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judging or formal 
competition, just 
learning through the 
experience of hearing 
other choirs perform, 
'^as conceived four 
years ago by Dr. Lara 
Hoggard, director of 
Ihe Carolina Choir. 
Joel Stegall, chair
man of the Mars Hill 
*-oliege Music Depart
ment and then presi
dent of the North Ca- 
'^olina chapter of the 
^erican Choral Di
rector's Association, 
organized and ar
ranged for the first 
festival to be held 
et Duke University. A 
different North Caro- 
tta college acts as 
mat for the festival 
each year, and there 
er© currently some 
If teen schools repre

sented in this event.
The festival, spon- 

Sm^^ed by the American 
Choral Director's As
sociation, will have 
Several interesting 
Additions to the for- 

this year. For 
first time, all 

^^tticipating choirs 
pdll combine to per- 
j rm the "Prelude 
rom Miester-
singer" by Richard 
^^9ner with the North 
aroiina Symphony. 
® symphony, direct- 
hy John Gosling,

Friday night fol- 
^mwing a banquet at

give a concert

® Carolina Inn for
^ choral festivalfarti
the

-icipants. Then

On _ Saturday, each 
g J^mr will perform
j^^sral selections 
^^oiti their repertoire 

the other choirs. 
Mars Hill Choir

fo, ^

Ch:
. a group of
- ^ notets for the 

season by 
Poulenc,

j, 'tistmas

TER

II the 

rt a day.

:D ON SE UNION-^
Iding or tWl'*

ilOPMENT
EMEKT

T, Plocemen* 

only)
19-1259 Off'^

L Ssus and the Trader^' 
^ ^oltan Kodaly, and 
f^^Firitual "Hold On" 
1-1^ their portion of 

P^gram.

BAKER'S
FRYIIVG PAIM

by JIM BAKER
THE VERY LAST PRYING 

PAN
Trials and Tribula

tions of a Writer:
Throughout history, 

we writers (those who 
speak of comparative 
strengths of pens and 
swords) have had to 
endure much from 
those around us. Rid
icule, scorn, and 
prosecution as our 
lot, especially if 
our writing stinks, 
which is often the 
case. From my point 
of view, I have to 
put up with a lot of 
hassle (justifiable, 
perhaps) from those I 
write about. Recent
ly, however, I find 
myself being attacked 
by the person I write 
for. Yes, dear read
ers, tis' true; Civil 
War has broken out 
amont the staff of 
the HILLTOP. And the 
perpetrator of all 
this nonsense is none 
other than the fair 
editor of this rag, 
Sarah Traylor.

Basically, the pro
blem is this: she 
unfairly and unjustly 
expects me to hand in 
my articles on time. 
Now, I ask you, what 
could be more ridi
culous? "On time?" I 
scoff at you from be
hind your own paper, 
Madame Editor! May, 
you get permanent ink 
stains on all your 
fingers! May your 
typewriter type only 
capital X's! Fellow 
students, my patience 
is strained to its 
limits. I don't know 
how much longer I can 
put up with all her 
nagging about past 
due deadlines and 
broken promises I 
made. Let me give 
you an example of the 
situation I am in.

Keep in mind that 
this in an ordinary 
typical scene I de
scribe , no an ex
ceptional case:
The HILLTOP comes 

out every other Fri
day, which means that 
the layouts are pre
pared at the first of 
the week in which the 
paper is distributed. 
Articles are all sup
posed to be in by 
Monday at the latest. 
Now, you are probably 
reading this Friday 
night? Okay, the pa
per has just come out 
(the ink may still be 
wet; watch those 
hands!) Well, I am 
writing this Tuesday
night. I m nearly

February 11, 1975 - 7 PM i- the Balk Auditorium
of the College Union

two days late, right? 
Of course! Join with 
me in saying, "So 
what!" Rome wasn't 
built in a day, you 
know (although if 
you've ever been to 
Rome, it looks like 
it!) Creative juices 

like cold molas- 
they flow slow- 

And just like 
molasses, you 
rush creative 

juices. They have to 
have time. So Friday 
when Sarah asked for 
my article, I said, 
"Sure, Sarah" and let 
it go, thinking she 
knew about cold mo
lasses and creative 
juices like we all 
do. But no! She has 
the nerve to come up 
to me on Monday askhg 
for the article I 
promised Friday. I 
said, "Sure, Sarah." 
Do you think that 
satisfied her? Does 
anyone understand the 
Competency Based Cur
riculum Program. We 
all know the answers 
to both of those. So 
I asked her who that 
streaker was behind 
her^an^s^^ged^_aw^

