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1963 The Pegasus, Chevalier Literary Society

This is one of many sections that contain information, photos, newspaper articles, internet items, etc.
of the St. Matthews area and especially of Waggener High School. Many of the items came from Al
Ring’s personal collections but many people have helped and I have tried to give credit where I can.

The purpose of this “collection” was to create the history of Waggener and the students and teachers
who were there during my time. Being retired I now have time to do many of the things I have al-
ways wanted, this project is just one of them. The collection is continuing today, so if you should
have old or new information on the St. Matthews area from 1950 to 1962 or Waggener High, please
contact Al Ring.

All graphics have been improved to make the resolution as good as possible, but the reader should
remember that many came from copies of old newspaper articles and photos. Credit to the source of
the photos, etc. is provided whenever it was available. We realize that many items are not identified
and regret that we weren’t able to provide this information. As far as the newspaper articles that are
not identified, 99% of them would have to be from one of three possible sources. The Courier-
Journal, The Louisville Times or one of the Voice publications. Books that we have used for some
information include, Randy, Cactus, Uncle, Ed and the Golden age of Louisville Television, Wag-
gener High School Alumni Directory 1996, Waggener Traditional High School Alumni Directory
2007, Memories of Fontaine Ferry Park, St. Matthews The Crossroads of Beargrass by Samuel W.
Thomas, St. Matthews, 25 Years a City Two Centuries a Community, St. Matthews 1960-1995, Wag-
gener Lair’s 1958 to 1962, The Holy Warrior, Muhammad Ali, Louisville’s Own (An Illustrated En-
cyclopedia Of Louisville Area Recorded Pop Music From 1953 to 1983).

Please use this information as a reference tool only. If the reader uses any of the information for any
purpose other than a reference tool, they should get permission from the source.

Special thanks to Patrick E. Morgan (63) for this copy.



1963 The Pegasus

W4BIEES BT an,

About The Covrr

Fugosen was the wenged sleed ol
ancemt Grees mythalogy The sarlinst
flegend connecty his ongim with Medaio
the hideous Gargen whese heod wos
cut off by Persevus. Later legonds owmecl
ote Pagusvs wilh the Muses or goddasses
of the fine art nod sciencor. It is said
thet the Muses would mount upen the
back of Pagusws ond thy to the haights of
ereaitive thinking

Our cover davign thin yeor tambines
this symbol of creetive writing with the
shield af @ chevalier o Frenth noblemen
tram which aur Seciety takas ity nome

'.!“W\“mn.uy e

/
3
3
\

$a/icalion

Due to the exceptional quality of this magazine we have
been unable to find any mortal worthy of the dedication of
this masterplece. Therefore after many hours of fasting
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Hi‘:xory red ke :': about two months, but John could never muster up enough courage
President’s Page 8% to convey this one simple act of affection. Now why was this;
Officers '62V4 84-’. whose fault was It? It could be said that John was too shy
Officers ,m' 87 and found it difficult to even be with Mary, much less Kkiss her.
Alumal 62 2\8 But this could be counted out because John had been called the
Old Grads iisu 9 school flirt and he had dated many other girls, It might be that
2 he has no affection for Mary, but he once told me that he liked
CHEVALITR H‘f“o" her more than anyone else. Could It be that theirs was a strange
Visal Seatistics 93 love and that they feared an early kiss might spoll things. It
Scrapbook TS 9 i actually none of these reasons, for when I asked John why he
Phota Fearure. 105 had never kissed Mary, he came forth with a stralghtforward
Cartoans 11 answer, He said, “You can seo the grille work In my mouth, and
Jokes -~ 123 ¥ou have probably noticed the braces adorning Mary’s teeth.
Deoximore Witchbottom 126 Well, would you chance getting hooked up for a silly little kiss?
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TOM BORNHAUSER

Lawisville Country Dayp

Sergeant-at-Arms 6114

Vice-Presidens 6215

THE ROAD

The mellow tinge of night had cast ity shadow wupon the
ecarth and the stars were dotting the dusky blue of day. A
flock of mallards obliviated, mementarily, the now rising moon
and beneath them ran a gently winding road.

On this road a lone, solitary figure trudged mile after mile
as if bearing & burden of great weight. This faceless soul wanders
for eternity, coming (o crossroads, but always following the
winding, winding road.

Abave, the skies stayed the same for hours, hours or life
times In an eternity, no matter. The skies are changing now
and this restless soul has ratsed his head o watch. Never
before has this happened, never in the aecons he has been
wandering.

The colors change first to erimson, yellow, then green and
they are reflected upon this faceless soul The sky has opened
up and brilliantly a light shone from above.

The MNght has ceased and the sky now closes its amber
gates. The mellow tinge of night casts its shadow upon the
earth and the stars are dotting the dusty blue of day. A flock
of mallards obliviate, momentarily, the rising moon and beneath
them runs m gently winding road supporting the burden of
two faceless souls wandering to eternity.

N. LAWRENCE

Cuxvaries 10

TOM BROOKS

Lowiresile Cowmtry Day

Treasurer ‘6244

“OH NO”

Oh, T wish 1 hadn't come to this class [ just know be'll eall
on me next. Everytime 1 fail to do the French translation, he
calls on me to read.

Please, please, don't ask me to read. He's looking at me now,
maybe if 1 slide down In the seat a lttle, he won't see me.
That was close, He told John to read. Maybe he was looking
at him instead of me. But he can’t read forever.

He's finished, Oh no, Tl be next; TN just cough real loud
and he'll think T don't feel like reading, That did (t! He missed
me again.

What time is it? Only twenty minutes have passed. It seems
like an cternity

Dear God, if yon't let him call on me, I promise I'll get my
asslgnment from now o, 'l start studying It everyday, and 1
won't get behind anymore. Please, pleaso, don't let him ask me
o read, -

We're almost to the end of the lesson, only two more pages
Let's see how many more peopel read — John, Tom, Mike and
Joee, He might not call on me at all

Oh, be is looking at me again. I'll get my kleenex out of my
Pocket and blow my nose. 1 can't read and blow my nose at the
Same time. He'll know that I'll just blow and blow.

Maybe if he did make me read, it would teach me to prepare

11 Crurvaries
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my lessons before class, It would be good enough for me, but |
would be so embarrassed. Everyone else has the (ranslation
finished but me.

I wish 1 had done It last night Instead of talking to the girls
until midnight; my intentions were good, but I just couldn’t stay
awake to do It I was going to get up early this morning, but
my alarm clock didn't go off. Well maybe It rang, but T turned
it off to sleep a few more minutes.

He's finished reading. I'll cough again and blow my nose.
Yes, that's what I'll do, .

It worked before. Dear God, If you love me, don’t let him call
on me. 1f you are really allpowerful, you can do this one thing
for me. Yes, this one time, this once. I promise I won't ask you
again.

‘Thank you! Thank You! He missed me again. It's only five
minutes until the bell rings. I hope he finlshes the last page.
Go ahead, read; Only one more paragraph. Read! Read!

Oh no, he's going to call on me, I can't scoot down in this
seat any more. He's going to say something to me: please,
please, not now. It's only a minute before the bell, cough —
do something, yes I'll cough,

"Would you read next, please?”

“Me, sic?"
“Yes, you"
“Well. .1, .. .0h, there's the bell' Thank you!! thank you!!
T. BROOKS
JAN LEDFORD
Waggener

CuevaLies 12

THE MASTER FRUIT
The

- other night I was wandering the streel feeting very sad
and blue. Whenever 1 feel this way | pick up something and
mﬂ eating. 1 happened to notice & sign saying, “Susie's Produce”,
Wan over there 1 noticed a big room full of fruits. The
thing that caught my eve first was a big red apple. Next to it
was an orange I preferred the apple over the orange becnuse
it had no bitter peel, that had to be stripped away from the
exterior. Also the orange always conoeals surprises for the unwary:
ane s fiable 1o be sprayed with a sticky juice. On the other side
of the applt was a pear, But 1 remembered that a pear s
very Julcy and contrives to make your chin a background for a
flood. 1 also spotted & peach, sitting lazily In the corner of the
room. But unless you spend a lot of money on It and choose Just
the right one, it will be either too ripe or too hard. But an apple
takes to belng esten gracefully, The teeth sink into It smoothly,
gsorta like a dagger into flesh (if you know what I mean) The
Julee behaves well, ghliding betwoen your teeth and not down
the front of your shirt. The apple is no hypoorite either, One

glimpee 8t its hearty, flushed, honest surface tells the true story

of Its Interior. One can eal It with confidence, knowing that
one’s face will not be smeared with embarassing remains. So
the apple k= what I bought. I must confess that [ had a good
time eating It and its julee was dellcions. J. LEDFORD

CHARLIE MYERS

Sewvca

Corresponding Secrerary 6115

President ‘6215
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THE FINAL GAME

Tim Walker was a football player. He had played all through
high school and now Into thix, his final year In college. Tim
wasn't the best player on his college team, but he certainly
witsn't lncking in spirit and attitude,

“A fine buy. HeTl do well in Mo commented his coach many

in all colleges the weekend of the hig game drew, near
and was finally just three days off when Tim disappeared from
the campus completely. He had left nothing to Indicate where
the very day of the big game a strangely solemn
k on campus and lmmediately dressed for his
game. As the whistie blew and the game started both team
begun a defensive battle that was to last the whole first half. As

or started there was no score. In the first fow
tes of the socond half the coach put Tim in the game. All
f & sudden the tesm caught fire and Tim ran, passed, and
kicked his team to a 204 victory.

As the triumphant team trotted off the fleld, the conch grabbed
Tim and asked what had gotten into him. “Well coach” sald
Tim, “last Wednesday my mather died, She was blind all her
Iife and never saw me play, but somehow 1 Just knew that she
would be able 10 sec my final game.”

QE?

C. MEYERS

BUDDY PELL
Louwisville Country Day

Secretary 6244 63
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S oments have affected everything from the federal govern-
ant to high school literary socletles. Since T have little knowledge
myopmﬂonotourkdaﬂgmleMnanﬁm
the reformer’s etfect on high school clubs. It scems that the
Wfarﬂnlbouahmlolmmdubmwmu
e OF four years. In my lmited experience, I can see actual
t of the clubs as the main result of this eriticism.
each time this type of movement sturts, more people
ttracted to it, Without having any definite reasons, they
10 behind the movement and endeavor to promote it
limits. I have siad that these people have no definite
doing this bocause I have observed that very lttle
criticlsm comes from people who have ever been associated
Thelir point of view Is often onesided, for they have
the opportunity to investigate the other side. There
t many arguments to support this other neglected
maln criticlsm almed at the clubs is their promotion
drinking. Everyone will admit that there is some drinking at the
functions of the majority of these societies, however, there Is Just
as much drinking at other teenage functions which are pot club
sponsored. The people who want to drink will do so whether they
are In a club or not. The majority of the club members who
drink were doing so long before they were initiated, Moreover,
to ¢rush this problem, several of the literary socleties In this area
have written into thelt constitutions large fines for drinking.
A sevond criticism often leveled at the clubs is that many
Individuals are hurt when they do not receive bids to a club
® to face disappointment Is one of the most Important
growing up, A small percentage of the great numbers
who apply to college will be accepted. Out of ten
for a job, only one can be chosen. The person who has
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an adult often becomes 1 menace to sockety.
societies give teenagers something to do and some
go. Most of the weekend sock-hops and dances In this
sponsored. Very few individuals can afford to
i clubs were abelished, where would people
just ride around with pothing to do, and as
, this ls what leads to trouble.
admit that all is not perfect with Louis-
but 1 feel that there is a more sound
clubs than there Is ugainst them,
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RUDY RUCKER

St Xavser

Critic 63

BUS RIDE-DECEMBER 20, 1962

I came out of the school bullding and it was raining and 1
didn’t have a raincoat so 1 man under a Kind of roof which
stuck out over the maln entrance which we weren't allowed
to use because visitors came in there and we would get It
dirty and I was standing there and there was & little ninth
prader talking about how it was golng to snow most likely and
the teachers would all be in a bus and have an accident and
we would get out of school for a couple of weeks till they got
them all buried and we had some new teachers and 1 sald yesh
good ok and then I walked back into the rain and went over to
the place where we wait for the bus which is a chartered city
bus which takes people specially from school to out in the suburbs
and there were about fifteen guys all waiting for the bus and
saying when's that son of a bitch gonna get here anyway, there
it comes, hell, {ts in a traffic jam, probably won't get out of this
damn place till six, but then the bus came and we ran through
the rain and I stepped In a puddle on purpose and all the bus
guys hurrying to get good seats which were double, but I like
to sit in one by myself to have room and anyhow I feel so
cutoff and who gives a damn when I listen to those guys all
excited about tests or parties or cigarettes or getting stoned, 1
don’t feel superior, just kind of like a cold hand is grabbing my
guts and squeezing them, and then the bus started moving and

CHEyALIER 16

the bus guys were shouting, but not because they were joyous
pubbling over with shouting, but because all the leaders of
cliques were shouting to get everyone to Jook at them
2 trying to be noticed in sbout every way they could think
st nobody really noticed each other except some of the guys
o ¥ real bugged about not making the scene with the studs
hing at the right times, and then the bus was really
I was sitting at the window looking at the road all
wet and being amazed at how we moved by going
objects and not hitting anything and floating except
was hungry as hell because I didn't eat lunch and I felt like

Instead I spat on a bunch of little worms which
crack in the floor and watched the inundation until
and then T saw a great blg oak tree dripping un-
drops into a puddle and blurping up great big bubbles
which looked like jellyfish until they popped, but the whaole time
guys in the bus were shouting and the gut in front of
& scub on his face and was dabbing at the blood
a plece of paper and the guy he was talking to didn't even
it and I was the only one who saw it except for a little
the aisle and when I stared at his eyes he wouldn't
me and acted like he saw something outside the window
I looked out I saw that the gutters were overflowing
were big triangle puddles on the road which filled me
n sense of adventure, R. RUCKER

E

gzz&%&

iE

i

gt
i

SEER
i

MIKE SHEEHAN
Lowisville Cowntry Day

Vice-President 63
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MASS EDUCATION

Education in the United States is fast turning into nothing
more than a complex assembly line such as that an automobile
factory uses. All students are measured intellectually by objective
methods. Unless a student is of the highest degree, he will receive
little or no attentlon pertaining to imaginative original work
This situation is bad enough as it is now, but by 1975 when the
population boom will be at Its peak and the number of students
double the present enrollment, the problem will be at an almost
unconquerable peak. The dilemma may be as great as to afford
only the more intelligent persons with an education. This state
ment may seom impossible but the schools are already crowded
and the inerease In students calls for many more schools to be
built than will be, unless work Is begun now to meet the towering
mass of population

More schools present another problem — educators, A build
ing full of students is useless without the proper instruction from
qualified teachers. The only way to lure enough men and women
to the teaching profession Is to ralse thelr pay which in turn
means raising taxes. Schools cannot be built either, without funds
which can only come from taxes, If this immense problem Is to
be met in the American Tradition and conquered, people must
be willing to make sacrifices when more funds are noeded.

M. SHEEHAN

BARRY TATGENHORST
Eastern

Crevaries 18

INTERPRETATION OF A
CONSERVATIVE

e tested rules that have brought this country through its
158 i history, that is, the theory of the Republic with the
etoral college, the three branches of the Government, our

and our earller system of electing Representatives

W will do equally well for the nation today,
by o tic of Socialistic states, or world government, or on
the other hand, the manarchy, would not fit the needs aof the
United States, or any other country as nearly civilized as we
are. A world government would not thrive because of the language

arrler, rites, customs, differences of holidays, religions, geogra-
v and climate, and the basic differences in the heritage of the

H

A totalitarian state s morally wrong because it takes all
persanal freedom from the individual, wipes out initistive. and
makes the people the slaves of the government Instead of the
government existing to help the people.

The government the United States has today with & more
conservative interpretation of the constitution would be ideal
for all people. It would restore the incentive to work that today
is dwindling, it would boost patriotism that this generation of
people lacks, it would heighten ambition, which, thwarted under
povernment control has grown less in this century, and most of
all it would restore the maximum amount of freedom to the
Individual.

This bellef, the conservative belief, is today at a disadvantage
because of the rumors of Its giving the power only to the cap-
italists. It Is at a disadvantage because of the popular thought that
no attention is paid to the underprivileged, retarded, of the unem-

and that a distinet class distinction would emerge wiping
out the very popular middle class.

Also factions such as the John Birch Society that have labeled
“veryone with liberal bellefs o Communist have hurt the Con-
Servative movement.

Welfare State

Possibly ono of the worst rumors facing the Conservative
party today is the misconception the citizen has of how a Con-
Nervative regardy welfare

Mast think that he is a cold, passive, stole, individual when It
Commen l;uwu a fellow countryman, and instead of giving the
money charity he would rather it an different

: b spend personal

Flrst of all some statistics should be introduced. The $15,000,000,:
0 spent for welfare in one year in this country is second only

9 Cuxvaraes
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to the natlonal defense bill and is by far the biggest in the world
Today everything that the individual is not quite able to muster
the funds to cope with, seemingly, according to the liberals,
should be considered welfare and the money be given the person
“free”.

The evils of this theory are many and serious. When a person
is made to rely on the government for his income he becomes
a tool of the government and If the funds were taken away
he would have been made to rely on the government and would
have nowhere to turn, He who controls the pursestrings controls
the Individual. The government then has the citizen directly In
its power; what's the difference between this and Communism?

