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C. C. Needs You!
E v eryon e,  at one  t ime or another,  has seen an ex a m ple  o f  

schoo l  spirit at w ork .  Perhaps it w a s  at that foo tba l l  game w h en  

li t t le  W e s t  Jefferson H ig h  w a s  los ing  to  m i g h t y  Central b y  a 

score o f  1 0 0  to  0:  and the W est  Jefferson student  b o d y  c o n 

tinued  to  cheer their heads off for the players w h o  were ou t  there 

g iv in g  their all for dear o ld  A l m a  Mater. T h i s  th in g  called school  

spirit is hard to  define— y o u  can't see it, nor can y o u  touch it—  

but w i t h o u t  schoo l  spirit a college ceases to  be a se tt ing for 

pleasant memories  and  becomes a sw ea t -h o u se  o f  n o th in g  but  

dry studies and lo n g  ass ignments.
Charlotte  Col lege  has been around since 1 9 4 6  and it is about  

time that a lit tle school  spirit sh o w e d  itse lf  around here. T h e  

attitude o f  C C  students  to w a rd  extra-curricula  activit ies  is a 

direct insult  to  everyone engaged in p r o m o t in g  these activities.

Every student sh o u ld  go  o u t  o f  his w a y  to  attend the 

social events held  at the college,  even if it invo lves  forsaking  a 

dinner party at the F la m in g o  C lub .  B y  so  d o in g ,  y o u  w i l l  no t  

o n ly  insure the success o f  the event, but  y o u  w i l l  a lso  become  

better acquainted w i t h  y o u r  f e l lo w  students.
A n o ther  w a y  in w h ic h  y o u  can help C C  is by  becom ing  

v ita l ly  interested in the school .  Let the people  that y o u  come  

in to  contact w i t h  k n o w  that  y o u  are a student  at C C  and proud  

o f  it. T a l k - u p  the schoo l  w i t h  your  friends and try to  get them  

behind it, w e  w i l l  need interest o f  every c it izen if  w e  are to  ever 

become a four-year  school .
T h e r e  is also  m uch  w o r k  to  be done  around here. T h e  a n 

nual  and paper needs y o u — it d o esn ’t make any  difference whether  

y o u  can write  or not .  T h ere  is a lo t  more w o r k  to  gett ing  ou t  a 

publicat ion than  just  wr it ing .  Y o u  can he lp  b y  se l ling  ads, 

typ ing ,  d is tr ibuting  copies, taking pictures, he lp ing  in la y o ut  or 

make-up ,  or even r u n n in g  errands. T h e  various com m ittees  o f  

the S tudent  C o u n c i l  need help. T h e  Social C o m m it tee  can use 

a n y o n e  w h o  can h a n g  crepe paper or p lan dances. T h e  P ubl ic i ty  

C o m m it tee  needs sign painters and  a n y o n e  interested in public  

relations w ork .  T h e  list is endless— if  y ou  are breathing, there 

is a job  for you .
B e lo w  y o u  w i l l  find a list o f  the various school  o r g a n iza 

t ions  a lo ng  w i t h  the m an in charge o f  each one.  L o o k  over the 

list and pick the one  that y o u  w o u ld  like to  w o r k  w i th .  T h e n  go  

see the head m an and get to  w ork .  Y o u  w i l l  be he lp ing  Charlotte  

College,  and at the same time y o u  w i l l  be he lp ing  yourse lf .

Si Si ( a n n u a l ) — Barbara Q uin n .
Charlotte  C o l leg ia n  (paper)— Sco tty  Stal l in gs.

P ub l ic i ty  C o m m it te e — Steve M ahaley .

Social C o m m it te e — J o  Mihalic .

A s se m b ly  C o m m it te e — Bill  Palmer.

Elect ion  C o m m it te e — Harriet M cSheehan.

T reasury  C o m m it te e — George Lefler.

