Studying in
solitude.
Amber Dykes,
a junior from
San Francisco ,
takes advantage of a little
peace and quiet
to cram for a
Bible test. photo by John
Radcliffe.
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arding University hummed
with life in 1986. People from
every race, creed, and culture
combined to make one of the
most impressive atmospheres on any
Christian campus. Excited faces with
outstretched arms welcomed friends back
to school after the summer vacation.
Almost ready to begin a new year, many
students took advantage of registration
days and set out to reacquaint themselves
at Heber Springs. The reuniting experience started the school year on a
positive note. Caring feelings vibrated
among students and teachers alike. Unity
of heart prevailed.
The unity on campus was apparent at a
glance; people from all corners of life,
talked and shared time together on
sidewalks, in swings, in dorm rooms. A
certain comfort came from knowing that
whoever you were, there was a place to fit
in.
Life at Harding took many different
forms. Monday nights at Mazzio's, Lily
Pool Devotionals (often without the Lily
Pool), Harding swing talks, and club
meetings brought a life in line with
excellence. 4
-Amy Fisher
section editor

Don't judge a book by its cover. Senior
Greg Cole talks to students about not jumping to conclusions about other pet.~ple during a Thursday evening devotional on the
Benson steps. photo by ]ames
McCreary.

Bored to sleep. After reading the first page of
Organic Chemistry on a sleepy Sunday afternoon, Alex Addington, a junior from Bald
Knob , joins hundreds of other students in a
favorite hang-out - dreamland. - photo by
Matt Wissinger.

Swinging Sentiments
=,=-==-= Friendships and solitude found. in same peaceful place
xtend the first two fingers
from each fist and cross them
at the fingertips. Then point
them downward and swing
them. This action creates the sign for Harding University that is used by deaf communicators in the Arkansas area. It
depicts a characteristic of Harding that
has become well known.
The swings that adorn the front lawn
are a Harding trademark, but there is
much more involved in the tradition than
simply romance. History, friendship and
spending time alone are also important to
the tradition of the swings.

E

"When you're down
aryd you go sit in a
swing, you can't
help but smile. You
can't help but be at
peace. "
But the tradition of the swings dates
back to before the time couples were even
allowed on campus. They were first built
in the early 1920's when the campus still

belonged to Galloway, an all female
school.
Miss Ellen Key, a 1917 graduate of
Galloway who lived in Searcy as a teacher
and county librarian for many years, said
the swings weren't there when she was a
student, but appeared soon after. 'The
girls didn't have the freedom to get
around town," she said, "so the swings
were built as a part of Galloway to give
them some place to relax."
When Harding acquired the campus in
1934, the swings were included. Harve
Dykes, grandfather of Latina Dykes,
secretary to the vice president of finance,
continued the tradition of the swings at
Harding. He was the superintendent of
construction on the campus and in charge .
of maintenance. He was the one responsible for the present design of the swings;
once they had triangular sides.
Dykes' son, J.L. began making the
miniature swings that are available for
sale in the bookstore. When he quit, Don
England, professor of chemistry, continued the tradition.
'There were always people in the
swing," Mrs. J.L. Dykes said. 'The only
problem was there wasn't enough of
them, since the kids didn't have much else
to do."
Meeting people and making friends is a

special part of the swing tradition to
senior Charlene Smith. "It's a sign of
opening up. Some people may think you
are upset and they come to talk to you.
It's not like datey-datey. Its nothing to do
with love, it's just friendship."
"When you're down and you go sit in a
swing, you can't help but smile," said
sophomore Skye McCleod. 'The campus
is gorgeous and when you swing you can't
help but notice. You can't help but be at
peace."
Studying and praying are other activities that seem to be popular in a swing.
Graduate student Eddie Madden said,
"Especially during intercession, when it
was hot, it was my favorite place to study
and read."
Junior Laverne Epps said, "I sit in a
swing to pray because at night you can
feel alone with God."
Some people even sit in a swing to
swing. "I swing to relax and get away,"
said senior Todd Wilson. "I swing, I don't
just sit. I can sit in the Student Center. I
like to get myself going and then put my
feet up."
Perhaps a common feeling about the
swings was summed up by sophomore
Shelly Evans, "Sit in the swings? I just
don't do it often enough." 4

- Marti Hinds

"Love is in the air." Sophomore Lawrence
Underwood and his fiancee , Kim Fisher, are
amused by a playful squirrel on the front lawn
during a swing-sit. - photo by John Radcliffe .
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Crushing the swing. Wearing the famous
"orange-crush " jersies, several members of
Shantih social club rush a swing during
womens' clubs open house. - photo by John
Radcliffe.

Two for one. Kirk Bradford, a
member of Chi Sigma Alpha, en joys
the company Susan Carney, a junior
from Lake Spring, Missouri , and Cin dy Paugh , a junior from Overland
Park, Kansas, on a beautiful, bright
day . - photo by John Radcliffe.

