praying together. In the years to eome 
we will have these moments to remember, 
and there will be varied and mixed emo
tions among our thoughts. We will never 
realize what Montreat has meant to us 
until we are able to stand off and be thank
ful for this wonderful place in the moun
tains of North Carolina. Realizing then 
how we loved Montreat, it will be easy for 
us to understand how these moments will 
stand steadfast in our memories.

For many of us, this will have been the 
first time away from home and the first 
time to be completely on our own. Mon
treal, with its Christian atmosphere, will 
have been the guiding point to show us 
that to have success we must let Christ 
be our success. Some of us will have been 
accustomed to making deeisions and at 
Montreat we will have learned to turn 
more completely to our Lord for guidance. 
There will be those, however, who looking 
back on their stay at Montreat, will re
member only some one person’s life. A 
life that spoke louder than any words 
ever could, and they will remember that 
this person knew the peace that passed 
all understanding.

Each day on our campus we are making 
history in the lives of others and in the 
life of our college. Do we realize the 
influenee we have on every member of our 
college? Let us open our eyes, fix our 
gaze on Jesus Christ, and go forward, 
knowing that the funny experiences as 
well as the serious ones are being stamped 
on the mind of someone and that someone 
may remember Montreat by that exper
ience.

Sun Dial Neivs
The work on the Sun Dial is progressing. 

All of our individual pictures have been 
taken and most of our group pictures. The 
remainder of our group pictures will be 
taken on December 2. Please remember 
this date.

Our annual sale will be from November 
21 through December 18. Please get your 
order in right away. The annuals are $4.00 
or $2.00 now and $2.50 later.

—Grace Caudill

Prospective Students 
Invade Campus

After a week of exuberant preparation, 
the prospective students arrived. Although 
Miss Thomas said there were only 50, it 
seemed to us “Montreaters” as if there 
were at least a few hundred. No matter 
where you went or where you looked 
prospectives were to be found.

They started off their weekend by a 
lively square dance down at the gym, which 
was followed by “somemores”, songs, and 
devotions in Howerton lobby. After these 
activities they either found their “mother” 
for the weekend; and went with them to 
parties that were scattered throughout the 
dorm, or they went to their rooms to bed. 
If they chose the latter, they were soon 
to discover that there is no sueh thing 
as sleep around Montreat.

Saturday, it was up bright and early and 
off to breakfast, then to classes with us, 
shall we say “veterans”. After lunch they 
were off to a orientation meeting, which 
was followed by a hike, or as most of them 
preferred “dream land”. Saturday night 
was eelebrated with the Freshman Talent 
Show, whieh I might say was a big success. 
By this time the poor little dears just 
couldn’t take any more, it was off to bed 
for them.

Sunday after church the new faces start
ed fading away. But, let’s hope it is only 
for a little while and soon those new faces 
will be old ones around the campus. If 
Montreat was as inspiring to them as it 
is to us, we are sure they will be back and 
make this their “home”. —Darr

SPOOKEN ’ROUND
Have you notieed the way everyone has 

been running from the dorm to Gaither or 
to the book store at night, it seems . . . ? 
Oh no! Don’t panic, but there is a bear 
ereeping up behind you. While we’re on 
this joyous subject, who says black would 
be appropriate to wear to the dining hall 
just because we have to act as if it is a 
morgue?

For those of you who are inquisitive, 
ask “Sam” to run bathwater. She’s an 
expert. Rules are made to be broken, at 
least that is the feeling of some of us, 
especially the ones who threw “cans” 
down first floor hall during study hall. 
Just ask Haskel Davis. You know, this 
school is full of surprises, birthday sur
prises. It seems as if everyone in the 
whole dorm has had a surprise party this 
month, let’s face it, group, we are just 
getting old. Can I ask you some questions, 

—Turn to Page 4

T hanks giving 
Every Day

What were our minds thinking about 
Thanksgiving weekend? Maybe our 
thoughts were centered on that special boy 
friend or Friday morning’s classes. Prob
ably these two themes, but mostly we 
realized the fact that it was Thanksgiving. 
That occasion is memorable in every way 
as each individual offered their prayers 
of Thanksgiving.

The individual begins to pray only after 
he has found thankfulness by treading his 
path of life; no matter how rugged or 
steep. We stop and think over the years 
of how many times we have been blessed 
through Christian friends and fellowship 
and with peace of mind through Christ. 
There are numerous things, but we begin 
to examine ourselves as the vision of the 
“First Thanksgiving” begins to turn over 
in our minds. Isn’t it easy to imagine the 
expression on the Pilgrims’ faces as each 
offered their prayers of thanksgiving? 
There’s one important characteristic about 
these people, they didn’t take anything for 
granted; instead, they were grateful for 
God’s blessings.

Is this true of the world today? Do 
we presume that tomorrow will bring us 
the best things of its day? May we end 
this day with a prayer of thankfulness, 
as if every day were Thanksgiving?

—A. J.
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