And where does the money for the welfare bills come from in
the first place? It comes directly from the person that is made
to pay it in taxes. After bheing introduced to this outlook one
% certain to rsk where the moncy will come from for welfare
it it doesn't come from the government. Here another miscon-
ception emerges aboat what s actually free. Tt must be realized
that the welfare money comes first from the citizen, then to
the individual requiring ald. One-fourth of the maney is wasted
in hiring people to give out the welfare and actually only three-
fourths ls used for |ts original purpose. Waouldn't It be easier
to et church groups, families, and community projects take over
the task? In thix way the person who Is drawing unemployment
for the sole veason that he makes mare money that way than
working would be eliminated. This method would undoubtedly
make somo of the more lazy think twice before accepting the
money, and would restore an ambition in him to work. This way
would not oaly solve some of the unemployment problem and lower
taxes for all, but would cut out one phase of the creeping soclalism
and the tendencles of having the citizen depondent on the govern-
ment for his wages,

If this method of treating the welfare problem seems idealistic
because people wouldn't donate their income so easily, then why
not let the state governments take up the problem so that everyone
wouldn't be dependent on the Federal Government. Another point
that is accepted by everyone is the question of Social Security.
Throughout the working man’s life a large six percent is taken
from his income to be doled out to him after his retirement
This money Is in the same amount for everybody regardless of
his previous Income and is only determined by bow long he works.
Would it not be botter to let the person have the money while
he is still able to enjoy It and Invest it and make a profit,
instead of making him rely on the government after his retire-
ment” 1 do not think that the Federal Government had the obli-
gation to provide for an individual from his birth to his death,

CazvaLEs 20

The ultimate evils of welfarelsm are velled bocause it seems

to someone that the Government is giving him “free” ald, when
s actually taking his money for his “freée” hospltalization and
L retireoment plan. Each person should decide for himself
W the ldea of freedom for all s really being carried out
"'*mul-kmtmmxwmmtoQagmtmewkhﬁ
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B, TATGENHORST

GAVIN WHITSETT
Lomirville Country Day

Critic '6212

Religion, today, is the opiate of the people. Through its name,
one can gain fame, riches, and popularity, With its answers, one
can find peace and forgiveness, and by its use, a very few oan
oven come to know God, It is preached, yelled. snd sung from
Pulpits, balconies, and televisions. Yet, at the same time, it is
Cursed, defied, degraded, and disbelioved In hearts and minds all
Mross the world. It is readily taken as a miracle drug to dry
Up problems, foars, and troubles; however, when it has done
the Job, It's stored back in the bottom drawer to awalt the next
“mergency. It is used to move the masses, rule nations, and

5 the enemy. In the same sense, It can build churches,
the poor, and educate the ignorant, Yes, ss long as man
, he will need a shield, a hope, a flag, a dream, and
— this Is religion?) G. WHITSETT

ik
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A HOPE?

(Oh pray that it isn't, and hope that it's not,
But death's gonna take ux, we'll spoil and rot,

11 toss us and turn us and beat us all in,
Remember our good deeds, discover our sina

And if vou have been rich and Jooked down on others,
It damn you, my friend, and save all your brothers.

For in heaven 1 hear, they've got a new rile,
They'Il take the poor Christian, turn down the rich fool.

And if you've been worse, and you've cursed and you've cheated,
Take your money alsewhere, ‘cause I'm sure they don’t need it

Oh people repent, crawl out of the mire,
Belore you're sentenced to the brimstone and fire.

So pray that it isn't and hope that ItU's not,
But the story’s the same, either heaven or not!

G.W.

Onee, in rare mood, barely sleeping,

I recalled, from time long past,

a certaln girl, a face, a picture,

The love we swore would live and last.

‘The happy times we shared together
Quickly brought themselves to mind
1. her prince, and she, my angel.

Our perfoct love ignored all time.

But time, 'tis true, is ever Jealous

Not 1o be forgotten so,

It rules our lives, commands our actions,
Tells us when to stop and go,

It took revenge, and tore her from me,
Stealing half a world between,

And with her took my cause for living
Gone my hope, my dream, my Queen.,

Life's near gone, the grave’s approaching,
Still I recall from time long past

A certain girl, a face, a picture,

The love we swore would live and last!

G.W

CHEVALIER -

AN ODE

(To Something or Otha)

People say, so 've heoard,
Nothing can fly as well as a bird.

This isn't true — no - it's a lie!
'Cause everyone knows a plane can fly

Another thing that bothers me
Is that old fable about the bee,

1 can’t remember how it goes,
and that's the reason I wrote this ode.

Seneca

WHAT WIGGINS KNOWS
ABOUT WOMEN

CRAIG WIGGINS

CHxvaLiEx
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FUN AND JUNK AND WHY

The sun broke through some fluffy white clouds and bathed
the burming green meadow In heat as Fun and Junk crawled
up over the large shale xlab which covered their solid little
beetle nest; Why stayed home. “Bye”, giggied Fun and Junk,
“You be careful!" came the apprehensive reply — CRASH —
Why dropped a breakfast plate. Fun and Junk were sliding
down the black shale house on their way to the creek to wash
and waste away the day — it was such a balmy day — hot,
humid, but pot stuffy, just nice and summery, The creek was
full of Jeaves, twigs and crickets and sun, siowly drifting toward
the sea as Fun and Junk hopped and skipped onto their own
special largestemmed oak Jeal The two little companions were
drifting down the creek singing lurid sangs In thelr own giggling
way — they were the picture of frivolous happiness — Fun and
Junk were, Fun and Junk never knew where they were going, but
read on. They bumped a leafy waterdogged limb and almost sank
the fragile dried boat with their carefree giggling.

Why never came on these outings: Fun and Junk bared him to
hell - their constant giggling, their unplanned, carefree, teeming

CupvaLrz 4

ey, Our two careless drifting beetles slouched back restfully in
m*pt sun munching on lush maple leaves noxt to their raft

)‘m poach, Funning and Junking about how good life really was.

- Meanwh ile Why sat in his sturdy little abode under the slate
PR, from the scorching sun, any beetlecrushing raln, and

from all other bigger animals and the unpredictable future

ly digesting his regular meal of 46 inches of dried
w“h\u. He sat back and thought how secure life was. He
‘mm doorway darken as the sun dodged behind a fluffy
white eloud and thought how nice it would be If it would rain
‘and cool off the hot stone of his house — except the rain would

~ Splat. Splash. Splish. Splat. Why jumped without knowing Why.
He peeked outside and a raindrop found him, almost crushing
j8 forelegs. He limped back inside and prepared his little
dwelling for raln, mumbling to himself about poor Fun and Junk,

wondering if they would make it back before they got washed
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problems to think of fun or junk Why had planned the little
near the creck to get food and water easily but he had
the smushy, sandy soil. The big heavy slate slab
had picked out so carefully was beginning to leak water

the base - soon there wis & puddle in the middle of the
— Why rushed around desperately plugging up nature’s
| his only made the water collect cutside and soon Why
: thist Head room in the lttle house was slowly lessening.
Hefore Why stopped panicking and worrying, his doorway to the
world was clogged with wet sand. Why couldn't understand
was pressed In his litle house — his shelter from
s unpredictable future. Soon he was buried or shall
tered forever in his panned safety, His last thoughts
poor Fun and Junk which he had lost forever. They were
t there in the cruel, heartless world with nowhere to turm

i
E
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"Glmme ‘nother Jeaf. Junk” gloated Fun, barely able to get
the around his stuffed belly, as he stuck his hand out
fom under the fern 1o see It it was still raining

g_
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EDITORIAL

M delinquency, dark futures, international pressures and
W” opportunity are immediate problems facing some young
These can be helped directly, solved In individual

 and treated when the noed arises. A problem which faces
.1105 us, however, one which we all are aware of but in a
different sense know nothing about, s CREATIVE conformity.

Conformity is not a sickness — it doesn’t corrupt the mind.
W among men would be Impossible without a degree
of soclal conventionality, and since men haven't got much choice
Mt coexistence, reasonable soclal conventlonality is a virtue.

ty becomes & sickness when It is carrvied past the
mbh and infects the mind. When conformity reaches the
pom@d regulating social behavolr and mental creativity — when
the NEED to conform socially becomes the URGE to conform
mnlly — then It s undesirable, CREATIVE conventionality Is

American youth is In a sorry state when It thinks that it is
mmmm to non<onform by wearing odd clothes and acting
M from the accepted. Conformity is in the mind, not
In the color of clothes. People who conform In the mind are the
pl'ablun people who conform creatively are useless.

Qle Jast word — If you're one of the many teen-agers trying
desperately to nonconform, try THINKING something usefully
different instead of wearing something ridiculously different. 1f
you're one of the teenagers who doesn't think about conformity —
try thinking.

F. W.

EDITORIAL NOTE

After dwe consideration 1 feel that an editorial written by me
\eould only detract from the fine work of my cohort, Frank Wiley,
"Mm tnpite angone who wishex to hear my opiniona on
Miriow subjects to ask me. T will be happy to dissertate.

R. B

27 CHEVALIER
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DONT JUMP OUT OF
THE FRYING PAN

T used to have a fivefoot medicine shelf, and almost every
thing in it was something 1 had to take to get over what 1'y
taken for what alled me in the first place.

Then, while browsing through my dictionary one day, 1 dis
covered a word that tickled me to death — or rather back 1o
life. It was “Iatrogenic” meaning “doctor-dinduced discase”. For
example, there are those skin rashes caused by skin remedies
It got me thinking - I8 the remedy often what causes the
aliment?

Since then I've been jotting down some “remedies” that gei
us into trouble. Among them: air conditioners giving us pneu
monia in August, vacations which only tire us, exercises designed
to limber us up that make us stiffer. I'm also convinced that
get-well cards make me sicker. Marriage counselors cause un
happy marriages by writing articles entitled “Is Yours A Happy
Marrigge?”, (In the old days, foew married couples bothered to
wonder, |

After years of observation of hundreds of devices and gadgets
designed to alleviste Ife's little distresses, I've decided that
they usually add to the distress, For example, improved methods
of telephone dialing makes it impossible to remember your num-
ber. Automobiles hinder us from getting anywhere. Superhigh-
ways Induce people to go driving and make roads Impassable
Rond maps get us lost. Alrplanes leave us at alrports. Ball
point pens ball up penmanship. Insect sprays make insects
Immune to insect sprays. Fertilizers kill grass. Buy a new chair
and the whole living room looks shabby, Adopt a baby, and your
wife has twins, Call a plumber, and he causes leaks. Do{t-yourself
and you have to get somebody else to do it over,

S0 beware of betterments! Beauty aids make girls ugly,
Hairdressers mess up hair. Shoes ruln feet, Dentists leave us
with no teeth, Be careful of your personal daintiness and you'll
find that it's you people don't like.

Socially, helps don't help elther, Stay sober and you have
to talk to drunks. Stiffle a yawn and your guests stay longer.
Drop your volee to be confidential and everybody stops talking
to listen.

CHEVALIER 28

ﬁ # national scale, too, a large percentage of our current
L ts are the result of our having monkeyed too much with
e "Xmubles. which wouldn't have amounted to much if we
pg fet them simmer a while, Monetary controls, for exam.
n dollars in debt. The farm program  produces rural
TR Rent controls make it impessible 1o find an apartment.
v Y enuse bankruptey, Labor unlons prevent labor,
Wlly wars (o end all wars cause wars. Diplomats

Summit meetings land us deeper in the depths.
a. gu fleld of morals the backfire is even worse, especially
M try to make people behave better than pature In.
rende 'nws Prohibition Increased drinking., Censorship starts
reading dirty books, “Wet Paint” signs make people
y wet paint. Telling children not to put beans up their noses
ok children to put beans up thelr noses.
1l these things suggest to me that a lot of the time the
best idea s to sit still and not rock the boat.

iy
<t

THE PASSING EMBERS

A J}i!ﬁ of gold, a Unge of red, and the embers begin to
W‘M at first the fire starts; then leaping, billowing,
mmetln- begins its life.

M shadows cast about the room take on a welrd, fan-

%‘ In the corner, on the ceiling, a shadow leaps up
hw:- shadows move ay if allve or signifying a birth. The
grow stronger, stronger as the fire burns on.  As the
_' billows out and the embers glow red, the peak of Iife
Ached. The shadows leap up, like disturbed spirits, and fall
e  heat goes forth and warms the vold and comforts those
0 fear. Flickers of heat biast from the flame and the log
and falls,

@m embers die the flame dies and the shadows thrown
W the wall flicker in sad refrain. A e s dying. a spark
! lh that remains of a life =o gay, and light, and warm. As
duin 5 on, the spark must die and another life is gone.

e passing of fire, the dying of embers ls much like our
1t stands at birth o young so pure, billows when new,

R 53

eiches forth as it grows and sinks back and dies as an expiring

lie.

fire starts as a spark and ends a spark for another fire —
U8 15 much the same. It starts, It lives, it dies and then starts
%h another way and in another place.

o

C. HENDERSON

N, LAWRENCE

o o, r

20 CHEVALIER



1963 The Pegasus

BEACHIN’

1 had come to the beach for a day ot sun and sleep, but .,
I walked down the ramp and set up my cabana. I was sooy
absorbed In a myriad of sight and sound which accompanle,
any well traversed beach, Soon all my longings for sleep wer.
last as I watched, fascinated, at the panorama before me.

A beach ball, blown by a gust of wind, flew just out or
reach of ity intended recelver, a small, suntanned boy, anc
rolled In front of the lce cream truck which had just so un
timely Interrupted my gaze upon two species of feminine pulchri.
tude,

My thoughts having been thusly interrupted, I turned towar:
the sea, and the horizon, where lts deep, restiess blue mes
with the azure blue of the lazy summer sky, There I saw
@ rare, beautiful sight, a school of dolphins, jumping palyfully
in a quiet sea. At the same time, I marveled at the depth of th:
human mind, as my slightly obese neighbor, basking in & poo
of suntan oil, said to her son, “Don’t go too far out, Junior
There's a school of sharks out there,”

Finally turning my fixed stare off of such a beautiful sight
I turned to the boardwalk, where the barkers outside the show:
beckoned to the crowds of people in sandals and deck pants
as they passed the Penny Arcade and the many, many assorted
rides. There also, I could see the mintature golf course with
its many minlature “pros” and the numerous gift shops along
this heavily traveled thoroughfare,

Again T turned my gaze, this time to the long beach, now
covered with rectangular blankets and round umbrellas, and |
watched the people there, the children frolicking in the waves
and building sand castles on the beach, the young, old folks
wading in the shallows or collecting sea shells, and the majority
of the “growhups”™ merely soaking up some of “good ol' sol”
until the setting sun and my watch told me simultaneously
that It was time to go home.

H. MORRI=

THE MOUSE

1 had been leaning over picking up bottlecaps off the floor
As 1 stralghtened up te i) the glasses, | saw Tom's out-
stretehed hand, 1 grinned back at him and as he walked away,
I wondered if he would always be the center of attention.

No party was considered a success unless he graced it with
his presence. As soon as he arrived, the crowd of youngsters
immediately eased oveér into the part of the room where he
was standing, His way of putting evervone at ease helghtened
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the spirit of the party, and his unassumed grace endeared him
(o the hearts of all the girls. )

Tom had never sald an unkind word to anyone. No one could
ber a time when he had become angry, and he had
been In a fight

No matter how lmportant the question, Tom never  “stuck
nis neck out” In faet, T had never heard him express an

jon of any kind. Many of the boys, who were always stand-

up for their side, no matter how trivial the lssue, envied
hig fence-sitting ability. )

om had managed to smile through life, deftly skirting trx_)u-
ple and adroitly side-stepping the issue when confronted with
an unpopular dectsion. Truthfully, no one knew where he stood
on any question, but no one seemed to care either, T doubt
that any of his admirers ever even considered the matter.

1 wondered if. as Tom grew older, his popularity would wane
1f, when his friends grew out of their need to cling to the
group, they would find his company boring; if they would decide
that he was just a nice guy,

K. HELM

JUST AN ORDINARY NIGHT

It seemed like an ordinary week day night at first, except
for the fact that it was ralning quite heavily in our small
country community. My father had just finished painting the
new barn and the paint was running down to the ground.

Everyone else in the house was asleep except for myself
and my dog. For some veason [ felt cold and clammy and it
seemed that something was very seriously wrong. When my
dog ran to the door and began to whine [ decided te go outside
and see what was bothering him, 1 had always loved darkness,
but for some reason tonight was different.

I began to go down the steps of our storm cellar, but when
I reached the bottom my feet refused to go sny farther. Finally,
Twas forced ta start back up the stairs again.

I didnt know why I made my next move, but this is what
happened, My eyes caught a glimpse of a large rock, and 1
Suddenly started running toward Hreln's Quarry. This was a
large mass of stones. rocks, and limestone about two miles
from the house.

I kept running because for some uncanny reason I knew
I didn't have a minute to gpare. 1 wanted to wake my parents,

my legs would only carry me in one direction. When 1
n“‘“)' reached the quarry after what scemed an eternity, |
dropped from exhaustion.

1 CHEvALIER
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Then it came. Far off In the distance I heard a tremendous
rumbling. As it seemed to be coming closer I looked at my
house way off In the distance and right before my eyes saw
It break apart and sink below the surface of the earth, As the
rumbling was right upon me the guarry itself began to cave
in, T kept calling for help for over an hour and then fell asleep

The next thing I knew it was morning, The earthquake had
killed every living thing in our community, 1f only my family
could have been warned as [ was, from within my own mind

Now I'm walking towards the big town next to the ooean
where I hope my future will hold something better for me
Yes, maybe San Francisco would hold something better for me,

B. HADEN

HONESTY VS. DISHONESTY

From the beginning of time to the present day, there Is no
greater satisfaction to an Individual than an excellent reputa
tion. A man may have all the Juxuries that exist and often
be very content, but without a clean reputation, he is nothing
A person who s truly honest and respectable will often say,
“When honor is lost, all is lost.," This means that he or she
Is so honorable that if their reputation becomes a bad one,
they have nothing more to be proud of. When we say a man
is a person of great honor we usually mean that he has a
specific character trait which can be described best as Integrity.
A person who has integrity can be trusted to act with the
highest sense of what is right,

Individusls are lke g poorly written hook. A poor book on
the outside gives the appearance of contalning excellent works
of literature; on the other hand, this deceiving appearance
only encloses some bad reading material. On many occasions
in the past men have given the appearance of being a respedt-
able person, although he or she has not done a good deed
in his lfe,

It can confidently be said that a person who has a clean
reputation has one of the greatest treasures that an individual
oan possess, If a person has or can acquire this greatest
treasure, he can always be proud of his accomplishments and
look to the future as being a bright one. If a8 man or woman has
u poor reputation then he or she will have the never ending struggle
to account for their deeds prior to this time.

Consequently, it can be said that an individual who has a
good background will go through lfe & far happler person,
H, JOHNSTON

Cunvatien n

ERATION

th the Communist seizure of Berlin, there was very littl
ehat war wias inevitable, A fow optimists had hoped It would
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a had not usurped the military Installations and the cities
put had attempted to wipe out the Western civilization
W her desire for world supremacy, she had spread
jiation over all areas of the free world.

