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C. C. Ministers
(C o n tinued  f ro m  page  2) 

in WGNC in Gastonia. You see, 
H arvey  tu rned  to WGNC in 1951. 
He signs the s ta tion  in a t  th is  
yawnful hour.

H arvey  has a couple of sidelines 
too— announcing baseball gam es 
and act ing  as m as te r  of ceremonies 
for Hillbilly shows.

Don’t  t ry  to tune  him in on 
Sunday, though. He is certa in  not 
to be there. He th inks the m inistry  
fa r  more im portan t  th an  radio a n 
nouncing. He is m in is te r  a t  A m ity  
B aptis t  Church n ear  Lincolnton, 
having received his license in 1950.

Bill Scholl, an o th e r  g rad u a te  of 
Centra l  High School, is regarded  
as one of Charlo tte  College’s most 
ou ts tanding students . Honors flock 
to Bill like trophies flocking to a 
two-fisted Golden Glover.

A t Central Bill was one of the 
five top  s tuden ts  in a  huge g ra d 
ua ting  cass of 400. In  addition to 
m aintain ing  a spec tacular  scholastic 
average, he was also an ou ts tan d 
ing s tuden t leader.

As would be expected, Bill con
tinued his good work a f te r  e n te r 
ing CC. He is ed itor  of our 1952 
annual; and except fo r  his and a 
few o th e r ’s e ffo rts ,  th e re  would 
have been no annual th is  year. He 
is also the very  effic ient chairm an 
of the Publicity Committee. Addi
tional (lutie.s include his working 
on the s ta f f  of the newspaper, the 
Charlo tte  Collegian.

Bill was elected by his c lass 
m ates as the “ best s tu d e n t” a t  
CC this year and topped it  off by 
earn ing  the r ig h t  to be chief 
m arshal a t  c o m m e n c e m e n t  
exercises.

Bill is employed by the  Union 
National Bank, w here he works in 
the bookkeeping departm en t.  When 
Bill leaves to p u rsue  his education 
a t  Davidson, Charlo tte  College will 
lose one of its favorite  sons.

The Duo
(Continued  from  page 3)

I informed my kind v isito r  th a t  
this in te re s t  was apprecia ted , but 
I would not allow any  f raudu len t  
dealings to -yccur, not even fo r  the 
proposed sum of money. H is a n 
sw er to th is  left  me speechless. I f  
I refused to g r a n t  his wishes, he 
would in se r t  in the  college new s
paper, The Hog Call, news of my 
deepest secret on the  campus! He 
would tell the  public how I had 
faulti ly  gained admission to  the 
institu tion  by bribing m y family  
physician not to rep o r t  the six toes 
on my r ig h t  foot. Oh horror!

I showed the gen tlem an  the door 
and assured  him of my deliberation 
in regard  to  his m a t te r .  I immedi
a te ly  dismissed the  th o u g h t  from 
my mind, however, because of a 
te s t  the following m orn ing  in 
Vineyard Longevity 101, The A rt

of Selecting Choice Grapes fo r  
Wine. Thus I did no t  even r e 
mem ber about my caller until the 
las t  moment.

T hirty  seconds remained in the 
game. We were on th e  sm aller  
end of a score of 12-7. On I. M. A .’s 
20-yard line I decided, as I have 
re la ted , to th row  a pass. I f  th is  
play was successful, a  touchdown 
was certa in  and the  gam e would 
be ours. I faded back to pass. My 
mind was made up; the gam e m u st  
be won. A ferocious-looking tackle 
closed in on me. I s t i f f -a rm ed  him 
and he sank down bu t  grabbed my 
rig h t  foot. Ironically, he caugh t  
the  very  toe of my shoe and 
twisted. I fe lt  the sixth g row th  
snap!

I was elated. I spun aw ay  from  
the would-be tack ier  and headed 
downfield. I t  w as too late  to  pass. 
I w ent  th rough  the line of 
a ssau l te rs  like a bulldozer going 
th rough  a forest.  I danced a dance 
of complete joy by the  goal post 
before being carried  to th e  locker 
room by my fellow players.

I was even more surprised  to 
see my v isito r  a f te r  the gam e and 
learn t h a t  he, a medical student, 
was the p layer  who had tackled 
me so viciously t h a t  my toe was 
disconnected. He th rea tened  to 
release the alleged scandal to  the 
papers  and then a lm ost collapsed 
when I showed him my r ig h t  foot. 
The foot was a little  bloody, but 
th a t  was perfectly  n a tu ra l  a f te r  
a h a rd  game. I held the  loose toe 
up, out of the  boot, fo r  him to see. 
The la s t  I saw of him was when he 
was in I. M. A ’s psychiatric  ward 
under observation. I t  seems th a t  
he kep t t ry in g  to t e a r  off one of 
his six toes.

A Bit
(C ontinued from  page  3)

W hat was J. Vaughn K lu tts  
doing a t  D u ffy ’s Tavern  the  o ther 
n igh t  ?

We wonder ju s t  how long the  
new S tudent Council sec re ta ry  can 
res is t  the new Vice-President?  
Hm m mm  ?

One of these days F ra n k  C arte r  
is going to  find a class th a t  will 
leave him speechless.

Eva W heeler asks, “ W here  do 
you g e t  your g o s s ip ? ” Our answ er:  
“ W ouldn’t  you like to k n o w ? ” 

Well, stoodents, d a t ’s all!