Discussion: "The U.S.S.R.: Questions and Some Answers"

®®nted by the Mars Hill College International Club.

option Following

^^nelists are: Ms. Martha Abshire—Reporter from the
Asheville Citizen
Dr. David Knisley, Mars Hill Colleae Faculty 
Mr. Granville Liles, representative to Russia 
from U.S. Dept, of Parks and Recreation 
Dr. Timothy Takaro, cardiologist sent to 
Russia --------------------------------

when she turned a-- 
round.
You would think it 

would end there, but 
no sir. As sure as 
Mike Faires is a jov
ial six footer, she 
cornered me again to- 

r and I must say, 
in a very irate man
ner did she speak. 
She glared, she fumed 
she turned red and 
smoke came out her 
ears. She put her 
ink-stained hands a- 
round my neck and 
demanded the article. 
I was speechless 
(couldn't get a word 
out with those ink- 
stained hands around 
my neck). What could
I say, anyway? l had 
forgotten all about 
the Frying Pan; but 
some people, like 
Sarah, get all upset 
about little things 
and worry a lot."Dead
line! Deadline!" she 
screamed. I thought 
she had flipped. I 
cried, "Yes, Sarah! 
Get it all out of 
your system...tell 
Jim all about it..." 
Then I remembered a- 
bout that old Frying 
Pan. She screamed, 
"Let me have it! 
Now!" and began 
choking me again. 
Well, that's when the 
campus director of 
Security came by, and 
luckily for me, took 
her away where she'll 
harm no one. I've
never been so thank
ful for Faires' jov
ial six feet. As she 
was being removed 
she screamed back at 
me, "By 9 o'clock or 
else. Baker! Nine 
o'clock!!" Ladies 
and gentlemen, it's 
only 8:30 and I'm 
nearly finished. I 
just can't understand 
what all the trouble 
is about. I have 
lots of time•
Some of you have 

asked me what I meant 
by last column's 
heading, "The Last 
Frying Pan" and you 
will probably wonder 
about this one's 
heading. Will, it is 
true. This is the 
last, the very last 
Frying Pan. And I'll 
tell you why in the 
next hilltop's colvimn 
(which will be two 
days late.) Well, I

must close now; I 
have several Incom- 
pletes I need to work 
on.

As you go from day 
to day, class to 
class, tedious moment 
to tedims moment,keep 
this in mind these 
inspiring words I 
give you: Two all
beef patties, special 
sauce, lettuce
cheese, pickles, on
ions .. .

(P.S. Sorry, Sarah)

INTRAMURALS

by Jeff Cudd

The third annual 
Mini-Term Basketball 
Tournament was play
ed January 15-21 
with the Legendary 
Third Floor, a group 
of Spillman "tuffies," 
dominating the boys 
action. Tom "Spike" 
Anderson, Wayne Gent, 
Jeff Coldeen, Eldon 
Hardy, Ronnie 
Reeves,, gerald Kerton, 
and Greg Hasselbring 
gave the Myers Sky- 
Skatters a lesson in 
run-and-gun basket
ball to take the 
championship.

The girls competi
tion saw the Town- 
house Bombers "shell
shock" the Edna Moore 
Maulers. The talents 
of Debbie Miller,Mary 
Rose, Marilyn Wyatt, 
Cathy Board and Terry 
Smith proved suffi
cient for a victory 
in the finals.
Over 200 people 

participated in this 
year's tournament. Tn 
the three years of 
it's existence it has 
become one of the 
highlights of the 
Mini-Term (though I 
must admit the com
petition for Mini- 
Term attractions
seems poverty striken 
at times).

The Intramurals pro
gram will be in full 
swing this Spring 
with tennis, volley
ball, softball and 
basketball sharing 
the spotlight. I hope 
all Mars Hillers will 
investigate the pro
gram and participate 
in your favorite 
sport.
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