. means of producing nuclear weapons had been destroyed
b the nations, but the United States still had an excessive
at of nuclear weapons, The main reason there was an
of such weapons, was because of the lack of manpower
h to use them. This mortal power of the United States
n close to obliteration, and radiation was still taking

Wh Russia's loss of manpower had not been quite as
yphic, her Industries had been completely demolished.

o the utter amazement of all, both countries, instead of plead-
Ay . had feverishly organized thelr military into as

Russ army, which was numerically superior to the
ns, had not once lost the Initiative, thanks to their bril-
ander-in.chief.

hélr torch to the Eastern States. Unfortunately, it looked

gh the communists had most of the advantages, This
5 & fallacy which both of the generals knew, for the Russian
ply line was over extended and extremely vulnerable to
Every town in the enemy rear, which had not been
d, had become 4 pocket of resistance. The Chinese,
sters of guerrilla warefare, were now watching the strength
o great army being sapped away by confinuous sahotage
‘L\,m no reserves left in any part of the world which
Vored one factlon above the other. Everyone walted for the
,..:&_olArmazoddon.

plte of the setbacks and defeats, the American moral
and her army was waiting for an opportunity to cross
T and slice into the enemies' lines,

A
2
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This was the situstion, when Lieutenant Burkley and a squaq
of four mon, had left their lines, to cross the rviver. It was neap
two o'clock in the morning when the men boarded the camou.
flaged raft. The lone sounds of the blavk starless night cam.
only from the crickets and an old bull frog on the opposiia
bank. The raft took an interminable length of time to drift acros,
the stream, thus, when It brushed the rocks, the men all hely
their breath, and looked about, as if to say, “how could 1h,
sentinels help but hear?” They stayed. grasping the planks of
the raft for a few more moments, until they were pogitive thay
they had not been heard by any mortal. The Corporal moved
first, slowly raising himself to a crouching position, he peered
into the undergrowth as far as possible. Seeing nothing, he
moved from the raft towards the rocks and Into the underbrusi.

To Private Watson, it seemed that the Corporal had been gone
for an Inestimable length of time. He thought to himself, ths
perhaps by now, one of the snipers had spotted him, but, belng
a specialist In his type of work, it would be unlikely that he
should make a slip. The Corporal was indeed a specialist, as wis
every man on this expedition. Each had been carcfully selected
from the entire army, These were the four who best qualified
for the job that lay ahead. Watson, snappéd out of his trance
when he heard a sound on the rocks, He was startled to soo
the corporal standing next to him. “Lieutenant, ity all clear”
“Thanks corporal, all right boys, move out in order” The las
man pushed the raft stealthily into the current where it would
float downstream several miles. Upon reaching the shore, the
men started immediately for their destination, which was knowrn
only to the Lisutenant. He was by far the oldest of the group
being close to twenty-six years of age, In spite of his rank and
senfority, he was a ¢lose friend to each of the men. As a goo!
leader, he recognized that teamwork and cooperation were the
only things that would give any of them a chance of survival
The odds were already quite high against them, and he did nol
want to make them any higher by having discord between the
men and himself.

Two days later, the men beached thelr raft and moved Inwan!
on their mission of =abotage, They traveled by night, and held
up during the day. Even though they had all been trained for thiv
type of movement, they had not been trained for the unbearable
heat and humidity. The third day, there were feelings of irrita-
bility among the men, but as nightfall approached, these feeling:
beécame those of mixed emotion. Esch man could sense that
something was amiss. They pushed on into the darkness, each
aware of the fact something was about to happen. At twelve
forty, there was a flash of light, a crack of a gun. The Lieutenant
lunged forward as a bloody bullot ripped skull. Esch man immedi
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ly dove for cover, firing Into the tall spruce tree from whore
aitial shot had come, Thus came the crackling of branches,
‘dull thud, as the body hit the ground,
te Perkins quickly searchod the Lieutenant’s pouch for
T tlon concerning the expedition. One thought passed
Couph overy mind, simultaneously, “suppose the Lieutenant
morized his orders?”. Each one breathed a sigh of relief
pulled from the back pocket a sealed envelope
d “classified.” The sguad wasted no more time, and took
e double to get away from there.
next day they held up at an old abandoned airfield, and
' their orders. According to the maps and othey detalled
on, there were two nuclear ammunition dumps Jocated
it o the ruins of Kansas City., These, were to be thely
irgets. The men now realized how Important their mission was.
they tould destroy these two supply depots, It would undoubt.
mean an ultimate vietory for them, If, on the other hand,
y failed, it would be inevitable that their hated foes would
nightfall finally came, everyone had been packed and
go for more than an hour.
nders of the two dumps were at a grave disadvantage.

chouses were within a four mile radius of each other,
located in a small fertile valley, The outposts were
puflaged by a forest, but the trees made It exeeptionally
o get to within a few yards of the storehouses without
38 The fifty or so men got their water supply from
Il ereck which ran through the valley, The three men
this would be the defenders' Achilles heel, for it would
e to drug the small stream.
‘[ﬁhru men then decided to go back to the airfield and
J explosives and to make the final plans, for what
a5 to be, the beginning of the end. Just as dawn was breaking,
W the airport, and started across a grassy clearing. When
half way across the field, they heard engines of a
Ne and started running for the nearest cover, They all knew
_an 2 Russian scouting plane. Before they were able to
’&em around the airport, the plane opened fire with

ant lay sprawled on the ground with & bullet through
n. He looked up, and as the plane flew by for one more
. he could see the flag of his America painted on the
ehow, In his Jast few dying moments he could not find

self to curse his unknown assassin, who had made such
L ervor that would undoubtedly cost them the war.

‘ithin six months, the Communist army was vanquished com-
SV from the American soil, never to return agaln. R, LOGAN
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE
IMPORTANCE OF LITERATURE

The decline of the reading of books for pleasure seems to ba
a gign of the fast moving times. There is an increase in roading,
comics and cheap magazines of short stories. This Is a result of
the spur of numerous new ways of spending leisure time. Readin,
assorted forms of books was, In the past, one of the most populs,
ways of passing the time away enjoyably, Reading was the only
way possible for some individuals to travel the length and breadt),
of this earth. You could do everything from soldiering to exploring
little known regions. Men such as Lincoln and Wilson, the mos
intelligent men of their time, were avid readers who would give
almost anything for o good book to read.

Today we are In a rapidly paced world, one where automation
js advancing. Wherever you look people are in a hurry. It seems
that people rush through thely jobs just to be hurrying, althous)
they have nothing planned when they finish. When their Job 1y
completed they only waste time indulging in pleasures which
have no value, A good example is a housewife rushing through
chores to watch a sosp opers or a quiz program on television
Many students yush through their homework just to roam the
towr

Many men of the past era have gotten a complete education
from books. History overflows with men who have become greal
in thelr time through their great Interests and avid reading of
hooks, There are also many names that history has not recorded
that owe their success to books. Ta my knowledge there Is no
Individual or group that owes its great knowledge or success 10
television or radio,

‘fhe fact that we don't read is just a part of this fust movin.
world, When an asdult s quizzed about why he does not real
for pleasure his answer almost Invariably is, “T just don't have
time." If you watch how much day dreaming, television viewini
and idle chatter 1z done you will begin to wonder about thi-
answer.

1 belleve that it is not that Americans are busler, but that
they are lazier, It is much easier for an individual to flip a knob
or turn a dial than it is to concentrate on a good book. Or is it

S. BATE

CHEVALIER

{\: . it has been nothing but bad times for me. T'yve

By ounging around all week just for a thin little dime.

teiness has simply got to end, Yes sy, It all started

+ w week ago when I was released from a Job which 1
mved well,

{ 1 see you are late once again Mr. Jones" remarked

ht, the chief superintendent of the Dearborn Basket:

at, Mr. MeKnight!”
% excuses Jones, T warned you the next time time you
Jate you would have to be released.”
< -sir, 1 know sir, but you just can't afford to let your
. go. I can weave faster and more basket bottoms
five other employees put together and at the same time
L "

Ve know that Jones, but coming in one hour and seven-
nd one half minutes late every single day s just ridic

don't fire me sir! I'll promise never to be late agaln’
you said that once before. T don't believe T can give
her chance."

¥\

ik goodness he Is gone,” replied Mr. McKnight to himself,
what & pest he is. 1 sure hope he keeps sll that money
& him because T never want to see him again”
SGee, Isn’'t Mr. McKnight great,” 1 replied very sarcastically
",‘#)‘,.M@d away. “I practically had to force him fust to glve
& fifty conts. Well, this fifty cents Isn't going fo last forever.
yhe I better start looking for another job.”
il {hat is exsctly what I did. First I tried to think of all
manufacturing companies that were In o twenty
"'“Q\Mnl of my apartment. Altogether I could think of two,
&Qﬂ” which had just recently firod mé¢ and the Greenwich

" aving Company which was at the time financially in
s and on the verge of going out of business. However,
%}“ not dampen my hopes. I therefore procesded to the
,_,‘[0‘ town to the site where the company was located. T

i
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continued on to the superintendont’s office to inquire about the job,
When I reached the office there was no one in sight, Howover, af'o,
searching the premise, T found a tired looking old man whe elaimpg
to he the superintendent. When T asked him where the employe,
were, he answered that everyone had been given n year's vacatio,
without pay. At first this seemed quite strange, but T dida't ke
bother me and proceeded to ask about a job,

“Sure,” said the old man, “you can have a job, You can even 1y
presldent If you so desire” .

Then it struck me,

"Oh my)” 1 exciaimed to mysell, “This company has most
likely alveady gone out of business."

"Old man,” 1 shouted, "I truly appreciate your fine offor,
but my conscience tells me that I just couldn't accept the grest
responsibility that the executive pesition of the company holds "

Well, anvway that was a week ago and here I am still wondoer
Ing what to do. Gee, I have to go find something to do, becaus:
1 renlly need the money. Hey, wall just one moment. What |=
in that fountain over there. It looks as if there are pennies
and nickels and dimes in the water.

“Boy, is this water cold!™

J. McCRACKEN

TOO LATE TO SAY I'M SORRY

John Townsend, a restaurant owner, was walking along River
Street after checking his restsurant. It was ten-thirty at night
He had u strange feeling that two men were following him; he
had seen them get out of a car and start walking up the strect
the same way he was going, To find out if they were following
him, he ducked In an alley and walted for them to pass. The;
didn't pass; he started on his way again. A quick glunce over
his shoulder confirmed his susplcions. The men were ahout fift
feot behind him. A sudden panic gripped him as he thought of
the large debt he owed his bookie. He remembered the bookic
had said. “Well get it one way or another.” He started walking
faster, trying to think of how to lose these men or get help
The stroets were deserted. He turned around and saw that the
two followers were also walking faster, and were getting nearer
The men stayed close behind him but seemed to be In no hurry
to catch him. He noticed another figure in a trench coat in
front of him on the next block, He turned a corner and started
running. He thought of yelling for help but he knew he could
only stall for & whilee. Men in their business didn't give up
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a0 As soon as he reached his front door, he paused for a
ol

lstened for footsteps and glanced up and down the

m went inside, threw his coat in a chair and poured
U A sHff drink. After his second drink he sank into a chalr
,&W to wonder if he had lost them, Suddenly he heard a
M&' the door. He panicked and dashed upstairs to his room
‘ &W his old army 45 from his bottom bureau drawer,
ﬂ ~through the house to the front door and unhesitatingly
= od thE the door. He heard & body drop and cautiously
Wm door. His wife lay dead on the doorsteps. Across the

ctreet, the men walked quictly away.

B. PENDLETON

THE DOMESTIC MENACE
OF COMMUNISM

“The Communist party In the United States was formed in
1921, | ts organization and purpose are the same as the Commun.
'-4."‘."\ .'"’:'-ams I Un‘on.

\t the end of World War II the Communist party of the
United States was at its peak and numbered 55,000 with many
More secret members throughout the nation, In 1962 the Com-
thunist Party of the United States of America (CP.US.A.) counted
nembes at 10,000 concentrated in such major cities as New
York, Boston, Philadelphla, Chicago, Detroit, Cleveland, Seattle,
and San Francisco. Today some of our teachers, business asso-
ciates, and government officials sre likely to be Communists
and soon, perhaps, our doctors, lawyers, and even pastors may

The Communists are allowed to express thely ideas in the

United States through Freedom of Speech and Press. Inhabltants

Of our land have this right. But the Communists won't permit
U5 16 enter their countries and speak of Christianity and freedom.

I S8y, as others have, we cannot stand by and watch this
w 0 world peace take its grip on our nation. But the
MAjority of us will, We will leave the problem for others to
solve. We will realize this fault when it is too late. When we
e no langer the United States of America, but the American

e, & satollite of tho Union of Soviet Soclatist Republics.
B COBLIN
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THE JUNKIE

He returned to his chalr with the small, rubbertipped bott),
and the hypedermic syringe, still in its leather pouch. Wity
his slender, white fingers he nervously removed the Instrumer
from it# neat morrccan case and began to adjust the delicai,
needle on Its glass housing, Giving it a satisfied look, he begay
to roll back his dingy shirt cuffs. For some time he gazed wiiy
his dark, deepset ecyes at his bony forearm, all dotted any
scarred with the puncture marks that remained as evidence
of his other periods of weakness, but this time he know that |y
would soon all be over, for now he was sure that this would
be the last of his dreaded habit. After this last fling he would
be satistled for lfe. It had gone on every day now for throe
years - first, it had been marijuana, then herolne pills, and now
large injections of morphine or cocaine. It was hard for anyone
to believe that just three years ago, he had bech an honor
student at London Unlversity, at the top of his class and wiith
one of the brightest futures of any young man in the country
Even now he couldn't believe that one dare, one bet, one wesx
moment had brought all his hopes crashing down, but as he
looke! about him at the small, dreary apartment — the fadcd
rug, the dingy, vellow windows, the cracked plaster in the walls
and ceiling, and the distorted reflection of himself in the hall-
shattered mirror — he knew that his horrible dream was realits.

He was not a small man, but his hunched, ragged appearanc:
made him resemble an okl store keeper in one of the old shop:
that are found throughout the city. He was only twentyseyen
years old, but his stringy hair, his worn, gaunt face, and his
bony, gnarled hunds gave him the appearance of 4 man over
forty.

Finally, as his eyes cleared and his thoughts returned to the
mutters at hand, he jammed the nesdle through the rubber top
of the medical bottle and filled the syringe with the peace-giving
fluid. Still shaking, he thrust the sharp point deep into his
forearm, pressed down the tiny piston, and sank back in the
ragged arm-<chair with a sigh of supreme satisfaction,

“This time,” he said “I've licked it."”
J. ARDERY
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wear Is 1943 in a depse forest a few miles outside Mont-
in southern France, The allies had succeeded in driving
« Germans decper Into the woods toward the French border.
'unlehndbecnucum} one; many men were killed
sides In the fighting that lasted from early morning
te afternoon. As the cold August night set In all seemed

mm the battlefront, however, a man frantically groped
d: s, his eyes trying to plerce the dense forest

'. wild animal made him start, He became frightened
ptedd to run, He stumbled and fell. He turned around,
o d Into the darkness, trying to see something where
» was nothing. He was lost. Somehow during the attack he
en separated from the rest of his company.

.lew moments he Just sat there on the hard ground
-hn.not moving a muscle for fear he might arouse
1 ly he arose, tightly gripping the worn barrel of

d hlm back to his company He continued in what he
m a westorly direction which should eventually lead
- to camp. His movements were slow and short, He
f overy concelvable method of caution. A lght rain and
Zan ﬁomllonmefon-st

;Qley across the clearing faintly visible through the fog
aln lay the hody of a man dressed identically to himself,
swn In the mud, He walked over. Slowly he turned the
and locked into the lifeless face of his best friend,
lbe clearing, his eyes filled with tears.

. wis quick and awkward., The cold reality of war
effect upon his mind. Never before had he seen
alone In the stillness of the night. He tried to
~whole incident was a terrible dream, but it was
no lse. Angernelzed him as the thought of his dead friend
crawled through his mind. His grip tightened on his rifle and

Mf Wwalk into & run.
h!sm ’l.ll word he heard way, “Halt!" as bullets ripped through

D. EDWARDSON
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NO MAN IS AN ISLAND

And as he walks lifelessiy alone into the
neverending darkness trying to forget all he
has seen and all he has ever known, he foels
bitter inside. He feels a bitterness strong
enough 1o set him against all the world and
all It has ever stood for. He feels the wind
blow sharply across his face like the cold .
night breeze off the sea and he feels the frozen
rain nip at his cheeks like the wet salt spray
of a great ocean. And still he walks alone
into the infinite far, with only one thought
never to return. But as he walkys the frozen
rain turns to snow swirling like a hurricane
beating against a strewn wharf, The white
blanket covers, quickly cleansing and egualizing
all it touches, but not without fear. His
{feet without boots grow numb and his ungloved
hands grow tight; he grows weary and
warm. All he has ever seen and all he has
ever known flashes back to him and he sees
It in a truer light, but It is too late
for “no man is an island".

G. SPAID

COMPETITION

There is competition in our lives every day, and In almow
everything we do. People are always trying to better someonc
else, or get somewhere first, Life would actually be dull ano
drab if there were no competition. Any simple game or spor!
Is more fun If there are records to beat, people to compet:
agalngt, or if you try to better yoursalf,

If competition Is understood and not taken the wrong way
it helps people to understand life. A person who has playe
an organized sport, or is used to trying his very best understands
when the cards are low and everything is golng wrong. He
knows that the situation will not Improve unless he works at
It; whereas a person who does not understand competition fust
sits down and feels sorry for himself,

Further, a leader of men, such as a general in the army
has bullt up an understanding of competition. He knows if he
doesn't Keep himself collected when everyone else is in panic
that another man will take his place.

CHEVALIER 42

d sportsmanship gives anyane respect and admiration, and
! u‘ndersundinz competition no one can be a good sport.
the men wheo throw clubs in trees and In water hazards
know what competition means. Tnstead of trying to think
they did wrong, and trying to do better the next shot,
mad and Jose all control of thelr minds,

' also enters into this subject. A real sportsman s
_ poth with himse)f and others. He doesn't try to kid

W}u\d he doesn't offer others o lot of excuses for his

tion helps everyone who understands it. It bullds char.
ship, sportsmanship, self-control, and most of all
s you honest. It makes you a man, It's one of the mast
ant things in life.