Why Four Years at C. C.
Just  w h y  sh o u ld  Charlot te  College w ish  to  jo in  the ranks  

o f  the four-year schools?  ^Vhy isn t it con ten t  to  remain .jUSt 

as it is, a jun ior  college? T h e s e  seem to  be g o o d  quest ions  unti l  

y o u  take a lo o k  at them  . . . but  very few  people  take the t ime  

and energy to  take that  lo o k .  A m o n g  these n o n - lo o k er s  are our  

honorab le  “ city  fathers.” W h y  sh o u ld  they look?  T h e i r  kids

aren’t g o in g  to  CC .
O. K.,  the g uy  has a right to  give his o f f  springs the chance 

to  go  to  a big  college,  granted— but h o w  about  us? H o w  abou t  

the g u y s  and gals  at C C  w h o  have got to  w o r k  to  get th r o u g h  

schoo l  and support  a fa m i ly  at the same time? C C  is just  w h a t  

w e  need. W e  can strain the muscles in the day t ime and strain  

the brain at n ig h t— m aybe this  education w e  get at C C  w i l l  

mean that  w e  can get better jobs. B u t  w h a t  happens to  us w h en  

w e finish o u t  t w o -y e a r  courses here? W here  can w e  go?
W e ’ve go t  t o  w o r k  w h i le  w e  go  to  s c h o o l— that s for sure! 

H o w  about  U N C ?  It's a state college and the tu i t ion  and stu f f  

i sn ’t t o o  high.  O. K.. but  there just  aren’t m a n y  jobs  to  be 

fo u n d  around  Chapel  H il l .  State  is in R a le igh  but  lo o k  h o w  

m a n y  guys  are g o in g  there and h o w  few  jobs  there are available  

in a ny  city where y o u  aren’t w e l l  k n o w n .
G ett t ing  back to  the local scene w e  find D a v id s o n  o n ly  

t w e n t y  miles a w a y ,  bu t  that t w e n t y  miles  is just  as g o o d  as 

tw e n ty - th o u s a n d  w h e n  y o u  can t lay  out  t w o  th o u sa n d  skins a 

year to  g o  there. Q ueens go t  on  the b a n d w a g o n  w h e n  they saw  

h o w  adult  education w as  pay in g  o f f  at C C ,  but ,  gentlemen,  

I ask y o u ,  w h a t  w o u ld  the b o y s  say w h e n  they  sa w  a Queens  

sticker on  y o u r  w ind sh ie ld?
C h arlo t te  is the largest city  in the state and w e  sti ll  can ’t 

get a four-year  city  college.  A l l  the  state education m o n e y  is tied 

u p  in tw e lv e  schools ,  the nearest o f  w h ic h  is over 5 0  miles from  

C harlotte .  C C  has p a i d -o f f  as a jun ior  college. A  lo t  o f  good

TRUMPET MAN
By SCOTTY STALLINGS

T h e  sun w as  b r ig h t  . . . too 
b r igh t  . . . .  The  body, sprawled  
half  d ressed  ac ross  the ancien t  cast -  
i ron  bed,  slowly  cam e to  life. H e  
opened  his eyes and  blinked  in pain 
as the b r ig h tn e s s  s tabbed  deep  into 
his to r tu red  opti c nerves.  Body 
rebelled aga ins t  bra in  and  kept 
sc rea m ing  at  h im  to close his eyes 
and  go  back to  sleep.  God, he was 

tired!
His eyes m oved  slowly  ab o u t  the 

room. I t w as an  old room, bu t  no t  

as bad as m o s t  of the r oom s  that  
he had  stayed  in. T h e  win dow shade 
was h a n g in g  b y  one  d ir ty  f ra gm en t  
of cloth to  its b ro k en  roller,  and  
every now and  th en  it would  dance  
a c razy  li tt le j ig  to  acc o m m o d a te  a 
sh a rp  gust  of wind  tha t  poured  
th rough  the cracked  w indow  panes.
A sink over in the co rn e r  em i t ted  
a ste ady noise  as its leaky faucet 
sent  d rop  af te r  d ro p  of cold wa te r 
cr ash ing  on to  th e  porce la in  f inish 

of the basin .  T h e  roof leaked and 
he  could see a la rge st a in  spread  
ou t  above  h im like a g ian t  am oeba  
suildenly f ro zen  in to  im mobil i ty .  
This  fa sc ina te d  him, so he th o u g h t  

a b o u t  it for a while . . . .
T h e  a m o e b a  is a one-celled  

an imal which  m oves  ab o u t  by ex 
t end ing  a p a r t  of itelf, a p se u d o 
podia and  f lowing in to  it. 
In  a way, he th o u g h t ,  I am  
ve ry  m uch  like an  a m o e b a  . 
E v e ry th in g  th a t  I have g o t ten  out 
of life has been  by the p rocess of 
l i teral ly pu ll in g  m yse lf  a long  after  
I gained  a foothold  ju s t  a li tt le 

higher up.
I can r e m e m b e r  the first  t ime that  

I ever held a t rum pe t .  I t  was a long  
t ime ago.  I was ju s t  a kid then  and 

the h o rn  was big and  heavy 
but I loved it l ike som e kids love 
their  dogs.  I t  took  m e a long  t ime 
to talk D ad  into ge t t ing  m e my 
first horn.  F o r  awhile  I d idn’t 
th ink  I'd ever  ge t  it, but  one night,  
the n igh t  of m y e leventh b i r th da y  
D a d  came in and  laid it on my 
bedside table while I w as  asleep 
It w asn ' t  m uch  as ho rns  go, ju st  a 
b a t t e red  hunk  of b ra ss  tha t  he had  
found in a t rash  bar re l  and  had 
fixed up . . . bu t  to me  it was made 

of pure  gold.