Swing-think. Time to study and
daydream on a warm September
afternoon is found by ]an Moreland ,
a sophomore member of Sigma Phi
social club , as a good excuse to
lounge in a swing. - photo by John
Radcliffe .

Swinging
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Rhythm of '85
a
single spotlight fell on tuxedoclad pianist Mike Boustead
while he played a simple line
of melody. Polyphony ensued,
the voices of hosts and hostesses Sharon
Healy, Geannetta Walker, Brett Phillips,
and Tim Dill joined in, and Bach took on
a brave new beat with J. Warren Casey's
arrangement of "Free Your Heart with a
Song." Spring Sing 1985 officially bega~.
The title theme "I Got Rhythm!"
provided a strong basis throughout the
show. Hosts and hostesses shined through
with their individual rhythms on solo
pieces, maintaining smooth transitions
between club acts.
Omega Phi, Phi Delta, and Tri Sigma
opened the club acts with "Oxford Blues."
Their preppy schoolgirl attire won them a
third runner-up award in the costume
department, and they also placed the
same position in participation.
After Sharon Healy's musicbox rendition of "Falling in Love Again," Alpha
Omega and friends presented "Dream
Quest," a modern-day fairytale of dreams
come true. Then the rhythm of Brett
Phillips swung to the syncopations of
"Off Time."
"A Spring Sing Show," performed by
Shantih, Titans, and Kappa Tau Omega

took its theme from the increasing
number of generic products on the market
today. It won the theme award, took first
runner-up
in
music,
costume,
choreography, and thus won them first
runner-up position in the sweepstakes
award.
Following a combined effort of the
hosts and hostesses in "Mine" and a
special number by the jazz band, Gata
and Alpha Tau performed "It's a Dirty
Job, but Somebody's Cotta Do It,"
describing the less-than glamorous plight
of the janitor. A special visit to the
"rhythm of the dark interior" closed out
the first act. Academy teacher Craig Jones
starred in this special enactment of a
jungle hunt for the long lost Dr.
Livingston.
Act II opened, appropriately, with the
jazz band playing "I Got Rhythm," and
taking their cue, the hosts and hostesses .
were next, "Spreadin' Rhythm Around."
The beat grew stronger and reached its
primitive peak with the number one show
of the evening, "Our World Is Caving In"
by Regina and Chi Sigma Alpha. Coming
back from a break last year in their threeyear winning streak, Regina and Chi Sigs
"went cavy" and captured first place in all
areas but participation and theme: they
placed first runner-up in both categories.

Ko Jo Kai and Sub-T' s "Dressed to Kill"
fared well in the ratings, placing second
or third runner-up in every area. Next,
Tim Dill slowed the pace with his
romantic ballad "Heart Don't Change My
Mind." But Geannetta Walker immediately rejuvenated the jive with her
rousing number, 'This Joint Is Jumpin' ."
"Nun of this Mankin' Around," by
Kappa Delta Kappa, Sigma Tau Sigma,
and Chi Lambda Chi, was next. This
clever presentation placed in every
category, landing as fourth runner-up in
the sweepstakes competition. Then,
giving a foreign flavor to the show, the
hosts and hostesses, along with a special
dance ensemble, tangoed to the rhythm of
Spain in "Alborada."
Third runner-up in the club shows was
Zeta Rho and TNT's "Well, It's About
Time!" This show highlighted music of
the twenties, fifties, and the eighties,
ending the show on an upbeat.
The night of excitement and fun ended
with the traditional combined performance by the entire cast singing
"United We Stand." And, although the
evening of rhythm was over for the time,
the beat continued, waiting to take shape
and be heard once more in Spring Sing
1986. ·4
-

Sheila Underwood

Monkin' around. Juniors Debbie Burke and
Daniel Stovall show the audience that they don 't
really believe in "nun of that monkin around"
during their award-winning show .
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Spring Sing

Five foot two and eyes of blue. Sheryl
Latimore, junior Speech Th era p y major, from
Memphis , Tennessee sings abo ut those "roaring twenties " as TNT and Z eta Rho say "Wel,
It 's About Time ".

Rhythm of the ivories. ]eanetta Walker, a junior
from Buffalo , New York , won the crowd with her
finesse and style in ''That Boogie Rhythm " during
a host and hosteses feature
School-girl days. The women of Tri Sigs, Omega
Phi and Phi Delta try to convince the audience
that "girls just wanna , have fun." "Oxford Blues "
opened the Spring Sing '85 show. - photo by

~et's go caving. Chi Sigma Alpha caveman , Kirk B~adford, keeps his
woman", ]ana Thompson , a member of Regina , in line with a tug of her
hqir.