N B. HORNER

n 4 forest clearing a lone pine s casting its hue upon
f blue and its branches entwine with dabs of white
around by some unseen artist.

e day passes and the sun grows higher. The thin rays of
n filter through the puffy clouds and cast a yellow life.
‘hue upon the earth, The yellow rays are absorbed by
andd the greens and reds are refiected lightly upon

Higher and higher the sun goes until it is directly above.
st hias begun and the sky is now vold of clouds. There is no
“i‘-‘ the skies are brazenly watching the sun beat unmerci.
ully on the ground.
0 pine stands straight and tall through the heat and as the
‘un dies, as embers of a fire, its form s again shadowed upon
e, splotched by new blobs of white,
‘breeze hus been renewed und it briskly tosses the fallen
a red and green painted forest. The wind has
iger now and the trees are losing more leaves,
Ihe sun s setting and tho air has become Chilly, The sky s
kening and mellow golds have replaced the blue and amber
I8 Now the background setting. Streaks of delicate clouds patch
% Bold while the moon has begun to rise.
Hhe sky switches from amber to black like & magician's cloth
'ﬁ! night sets In casting the lone pine against the moon.

) N. LAWRENCE

a

1
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RETRIBUTION

1 wouldn't have broken Jall If it hadn't been for Rachay|
Sitting in my prison cell or working on the rock pile my thought,
always turned to her, all aslone at home with little Frankij,
Delano. It wouldn't been so bad exceptin® before long the ney
baby would be comin’.

Five years is a long time for a man to be away from hij,
family. Five years the judge give me, just for breaking ini,
the gas station to get the money that that lyin' Mr. Westoy
owed me, Why didn't T get honest work the judge asked mo:
How could T get a job when there were no jobs? We had to exr

It was Jive, a big black ugly nigger who had planned thy
break, T really hated him, but it was my only chance to get back
to Rachael, and she needed me. The night was as dark as the
devil's pocket, and the swamp was allve with crawling slimy
things which dropped out of the dripping trees and fasten
themselves to my neck and arms, We'd been polin' close on to
four hours when Jive lost his balance and fell Into the wate
tipping the punt over as he went. I struggled to untangle mysclf
from the reeds and floating weed roots and finally got my head
above water just before my lungs split clear in two. I couldn's
hedr Jive and T couldn’t see anything but a faint line of dayligit
way off to the right, I gotta admit I didn't waste much time
looking for Jive, T didn't exactly wish him dead but then I didn'
veally care if he lived or not, I swam a ways, if you can cell
it swimmin’. Mastly [ was kickin' my feet lke a frog and pullin'
mysell along with one arm and pushin’ the muck and everglades
away with the other, Knowing that there were plenty of alliga-
tors in that swamp didn't slow me down either. Finally I was
able to wade and even though T slipped and fell every few yard-
1 was able to make botter time,

Our cabin was not too far Inland and by snakin® through the
scrub pine 1 was able to sneak up to the door. I could hear
Rachne] hummin' a sad little tune In tme to the creakin' of the
broken old rocking chalr P'd slways been meanin® to fix.

She turned her head as T softly called her name, Not excited]y
as I'd imagined she would, but dully as if she'd heard callin’
before and always found nobody at the door. She looked awful
thin and little Frankie's legs dangled down from her lap like
limp pole beans. The fire was out, and I couldn't see & sign o
uny food in the cupboard I'd whacked together out of an ol
crate. I didn't need a second look around to convince me I'd
heen right to come home.
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wn two months now since the break. Happy months they've
o d headed north and found work picking fruit. The shack
¢ gave us wasn't cozy like our own but Rachael nceded a
O aow, any kind of a roof and other women to take care of her.
et thought they'd Jook for me after a few weeks. 1 didn’t
hev'd found Jive's body in the swamp and thought 1d
him on purpose. How was 1 to know they’d hung my
o in all the postoffices, and that 1 was considered a
5 killer” ¥
the plekers had scen a stranger around the grove
along and he'd warned me just in time. Now I'm

again.
v throat Is burnin’ and my lungs are bustin’ but I gutta
unnin', runnin® ., . .

 STROKE OF LUCK

oy

e day & few summers ago two friends of mine and I,
arselves short on cash, decided we'd have to make some
Alth sgh we were very ambitious at first, figuring out
jobs we could get, such as cutting grass, cleaning
the like, we soon bhecams discouraged when we
the few Jobs of this type that were available were
psirable to be even considered. The yards were fifteen
kneedeep weeds, and the gutters needing cleaning
feet off the ground on & steeply slanting roof, Still
speration we took these jobs, but within & week's
these opportunities were exhsusted, We then resorted
ding task of collecting empty beer and soft drink
be returned for refunds of three cents apleer. This
“hard fob, which paid poorly. We would get up early
orning, walk through the park for hours, aml come out
L thirty-elght bottles. Totalled up quickly, that came
Split three ways, this left uy with the enormous profit
apiece for & day's Iabor. Although this was a poor
Income, we decided to keep It up untll we found
we were coming home from an especially discouraging,
day, 1 was dragging my feet slong, kicking up
® In the road, when 1 knocked the dust off a crumbled
paper, At first 1 looked skeptically at whiat seemed o
of “play” money from a Monopoly set. But this looked
real, and feeling slightly foolish at even bothering with
3 !tunThenlbtomnmm!Wamehund
VAN & dustcovered dollar bill, It seemed to be wrapped around
'“%h_& As I nervously peeled back the note, 1 found under-
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K. HELM
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neath It a ten dollar bill. By now | was really going wild, Hyy i

there was still more underneath this! For as I removed th,
ten, I found two twenty dollar bills under it,

Having heard my scream, my friends came running back i, i

me. When T showed them my lucky “windfall” they became ,,
excited as I was Feeling scared and a little gullty, as If e
were being followed, we dashed home and put the money in 4
safe place. 1 had immediately informed my companions thy
since we were all in this project together, we would share uang
share alike. I suppose I figured, that if the police came arouny
looking for the boys who had “taken"™ fifty dollars from the
park road, my associates would share my punishment as we))
as my reward, After all, fifty dollars seemed like & fortune 1
three young men who had up till then been figuring in multiples
of three cents.

We watched the lost and found columns of the paper for a
week or more. When no one advertised having lost money I
the park, we figured that the money was really ours to keep. !
tivided It evenly, although my friends did protest that since |
alone had found it, 1 was not honot bound to split my “bonanz:”
with them. Perhaps it eased my conscience Lo share it, for mixed
with my elation at having come Into this wealth was a certain
safdness when I thought of the extremely opposite emotions
of that unknown person who had lost it!

B, KAUFMAN

SUCH THINGS HAPPEN AT NIGHT

It was about five in the morning when I opened the ress
door for some ventilation, I sal down on a box of cans and began
to light up a cigarette, when a tall thin man walked In the
doorway.

He said with & smile, “I've been waiting since one.”

1 took the clgarette out of my mouth, “What Ix it Mister?"

“How much would be in that safe at the front of the store?”

“Don't know — nobody lets me handle money around here '

He surveyed me well, “What are you around here?"

“The night stock boy," 1 said,

“Some job for a big guy like you™,

ll! “t'"

He took the gun out of his pocket.

“What do you expect from me-— the combination?” 1 said with
sarcasm.

“I don't expect anything from you, stock boy. When does the
manager get here?"

T30

“And when does the store open?™
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ks get here at eight.”
m to play with his revelver. “You finished for the
>

got one alsle and the window display to do yet.,”

on & white apron and walked out into the store. “I
were about through, this place Is a mess,” he sald,
empty boxes, I clean them up last, By the way, a cop
“here about 6:30."
, “Just goes by ¥
 wyes, iU's Toutine.”
.',1-“ “ayes moved 10 the safe and he looked quite pleased with

after dawn when Larkin came to the window. He rubbed
with his night stick and yawned, then went on his way.
I be back. He has a cup of coffee down the street, then
a und comes back."
sy It easy,” he said, “Remember I'm here.”

\ of the empty boxes and began to stamp the cans on
shelf. About twenty minutes later Larkin went by again.
t the displsy then at me before he continued on

L

-gw past seven 1 finished sweeping out the place and

! to wait for the manager.

' the manager, got there at 7:35, When he stepped in

the tall man came out from @ blind spot and stuck

in his back. He said, “The safe, mister."”

s bands shook as I watched him open the safe for
time. The tall men reached in and took out the bags

paper money in them, He then took us (nto the

m and tied us up.

n he stepped out the door they were waiting, Larkin and
| Walf dozen others. His hands went up, and the bags

the ground,

they untied me, Mr. Morrison said, “T'll be sure to bring

attentlon of your parole board, Willy."”

my jacket and started to leave, “Thank you Mr,

E 8 Bome reporters came in Larkin began to tell his story,
mml'noucedwasthatallmecmmmewmdowwem

see you tonight, regular time, Willle."

was still talking, "And when 1 looked closeér there was
: on every one of the cans, so 1 just put two

“M'"

i a5 1 walked by the safe, Thank you, Mr. Morrison

~me the combination to the safe. It would be good

LWy hands on some real money again. J. MYERS
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POEM

In youth we often falter,
We're foolish young and green.
We have no life to base upon.
We know but what we've seen.

We dream of land o' plenty,

Of rich adventures bold.

But all we know for fact, Y
Is what the stories told.

We feel the deep tender feelings,
We know of sorrow and woe,
ut how are we to express them,
When we so Jittle know,

We're strong and brave and daring,
We want the world to see,

We want to make an impression.,
We want them to know “me”,

Our lives are complex comedies,
But we can't see them so.
We take ourselves too seriously,
Then we're our biggest foe.
G. SPAID

THREE VOTES FOR MAN

The day began just like many other days since man had
been on earth. People woke up, had breakfast, and read of the
charges and countercharges by the world powers. People theo
went 1o work to try and get some measure of security out of
their demanding lives. It wasn't until early evening that the
human race had an Inkling that something was afool. Radur
screens  picked up many unidentified flying objects cominz
through the earth's atmosphere,

Man almost never found out what these things were becaust
the mutual distrust between the two great powers almost led to o
war, It's very likely that Man, along with every other living thing o0

sarth, would have been obliterated in & nuclear holocaust, if a strang®

message had not been recelved:
“People of earth, we have come to speak with you on
urgent matters and you have nothing to fear. We come
as visitors and not as enemies.”
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was not llke any other previous day ln Man's
had landed on earth and Man was
The governments of the world were
why the allens had come, but they,

ing with the aliens will not ba forgotten very soon,
vits told he wasn't the only intelligent being in the

n fact, he was only one of thousands of races, and
cunt one at that The aliens said that they had
‘s strife and turmoll for centuries and a time of
' 'mdeome He was told he would be judged to see
‘1’ pace would stlll survive. The people of the earth
¢ put on trial and thelr jurors were to be the animals.
need just three animais 1o say he should survive,
.dldu‘l win three votes the human race would cease

mplated  fighting back, but deep down Inside he
at the allen’s mercy, for Man was to be indited
ng.mnialtoouphcejustdxdaysdm
d landed, and If no votes were forthcoming Man
waeethcscventh It was held on the largest
d it was Indeed a strange sight to behold. Animals
s on earth were assembled and =0 were each
ds of government from the countries of the world.
Judges ealled the trial to order and the charges

Mactic powers charge the people of earth with mur
savagery of the worst kind We ask the jury te
I )hn for these erimes and to recommend desth for

d been a constant story of destruction and waste.
‘Man's cruclty and finally his contempt for those
himself.

rs left to decide their verdict, There was a deathly
the many animals eame back into the room, They
to state their own verdlets from the tallest snimal
st. First the whale, who had been cut up for oll,
»l‘:ona, sald, "Guilty." Then the elephant who had been
0 & beast of burden, boomed, “Guilty,” and thus It
Mntheunennulthehomnld."\'ea.letthom
Clmn.twotogo.
't until they reached the smaller animals that Man
-second yote. The ever faithful dog sald, “Not guilty."
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Time was running ouf, the bee, roaches and beetles all eqp 0
guilty. Now Man thought he must die, but he resolved 1o Y
down fighting, The people of the world had been drawn lugmh..t
by the common bond of fear and, for the first time in centuriy,
the buman race had forgotten its petty differences and wig,
standing - together shoulder to shoulder, The last animal to j, *
called was the mosquito, a creature long despised by Man ay ]
object of constant torment and hatred. The mosquito sald 1hy
it couldn't live without Man, so it cast its vote for Man. Oy,
of the smallest things on earth had saved the humdn race, Ly
at the same time lessons had been learmned. Fear had showy
Man he could live with his neighbor peacefully and then Ay,
came of age in his new universe.

‘after many hours of searching, finally found what
Wa for.

Wu day, Le Dru presented himself at Police Head-
vers carvying a plaster model of a foot print. He said,’
notice that this footprint is of the left foot and that
joint of the big toe is missing.” Le Dru then removed
+ left shoe and revealed that the first joint of the left
‘missing. “I, Messieurs”, he sald, “am the murderer™.
nightmares had unfortunately come true. He had
first Joint of his big toe when a boy; his footprint
dlheonemudeolplasﬁcper(ectly
‘was placed under arrest and brought before the Court.
8. JOHNSOY ey miraculously proved that Le Dru was only dangerous
‘was sentenced to life Imprisonment. However, the
s somewhat suspended. Each day at sunrise, he was
til sunset. John Le Dru served this sentence for
years and was then finally released from it when

PRISONER OF THE NIGHT

One morning in 1885, the French resort of Ste. Addresse \wa

shaken by a terrifying murder. o ght in his cell,
The night before a Frenchman by the name of Pierre Monet =00 - L. SMITH
had been found by a delivery boy, murdered on the beach, Y

When the Surete, the famed French detective foree, was o

formed, it Instantly telephoned the best man on the force, Johs w;mGEDY OF CONFORMITY

Le Dru and told him to go to Ste. Addresse and investignt !
.,hind of conformity is weakening the strength of

the crime. Luckily, at that time, De Dru was at Le Haviy s
dl; America, 1 am not referring 1o conformity as in

only two miles from Ste. Addresse, Sl 5
Le Dru was the youngest member of the Surete, nevertheles © mi sms, but in ldeals, morals and thinking. Today
hmer I content to follow the crowd and be a

he had already received much atiention and acclaim for
work. Vs thinking. This trend of conformity of the mind
Although Le Dru was recognized to be a brillant detectis
he knew that his fame was due to his slow and patient methods
He would cover every inch of every room of a house, picking
up every shred of evidence available. His patience had resuli~
in the solution te some very difficalt murders, %
Le Dru realized that if the higher officlals of the Surete (o
covered his technique it would detract from his reputation ¥ froe
he sent in very exapgerated reports of his work. He was foree! .
to work day and night on his cases In order to maintain h* W'b
standing as a brilliant detective.
As a result of his hard work, his health began to fail an

wmindedness and complacency to develop. There s
& to this type of conformist. They are casy prey for

m because they have lost the trait of free thinking.
| the Tut they are vulnerable to being led by false leaders
s of questionable character. Two examples are the labor
and the strict segregationists. Once under the yoke of
lt 18 too late to wake up and realize that former
lost due to conformity of thinking. Some conformity
4 88 1o laws or the basic rules of society, but con-
the point where the mind has lost*all incentive 1o

C‘b Simple question, “Why?" and then to reason it out,
.wﬂmny lead to mental corruption or stagnation. This

often he would be awakened from sieep by nightmares, duril may be curod individual, H o

which he imagined that he himself had committed the terrib) M \thathor or :::tlyh:y ls‘h:ol:g ‘:o ‘;:lccu:mbml?t&::l‘piﬁo

murder. musfncUon ot become an individusl who thinks for
When investigating the Ste. Addresse murder, Le Dru becar-'

puzzled, for the victim's billfold had not been disturbed. D. TERRY
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THE SIGNAL

Our fraternity had always been noted for its

and many of the members thought that this i be Mmgf
We wore a part of a small college in a
wanted membership In our group to be more
At the time this thinking began, we were
men. Al were cager, intelligent students.
of pledging rather lightly because It wasn't
wreek before their socalled “Hell-night" (this
thelr true pledging) we called o special :
fraternity. The purpose of this gathering
to make the final night of their pledge period the
Ing night of their lives. Our vicepresident, the most sadistic
thinker of the group, came up with s scheme which was un-
mitched In cleverness and best served the purpose. It was
acceptod unanimously although o few of us had o strange fear
of its results,

The plan was perfectly tallored to the surroundings of the
tollege. It would take place at the old deserted Liken's home
o the outskirts of the city. This house, unoccupied for o decade,
stood Jike a monument In the midst of much overgrown vegeta.
tion, It was a formidable sight, especially when the moon seemed
m Raze x;hromugh its cracks and broken windows. The house was

¢ perfect instrument for horror Into the
e Injecting lives of our

We kept this fate a secret from the boys until the time cime
for it to he put Into sction. They were not worrked about this
night, History had told them they had nothing to fear. Little
they, or we, know what consequences awailed us as wo approached
the house that night. The alr was chilly and the wind rustled
the leaves. There was @ moon, but it lurked dimly bohind
several hazy clouds, The night had seemed lovely a few hours
before. It was now, however, a dark lonely world.
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everyone began to sense a certaln strangeness all sround us.
No one spoke, but the looks registered on everyone's faces
reflected their thoughts, We were all scared, although reluctant
to admit this to ourselves or to each other. Trying to uppear
coursgeous, we made our way to the front of the house.
m:ﬂmmnnwybmkmbynwvolceotoum
John Sanders. He grouped the five pledges together ‘”W
what they wore to do. The first boy was o take a gin;
lighted lantern and enter the house. He was to proceed, o
quickly as possitle, to the tower on the top floor of the how:
Here was located a large window through swhich he would

L

fe

i
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his lantern back and forth twice, After this wie
he was to return and the other boys would repeat
ption 1 have given makes the boys'
ther casy. i was not true, There were many
no dared enter this houge within the
Many unexplainable happenings had taken place
ng old Mr. Liken's residency there, and no one cared enough,
 possessed the courage, to investigate. Next, there was an
psphere present which made everyone fearful of the conse
os of even entering the premises. Finally, the woed used
building the house had decayed steadily since the death of its
gst Inhabitants, and one had to take exceptional precautions
each step. In my mind, the boys' task seemed almost im-
yesible, physically as well as emotionally.
" The wind became stronger and the leaves rustied louder as
n Sanders ordered the flrst boy in. This symbolized something
“me, but T couldn't think what it could be at the mement. He
geredd slowly upon the porch. The floor creaked with each
. The dark slim figure entered the doorway and was instantly
uyby!hednﬂmmsexmptmmehlntglowofhu
This light soon disappeared also, and we stood walting

. The ticking of my watch was the only audible sound
witid had ceased. A light appeared! All our heads turned
ard-as we recognized the signal. There was a sigh of rvelief,
‘¢ must now wait for him to return. I sensed that no one

would be sent into the house. From the rest of the members'
poarances, they were content to revert to our original pledging

ds, We walted Impatiently, eager to leave this forbidding
e Pifteen minutes passed and there was no sight of a light
Human figure In the house. Ten more minutes of silonco
pwed, Finally, John Sanders, in a shaky volee, managed to
k. He said we would wait five minutes longer and If the boy
dn't appesr, someon¢ would be sent to cherk on him. We
tod five minutes and ffty-nine seconds (T had taken to staring
my watch to ease my Inner tenslons) with ro results, Then
n chose one of the remaining pledges to make a search of
¢ Interfor of the house. This poor boy could not muster a
and ran off into the night We later found him collapsed

srnity, boye of high academic staturo and keen judgemsent,
in silonce beside one another. We knew that neither of us
d dare enter the bouse, especially under these cliroumstances.
instantly wo turnped and ran toward the college. There
nothing else we could do!
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Our officers, although severely shaken by the previous bBappe,

4

ings, reported immediately to the college president, Dr. Edw,

Collins. He was equally shocked and in turn reported the oveg
to the local police. The police said they would thoroughly searc),
the house and surroundings ss soon as it became light In g,

morning (Could they too have been fearful of what they woujy

find?).