.^fter  years  of p rac t ic ing  w hen  all 
the o th e r  b oys  m y age  w ere  ou t  
m e s s m g  around . I f inally go t  a job  
p lay ing  on w eek -ends  . in a little 
tw o - b y - f o u r  r a t ’s nes t  tha t  called 
itself the " I ' a r ad i se  Club." I t 
w a s n ’t much, but  I had  s ta r s  in 
m y eyes then  and cou ldn ’t tell the 

difference.

P re t ty  soon the n ove l ty  wore  
off and  I decided tha t  it w as t ime 
for me to go  b ig-t ime. T he  n ex t  day 
I packed  m y b a g  and took  off for 
New Y ork  and the b r igh t  l ights.

N ew  York is a big to w n  . . . big 
en ough  for Bill Ell iot ,  a t ru m p e t  
man, to  get  lost  in. A nd  Mr.  Elliot  
did a very  good  job  of do ing  just  
that .  I w o und  up play ing  in an o th e r  
tw o-by - fou r  r a t ’s nes t  in lowe 
M a n h a t t a n .

N ig h t  a f te r  n ig h t  I sa t  th ere  
with  m y horn  in m y m o u th  and 
sent  blue notes  chas ing  t h r o u g h  the 

blue c iga re t te  sm oke  of the blue 
cus tom e rs .  I guess I ’d still be there 
if J e r r y  W a y n e  h a d n ’t s t a g g e re d  in 
last  week for a n igh t -c ap .

J e r r y  w as a b u ddy  of mine 
h igh  school;  we both  p layed  t r u m  
pet  in the school band.  A f te r  he 
go t  out  of school. J e r r y  go t  a lucky 
b reak  and now  he’s st r ic t ly  big 
t ime  . . . even  big e n o u g h  to be 
g e t t ing  up a band  of his own to take

on tour.  H e  w as lo ok ing  for a thi rd 
t r u m p e t  and  I play t ru m p e t  . . .  I 
nea r ly  b roke  the po in t  off his  fo u n 
tain pen w hen  I signed the  c o n 
trac t .

T h is  is the b reak  th a t  I have 
been wait in g  all m y  life for.  F r o m  
now on eve ry th ing  is go ing  to be 
milk and  honey  for l i t t le old me 

the  fu tu re  isn’t a n y th in g  now 
bu t a o n e -w ay  t icket  to the top of 
the deck.  T h in k  of it— eat ing  th ree 
meals a day  for a change  and  sleep- 
ng in a decent bed.  H a p p y  days 

are here again! Again ,  no th in g  
t h e y ’re he re  for the f irst t ime!

W o n d e r  w ha t  t ime it is . . . only 
seven A. M. Man, t h a t ’s w ay  too 
ear ly  to be ge t t in g  up w hen  y o u ’ve 
been ou t  all n igh t  ce lebra ting  . . . .
I m ig h t  as well  ge t  in so m e  more  
sack  t im e;  L o rd  know s  I need it!
I d o n ’t have to be at  the bus s t a 
tion unti l  eight  ton ig h t w h en  the 
band  pulls  ou t  . . . .  Good  o ’le sleep 

they o u g h t  to b o t t le  it and  
sell it in vend ing  m ach ines  . . . m ake  
a mill ion . . . easy  . . .

J e r r y  W a y n e  st ood  beside, the 
bus th a t  he had  ch a r t e red  to  ca r ry  
the b and  on tour.  H e  p icked  a 
piece of lint f rom  his coat  and  
gl anced  up a t  the sign on the side 
of the bus  th a t  read  “J e r r y  W a y n e  
and H is O r c h e s t r a ” in big  red  le t 

ters . T h e re  w as  the usua l  an io un t 
of confusion  as the m en  stowed 
the ir  in s t r u m e n t s  aw ay  in the b a g 
gage  co m p a r tm e n t .  H i s  m anager ,  
E ar l  H aw k in s ,  cam e a ro u n d  the 
back  of the bus  and  app roached  
h im with  a check-l is t  in one hand .