-:-]ames McCreary

Spring Sing
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Dear Diary
I'm pledging a club; is it worth it?
Sunday afternoon: Sitting at my desk
writing a letter home. Heard a knock at
the door. Said, "Come in. " Sixty-eight
young men ran into the room and
squashed me into the bookcase. What will
they do to me if I don't accept this bid?
They seemed so normal at the mixers.
Sunday night: Met at the designated
time and place with a group of nervouslooking guys. Some of them looked
familiar. Some looked neurotic. Some
looked away.
One of the members got up and gave a
rather rambling speech about the club
history and various useless bits of
knowledge. He then gave us our
pledgebooks. It's mostly blank paper. Do
we get academic credit for this week?
Monday: Got up. I don't remember
when, but the numbers on the clock were
small. Stayed up late working on my
pledgebook, nametags and self-esteem.
My roommate looks funny when he
sleeps. His mouth is wide open. Put lint
in. It disappeared. This may have
potential.
Tuesday: Got up. Couldn't see the

numbers on the clock. Put fly in roommate's mouth. It disappeared.
Went to morning inspection. Starting
to remember names. Problem is, the
names I remember were used by Patton.
Scare myself.
Hung out in the student center today,
getting signatures and passing out gum.
Had to go interview the bison the wall.
He was very laid back. Told me to relax
and have a good time this week. Hard to
take seriously anything said by a creature
with a Dentyne wrapper up his nose.
Next, had to go interview bison at table.
Found out she was my church date
Wednesday
night.
I
love
my
pledgemaster.
Wednesday: Got up. Put wad of paper
in roommate's mouth. It disappeared.
Went to morning inspection. Didn't
shave this morning. The strange
pledgemaster with the whistle rubbed a
cotton ball on my face. He cackled and
did a little jig. I don't see what's so funny
about looking like a cotton gin.
Went to class today. Didn't like it.
Don't think I'll go again.

Hung out in student center again. Girl
came trying to sell her phone number. I
got her to pay me for taking it.
Pledgemaster liked that. Gave me merits.
I'm so excited.
Another girl came by, said a weird little
poem about "T iss me Twick" or
something. I recommend speech therapy.
Pledgemaster liked that. Gave me merits.
I'm so excited.
Another girl came by , wanted me to
extol her queenly virtues and beauties. I
reccomended
plastic
surgery.
Pledgemaster didn't like that. His sister.
Took away my pledgebook. I'm so
stupid.
Thursday: Got up. Looked at roommate's sock. Couldn't do it.
Don't know how girls stand it. The
temperature beneath my skirt must have
been absolute zero. Don't think androgyny is for me.
Hope it all goes well Friday night.
. Called Mom tonight. Told her about the
club. She said they sound like "nice young
men." Mom thinks Stephen King is a
"nice young man." I'm scared.J1lt
- Todd Thompson

Sing it one more time. Rose Ann Hawkins , Jeanna Mumey , and Nancy
Graves , all freshmen OEGE pledges, belt out a song showing their pride in
their club. -photo by Johnny Couch
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Pledging

Mud pie anyone? Kristi McCartney , a GATA pledge, makes her MUDD sign
in preparation for Silly Day. -photo by Johnny Couch

Give me your poor, your tired, and your weak. Terran ce
Talley , a junior Chi Sigma Alpha pledge, gives his imitation
of the Statue of Liberty, as the GA TA Mudds reverence
him . - photo by Wes Holland

You want me to do what? Sheila Unden.vood, a
sophomore Regina princess, patiently waits to be
introduced so she can blow her duck call in competition for the annual queen for a day pageant.
-photo by Jeff Robinson

Pledging
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Homecoming 1985
===Friendships are renewed through Homecoming events
!though the Bisons were not
able to come away with a victory, many of the other activities went off without a
hitch as Harding celebrated Homecoming
1985 with what was truly "A Musical
Weekend."
The Music and Communication
Departments combined to present two
outstanding performances of 'The Music
Man." Full houses were on hand to
witness each show.
Reunions took place all over Searcy
throughout the weekend as friendships
were rekindled and trips down Memory
Lane were commonplace.
The focus of everyone's attention turn-

A

ed toward Alumni Field later in the afternoon as the Bisons were playing host to
the University of Arkansas at Monticello
Boll Weevils. The Bisons were playing in
their 27th annual Homecoming clash.
Harding fell behind early in the game
but fought back to within one point at
21-20 with: 54 left in the game, but Mannie Lowery was forced out of bounds as
Harding was trying a two-point conversion.
"We made too many mistakes in the
game," head coach John Prock said after
the game. "We did not capitalize on the
scoring opportunities that we had in the
game."
As Sheryl Latimore, a junior from

Bison on the run! Bison Mannie Lowery takes the ball against
the University of Monticello Bollweevils in the football game.
-photo by Johnny Couch.
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Memphis, reigned as the Homecoming
queen, over 6,000 were in attendance for
the ballgame, making it one of the larger
crowds in recent history.
Also serving on the court with Latimore
was Sandra Garner, a junior from Greenville, Ill., and Kellee Citty, a senior from
Searcy, Ark.
Special groups who came together were
the class of 1935, which was celebrating
their 50th anniversary, and the class of
1960, coming together for their 25th re-union.
With a near perfect weekend of
weather, Homecoming 1985 was indeed
"A Musical Weekend." 11Jl

Go Bisons Go! Jennifer Puckett, a freshman
from Bentonville, Arkansas, gets the crowd
"fired up" through the antics of the school
mascot, the Bison. - photo by Johnny
Couch .