We all waited together In the fraternity house for the sun g,

rise. Then we proceeded to the evil place where we had beoy

only & few hours ago. The police met us there and enftered (),

house rather slowly. They checked It out completely, the tower
several times, but there was no sign of our young pledge, Every
inch of the building and Jand was searched to no avail. e
mystery was far from being solved,

I attended no classes today. In fifteen minutes It will hiw
been exactly twenty-four hours since that young man disappearc
into the house. Standing here outside the gate it looks even mo

fearful to me than it did last night, ‘The wind is blowing agamn,

and now 1 replize It is the symbol of an Invisible spivit. Do |
se¢ a faint glow in the tower? It seems to be the light of &
lsntern moving twice across the window. No, I am not surprised
1 know the lantern Is carried by a ghostly spirit, not the young

boy. His soul has been taken and has become an inhabitan!

of the stately house. Two will soon be present, for 1, who helped
to doom this soul to an eternal lonely vigil, must now go lo
Joln him in the tower.

M. CONSTANT

NATIONAL OVEREATING DAY

Thanksgiving today should be renamed “National Overeatin:g
Day" because that is what it has turned Into over the year
‘Thanksgiving has become an excuse for overeating throughout
the country. Very few people take time to think of the resl
meaning of Thanksgiving, and evon most of these people jus
brush the thought of Its real meaning aside and continue malkiny
gluttons out of themselves.

It Is good for everyone's morale to have one day of feastin:
out of the wholé year; but why should we make Thanksgiving, of
all the days of the year, our day of being selfish with food.
If everyone would, instead of piling more food into themselves
than they could ever need, give even a small portion of it
poor people, they would be well rewurded. To find people who
are hungry, one doesn't have to go abroad to some unde!

CugvaLien 4

»mury.bchuonlytolookmundhlmuulnm:
ity or town and see the many people who are tess fortunate
- gy glving food to such organizations as The Salvation
oo with an abundance of food can help many of these
‘people to have a happy Thanksgiving too. $
“of Thanksgiving being an excuse to eat as much food
« has infected the minds of the young children of today,
them don't know the detalls of the first Thanksglving
v take United States history. For today's children, Thanks.
Yo means & hollday, long and ecagerly awalted, or an
o et out of school for a few days. To most children, this
1 s more than the eating done on Thanksglving day,
o peal purpose of the holiday Is forgotten,
h as a whole of the United States today has for-
or forced out of Its mind the thought and real feellng
d go along with the feasting on Thanksgiving,

A. GRESHAM

ROPER THING TO DO

d of today, there is too much emphssis on the
to do In public, At a dinner in someone else’s
muy be five or six different types of eating utensiis
average person should know what these prongs ave
for. However, if one does not realize that Ann Landers
would frown if he does not use his fork properly, or
er fork, everyone at the table will Iet go a tromendous
horror, Actually the only good this lttle custom does
pockets of the jeweler.

pe of stupldness has come about due to a handful of
vho have nothing better 1o do with themselves than to
out how they slone feel other people should act and
a8 using the wrong fork muy not appeal to Emily,
living and breathing all of these rules of etiquette
Ppeal 1o me.

hese unwritten laws, of course, have a lot of basis
3, On the other hand, many have no basis whatsoever.
A door for a lady is common courtesy, not etiguette.
‘of our etiquette conscious Iadies ever onughl a young
g along the street on the wrong slde of his date,
spell would most likely oceur, The obvious reason for
I5 that should & horse happen to break loovse, the
would be able to save his date from mishap.

I8 the way people are going to keep acting, it's o
1o mé why they all do not have indigestion.
. B. HADEN
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WILDLIFE CONSERVATION

I believe that there should be many changes or revisions |y
the game laws of this country. Not only do the obsolete law,
cost the government a great deal of money annually, but they
also endanger the existéence of many birds and animals. F.
example, the elk of Yellowstone National Park were once vory
scarce, It was feared that poachers would wipe them out entirely
Hundreds of rangers were hired for the purpose of protecting
the elk, Today the elk are so numerous that they have seriousiy
overgrazed their range. Instead of relleving this problem Ly
letting in hunters who would pay to hunt the elk, the governmeng
pays rangers to kill five thousand elk a year, which is a8 grea
waste of money.

In the Florida Keys the situation is reversed, The key decy,
a tiny cousin of the whitetall deer, I8 nearing extinction, There
are only about one hundred of them left, although they are
protected by law. Poachers take a high yearly toll because
there are not enough rangers to enforce the laws. Here a lack
of funds prévents ample protection for the deer.

The grizzly bear |s another example of the harm that can be
caused by the lack of proper funds. In the continental United
States there are only about thirty grizzly bears. Lack of funds
has made correct supervision of the remaining animals impossible

Steelhead trout are disappearing from many rivers in Wash-
Ington and Oregon because of the Indian reservations along theso
rivers, When the government put the Indlans there they made
unlimited fishing possible for them. Today the Indians use gill
nets which are strung across the rivers. These allow only a few
of the spawning trout to reach the spawning grounds. The rule
of unlimited fishing Is over a hundred years old In many cases
and 13 obsolete,

These are some of the reasons why 1 belleve that change:
or revisions of many game laws are necessury to protect American
wildlife.

S. O'BRIEN

DRIVING

Almost every teen-ager looks forward to the day he finally
becomes sixteon so he can drive an automobile, Driving an
automobile greatly increases the tecnager's independence |n
traveling from one place o another without the trouble ol
finding rides. Besides being helpful to the teenager, driving
alds parents who now can feel free to send the new driver

CupyaLis 56

and one errands that they used to have to bother

fact that & teenager is grownup enough to take out
! car for any purpose desired, is a reminder to the
_E‘g . friends and associates that this youngster behind the
i e entering into adulthood,
RIS youghly seventy million drivers and sixty milllon
| %:: mt‘l‘:n's streets, roads, and highways today and the
driver has to learn to look out for cach and every
Ajem. Most important, however, Is that the teenager
ates on what he s doing when he is taking on the
omsibllity of passengers in his car. It Is a great
an to want to show off new found driving skills to others.
1. however, will take no unnecessary chances on the road,
‘the hardest thing to learn about driving, for persons
any age, i% courtesy to other drivers. Keeping in mind the
on Rule would be a good thing for every new driver to do,

N. BENNER
1st, 1962

h 1, 1962, and a great day for New York. This was
1 's hero John H. Glenn Jr. was to parade down

Bro y aind receive a welcome second to none.
It was @ great and fateful day for James Randal Hunter and
ml Stewart; it was the climax of their lives, the day

3!

- hid been journeying toward all their lives,

It really began twenty-four years before when lovely, dark-

haired Sally Ra came to work In an accountants' office in

4 :@u California. She was just out of an orphanage and

his was her very first job. The first day she met John Hunter

m’_@'_} as love at first sight — they were drawn to each other

45 metal s to a magnet. John was an accountant, It was his
St real Job of any consequence,

o

e

and he too was from an

L They really lived for each other — they were o much in
Mm they had no one else, When their identical twin sons
'Cre born they could hardly believe their good fortune. The boys
u'#-ﬁi‘-'mg‘ handsome healthy bubies and now they had a family
_UUE Own, They named the boys John and James and gave them
W’m same middle name — Randal, for their mother.
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On September 7, 1939, when the boys were aboul four monthy
old — the accounting firm had sent thelr father to San Franclse,
on o job, Mary hired a practical nurse to stay with the bables ang
wont with John. It wag a holiday for her, they had never been i,
San Francizeo so they found It fasclnating.

Coming down highway 101 just out of Salinas; California, Johy
stiuck some gravel on the side of the road; the car swerveg
out of control, left the road and turned over. Both Mary ang
John were killed instantly. So the babjes, having no living refative.
were put In an orphanage, the same one where theic fathe,
ETEW up.

They had been there only @ short thime when & weaithy youny
couple Bill and Laura Stewart made arrangements to adopt the
Boys.

The day the Stewarts came 1o take the boys, James was sici
and in the orphanage hospltal so they just took John and mads
arrangements to come for James later,

That night fire broke out in the hospltal and spread so quickly
that hardly anyone escaped in the turmeil, A litle Mexican gl
who had only come to work that day was giving James a drink
of water when she smelled smoke, She grabbed the baby, mn
out of the hospital and all the way to her own home in a very
poor section of the city, Her family spoke very little Englls)
and were unfamiliar with the ways and laws of American-
They loved the baby, so they just kept him. All they knew aboul
him was his name, James Randal Hunter, which was on a bracele!
on hks arm.

As thero was no trace of James after the fire, it was assumed
that he had perished, and so It happened that John grew up in
abundance and James in poverty right in the same city and neve!
once did their paths cross.

After high school John entered Yale where his adopted father
had graduated. About the same time James went to New York
and in 1862 was working for an importing firm near Wall Street
He kept books and served as an Interpreter as he spoke Spanish
fluently.

The day before the “John Glenn Welcoming Parade,” John deeld
ed to come down from New Haven for the event and to see hi-
adopted mother's hrother — who was head of a large brokerage
house. He visited with his uncle and made plans to have dinner
with him and his aunt the next evening, after the parade.

John decided to go back up town to his hotel the quickest way
by subway. He descended the stairs and waited for a train

With hig back to John was James; he was golng uptown to his
small one room apartment on the East side where he lved alone.

They stood about six feet apart with their backs to each other.
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\in opposite directions for a moment or so. Then at 4:62
February 28th, 1962, John and James turned and came
face. It was such a shock that for a brief instant they
nothing; they Immediately saw themselves standing

with one breath, they sald, “This can't be!"

fohin took a hold of James' arm saying, “You are my

.. 1 thought you were dead all these years | . . . and

ym and Dad. "

knew about James, for his adopted parents had told him

w knew, and how his brother had been lost to them. But
can family who brought up James knew nothing. He

ked to see his own image on another more than John

train pulled up, they got on and all the way to
John explained to James, as best he could, what
hiad happ
took that short ride for them to know they belonged
They got off at Times Square. John invited James to
; they had dinner sent up and they started catching up
had happened to each other these twenty odd yeuars.
ut ten o'clock John called his parents in Los Angeles and

to each other, making plans.

15 how it came ghout that John and James, en March 1,
n hour before Colonel Glenn’s parade, were st Idlewild in
American Airline’s Boelng 707 to Los Angeles,

L 10:07T AM. with the other eighty-five passengers and
(_ﬁgm. with celling and visibility unlimited they erashed
u:nhe runway. There were no survivors.

k parade and such a horrible airplane aceident It

15 day for the New York police. e
L. STURGEON

5 THE END JUSTIFY THE MEANS?

group of men worked their way through the donse
2 of the jungle, their minds alert 1o every noise
nent. Among these was an eighteen year old boy, whose

of little importance, who only several months before had
the South Vietlan army.

& rather tall and thin, and, though he appeared quite
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dirty and haggard, he was handsome, which the other men oftey,
teased him about, He was clad in a worn green uniform which
was severnl sizes too large and hung on him loosely, His shoes,
though ancient, were comfortable and never before In his life
had he known such luxury. On his shoulder hung a semiautomatic
rifle which, becaust no one else In the outfit had one, he prized
greatly.

The alr was terrifically moist and hot, and scon all were
drenched with sweat, They had been on patrol for several hours
and because of the almost unbearable terrain were nearly cx
hausted. Although, by his facial expression, the leader looked
rather stupld, his mind had been thoroughly trained In guerriila
tactics. He was aware of every movement that went on and he
gave signals to the others which were slowly obeyed. So far the
patrol had been uneventful and none except the lieutenant
thought the enemy might be hidden near somewhere. As othe:
troops, they had been taught to Kill, although their simple minds
did not understand what they were killing for.

Then, vut of nowhere, they came upon a small stream which
was engulfed by the gigantle jungle. It wasn't very wide, but
this was where the enemy would attack. The patrol crossed the
stream one at a time, and because he had the best rifle the
young boy brought up the rear. The water was a pleasant relie!
to his fatigued body, but he had to hold the rifle above his head
s0 that It would not get wet. He was almost on the opposite
shore, working his way through the tall reeds which bordered the
banks. Then out of the labyrinth of vines and trees came a shot
The patrol pursued the sniper but he had disappeared into the

The patrol buried the young boy along the bank, and then left
him there forever. Now someone else was to be the proud ownel
of the beautiful semiautomatic rifle. Now the soldier was just
A statistie. He had not died serving his country for It wasn't
his cause but someone else's. He died an unmeaningful death
lighting for something he did not even understand.

Man with his selfish nature may employ any meuns to obtain
& goal without regard for human sacrifice, Is death the price for
peace? This something which will probably never exist. It is said,
“Man is the only animal that blushes because he |s
the only one who need blush.”

. RODES

WHAT IS A “SOCIETY"?

In order to study group behavior, a sociologist must decide
what makes up a group, A crowd at a baseball game is & group,
but it exist¥ as o group only as long as the game lasts. Such
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T grouplngs deserve study becauso they Mlustrate hu-
‘pehavior, but it is more important to understand the forces

hol! groups together for a lifetime or influence people
undreds of years. Sociologists use several tests for detecung‘

t, they look for the original tendency to get together
apm 3 group., A primary impulse 1s the love of companion-
A group formed for such a reason is the family or the
who live in a town.
and. the soclologist Jooks for bonds of sentiment, feeling,
Jef which help to hold the group together. A religious bellef
example; loyalty to a nation is another, Social habits and
wies also help to define a group, American men shake
with each other when they meet. The Ainu of Japan
his hands together in a gesture of greeting. Such differ
say seem trivial, but people tend to assoviate with those
ve the same soclal habits,
d and most important test is the exchange of services
pfits between the members of a group, In a country like
od States oF Canada, some people do the farming, others
factories, and so on. By speciallzing in this way, each
‘tan produce a surplus of some commodity or service. This
production and benefits the group as a whole. Thus
“exchange acts powerfully 1o hold the group together.
p which is held together more or less peramnently by
the sort deseribed, is often called a “Society.” The word
comes from the Latln word “socius", meaning “a com-
‘Some sociologists believe that a group can only be called
“ If it can pass on its customs and ties of feeling and
ndence to the next generation.

G, PERDUE

|
CIVIL WAR THAT WILL NEVER END

~_The Civil War has been over for almost one hundred years.
- M8 causes are known to almost everyone; yet, the greatest cause
“Pg’q ot slavery as most people believe, but the economles of
A& North and South of that period.
tton, King Cotton as it was Known In th¢ South, depletes
o w it poorer and poorer every year. As a result,
“Hen became (nferior in reference to past years thus reducing
me of hard cash to many of the Southern states.
igh coincidence the Northern states had begun 1o press
Protective tariff on manufactured goods which limited Im-
910 the United States from England, thus reducing the amount
9 otton sent to England and the rest of Europe. Also aboli-
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tlonist groups had begun to arise. Soon the South was blaming

the North for its economic depression which was actually due i,

the plantation owners’ poor methods of growing cotton and als,

g;ot:::mctuut cotion was by far the main cash product of t},.
uth.

The slavery question served only to make the war a mory
Issue and to agitate feelings of (he North towards the Sout),
A country, which was havocked by a war caused by the differen .
between the South’s economic depression and the North's boomlr,
economy and only enticed by the slavery questlon, is fow fio.
quently disturbed by the constant revival of the racial question
which is an offspring of the Civil War.

Americans are paying for this war evervtime a major or minor
racial incident occurs. Many of these Incidents are publicized
throughout the world. Americans are paying for the war wiih
prestige they cannot afford to lose. This is & time when we cun
only afford to gain, thus winning more allles to the side of
freedom.

In summation, the Civil War, won by the North, seemingly to
save the Unlon, may eventually kill us abroead and in turn kil
us at home. o

THE CROSSING

For the last three days rain had fallen periodically from the

G, STARKS

somber gray clouds which covered the forested hills. It fell

on the tortuous mountain road, the scattered hillside fields and
the small mining town situated on the low sandy bank of the
swift-flowing river. Today a sharp wind came from the north and
drove the falling rain into the faces of the men gathered on
the bridge over the swelling stream. Fven as they watched, the
muddy water seemed to rige, bringing with it the thought they
most feared — a flood. The Jittle group trudged back to the druy
store, whete they silently stood around the radio and lstened
1o the weather reports. When no immediate rellef was forecast,
they knew that they must abandon their endangercd homes for
the highlands across the river,

It was growing dark as the inhabitants collected a few posses-
sions and got Into their cars and trucks. The palewhite head
lights of the first car to reach the bridge revealed the angry.
black current lapping at the wooden planks of the floodaweakene
structure. What seemed an eternity had passed when the last
car pulled away from the bridge on the far side. As the homeles:
townspeople looked back, they saw the old bridge sinking beneath
the flood.