“ E v e ry o n e  h e r e ? ” J e r r y  asked  

as he cam e up.

‘E v e ry o n e  bu t  tha t  new  tliird 
t rumpe t .  Bill Ell iot t .”

■ 'W h a t  t ime is it now ”
“A lm os t  e ig h t - tw e n ty .”
“ W h a t  the Devil  is keep in g  him? 

Heck ,  I c an ’t wait  all n igh t  on 
him . . . .  H e ’s p robab ly  soused 
to  the gills in so m e  dive ce leb ra t 
ing.  H e  a lw ays w as  a l it t le crazy 

. w ork in g  like m a d  on his 
t r u m p e t  and ge t t in g  n ow here  fast. 
H e ' s  a good  Jo e  bu t  he ju s t  does n ’t 
have it. H e  never  wil l  be a n y th ing  
m o re  than  he is r ig h t  now . . .  a 
th i rd - r a t e  musician.  Too  bad 
though ,  he sure has w orked  and 
slaved to ge t  so m e w h e re  . . . but  
t ha t 's  life, I guess  . . . .  Som e 
have tha t  l i tt le  som th in g  tha t  
it ta'kes to play g rea t  music  and  

som e don ' t . ”

A s  he was  talking,  the activity 
a ro u n d  the bus had  quie tened 
down as the m em b ers  of the band 
finished pu t t in g  thei r  eq u ip m en t  
on board  and  set t led  down in their  
seats  for the long  tr ip ahead.  The  
dr iver had  finished his repo r t s  and 
was si t t ing on the lo w er  step of 
the bus sm o k in g  a c igaret te.

“ H e c k ,” J e r r y  said suddenly ,  “ I 

can ' t  wait  any  longer  on him or 
we' ll be late ge t t in g  to ou r  first  
job. W e  can  pick up an o th e r  th ird  
t r u m p e t  on the road— th ere  are 
h u ndreds  of g uys  like h im on the 
loose. I t  w ould  be di fferent  if he 
was ho ld in g  d o w n  a f irst  chair  
. . . D arn i t ,  he w ould  have to go 
and  louse up the only  b reak  he 
ever go t  . . .  the  je r k ! ”

A s  th ey  w alk ed  tow ard  the bus, 
the d r iv er  th r e w  aw ay  his c iga 
re t t e  and  c l imbed on b o a r d  to s t a r t  
the engine.  J e r r y  paused  at  the 
doo r  and  looked ou t  ac ross  the lot 
. . .  a f ro wn c ross ed  his face as 
he tu rn ed  and  sa t  down in the 

f irst seat . H e  stood  up and  gazed  
into the face of every  m a n  on  the 
bus,  half  hop ing  to  see Bill a m o n g

the men a l r eady  inside and  se t t l ed  
do w n  for the trip. H e  d id n ’t.
» “ H e c k  fire!" he m u t t e r e d  and 
tu rned  to th e  driver.  “ Roll  it. 
W e ’ve g o t  to be th ere  in eight  
hours.” '

O n  the wes t  side of to w n  a 
couple  of f irem en w ere  pok ing  
aro u n d  in the ruins of w h a t  used 
to be a cheap  hotel .  T h e i r  fire- 
sta ined  raincoats  g l is ten ing  in the 
g la re  of the se archlights .

' “Th is  w as  one of the h o t te s t  
fires I ’ve ever  seen,” one  g run ted  
as he lifted a fallen beam  and 
shined the ye llow light  of his 
f la sh light  benea th  it.

“You said i t ” the o the r  replied 
as his p a r t n e r  reached down and 
picked up an objec t  from benea th  
the beam. “ You  found s o m e 
th in g ? ”

“Yeah . I t  looks like some kind 
of  musical  in s t ru m e n t . ”

“ Y o u ’re r igh t ,  it ’s a t rumpe t .  
O ne  of m y kids plays  one of them 
th ing  in the school band.  I t  p r o b 
ab ly  be longed to  one of th em 
over th e re .” he said,  po in ting  t o 
w ard  a row of canvas bags  lining 

the  curb.  “T o o  bad . . . .  T h e  fire 
b u rned  so darned  fast  t h a t  nobody  
above the f irst f loor go t  out  alive.”