''Wanna hoola-hoop?" Angela
McDonough, a senior from
Enterprise , Alabama, asks her
escort if he wants to hoola
hoop , during Homecoming
court presentation in chapel.
Angela was chosen as represen tative of the senior class . photo by John Radcliffe.

The Blues Brothers? Jim Henderson and
Richard King, both teachers at Harding,
make their appearance as a peculiar Dan
Ackrod and John Belushi during a pep rallly
the night before the Homecoming game. photo by John Radcliffe.

Congratulations Sheryl! Sheryl Latimore, a
junior speech pathology major from Memphis, Tennessee , was crowned 1985
Homecoming queen , and is congratulated
by Sandra Garner and Kellee Citty, the
other two queen nominees . - photo by
John Radcliffe.

Brrrr it's freezing. Being in the Homecoming court
isn 't all smiles and excitement as is evident by the expressions on the faces of these four girls. Queen
nominees, Kellee Citty and Sandra Gamer, and the
queen herself, Sheryl Latimore, are joined by Jeanie
Shipp , junior class representative . - photo by John
Radcliffe.

Homecoming
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The Music Man
1985 Homecoming play signifies success

T

he highlight of the 1985
Homecoming "Musical
Weekend"
was
the
production of "The Music

Man."
Junior Brad Carter and senior Lisa
Lemmon played the lead roles of
Professor Harold Hill and Marian, the
librarian.
The plot revolved around a scheme by
Hill, a conman, to stir the sleepy Iowa
town of River City to action against the
corruption of its youth by proposing to
form a boy's band. The citizens are taken
by Hill and plan excitedly for the band.
An advocate of the "think" method,
Hill teaches music by having the children
think the tune.
Aided by Marcellus, played by Jay
Walls, Hill fully intends to slip away with
the townspeople's money without ever
directing the band.
Hill is drawn by the standoffish charm
of the town librarian and music teacher,
Marian Paroo. He wins her, bringing
hope and joy to her single life.
His attention to Marian costs Hill his
freedom as the angry townspeople catch

The produc t ion 's d irector, Robin
him before he can escape . In spite of
Marian's soliloquy in Hill's defense, the Miller, was especially pleased with the
citizens tum against him.
lead roles . "I was pleased with the
The "think" method saves the day. The chemistry between Brad and Lisa. It
children of River City interrupt Hill's trial showed up consistently in the perdressed in their new uniforms and formance. "
carrying their new instruments.
Sound played a major role in the
To the amazement of the crowd, Hill success of the production. The addition of
leads the band in a recognizable "Minuet two large speakers to the side of the stage,
in G, " thus saving Marian's pride and his as well as four cordless mikes placed on
own neck.
the principal actors, helped the players
Cast mostly from the families of faculty project to the entire audience.
members, the children were the highlight
"Sound was better this year because we
of the show.
agreed at the beginning to significantly
Jan Miller, who choreographed and improve it," said Arthur Shearin, music
directed the children's roles, said, "They director.
were very talented and cooperative. They
" The orchestra was exceptionally
have gotten an experience in drama that good," he said. "I was pleased that all the
they will never forget."
players came from Harding's student
"After the play was choreographed," body and staff. "
Miller said, "we tried to fill in the dead
"The sound was solid," said Miller.
spots with games children would have 'We had full orchestration, exactly what
actually played."
the show was written for ."
The players fit their respective roles
"As far as audience appeal, " Miller
well. "I think they typecast the whole concluded, "It was one of the most enshow," said Lemmon . "I am a lot like joyable and entertaining shows Harding
Marian in a lot of ways and it came has ever produced . I didn't feel like there
naturally."
was a weak link in the entire show." 1m

Sing it out. Laura Davidson , a senior Music Education major from Judson ia, Arkansas sings a solo , while playing Maud Dunlop in the
Homecoming play, "The Music Man " - photo by John Radcliffe.
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"Capital T, that rhymes with P, and that stands for pool." Brad Carter, a
junior from Cloverdale, Indiana , plays the part of Professor Hill and warns
the townspeople of the trouble. that a pool table can bring. - photo by
John Radcliffe.
Goodnight my someone. Marion Paroo, played by Lisa Lemmon , a
senior from Switzerland, Florida, tells her "special someone" goodnight with the help of Amaryllis, played by Sharla Bruner. - photo
by John Radcliffe.

Four-part harmony.
Mike
Anderson,
Robert Ritter, Mike
Davis, and Mark
Brown give us some
of that good ol'
Barber Shop quartet
singing . The quartet
made appearances
throughout the play,
and proved Professor
Hill 's theory, that
once they sang
together they would
be great friends . photo
by John
Radcliffe.