K. WHITELAW

CurvaLizs

N EXCURSION ON THE OHIO

oné of the coolor days in August when an idea came
‘of one of my friends, Henry Johnson, Henry thought
b'e”ﬂmtomdthenlgh(on'l‘welvemlchhnd.’rhh
' 1s # small plot of ground in the middle of the Ohio River
ely ten miles from the port of Loulsville. Honry pro-
 Robert and Sam Hillrich, he, and 1 should spend the
ursday night on Twelve Mile Island. We had never
-~ this before, =0 we decided to try it. Our parents con-
our venture, and since It was Tuesday, we hurried
¢ ourseives,
ednesday Sam suggested we make the trip in Henry's
A fourteen foot runabout with a forty horsepower engine.
y had to plan for one meal, since we were golng in the
on and returming In the early morning. We made a
things we would need.
v eame quickly and Jt was quite a hurried day. We
| the food we needed in the morning and gathered the
! witles, such as sleeping bags, matches, and cooking
ils in the afternoon. We went to the dock at 3:30 and loaded
We were off and headed toward the island by 4:00.
A ‘2 beautiful afterncon as the low-hanging sun shone
he ripples of the river. The greenness of summer was still
trees and bushes. It was a fine day for an outing.
we were on the island and unpacking. It took until
to gather fire wood, unpack, and starf our fires, We
y separate fires, so we could eat at the same time. We
bt sirloin steaks, which we cooked very carefully. The
re deliclous. We had brought a cooler, some soft drinks
My egRs, In case we had to eat breakfast on the island,
hours we had run out of soft drinks and clumsy Henry
d the eggs in our water. For obvious reasons we did
d not crawl into our sleeping bags untll after one o'clock,
1 not get to sleep until two. We were tired, dirty, and
Y. We had gone swimming in the river for a while and were

lable we got up and decided to go home. In the morning
WVer sometimes becomes very foggy. This was one of the

- mornings T had ever seen and the fog was quiet and
. We decided to leave and go home, which Iater we

the visibility was only about fifteen feet, The rising
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fog made for s clammy morning. After we had been riding for
about twenty minutes, we heard the sound of a tugboat's foghorn
As we listened harder we could toll It was not too far off and
behind us. We had our running lights on, but they would not
do much good through the fog. Many tugs have radar, whether
this ono did or did not we never found out. Robert, who was
ulmowtudmluummnwvmdmm.mmx
wuclmwwmdmourrlgm.uwelhwnednkeptwmmg
At us. Robert tried to start the engine, but apparently we were
toolowonm.Wetonkthepuddlemd!o‘hommmﬂMod
to signal. Henry tried o paddle, but one paddle for so much
wﬂ'xhtwﬂmmueluslmkm'outlnwmlouwenwlhc
msmnmgnghusmmmuutou-wmwmm
ntughmtmmsy!hhmwmeer.mmxmadmhe
coming right at but this must have been an lusion for it

DEATH FOR A BAD SOLDIER

“He forced his death, I promise this! I'm fighting for the
wmch!thlnkhjultlﬂlaumlljusllummmh

mbroughtuplnalandwh!ch!eedsonmmdm:-md

‘

mue.xtlmuldonlymuwpnymomnrs!nlmxm:
alone in misery! Whero Is this In others' minds® Why I under.
standing so secluded in wir? Why must it bo so?" V
There was o pruse; his company advanced farther 1o kil His
thoughts were confused; The company halted, e
“Hé symbolized 50 much, this man of death' 1 have Jost an
reason to kill, ft's just there. There will never be & reason for
tho killer when both are the hunted, Maybe we'ro Insune or irs
the order which tells you to kill because you're Ww a
h&mﬂ.lhlnllllmullm!wnﬁtlmntﬁ.;,w
loouldn‘tuﬂyouwiw.lhlnomonmtmmux
hadn’t pulled the trigger.” -
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There wis another peuse and there was a conclusion In his
thoughts.

“I see no pity but my own: I hate to kil); there I no resson
but world destruction, and selfdestyuction .

There wirs another pause.

- I wan't kill another of God's creatures! T will go to Hell if
- sulclde is what you call this, but I feel It must bo done for |
_am not one of min's devices called the soldier.”

I ) W. FAVERSHAM

A great controversy today In the present school system s
ades. The questions arise what do grades do and what do
stand for. It seems, however, thst after many hours of
te and controversy thut nothing has been accomplished. |
submit my views on grades, although you may dissgres

the student Is keeping up with his classmates, and are supposed
show whether the student is soquidng krowledge. However,
keep up with his - schoolmutes, and to foal the people into
g he s leamning, a ] will use al 1L any tactics to
btaln his good grades This is wrong! A student goes to school
acnuire knowledge, not to obtain satlsfactory grades,

It 15 also sald that a student will strive and study harder to
high marks. This s also good, but if a student starts to
down In hiz grades or becomes lax in doing his homework,
st likely lie-will try to obtain his high grades by other means,
not omy hurts the student's education, but also sety on

For these reasons, T believe that schools should Loollsh grades
- Schools should be a place to obtuln knowledge not grades, If a
#tudent does not wish to further his education and does not wish
1o make something of himself, he should not have to ge to school.
1 belieye thist most high school studeénts have enough initintlve to
ot an education and make thelr lives worthwhile.

) “'nmvtore. 1 believe that most any person would go o school

M. RILEY
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Sewaca '64 Wageener 04

Buz Kauvrman NID LAWRENCE

Atberton 64 Wagpener '64
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ReENNY Lotan

Country By 0d

Jorx Myens

Wageener 63

Curvanies k()

HUME Mounis

Waggener ‘64

Mk RiLuy

Waggemer 64

BEN SANDIRS CHARLID STARRS

Middlesex Mar, 04 Seweca 04

LOGAN STURGEON DAvE TERRY

Atherton '63 Atberton B4
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RENNY LOGAN Humi Moxats

Chmutry Dy V4

BEx SANDURS CHARLIE STARKS

Waggener 64 Muddlesex Mt '64 Seneca 64

Joun Mypks Mixe Riupy

Wagpener 04

LOGAN STURGRON Dave Teagy
Waggemer 64 Aiberton 64 Atberion 63

Chevasien 70 .
n CurvaLes



1963 The Pegasus

Krith WHNnLAw

Azberion '64

Mac Barx

Camntry Day %5

CurvaLEs

JoB Arvrwy

Caantry Day 63

Jorx Bero
Atberton '65

Bup FiscHrn B Hapex

Waggener G5 Wagpewer 63

STEVE JOHNSON HARVEY JouxsTON

Waggenir '6) Conntey Day 63
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Seweca 6

Bruck PuNoreTon

Eastern '63

CaevaLme
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STEVE OYBrigN

Atkeston ‘63

GARY PERDUR

Eaitern "G5
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LYNE SMITH
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Two members of Chovaller Literary So
ciety wearing thelr swent shirts — fhe
author Is in the centre.

Benn and Bell gain international recognition for Chovalley
Literary Society as their pletute appearys in the April 25th edition
of the Bristol, England's “Fvening Post™, The picture accompanied
an article written by Roger Tucker, 8 student who stayed with
Rick for two weeks.

As 8 public service, the Pegasis now reprints the bt
for the pleasure of its readers. s complete arncle

Bristol Grammar School sixth-former Roger Tucker, w
l."m yesterday from a fortnight in the US.A. on an [-‘..r’x‘:li::
Speaking Unlon exchange visit with 22 other Bristol students
sent us his impre of 1 ge leisure In America. Rm:&

lves at 26, Whittucks Road, Hanham

Curvarie 76

MOVE, MOVE, MOVE
FOR YOUNG US.A.

In America everything is on the move. There |s less chance to
be trustrated, loss vhance to be Jonely

These people are not afrald to enthuse. Where we would say,
"Not bad™ the Americans would be more inclined to say, "Real
good!” They are mote open, more friendly, and more rendy to
pecopt thelr nelghbour

Youny people rarely dress up

Hormuda shorts or cutoff jeans and “T" shirts are worn by
both sexes so that everyone s really prepared to swing.

RESTLESS

“We lke 1o keep moving. I guess we get kind of restless
There are so many things we want to do” said a [airhaired
wirl from Kenturky. At J, M. Atherton High School, which we
were both attending | had noted 10 amazement that there were
noarly four hundred parking spaces and almost as many cars.

In this particular state the driving age Is 14 and teenagers
take it for granted that on reaching thix age it will no longer be
necessary to walk

It seems that everyone has a car

It is from the car that everything starts out. In place of our
tiny coffee bars there are hundreds of "drivein joints” Here
mighty American automoblles are driven into covered packing
spaces. The window s wound down and a button pressod on
a nearby speaker and microphane

From within a volce replies, and you give your order

POP MUSIC

The speaker then switches back to playing pop records and a
litthe later o waitress in slacks arrives at the car with a tray

The most popular jtems ure cocacolas which come In three
flavours — vanilla. cherry, and chocolate. as well as  plain — and
hamburgers.

Though If you want variety there are many odd drinks such
a4 . peanut - butter - milk - shake.

The service is better than many restaurants and there s no
neod to get out of your car!

ko) Cugvavims
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CINEMAS

Drivedn clnemas are also found i abundan
or, Here  driv
,I‘lne their w’cuar; In an open carpark before s gigantic mm.“;
.mker : ch brings the sound is clipped on to the Insdde of

You can then sit back &nd relax.
Young parents can let baby sleep In the back sear while they

watch the film.
DISCUSSED

Dating has almost become the national pasttime of young
Americans, Boys of nine and ten can be overheard  ardently
discussing their dates: :

“Man, is that chick tough! Her ¢yes are just darling . "

“Ya, but she’s so immature: 1 need someone my own age”
lorm:”;'ﬁult‘h dl‘.:umooa openly hefore parents, and it 1s not unknown
s compliment his mother or his schoolmistress on

But in practice Amorleans are loss free
than British teenage
The reason may be that the church still has a great lnnutn:

there,
DIFFERENT

T ery i
o::;ir. find It easler to adopt a responsible attitude towards

Someenuphsgul‘afumuu'ulsnrm

dates bofore kissing

ll)l‘l::‘ moungmtgméﬁmng the Impression of being anm:merhn
(uintly me tha ¥

g t he had never held & ghl's hand

Teenagers probably date around with difforent people more
mthmlnl’-‘nzlmd.'l‘lwgull botween one person and anothey is
obvious, and less people find the need for intense serfousness,
But l;s";:;th:mm y\::lng ptTltl;le fall in love, If & boy feels
strong! or a g o Wl iv
she wears on a chain around her m-rl’iw WL S i it
And before our Stay hus onded o Bristol Amerben
With me has ol
collected one of these beautiful, heavily crested

The literary societies were at first a
e college Institution but
2 By places have now for long boen set among high schoo)
In Louisville with a population of about 300, here seven
such clubs, each with 8 il b
oot . A membership  of between bwenty and

Cusvaien 78

EXCLUSIVE

Membership is exclusive and each year soph s (st
of ubout fourteen) are invited to gatherings called “rushing

A,

parties” in order to be selected.

Only those who appear to be the most adventurons, the finest
Yeaders are allowed to Join. But before they can become  full
members they have to go through i period of “pledging” in order
to show thelr allegiance,

During this time mombers' orders must be tarried out whatever
they may be, and often aspiranfs have to sllow themselves 1o
be beaten with paddies before finally being admitted into the

- girele and galning a pin to wear or give away,

ORDERLY

At a meeting which I attended order was strictly kept by a
“Sergeant-at-Arms."

The word dancing has almost been outmoded, There, the only
thing ‘which is done is an exotic vaviety of jerks and skips, The

Twist Is already old fashioned,
Now young Ameriea performs more advanced variation such

' as the U.T, the Hitch-hike and the Mashed Potato, In Kentucky
. the most popular dance is the Big B, in which you violently

shake alternate hips to a hulahula hand movement.

SPORT

The societies also organize sport, Baseball, basketbull and American
foothall are extremely popular,

WHERE THE BOYS TELL TEACHERS:
YOU LOOK ADORABLE . . .
THE PUPILS ALWAYS DRIVE TO SCHOOL

From Peter Lythyo!
Kentucky. US.A, 3

The most striking teature of this new school is its many facil
ities. It oven has a large parkiog lof, which Is filled to capacity
every morning,

I have seen very few of the students walking, And, although
I am staying only & guarter of a mile from the school, I have
nover gone home one schoolday without having o It

o CHEVALIEN
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The amount of money spent on the schoal must have been
enormos by our standards, These are some of jts amonities:

A main assembly hall, with full theatrical facilitles, perfectly
tesigned acoustically, so that one can be heard In all parts of
the auditorium with or without the use of & microphone.

There are enough lights to praduce lighting effects comparable
with those at the Thoatre Royal.

PLATFORMS

In schools in England I would expect to find only one auditorium, '

but here there are two, The second |s a good deal smaller,
but ran seat 150 people.

This one Is usually used for speech and deamn lessons. An
electric winch above the stage drops a cinema screen when
revpulred,

There 15 also a gymnasium with raised sloping platforms at
the witde for audiences to watch basketball games and dlsplays
of physieal prowess. Suspended from the middle of the ceiling
i an lluminated scoreboard.

Adjoining the gym Is a locker room, changing room and therapy
room far each sport, with another et on the other side for the girls.

TELEFHONES

Each student Is provided with a fulllength locker, fitted with
& comblnation lock,

Two days after our arrival a dance was held for us in the
Targe entrance hall, known as the concourse. Dances are held
after many football games and other sport events, and the hall
is s0 vast that when the lage panels of fluorescent lighting are
switched off, the concourse s quite dark.

There are at least 12 telephone baoths for students’ use.

When we arrived wo quite blithely stepped all over the SCHOOL.
EMBLEM, se¢t in the floor of the entrance hall. Later we dis
covered that It |4 the custom, observed by everyone, to walk
around it,

The MUSIC DEPARTMENT has two large rooms for sololsts
and ensembles, Each of the large rooms. when in operation for
recording, loeks very much like a B.BC, studio.

Another striking feature Is the selfservice cafeferis  which
can seat hall the 1000 students at o sifting. There Is n wide
vuriety of foods, heavily subsidised and very good.

Salads are provided every day — but the glrls are constantly
counting calories,

The students grrive for school at 8 am. and have six 55-minute

CHEVALIER 80

Jessons, with a Oveminute break In between to give them time
1o get from one room 10 snother,
. The schedule for each day Is exactly the same, which must
e boring.

CHEERLEADERS

Games are not part of the curriculum, but they are greatly
encouraged and the teams are of a very high stendand. There are
many awards snd the trophy cases are filled to capacity with
oups and statuettes,

- The school held a “pep” assembly for us, with brass band and

~of sbout 20 cheers, which are Intended to give fresh vigour to
the team,

A school paper called Aerlal 1y printed every two weeks. There
15 also n year book containing photographs of every student
In the school.

The school paper s censoved and all eriticism consldered useless
Is. cut out. This Is a good thing In the eyes of the faculty, for
the bullding has not been in existence for a year yet and it
‘needs to get on its feet before being exposed to any form of
eriticism.

PENCILS

There s also & very active students' council, comprising a peneil
sufoty unit, o Red Cross unit and an executive committes.

The Red Cross unit Jooks after [njuries In the school and the
pencil safety unit sells pencils every morning to defray the cost
of projects organised by the council.

There is In the school a free and easy attitude. Students are
encouraged to ask o ot of questions. And some boys tell young
women teachers: “You look adorable” But the discipline Is by
no means lax,

a1 CuevaLms
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CHEVALIER HISTORY AND ALUMNI

CrevaLien

CHEVALIER PLEDGE
HISTORY OF CHEVALIER
PRESIDENT'S PAGES
OFFICER'S PAGE
ALUMNI ‘62

ALUMNI LIST

The Chevalier Pledge

1 pledge myself not only to assert but also to elevate the noble
Ideals of the Chevalier Literary Society to the fullest of my capacity,
In like manner, 1 shall incessantly strive to emerge victorlous from
the most munificent encounter of all, that being the struggle for

self-improvement in the field of literary achievement.

Futhermore, T resolve to remaln steadfastly obdurate smidst
the temptation of succumbing to complacency, and I shall treasure
my membership in Chevalier until my dying day.

CHEVALIER
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History of The Chevalier Literary Society

The Chevaller Literary Soclety had itx boginning on December
13, 1947 when & group of boys at Louisville Male High School met
10 form a social club that would have as Its purpose three primary
objectives: to provide additional extracurricular activitios 1o those
that were already avallable in the school; to afford a wider range
of soclal activities and social contacts for all of the elub members;
fo promote serjous literary endeavors. These fourteen young mon |
were: Jim Dorton, Don Walker, George Koch, Conrad Herr, Ben
Swindler, Lee Pelesky, Horaoe Mann, Jim Gray, Jack Wilson, Ted
Guglia, Bill Cole, Burris Arterburn, Bill Semanin, and John Proffit

The name of the new club was inspired by the motto of a valiant
Freneh knight or Chevalier which fittingly expressed the ideals
and the aspirations of the charter members. It read “Ceux sans
peur et sans reproche”—being without fear and without reproach

In 1048 the club rewrote lts constitution to comply with the
standards and requirements of Loulsville Male High School and
the new constitution was formally approved by the faculty of the
sehool in the following year. In order to glve expression to the
literary emphasis of the young club the name was appropriately
changed from Chevalier Soclal Club to Chevalier Literary Society
In keeplng with this emphasis excellent literary programs were
a part of the proceedings at each of the weekly meetings For
some time the Soclety published a weekly aswspaper.

Int 1951 the Soclety expanded the scope of its membership by
severing contections with the Louisville Male High School to
include on Its rester of members representatives from Eustern,
Atherton and Country Day.