“ Yeah,  it w as bad  all r i gh t , ” the 
o the r  replied as he held the 
t ru m p e t  up in the l ight.  “ You  
k now , m y kid has been  af te r  me 
to ge t  him a ho rn  for  his bir thday,  
and  seeing as how tha t  guy over 
there a in ' t  go t  no  m ore  use for 
this one,  I th ink  I ’ll have  it f ixed 
up and give it to m y kid . . . .  
H e ’ll get  a kick out of  it. My wife 
says we a in ’t got  the  m o n e y  to  put  
in a new horn  . . . .  I don ' t  guess  
tha t  guy  will min d  if I take  i t.”

'“ Sure, Al, t ha t 's  a go o d  idea. 
I t  d o n ’t look l ike i t ’s in too  bad 
a condit ion  , . . not  half  as bad 
as the one m y kid ren ts  from 
school.  All it needs is c le an in g  up 
a bit an d  it will be good as new 
. . . .  Say,  I w o n d e r  w h a t  kind 
of a m a n  it be longed to.”

“ I dunno. P ro b a b ly  one of those 
je rks  tha t  play  h o rn s  ju s t  to have 
som e th in g  to do in the evenings 
w h en  th ey  g e t  h o m e  from w o rk  
. . .  . W e l l ,  we've  go t  eve ry th ing
pu t  out  he re  and  the o the r s  are 
g e t t in g  ready to leave. Tel l  you 
w ha t  let 's do . . . Ju s t  as soon 
as we ge t  off duty ,  let’s run  over 
to tha t  li tt le ba r  ac ross  the stree t  
from the f irehouse and  I ’ll buy  
you a d rink  with the m oney  I ’m 
g o in g  to save by no t hav ing  to 
ge t  m y  kid a new  ho rn .”

‘'Y ou  know ,” his p a r t n e r  replied,  
“ tha t ' s  the best  th ing  y o u ’ve said 
all day .”

g u y s  have begun and, thru lack o f  a nearby four-year  college, 

ended their education here. A l l  ind icat ions  p o in t  o u t  that  if C C  

were a senior scho o l  it w o u ld ,  if given the chance, g r o w  into  

one  o f  the largest colleges in this  part o f  the country .  Q ur  faculty  

is one  o f  the best in the S o u th  for a jun ior  college.  Everyone  

is for us except  several people  w h o  h a v e n ’t even taken the t ime  

to  drive a few  blocks and  vis it  CC .  Y e t  these fo lks  are the ones  

w h o  sh o u ld  have the m o st  interest in  seeing Charlot te  improve.  

E veryd ay  w e  get material im pro v em ents  s\ich as the n e w  armory  

and co llesium , but  w e  also  need mental  im provem ent  in this  

city, and a four-year city  college is the answer.

New Courses
T h e  fi rst  S ta t e - sp o n s o red  course 

in prac tical  nurs ing  to be offered 
to whi te s tu d e n ts  in the Ch a r lo t t e  
a rea  is be ing  conduc ted  by C h a r 
lo t te  College this year .  This  course 
is a r e fr esher  course  for pe rsons  
who  have had  some medical  e x 
perience e i ther  as a s tude n t  nurse  
o r  as a do c to r ’s as si st an t  and  wish  
to rece ive their  cert if ica te as a 
reg ist e red  nurse.

Classes are held every T u esd ay  
for th ree  hou r s  at Mem oria l  H o s 
pital  unde r  the dir ec tion  of Mrs.  
W e h u n t  w ho  is a n u r s ing  in s t r u c 
to r  at  Merc y  Hosp it a l .  T h e  o r g a n 
izational  m ee t in g  w as he ld  on  S e p 
t em b er  fourth  at Mem oria l  H o s 
pital at  which t ime Miss Lucil le 
Pue t te ,  re g ist ra r ,  acqua in ted  the 
s tu d e n ts  with  the w o rk  be ing  done 
at  Cha r lo t te  College .  T h e re  w ere  
tw en ty -e ig h t  s tu d e n ts  p resen t  at 
this f irst meet ing .

T h e  S ta te  of N o r th  C a ro l ina  is 
sp onso r in g  this course  in an  effort  
to s t andard ize  the  medica l  k n o w l 
edge  requ ired  of a perso n  who  
qualif ies as a practica l  nu rse  in this 
s ta te  and to b r ing  abou t th e  c e r 
t if ication of all p e r sons  w h o  p r a c 
t ice as prac ti ca l  nurses .  W h i le  
these  courses are now limited to 
those  who  a l ready  have  some m e d 
ical experience,  fu tu re  p lans are 
be ing  m ade  to  conduc t  cou rses  for 
beg in ners in this  field.