Homecoming Musical
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Life After Curfew
Wild antics behind late night dorm life
t the outset of the school
year, my new roommate and
I had a serious discussion. I
took the initiative, letting her
know that I like to abide by Benjamin
Franklin's advice, "Early to bed, early to
rise, makes a man healthy, wealthy, and
wise." Only I'm willing to settle for twothirds of the reward, so I try not to take
the "early to rise" part too literally. The
point was, I needed my sleep, and I
wanted her to know from the start that I
intended to be in bed by midnight every
night.
My declaration was accepted with an
unexpectedly positive response. She, too,
believed in seven hours of sleep each night
and didn't want to become the typical
college student who went around in a
trance half the day. Our hearts and minds
in agreement, we shook hands to
solemnize our noble intentions. Little did
we dream what our futures held in store.
Students who have sat through six
hours of classes plus chapel, attended club
meetings, participated in intramural
sports, spent time in a practice room or
art studio, and have spent some quality
goof-off time during the course of a day
should be tired by the time curfew
arrives. It just makes sense.
But college students are victims of a

A

baffling phenomenon which I call "curfew
compulsion." They go to their rooms
tired and with blissful visions of themselves sound asleep on their pillows and
suddenly the compulsion overcomes
them. They feel a sudden burst of energy,
and they are transformed. The word logic
no longer holds meaning for them.
My roommate and I were no exception
to this phenomenon. The first week of
school we put our resolution on hold,
realizing that we needed to become
acquainted with our neighbors, and
accepting the fact that most of them
weren't in their rooms until curfew.
The next week we were forced to stay
up late, catching up on the homework
we'd missed by socializing too much the
week before. By the third week, we were
so full of new experiences to talk about,
we stayed up past midnight just talking to
each other. Finally, after pledge week, my
roommate and I resigned ourselves to the
fact that getting to bed by midnight was
an unrealistic fantasy.
Accepting this fact made life much
richer. I delved full-force into the
wonderful world of life after curfew, and
discovered that although curfew, to some
may signal the end of the day, to others it
actually signals the beginning of a whole
new existence.

Did you know that ... Kim McGuire and friends congregate on a bed to talk over the
day 's events. The late night talks that occur throughout the dorms are probably the
most popular after curfew events. -photo by Kelly Holaday.
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The curfew compulsion manifests itself
in many different forms, and very few
people are immune to its effects. It
exhibits itself in the kitchen where girls
will spend hours baking cookies for
special friends. It can likewise be found in
the dorm room where even more girls
have succombed to the succulence of their
culinary successes and are engaging in the
ever-popular "pigout party."
The compulsion doesn't always result
in negative physical effects, however. I've
found that it is not uncommon in my
dorm to see girls jogging through the
hallways at 1:00 in the morning. A friend
in another dorm reported that in her neck
of the woods, there is even an avid aftercurfew bicycler!
Well, I haven't been to bed before one
o'clock yet, except for one night after an
all-nighter. And with no intended
disrespect to Ben Franklin, I can't tell that
either my health or my economic status
has been severely affected. As far as
becoming wise goes - I guess my success
in that depends on who is defining
wisdom. As far as I'm concerned, I
wouldn't trade my adventures in the wild
world of life after curfew for anything.
(Except maybe one night with eight hours
of sleep?) 4
- Sheila Underwood

Yes Mom, we do study! Thressea Harrison, a senior
from Cloverdale, Indiana, demonstrates how to study
- only after everything else has stopped. - photo by
Kelly Holaday.

Escape! Some students will try anything to get out of the dorm after curfew, as M ike Carter from
Cloverdale , Indiana , proves as he trys to scale the walls of Ha rbin Hall. - photo by Danny
Meeks.

Sign in! Todd Kirby, a senior R.A. (Resident Assistant),
nails Mark Story as he comes in a few minutes after
curfew . Mark, a sophomore, counts those fate minutes
carefully. -photo by Danny Meeks.

Woman of many talents. Courtney Cheyne, a
freshman from Granbury , Texas , proves that a
woman can do many things at one time . She
demonstrates listening to tapes, eating, talking
on the phone, and snoozing . -photo by Kelly
Holaday.