Without relaxing its emphasis on scholastic standards or s
concern for literary excellence Chevalier has participated rather
extensively in athletic contests. On twe oceasions we have won
the Literary Socleties” sofiball crown,

In 1855 Chevalier recarded two important achievements. We led
the way in abolishing the crude and highly undesirable tnstitution
of physical pledging, or “Hell Night” as It is popularly known, and
replaced {t with a formal and meaningful initintion service. During
mhymr.ﬂnmesmwMWluﬂmmuuunmdcrm
expert leadership of Bill Grubbs and Henry Faurest,

Atwelookmuwp.s(.wempmudo!ourhluoty.uw
look 1o the future, we are confident that the best years of
Chevalier lie ahead,

CHEVALIER 84

1861
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Donald Walker
John Proffit
Theodore Guiglin
Raymond Glass
William  Stephens
Robert First
Joseph Myers
Richard Holt
John Carpenter
David Chadwick
Bernard Sams
Jack Thompson
Donnld Carmichael
Stephen Isascs
Henry Faurest
Lawrence Smith
Charles Carden
Peter Libby
Walter Draper
Bruce Milles
Hobinson Bewrd
Fred Karem
Peter Myll
Hanlc Ackerman
Embry Rucker
Charles Sehlingor
Haven Wiley
Brownle Leach
Harret Birnsteel
Charles Myers
Riclke Benn
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OFFICERS ‘622 OFFICERS "63

CHARLES MYERS RICK BENN
Predons President
Vice Prevdens Tom Boenhatiser Vice-Prendent Mike Shechan
Secretary Buddy Pell Secretary Buddy Pell
Treaurer Tom Brooks Treainrsy Kieth Whitelaw
Corvesponding Secvetary Rick Benn Correspandang Secrviary Logan Stuzgeon
Sevgewnt-at Army Kicth Whirclaw Sergeant ar- Arm Mike Comszant
Crivic Cavin Whirseer Critie Rundy Rocker
Hestorian Mike Constant Hastortan Mac Barr

Cuxvavmn ™3 o CorvaLiek



1963 The Pegasus

ALUMNI ‘62

PHIL ARDERY

Our Joemer editor s avoiding
any furthor ssocanon with the
Fegans by hading a2 Harvard
Universty

Jov BarNgs

Jm, wo oor surprise, o chaung
girly wath the other ATXO. boy:
at Nosthwesesen

v

Jack Buamsce

Jock v wisking up the wn ue
Duke

CurvaLiex A4

Baxxer Bimnsten.

Bary s koeping = his reputation
by simlensly wandcriag the mreess
ot Lovaville

Buowsie LEAcH

One of car most illoyrious. old
grady is  oryimg  Jesperswely w0
sunserige his heorher ae Amberse

Romn HaNLON

Robin can usuaily be seen
muting betarens U, of K anil
Lautrvelle
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Biee Mison

Bill, il iol-heareed, 1 collect
mg  underg

lothung  for  worty
Otlses ot U of L

CHevALien

80

Brucs Maom
U
greds i oo

arvuang

Wavey Towses

=0 caughv st a2 Boy's
Hamproo Sidney, und #
sl tryimg 10 et out, despine the

faee vhar he W Prsident of the
Frovhman Clas

o cor owwe infamods ol

sagmally seen drivimg
IF you see him — way

Jonen Stanks

Jobt s ddligemly stisdymg ¢
U K

JAMR UNpDERWOOD

Tach is being chased by che girls
at Vandy

HAmY Asusrnns

Hasry is doang graduate woek st
Podanck U He b mapong in
hesttssnobugy
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Ackerman, Henry
Albright, Larry
Allgier, Watson
Ardery, Phil _
Arterburn, Durris
Barnes, Jim
HBaughman, Robert
Beard, Robison
Bersot, James
Birnsteel, Barret
Bossung, Robert,
Brassfleld, Robert
Brown, Brooks
Burrice, Jack
Byck, Daniel
Carden, Charles
Carmichael, Donaid
Carpenter, John
Chadwick, David
Chaney, Charles
Chumley, John
Coates, Paul
Cole, William
Cornell, Willlam
Danlels, Kenneth
Davenport, Steve
Dennis, Michael
Dillon, Harry
Donley, James
Daortan, Willlam
Draper, Walter
Easterly, Thomas
Faurest, Henry
First, Robert
Fizh, Willlnm

CrevaLizn

OLD GRADS
W Franklin, Miles
60 Glesler, Robert
o Glass, Kenneth
‘B2 Glass, Raymond
49 Gleaves, Leon
52 Gray, James
i3 Gray, Laman
58 Groves, Hobert
‘61 Grubbs, William
(i Guiglia. Theodore
49 Hanlon, Robin
52 Hayes, Buddy
s Herr, Conrad
w Hertefeld, Robert
) Holt, Richard
o6 House, William
i Hunt, Jack
‘a2 Isaaes, Stovon
" Jaegers, Eugene
61 Juegers, Kenneth
e Jones, Douglas
b= | Jones; Howard
50 Karem, Frod
‘58 Knight, John
ki Koch, George
' Koons, Lawrence
W Kremer, Eugene
k| Kroeger, Carl
™ Lawrence, Bill
4R Layne, Bruce
Y Leach, Brownie
58 Libby, John
35 Libby, Peter
‘51 Lightfoot, Tom

.'51

Lindenmeyer, James

Long, Jack
Long, Barney
Long, Earl
Lutes, Charles
Magee, Bruce
Mann, Horace
Mayhall, Wendell
McCall, John
Mclver, Dudley
McLaughlin, Mac
McNeal, Ryder
Miller, Bruce
Miniea. Tony
Minish, Tad
AMinor, Bill
Morton, Eugene
Mumford, John
Myers, Jasoph
Atyll, Peter
Neat, Curt
O'Bannon, Earl
Owen, Douglas
Peoge, Richard
Peleskl, Leo
Peoples, Roger
Peskoe, Steve
Petorson, Hugh
Polhill, Mac
Proffit, John
Rinchart, Jack
Roos, Louls
Hose, Chuck
Rucker, Embry
Sams, Bernard
Schwelrich, Joseph
Schmitz, Dan

Rgddag

&8

Sehlinger, Charles
Semonin, Willlam
Schackelton, Robert
Shaver, Thomas
Sheehan, Morry
Shumann, Noel
Shumann, William
Simpson, Kenneth
Simpson, Steve
Smith, Lawrence
Starks, Frank
Starks, John
Stephons, William
Stopher, Ed
Sturgeon, Tom
Sumner, Willlam
Suthérland, Bonnie

Swindler, Benjamin

Taurman, Chastian
‘Thomas, James
Thompsos, Jack
Townes, Wavey
Underwood, Jack
Vance, Lecker
Vandertoll, Ronalkl
Walder, Donald
Walker, Orion
Walkley, Thomas
Wells, Rondey
Whittier, Ronald
Willoughby, Elilot
Wiley, Haven
Wilson, Jack
Walle, Ronnie
Young, Thomas
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Patron’s Page

Leslie Perking
Lucy Dansby
Jane Morrow
Janice Benner
Brenda Igo
Mrs. Coblin
Craig Douglass
Susan French
Mr. and Mrs. Haden
Pat Burpett
Pam Grubbs
Avery Burke
Sandra Steiner
Mr. Helm
Jane Brown
Pam Zellman
James Pence
Nieol OBrian
Sydney's
Annie Oesterritter
Koren Fitzgerald
Patty MeCall
Jerry Karem
Steve Summers
Peto Caldwell
Carolyn Sandy
Rod Marshall
Mary Thomas
Keith Spring
Doug Mann
Roger Smith
Sheila Twyman
Mike Riley
Julie Karp

Mr, and Mrs. Richard Kennedy

Dot Drummond
Mary Lou Diel

Bill Myers

Ron Marshall
Sharon Lear
Nancy and Penny Myars
Carolyn Thome
Susan Rumble
Helen Ellis

Judy Pruess
Percy Patterson
Judy Roth

David Stauffer
Kathy Benfield
Lanny Atkinson
Hank

Marty Robards
Nancy Treble and Linda Dills
Missy and Jim
Nancy Shumacher
Doug Kothe
Card Baron

Mr. and Mrs. Schumacher
Ricky Rice

Grady Whitolaw
Miss Polly Arnoll
Courtland Mobley
Sandy Willis
Fieiding Dickey
Dean Haynes
Betty Burstin
Linda Soranson
Peggy Simmons
Dave Anderson
Joe Honeycutt
Sandy Honeycutt

Judy Davidsons
Mrs. Fred A Flscher
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ARDERY SPREADS [ GOT A WHRT N 1Y
™E “Goo0 worD" CAR?
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EXERCISE ...

SHE DIDN'TIT
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PRACTICES FOR
ANKUAL CHRISTMAS
CAROL SINGING

PLEDGES FROLID
WITH THEIR GAMES

LIMBO + DAVE

WATCH
THE BiRDE
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PENNEY'S | Ve Olde

“Foote Race
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They're 1!

Months of planning go into the Race

Crevarimm
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Myrers commits a foul

and gets creamnd Benn leaves o disgust

the race goes an 'l‘w-mm‘ e jaios
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Rodres cheats

Some dikdn't make it

The WINNER

1 CHEvaLIER
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*TOHM MYERS BASHIS
OWIN TRANSPORTATION

A

"THE CANDLE WE KEEP
IN THE WINDOW 50 KAH X
CAMFIND THE MEETING

"BEVNNER FINDS
TROUBLE EAPRESSING
HIMSELF

"LINDSAY ¢ BROOKS'
o}

*HENDERSON TA®E S AWILD CUT
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‘ monaistarTer. 3
WEEKS OF PLEDGING

"ShER AN §POTS
AB16 PUSSYLAT
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EOWARD sON

“Favemsuam HASHAD B~0UGH 2uP “COBLIN ON MONDAY
FOR TONKGHT MOAMNING”

! MECORMICK AMDWHIT‘ETT AT PLEUGE
MEETING”
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"PENDLETON MAKES
> O RIS GRANGEAIT ON
CARRCT-TOP LEUFORL " W= NIGHT

“PURDUE GETS
Mig FIN =-N! ro,T

BRENNERON
H-NIGHT '
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*BORNHAUSERS
DREAM®

YHELMS GOLF BALLS SRS

i “CONSTANT=QUR SGT
ATARMS"

OF WIS PLEDGING®
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@ @ "0 BRIEN ENIDYS SOiME

2eATs RILEY

BEYLCREAM

*BUD HORNER

DRI Lie
r;)_. »nmn‘::““ :“'

“eTEVE JOHMNSON'
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PELL THINKS ABOUT
GIRLS"

"RUCKRER U
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JOKES

Ardery: “Didn't | get my hair cut here last thne”

Barber: “I don't think so, sir, We've only beent In business for
two yorrs.”

Radio announcer: “We have just recelved a bulletin of & catas-
trophe the likes of which the world has never seen but first
a word from our sponsor.”

A small boy's head bobbed up over the garden wall and a
meek Hittle voice said, "Please, Mra. Brown, may [ have my arrow ™

“Certainly, where &s it?”

“1 think it's stuck in your cat.”

Fischer: "1 took her to a show, bought her dinner, and then
we went to a might club, Then do you know what she said?"

Blloy: “No"

Figher: “Oh, then you've dated her too, huh™"

Drunk: “Whatcha daoin'?™

Cop: “We're looking for a drowned man.”

Drunk: “Whatcha want one for®"

. o
Polick Chlef: "So the burgler ot away, Didn't you guard all

the exits 7
Policeman: “Sure 1 did! But he went out an entrance,”

. oo

The tomperance lecturer asked his aodience! “Now, supposing
I had un pail of water and a pall of beer an this piatform, and
then brought on o donkey; which of the two would he take?"

“He'd tnke the water,” came a volee from the gallery

‘And why should he take the water?” asked the encouraged
lecturer,

"RBocause 1e's an asa!” came the reply

133 Caxvarimm
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The bar was crowded with Martinl drinkers. Atter quite a
few rounds, one of the rcustomers suddenly jumped up and
headed for the door. After a few steps he staggered, turned
and el flat on the floor.

“That's what I like about Willie" remarked one of his com.
panions, "He always Knows when he's had enough

Benn: “What was that ciatter

Sheehan: “Whitsett just foll down the stairs with two glasses
of beer!"

Benn: “Did he spill them 7™

Sheehan: “No, he kept his mouth shut."

- Chenalier’s

CURRENT EMPLOYMENT STATISTICS

The population of our country Is 160 million. There are 72 ﬂa}lf r
million people over 60 vears old — leaving 88 million to do the

People under 21 total 54 millian which Jeaves 44 million to
do the work.

Then there are 21 million emploved by the Government. That
Jeaves 23 million to do the work.

Thers are 10 million in the Armed Forces  leaving 13 million
10 do the work.

Deduct 12800,000, the number ln State and City offices, and
that leaves 200 thousand to do the work.

There are 126 thousand In hospitals, asylums, ete, and that
leaves 74 thousand to do the work] but 62 thowssnd of those
mbumawoehemmwmnmm-ouwm«ﬂy 12000
loft to do the work.

Now, It may Interest vou 1o know that there are 11,998 people
In jail, leaving just two people 1o do all tse work — YOU AND ME.

1 quit!

CuevaLim 124
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SCHOOL NOTES AND CLUB NOTES
ATHERTON
EASTERN

LOUISVILLE COUNTRY DAY
SENECA

Compliments WAGGENER

CHEVALIER LITERARY SOCIETY

ATHENAEUM LITERARY ASSOCIATION
DELPHIC LITERARY SOCIETY
DIGNITAS LITERARY ASSOCIATION
FIDELIAN LITERARY SOCIETY

Friend

HALLECK LITERARY SOCIETY
SIGMA LITERARY SOCIETY
DASMINE CLUB

KAPPA THETA GAMMA
PIRETTE SOCIAL CLUB

CuxvALIER P
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ATHERTON HIGH SCHOOL

The officers of the 106263 Student Councll are:

President SRhem B2 Fred Cowen
Vice-Prosident . _— John Hall
Secretary. . il __Jennl Lefiman
Treasurer st e John Brown
The Senjor Class Officers are:

L T N U W ST Dramon Hart
Vice Prexident . = ) Bl Hillis
Secretary. Rosalind Heinz
Treasurer . B Judy Potts

After many years of walting the students of Atherton found a new
home at 3000 Dundee Road. Aside from being very modern the new
Atherton 15 completely equipped with everything from a 2,000 soat
Auditorium to a language lab. Another innovation s the Honors
Room, used by honor students who study and research Independently
on various subjects without constant supervision,

Atherton enjoyed another fine year scholastically. Atherton's team
won the Youth Speaks Quiz Bowl. We were fortunate In baving ten
National Merit Scholarship finallsts. The Natlosal Honor Society also
selected thirty-seven senlors and twenty juniors as members,

In athletics this year our football team had a 46 record under the
fine coaching of Jack Klelor, Our basketball team, under the leadecship

of Its new coach, Herky Rupp, was one of the surprise teams in the
city with its 87 record.

The Senlor Play, “Time Out for Ginger”™, and the Senior Class
Vaudeville were both tremendous successes. ‘The seniors are eagerly
awalting thelr Graduation and Prom, June sixth,

EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL

Eastern High School was ably led this year by same exceptional
Student Council offlcers:

President —— —e Mike Bell
VicoPyealdent-— ———— - — Faye Allen
Secretary — Pat Rase
Treasurer e —— . Bannle Adams
CaxvaLEn 130

The Sendor Class has also made great progress under these officers:

President et b g Charle Voht
Vice-President AN ot i Donnle Schmied
Secretary FPEEE Carolyn Roles
Treavurer 5 Mary Graves
Sergeant-at-Arms RSN Mark Harris
Gary Timmering

Eustern has had a very exceptional year scholastically with three
Nutional Merit Scholandhip winners,

Athletically Eustern's foothall tein compiled a fine 54 record but
the hasketball team won only 8 out of 20. Both feams. however, havo
fine prospoects for the coming year, We are especially proud of our
track team which won third place In the county competition,

Eastern wishes to congratulate Chevalier on another excellent
odition of the Pegasus,

LOUISVILLE COUNTRY DAY

The Senjor Class President Mike Sheshan
The Officers of the Student Council:

President : : . Sam Manly

Vice-President L e e Edward Dodd

Secretary A John Werst

Treasurer AL - A JEE — Mike Sheshan

Country Day is now finishing its twelfth year. This will be the fiest
graduating class with members from the original first grade,

In athietics, the foothall team had & good season and the basketball
team finished one of its best sendons with a 104 record,

We now have a new Head Master, Mr. P. T, Boardman, and u new
Assistant Hond Master. Mr. Gernert. We bolieve that their leadership
and the forthcoming improvements in facilitles, curriculum, and
teaching statt, will allow L.C.D. to attain greater heights i scholarship.

In redrospect, this year has been a profitable one for Country Day.
The senlors are sure thut the undergradunte classes will carry on
the fine name of Country Day.

1 Curvavin
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SENECA HIGH SCHOOL

Alter only three yours of complele senlor high classes the students
of Seneca fsel that they huve one of the most talented. athletic, and
vorsatile bigh schools In the state of Kentucky,

Leading Seneca's Student Counell for the 1962-1963 year are:

President = =t . Dan Waddel
Vice Presidens. ==L e L Mike Constant
Secretary e z. = Brenda Igo
Treasurer — e iy Cralg Wiggins

TheSemorClam.deorGus.nMSoplmmChnmbdxu
I by George Wilson, President of the Senfar Clags, Grog Spaid,
President of the Junior Class, and Terry MeCormack, President of
the Sophomore Chass.

In the feld of athletics Senpen finshed runbesup n the county
!nnlhnnlm:ﬂnglwnhanhvmmmm:dolmxwhandﬂm
The basketball wam finished fts with i m aital record of
21 winz with only 1 loss. Our basketball team went on to easily
capture the State tithe In March,

Seneca wishes 1o congratulate Chovalior on thelr excellont edition
ol the Pegasus.