Meet the  g a n g  

a t  the

MINUTE 

GRILL

I • •

"Try o ur  fa m o u s  

Southern fried 

Chicken"

As the fa m il ia r  p lains of our 
s ta te  were passing  rap id ly  behind 
us, the  m ounta ins of N o r th  Caro 
lina rose like g ra y  ghosts  f rom  
the  horizon ahead of us; and the 
timid sun was cas ting  spark ling  
rays  of l igh t  fo rm ing  pale blue 
r ipp le ts  across the  clouds of the 
new day. U nder the  ra y s  of the 
r is ing  sun the trees  along the 
m ountain  side g lis tened green with 
the  new life of spring. However, as 
the hills of N orth  Carolina joined 
those of Virginia, the  green 
m ountains were slowly replaced by 
the ba rren  rem ains of las t  y e a r ’s 
grow th. The cycle of seasons 
seemed to have reversed  i tse lf  as 
we traveled northw ard .

By the t im e we had reached 
W est  V irginia, the sparce  g reenery  
atop the m ountains and in the 
valleys consisted only of pines and 
cedars. On the sum m it of these 
peaks vu ltu res  and haw ks could be 
seen soaring  with th e ir  m ighty  
wings tilted upward a g a in s t  the 
winds high over hill and valley. A t 
the foot of the  m ounta ins—in the 
valleys of fields and hillsides— 
m eadowlarks and sparrow s filled 
the cool a ir  w ith  th e ir  melodious 
tr i l ls  and chirps. The pas tu res  of 
rolling hills were dotted with sheep 
and cows, and aged g ra y  stone 
se ttled  back into th e  g rassy  
heights. Down from  the m ountains 
came s tream s tum bling over the 
m ossy rocks to m eander lazily 
th rough  the  valleys.

We a rrived  a t  our destination, 
Elkins, W est Virg in ia , a f te r  
crossing  the  T y g a r t  River and en 
te r ing  the  fe r ti le  T y g a r t  River 
Valley. The long ten  hour drive 
was climaxed by n igh tfa l l  and 
sleep. The n e x t  m orning we again  
viewed W est Virg in ia  on one of 
those ra re  occasions when the sun 
pushes aside snow clouds and 
forces its w a rm th  upon the  cool 
te rra in .  Driv ing  along the  scenic 
h ighways in th a t  vicinity, we 
gazed in wonder a t  th e  country 
side, well cultivated and terraced. 
In th is  section of our country  soil 
conservation  is no t  only desirable 
but also necessary  because of the 
rugged  landscape. Rows of g reen  
crops and rows of g ra y  ea r th ,  one 
a f te r  ano ther,  wound around  the 
sides of the  mountains. The houses 
nestled here  and th e re  w ere  beau t i 
fied by f low ering daffodils and 
o th e r  bright-colored p lan ts  th a t  
decorated the  landscape. Split-rail 
fences z igzaged the ir  way up one 
side of a m ounta in  and lost th e m 
selves amid th e  evergreens cover
ing  the  top. G ian t boulders of 
black rock pro truded  from  deep 
within the  h e a r t  of the  m ounta ins; 
and r iverle ts  of w a te r ,  as they  
seeped over one rock onto ano ther.

grew  into fast- f low ing  brooks, 
ru sh in g  down a rocky hillside, 
gliding into space over a high 
cliff of solid stone, and descending 
into the s t re am s th a t  were form ed 
a t  the  foo t  of the  m ounta in  n ear  
the highway.

Being accustomed to  level plains, 
we became drowsy while r id ing  in 
the h igh a lt i tudes  of W est  Virginia. 
We le f t  th e  ca r  and hiked up the 
side of one m ounta in  tow ard  a 
vas t  opening in its side n e a r  the 
top. W hen we reached the m outh 
of th is  wide crevice, we found th a t  
i t  led into a  cave ex tend ing  f a r  
back into the  dep ths of the  moun
tain. The stone roof of th is  cave 
was d ripp ing  w a te r  profusely, 
fo rm ing  a la rge  s t ream  on the 
f loor of the  cave. R est ing  on a 
moist rock above the  surface  of 
the w a te r  lay a cave sa lam ander, 
numb and motionless in the  cold 
of the f r e e z i n g  w a te r  th a t  
moistened the  rock. I t s  beautifu l 
orange  color made a con tras t  
a g a in s t  the blue-green of th e  moss 
t h a t  covered the  rock. We placed 
the sa lam ander  on m ois t  ground 
where it m igh t  dig into the  earth , 
to rem ain  dorm an until  the  w arm th  
of the  sun ag a in  called him from 
hibernation.

F rom  the  cave to the ca r  and 
continued our sigh t-seeing  from  
the highway. T h a t  evening a loud 
thu n d ers to rm  and a m ig h ty  wind 
echoed menacing th re a ts  th ro u g h 
out the  valley, and ra in  pounded 
upon the  roofs of the  houses. Fog  
hid the tops of the m ounta ins from 
our view the  nex t  m orn ing  as we 
prepared  to  leave th is  wonderland 
of cloud-capped hills and ferti le  
valleys. As we traveled  homeward, 
I recalled an  expression th a t  
describes well th is  garden  of hills; 
“You can hardly  see W est  Virginia 
fo r  the mountains, bu t  the  in sp ira 
tion they  ca r ry  pa in ts  the  t ru e s t  
picture  in your m em ory.”
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