Life After Curfew
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letter
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Christian friendships last forever
Last Monday night at Mazzio's, I watched you. You almost caught me twice,
but I turned away just in time. I feared you would see the glint of tears in my
eyes. May is just too close. So many of us sat there, as our tradition demanded, eating stringy, hot pizza. So much laughter, touching, and love surrounded me - I'll feel a little sad on Monday nights after we've parted.
Then Tuesday in the student center you hugged me for no reason. Those are
the best kind of hugs, "no reason" hugs. But even at 8:45 in the morning, we
both knew the reason.
Then, on my least favorite chapel day, a hurting realization hit me when,
for the last time, I heard the "this is the final day to drop classes" announcement among the usual Wednesday dozen. Knowing that this marked one of
the last days we would sit in chapel, hit me harder. I never believed those
who said I would miss chapel... until today.
After chapel that day, just like you knew I would, I checked my mail. right
27, left 42, right 49, I expected a black hole, bills, or bulletins. I found a loudyellow note with clashing red ink on it. I could almost hear you saying the
words you had written. I laughed aloud; you write the silliest things. I don't
know why my chest felt so heavy when I folded up the paper . I'll save it along
with the Hershey's kiss you gave me so casually once. (Does chocolate mold?)
Are Thursdays as special to you as they are to me? A lighter classload, the
beginning of the downhill slide to the weekend - so many good things come
on Thursday . My favorite part of all ends the day, the devotional. You are
always there. Sometimes I can tell, just by looking at you, that you too feel
the bond, the closeness we share in our unity with the Trinity. I can see the
Father's love in many eyes; I know the Son through several hearts; I feel the
Comforter in hugs, especially yours. I always sleep easier on Thursday nights.
But tonight- tonight I can't sleep. so many things flitter through my mind,
but, most of all, I keep thinking of the banquet. I handled the evening well,
until your voice cracked once. I regained my composure ... until the slide
show. (I honestly believe whoever started showing slides at banquets enjoyed watching seniors crumble.) That final song during the slides, I've heard
it so often this year . Tonight, unlike the other times, it cut to my heart. You'll
always come to my mind when I hear it. I'll miss being with you - I'll miss
you being with me when it plays. My tears tonight when the song ended fell
for you. I gave you part of my heart tonight to take with you. Nothing will
ever fill that void until you return. You will return, I know.
"Friends are friends forever, if the Lord's the Lord of them.
And a friend will not say never cause the welcome will not end.
Though it's hard to let you go, in the Father's hands we know,
A lifetime's not too long to live as friends."
Take care, my forever friend .
-

Karen Roseberry

- photo by Ron Pacheco .
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Scoping Harding-style
Finding fun is easy if you know where to look
t really does happen here at
Harding. Everywhere.
It happens in the cafeteria, the
student center, the library.
It occurs in chapel, church, campus
movies and at all sporting events.
It is done in the laundrymat, on the
front lawn, and from the second floor
windows of all buildings on campus.
Ladies and gentlemen, I present to you
the Harding scope.
Please, feign not shock or disbelief, for
you know quite well that this is an integral part of your life. Being the vibrant
youth which you are, you are constantly
aware of the examples of the opposite sex
which spin in, through, and out of your
life every minute of every day. And as
they spin through, you check them out.
This is the scope, and its forms are
many.
Take, for instance, the innocuous
setting of the library. Picture a young
man at a table in the periodical reading
room. His position is such that he can see
clearly all those who enter and exit the
room. The book is propped up on the
table partially obscuring his face . His
look is intense. A young woman enters
the room. His eyes dart up over the book
to lock on her as she makes her way to a
table. His mind is whirring, filing bits of
data, retreiving others, until she is
cataloged and secured in his mind. His
eyes are still fixed on her ... wait, she's
looking up . . . she sees him . . . eye
contact is made. The scope is over. What
·

Table talk. Freshman Stephanie
Elchuch , sophomore Suzan Henson, and junior Janice Ogburn,
chit chat while sitting at the M exican Aid table set up by Campus
Ministry in the Student Center, a
popular place to socialize.
photo by Jeff Robinson .
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we now have is an encounter, which is
entirely different, and, in most cases, is
never followed up.
Scoping is not at all limited to the
males. In fact, the women are constantly
scoping guys, no matter the situation.
Case in point: A young man who leads in
church or chapel. The second he approaches the podium, every female in the
building is rating him. Shamelessly. The
following is a glimpse into the thoughts of
a young lady as she observes the young
man on display.
"OK, nice approach. Confident. Pretty
tie. Maybe a lighter shade of red would be
nicer. Nice hair, too. Oh, wow, nice
speaking voice. He announced the
number twice. Good. Here's the important part . . . oh . . . well, maybe he
just had surgery. Nice suit though. Now,
that guy sitting on the left ... "
Ah, young ladies, am I correct?
The scope is a many faceted ordeal.
Sometimes the scopee is quite aware that
he or she is under observation and this
tends to alter behavior in a most peculiar
manner. For example, we all know that
whenever anyone ascends or descends the
bleachers at a sporting event all eyes are
on, not the game but the party climbing
about in front of us. When thousands of
eyes are turned upon a person, certain
alterations take place. In males, the chest
juts out the shoulders are thrown back
and the aggressive swagger is adopted. In
females, the walk takes on a bit more, ah,
personality and rhythm than usual. If you