WAGGENER HIGH SCHOOL

Waggener's fourth gradunting class was Jed this year by these
outstanding offjcers:

Prezident A8 = - Harry Gelsburg
Vice-President —_— — —— . Pat Morgan
Secretary e = — - Kristin Hansen
Treasurer s e Doana Glannint

ﬁeStmknlCouncﬂmNhylhalol]uwlngoﬂkws:

Pregident —— e Don Lovelace
Vice-President -t . Ann Marshall
Secretory = — - - Sally Schaft
Treaewrer — — Larry Perlstein

meawmm“mummmchMOmnm
uyusﬂmmm:chmhybdngmonhelwammklnme
state to produce three Natlonal Merit Scholars,

Curevavioe 132

) Wildcat
On the athietie field Waggener hus also (rlumphed. The
mwx’muwwmuuunx)deuumum
record, Josing two hard fought gumes by obe  poin
baskothall lesm also fared woll, and we watched our, aiways fop,
bascball tearn do well as usual,

nggener’” r socletles, ‘The Bota Club and the National Honor
Jmm‘mmmonmnmxmmmm
state In keoping up with this outstanding year of accomplishments
for Waggener.
he of ; theatrical productions,
ﬁ‘:’w'lhammwnm bom?-‘hle mmmsmm dircctor and President,
John Fish, produced two very successful plays, "The Triumph of the
Egg" and “The Mouse that Roared™ The Seniors worn also met
with success In thelr play and Senior Viudeville.

Elscwhere around the school, the Junlor girls defeated the Senlors
in the annual girls football game. The Junior class held several
successful sochops and a car wash. Waggener's Hterary: mag:mmc.
“The Introspect”, sold out n three days, and the “Chit Chat", the
school paper, was acclaimed one of the best in the stite.

Waggener wishes to congratulate Chevalior on another fssue of
their fine magazine the Pegasus,
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The following officers have led Chevalier through another successful
year:

Offices Officers '62%% Officers 83
President Charles Moyers Rick Benn
Vice-Prosident o Tam Bornhauser Mike Sheshan
Treasurer Tom Brooks Kieth Whitelaw
Secretary ot Budkly Pell Buddy Pell
Carresponding Secretary . Rick Benn Logun Sturgean
Sergeant-at-Arms Kieth Whitelaw Mike Constant
Critic Gavin Whitsett Rudy Rucker
Hestoran - Mike Constant Mac Barr
Editor —_ Fmnk Wiy Frank Wiley
Rick Benn Rick Benn

Chevalier has had o very good aothletic season losing several
gamos in the football kague but winning the basketball champlonship
and the traditional keg. We have enjoyed participating in the
Literary League games and are Jooking forward to a winning
soft-ball season. The club presented n dance at the Henry Clay on
May 17 with Bo Diddiey which was very successful, and s looking
farwird to the Father and San Banquet to be held in Tune. Chevaller
hits also participated in several rewarding community and charity
projects this year,

In ‘63 Chevaller welcomed the following boys to our Soclety:
Bud Flscher, Bud Horner, Steve Johnson. Jan Ledford, Mike Riey,
from Waggener; Torry Brenner, Seneco; Bruco Pendieton and Gary
Perdue, from Eastarm,

135 CHzvaLizr
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Offices Officers '62%% Officers '6%
Prevident John Brown Mike Cronan
Vice - Premdent Brooks Alexander John Lampton
Critic Mike Moore Mike Moore
Secrelary Shaver Collins Bill Kitchen
Treasurer Graham Cook Fred Harrod
Sergeont.al-Arms Mike Croman Phil Terry
Censor o Mae Bonsd George Sonntag
Aszsistant Secrotary Geno Ulrich Daon Hill

In keeping with and upholding the rich traditions of our past the
Athenseum has electd into its fold of Friendship the following
members: Don Hill, Dave Shepaid, Orn Gudmonsson, Charlie Middles
ton, Tan Terrod, Randy Johnston, Ronnke Brewhaker, Bill Tyter,
Jim and Rick Monhaus, Bart Reutlinger, Jim Weber, Bill Hoge, Sam
Hurvey, and last and least Masan Lampton,

The Christmas Dance was 8 @reat siccess and was enjoyed by
those who attonded

The Athenseum didnt do as well as we hoped 10 in the football or
haskotball lengue this season, but we always snjoy losing.

Weo now look forward to our Spring Dance and to the printing of
the Speciatar.

The Athenseum congmatulates Chevaller on thelr Hne mugoxine,
the Pegasas.
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Offices Officers 624 Officers '63
Presdent Ron Stout Bill Diohl
Vice-President Stove Bisig Steve Bisly
Editor Bill Diehl Daon Stout
Recording Secretary Cooper Buschemueyer Cooper Buschemeyver
Treazurer Stove Degaris Stove Degaris
Critic Jotn Falvey Tom Fitnegan
Corresponding Secretary  Gearge Nichols John Hall
Sergeantar- Arms Walter Gahm Mike Harpring
Clerk Don Stowt Steve Brake
Historian Laurance Branch Doug Robbins

The Delphic his enjoyed the Literary Lesgue foothall and baskethall
very much and are Jooking forward to the safthall season,

The many projects Delphic ks participating In are dances, car washes,
selling Christmas cands, and the biggest project of all putting out
our literary magazine, the “Delphle Oracle”. Our members  hopo
everyone enjoyed the ‘62 edition, and are Mwaiting our 63 "Oracle”,
which will be published this summes.

Delphic is proud 1o announce the following young men who reoently
have been Iniated: Tommy ‘Thomas, Jack Goolsby, Sonecn; John
Reynolds, Westport; Pat Erider, Larry St. Clair, Don Blackbarmn, from
Atherton; Pote Glass. Dave Kremer, Chels Julsrud, Tom Hagon, R
Sumpsan, St Xavier; Gene Sandman, Trinky

Delphic wishes 1o congratulate the membership of Chevaller on
another issue of twir magazine, the Pegnsies,
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Officen Djfficers 623 Officers "6
President Pon Lovelsee  Bruce Smith
Vice-President Bruce Smith Jamie Kerchners
mylu'la 3 Treasurer Jamie Kerchner Gene Dohrman
Corvesponding Secretary. . Dick Barber Tommy Gift, Larry Dunn
| o[:'/ﬂmr Recording Secretary Turner Straeffer Ricky Mitchell
b4 Editor Mitch Cline Miteh Cline
' Husiness Manager Larry Ethridge Larry Ethridge
-/4410¢‘l'all'on i Serpeantat-Arma Hen Boone Fhil Coomba
| Critic HIll Ransom Mike Mowry
| Hiatorian Reed Silllman  Bill Stigliz
Rush Chmrman il Sgiiz Ben Boone

Under president Don  Lovelace, Dignitas initisted the following
members this summer: Greg Allgier, Rod Bennett, Larry Cline,
Seooter Dunn, Kenny Gambill, Eddie Hart, Greg Howington, Bl
Laweronee, Dk Lovelace, Kimmie Moore, Sam Mosoly, Wade Newell,
Russell Odgen, Cralg Oliver, Lynn Phifor, Jack Rose, John Sanders,
Chuch Sober, Tommy Stigger, Jim ‘Talhott, Robert Turner, and
Bt Wolle,

Dignitas was victorious In the football league, carrying off the
waditlonal Keg and just missed the baskethall champlonship losing
the only game to Chevalier, The club Jooks forward to the softball
seqason this year with the same winning team returning from the
Previous year

Dignitay presented another very successful Chiristmas dance this
year and plans 1o publish anather adition of the magazine in the spring.

Dignitas wishes to congratulate Chevalier on anpother fine edition
— — - I 4 af the Pegasus.
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Offices Officers '62'2 Officers '63
President Pat Morgan Tony Ambross
Vice-President Tony Ambrose Rutch Riley
Recording Secretary Bulch Riley Kelly Downard
Treasurer Fred Shuck Charles Wood
Corresponding Secretary . Kelly Downard Nuoil Lovney
Sergeant.at Arma Mike Rogers Pote Love
Critie Charles Wood Ed Keard
Historian Pete Love Tom Godfrey
Editor Chirdes Woodl Louis Lococo
Pledge Chairman Nell Looney Ed Buchari
Chaplain Terry Quiggens

During the past year Fidellan was happy to accept into their
membership the following boys. From St. X, Mike Hathouser, Paul
Clephas. Bob Pearson, Tom Godfrey, Rick Duen, Jim McDoanell,
und Claude Emrich; from Waggoner, Jim Abhbott, Bl Beam, Teary
Quiggens, David Hatton, David Goodrich. Allen Merche, Ross Arter-
burn, Bd Kearl, Bill Hagan., Leon Newman, Charlic Shuck, Jack
Wheatten, and Steve Witherboe; from Country Day, John Mclennan:
from Westport, Jamie Matacis, and Husty Sholby; and from Trinity,
Hob Kuelf,

Fidelian hay participated in all the Literary League sports, and
although we haven't made a good showing, we have enjoyed ourselves
tremoendously,

On April 39, we held our first annual Spring Byll &t the Henry
Clyy Hotel, with music by the “Torgues”. A breakfast was held
afterwards at the home of Tany Ambrose,

We are now working on the 63 edition of the Scriptor which we
hope 10 have out by the first of October,

Fiudellan vongratulates Chevalior on another fine odition of the
Pegnans,
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The Hallock Literary Soclety has chosen the following officers
for the 1863 term!

President Sam Whatley
Viee-President Craig Hurley
Recording Secretary Jeff Holhrook
Corresponding Secratary Craig Panther
Treasurer Bud Robards
Sergeant at Arms Tam Hampton
Critle Larry Mudd
Editor Roger Bailey

The Halleck Literary Society announces the recent appolntment
of junior Craig Panther and sophomore John Blevenour as nssist
ants to Editor Roger Bailey in the publication of the magazine, The
magazine, under the new name of Practorian, s currently com-
manding most of the attention of the Soclety, It is near com-
pletion and will be published in early summer.

In the way of long-range plans, the Halleck looks forward to
a formal dance Just before school resumes this fall

The Halleck 1s proud to announce that the following boys have
been recently elected to membership: Tommy Allgeler, Paul
Andorson, Al Barton, George Becker, Joe Brown, Bill Duffy,
Pavid Kennedy, Ronnle Key, Don Dangan, Ben Martin, John
Palazzola, Bill Phillips, and David Ruffra,

The Halleck wishes to congratulate Chevalier on another fine
wdition of the Pegusus,
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The following officers were elocted to Jead Sigma onward during
the 1963 spring term.

President Bill Clay

Vice President Wamer Maxwell
Treasurer — . Niles Shoening
Recording Secretary BUl Steele
Correspording Secretary . e Bob Graves

Rush Chairman — . Jim White
Pledge Master___. George Schnelder
Chaplatn__ . Richard Walkor
Sergeantaf Arms it et Hal Miller
Historian-Critic John Weeter

Over the preceding ning months the following outstanding young
men have been formally initinted into the ranks of Sigma: Bob Bush,
Mare Flelschaker, Dennis Kestier, John Schulten, Rick Stoll, Tom
Gish, Randy Hedden, Gary Kiebler, Bob Miller, Rick Voltz, Seneca:
Mike Stevens, Skip Hansen, Bell Shamburger, Ken Gardner, Athorton;
Rictiie Anderson, Bill Steole, Bl Whaley, Louisville Country Day;
John Delancy, Bob Brandr, Waggener: Cowitney Ball, Doug Brown,
Steve Loge, Jim White, Eastern; Jim Ward, Bruce Kramer, Westport;
Mike Buckmun, Trinity; and three honorary members, Lee Griffith,
Hill Hayes, and Ray Blackburn

Sigma wishes to express ts thanks to all who attended our very
sucoessful Valentine Formal Danve, and all those who patronized our
exceedingly numerous sock-hops,

Sigma's paxt nine months have proven very suovessful athletic-
wise, for we Jost once in basketball and orce in football

Sigma offers its heartlest congratulations on anather fine edition
of the Pegasus,
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Offices Officers ‘62 4,
President Barbara Stahl Saundra Demaree
Viee President Susan Griffin Barbara Stahl
Social Chalrman Beezy Hobson Nancy Pennyeook
Dance Chairman None Susan Griffin
Secretary Sina Craddock Linda Laufenburg
Treasurer Linda Laufenburg Sina Craddock
Sergeant at Arms Jenni Lehiman Mimzie Spieden

; Pegpy Lewls Tammy Hickok

i Historian Tammy Hickok Sandy Parkerson

: Publicity Chalrman Nancy Pennycook None

! Alumnae Chalrman Huyett Hurley  Jenni Lohman

:_ Prayer Chairman Reedy Gibbs Huyett Hurley
Council Representative Mimzle Speiden Barbara Stahl
Pledge Chairman None Beezy Hohson

Dasmine finished its rush season with o formal tea at the home
of Mimze Spelden.

Aftor initiation the following girls were welcomed as members:
Pat Carpenter, Ginger Saunders, Betty Dixon, Susan Green, and
Botsy Schaaf from Waggener; Panny Hobson, Susan Hill, Helen
Ellls, Jenny Fultz and Sue Birnsteel, from Atherton; Reedy
Gibbs from Seneca; and Joyee Thomas from Westport,

‘This Februsry Dasmine held their annual Mother's Tea at
Jennl Lehman's.

On December 27, Dasmine held its annual Christmas. Dance
starring Frankie Brown at the Crystal Ballroom,

|
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Come spring, we Intend to retain our championship for the
thind year by winning the softball tournament.

Congratulations, Chevalior, on anothor outstanding edition of
the Pegasis,
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KAPPA THETA GAMMA

Orfices Officers 6% Officers '62 1,
President Becky Arnold Nay Lewls
Viee-President Emma Heiser Becky Arnold
Recording Secretary Sally Miller Emmn Rieser
Treasurer Vonnell Doyle Vonnell Doylke
Corresponding Secretaries  Gall Hinrichs Sally Miller

Martye Armstrong. Robl Simons

Council Representative Sandy Eggenspiller Carolgene Wise

Business Manager Linda Dills ranetta O'Brien
Historian
and Publielty Chairman  Ely Henderson Ellie Henderson
Alumnae Chalrtnen Madonna Stacey  Debbie DeMoss
Jane Tudor Jenny Graves
Sergeant at Arms Rodl Simons Sandy Eggenspiller

After o series of rush parties climaxed by the final tea at
the home of Robl Simons, KT.G. Initiated the following girks:
Waggener, . . Sue McMannon, Vicki Turner, Gage Heyburn, Jan
Pauline; Eastern. . . Linda Long, Nan Willis; Sepeca. ., Barbara
Koenlg; Westport. . . Jan Wilson, Diane Laffoon, Nancy Arnold,
Jeannie Johnson. Alse at midierm rush we weleomesl  Diane
Kaiser, Donna Seelbach, and Kathy Bohn into K.'T.G.

Our winter activities began with a vory successlul Alumnae
Dinner at the home of Debble DeMoss. During the holidays we
nheld our annual Christmas Tea at the home of Sally Miller. We
entertained tho boys (10 years and under! at the Kentucky
Children's Home with & Valentine Party on February & We par
ticipated In 4 flag cevemony for the Lions Club on May 19

Spring holds many aetivities for Kappa Theta Gamma. Our
annusl dance will be held in the latter part of May of early June,
We are looking forward 1o the softball competition and KT.G,
camp,

Kappa Theta Gamma wishes 10 congratulate Chevalier on
another wonderful edition af the Pegasus,
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Pirette

Offices

President
Vice-President

Rush Chalrman

Dance Chalrman
Recording Seeretary
Treasurer
Carrespanding Secretary
Soclal Chalrman
Sergeant at Arms
Business Manager
Councll Representative
Junior Chairman
Historian

Assistant Treasurer
Pledge Chairman
Dutstanding Sephomore

Sorial

Officers '83
Nancy Likins
Nancy Wallace
None

Sue Woodford
Lesite Henderson
Joyee Deibel
Honnle Adams
Martha May
Pattye Endicott
Mary Lukins
Breada Anderson
Susan Grissom
Harriet Thompson
Anne Ewing
None

Mary Lukins

@lub

Offlcers 62 'y
Linda Cectl
Leslie Henderson
Nancy Wallace
None

Nancy Likins
Joyce Deibel
Martha May
Sue Taylor
Sue Woodford
Nancy Morrts
Bonmie Adams
Susan Grissom
Sue Woadford
Fmily Keeling
Nancy Wallace

Pirettes is proud to announce that we have initiated the fol
lowing outstanding girls: Lanny Atkinson, Jeanne Camp, Carla
Dimmitt, Anne Faurest, and Lols Martin from Atherton; Sarsh
Barlow, Sally Davis, Dee Hampton, snd Renny Rewell from
Westport; Jane HBrowne from Seneca; Carol Hargen from Wag-
gener. These fine girls are upholding the high standards set
by Plrette tradition,

We have just had our highly successful Annual Spring Dance.
We are Jooking forward to the Interclub softhall games; we
hope 1o win back the cup!

Pirottes extends its heartiest congratulations to Chevalier on
another fine edition of the Pegasus.
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Vice-Prasident i

Secratary
Treasurer

Sergeant-at-Arms

The members of SAC. wish to congratulate Chevalior

on another fine edition of the Pagasus.

ﬂefwagod Soa'a/ C)/écé

Offices Officers "62%; Officers 64
President Susan Weixler Shelley Benn
Viee President Carolyn Hall Linda Grubbs
Recording Secretary Linda Grubbs Lestic Warren
Treasuret Shelley Benn Carolyn Hall
Corresponding Secreturies  Patty Knelpes Nancy Zabenks
Melanje Lykins Loulse Welch
Buslness Manager Lovada Stratton.  Nikkl Hadden
Pledge Chalrmen Leslie Warren Lovada Stration
Nikki Hadden Mary Blodsoe
Sergeant at Arms Janie Duerson Patty Kneiper
Hixtorlans Loukse Welch Janie Duerson
Nancy Zabenks Melanie Lykins
Bible Chairman Carolyn Hall Susan Pitt

This year Ibetwagos was fortunate
girls into the club, They were: Mary

in recelving some fine
Bledsoe, Cardy Bledsoe

und Susan Pt from BRarret; Jeanette McLean, Judy Nunnaly,
Leosa Wallace, and Nancy Witten from Sencca. We hope 10 odd
mare to our membership before the end of the year,

Thia spring we Jolned with Sigms Delta Social Club and Delta
Athletic Club In giving a dance with the Epkes, Last fall we
helped prepare for the Sabin Oral Clinies

Our ninth graders were able to defeal the much_tavored Sigma
Delta ninth grade girls in a tense basketball game inst January.

Our Mother-Daughter Tea will be held luter this spring.

Ihetwngos wishes to extend its Hearthest congratulations Lo
Chevaller far another excellent issue of the Pegusus.
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