do not believe, watch closely at the next
game. The cheerleaders are not the only
ones putting on a show.
Scoping at ground level is fun, but for
the scoping purist, altitude is a must.
Hence the scope from the second floor of
the Bible building. This height advantage
has many blessings, not the least of which
is anonymity. Also, the panoramic view
is awe inspiring. The scope angle includes
the library, the entire front lawn and the
approaches from all the women's dorms.
Truly a perfect scope.
The student center scope is the most
basic of all scopes. So basic that high
school students test their skill there during
Spring Sing weekend. They always miss
the entire purpose of the scope, that of
anonymous observance. A high school
student scope is characterized by loud
giggling, a noticeable amount of winking
and nudging and audible salivation.
Totally without class.
We have merely taken a glimpse at the
wonderful world of scoping. The tip of
the iceburg, as it were. There still remain
the Wendy's drive thru scope, the chapel
balcony scope, and the cinemascope, the
latter being the act of checking out
everyone else's date at a movie.
Taking all this into consideration, it is
apparent that the scope is universal. It is
in every aspect of our lives, and it is a
beautiful thing. Treat it with respect. Be
aware of its power. And remember- a
scope is a terrible thing to waste. 4
- by Todd Thompson

What's the latest? Freshman Tina Britton and
freshman Mark Moore both from Michigan,
scope the club boxes to find out the latest.
photo by Jeff Robinson.

Mail call! A favorite scoping place, the mail room, provides the perfect opportunity to
see many friends since everyone checks their mail at least twice a day. -staff photo.

Mazzio mania! Scoping is at its height every
Monday night when males and females alike
turn out in droves to indulge in pizza galore!
Eddie f1adden, Todd Gentry and Tony Gentry
entertam their friends on one such night. photo by Karen Roseberry .
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The ''Lily ool''
Students find encouragement through attendance
here were certain things at
Harding that you just didn't
question. My roommate
habitually went to the library
to study and left her books in the room. I
didn't ask. Fifty girls in suntan oil crowded Cathcart deck on February twelfth. I
said nothing. Half the student body spent
the year munching the nights away only
to crash out between every class, and during some. Sense? We did not demand
sense - we accepted and continued on.
At first I thought it was a fluke. They
announced the lilypool devo to take place
on the Benson steps. Fine, thought t
perhaps it is due to the sacriligious stench
rising from the growing slime on the
water. The next week we met in 'H eritage
lobby and then back to the Benson steps.
Oh, of course! We couldn't meet at the
lilypool because of the recent soapsud
slimicide attempt. At one point I was sure
that it was due to the skinned and blooddrained cat left floating in the water by a
pack of biology majors. Well, as it seems,
it eventually migrated to the recording
studio and settled there on at least a semipermanent basis. Once I went to the
recording studio and found a note taped
to the door. LILYPOOL DEVO MOVED
TO THE LILYPOOL. During the devotional I heard two seniors muttering
behind me, "What'd they have it here for?
That's stupid." Like I said, some things
you simply did not question.
One of my most vivid memories is of
one "spontaneous devo" night when I was
trying to follow Jerry Savage's speed-

T

singing version of "When We All Get to
Heaven" while chewing two pieces of
jumbo double bubble. At one point I
nearly choked, and I'm almost sure that
several people cast me cutting glares. Embarrassed, I hunted in fervent silence for a
way to dispose of it. Finding nothing, I
contemplated swallowing it only to be
rescued by my survival instinct. Finally, I
discreetly removed the blob and held it
quietly in my hand. The song ended and
Jerry bounded to his feet. "Ok folks, let's
all stand up and grab each other's hands
for this next one!" Thanks, Jerry. In
panic, I stuck it to the floor only to realize
during the next song that the boy beside
me could not keep his eyes off the pink
strand dangling from the end of my
finger. I smiled demurely at him and sang
on.
When we sat back down, 1 caretully sat
on - without actually sitting on - the
piece of gum. In the meantime, a host of
late-comers had gathered in the doorway
finding no entrance through the crowd of
cross-legged warblers. So, of course, Jumping Jerry, full of smiles, lept to his fet insisting that we all move in about ten feet.
Fine. I grabbed my gum and began to
scoot, only to notice a thin layer of goo
which had not come with me. I was
honestly sorry for the thin, retiring boy
who sat in my place.
As the devo neared it's close, I foresaw
the inevitable hand-holding finale of "A
Common Love." My mind quickly sc~n
ned the alternatives and then covered them
again. I could put the gum back on the

Comfort counts. The informal atmosphere of a
Lily Pool devotional encourages students in attendance throughout the semester. Ellen
Richardson and Robyn Phillips, both of Memphis, Tennessee , display two of the many
"comfort " positions. photo by Danny
Meeks.
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Lily Pool Devotional

floor. No, too much guilt involved. I
could refuse to hold the hand of the boy
next to me. No, too many social repercussions. My only two options left were to
either make a mad dash for the door muttering "curfew, curfew," or to simply
resume chewing it. I chose the last, only
to realize that even that might be impossible. Each finger was quite securely
clamped to the other in a permanent fist.
Fast and furiously, I worked it into a ball
and popped the only slightly gritty mass
into my mouth just before the cue to stand
and sing. Attempting to hold hands loosely, I glanced over at the boy beside me to
find him looking at me with eyes gleaming, not with mirth, but with tears! He
smiled a brotherly-affectionate smile and
squeezed my hand in a loving grip. The
song swelled in volume and filled the
room as hundreds of people lifted their
voices in harmony. All clubs and all
· classes were holding hands, some arm-inarm, all smiling and full of love for the
others. "Now this is what Harding is all
about!" I thought. The song ended and as
we prayed, I realized that God really was
there, right in the midst of us; and,
although many had tests the next day, they
had chosen to meet together simply
because they had wanted to. I thanked the
Lord silently for the chance to stand
together with so many Christians, and
decided not to worry about how to let go
of the hand in mine. J1t
-

Laura M. Daniel

awe·. Freshmen Cordelia Suter, from
Richterswil, Switzerland, and David Dearin ,
from Ames, Iowa , listen attentively as Bill
Kendrat, a graduate student from New York ,
talks about the land of "Warm Fuzzies." Kendrat's "fairytale " filled with spiritual symbolism fascinated and encouraged hundreds of
students . - photo by Danny Meeks.
In

Lift up thy voice. A group of students sing
praises to God during one of the weekly
Lilypool devotionals. Although most of the
devotionals were never held at the Lilypool,
tradition held that they be called that. photo by Danny Meeks.

Lily Pool Devotional
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Classroom Antics

Precision decision. Michael Grantham, a
freshman from New York, listens to music to help
the time fly by while drawing in art class. photo by John Radcliffe.

ss oom antics
How much attention do teachers really have?
ou remember the class everybody had at least one.
Survey of the Obscure Works
of Josephus, Introduction to
Toe Weaving, Horticulture 114, or, best
of all, Trigonometry Made Simple. I
always sort of felt for the teacher who
must have known that the very title of his
class screamed JOKE. I wondered if he
was even faintly aware that his students
were quite seriously engaged in learning
avoidance - that, for them, the class
became an innate intelligence test - a
measure of their test-taking ability in the
complete absence of subject knowledge . I
always suspected at least a partial
awareness on his part, because he never
tried to give us an essay exam. I really
don't think he dared.
Since class attendance was required.
mental, rather than physical absence, was
necessary in order to insure zero cornprehension. Among the most widely used
methods was the common and somewhat
useful Sleep Approach. It was, at times,

Y

quite pleasant, combining the assets of
refreshment, seeming lecture speed, and
minimal absorption. The risk factor was
quite high, however. Once, when we
were all being peacefully lulled into
oblivion by the hypnotizing hum of a
fluorescent light, we were abruptly
awakened by what sounded like a
gunshot . It was, in fact, the sudden,
cracking impact of skull on desk - the
sad misfortune of one who had not yet
mastered the art of sustained semiconsciousness. Another drawback to the
Sleep Approach included the mild embarrassment resulting from uncontrolled
snoring , mumbling, drooling, and
otherwise unattractive facial contortions.
And how could we forget the famous
Artistic Approach? My favorite was the
"Portrait of a Professor, " done with my
Bic Biro Medium Point in black. The trick
was in willing him to stay in one place
and in catching his eyebrow in that
characteristic lift. This method was most
effective when five or more students were

"Class-ified." Junior Jon Wood , and Sophomo re Randy Wood , both from ~it
tie Rock, flip through the Bison , checking out the Campusology dunng
a other stimulating lecture . - photo by Amy Fisher.

all concentrating on one piece of art
work, sending periodic notes of approval
and/or correction. "Good, but he's got
less hair than that." "Don't forget the
wart on his eyelid," or 'Trn sure his
nostrils flare a little more." This would
pass the time in even the most dreary
class. Indeed, some of my greatest works
of art were inspired while suffering
through some such educational
malignancy.
Although the Artistic Approach was
aesthetically rewarding, there were other
tactics which proved far more effective in
direct information blockage. For me, the
Note-passing Technique was the best, due
to the complex nature of transportation
strategies. Getting the notes back and
forth across two rows of droolers, three
painters, six snackers, and a desk carver
was always an engineering feat. The
network of silent, ever-industrious
avoidance tactics never ceased to amaze
me.
by Laura Daniel

J2tt

-

Snoozing the time away! Keith Carringer, a
junior from Knoxville, T ermessee takes a nap,
or could it be notes? No way! - photo by
Amy Fisher.
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The Great Wall. The Orient is a place of
mystery and intrigue as Dr. Joseph Pryor, and
his wife Bessie Mae, discovered on their trip.
The Great Wall of China winds along the terrain like a snake . -staff photo .
Arch of Triumph. Eddie Madden 's international summer included a trip to Paris , France ,
where he saw such well known sites as the
Arch of Triumph and the Eiffel Tower. photo by Eddie Madden.

The Mosque of Sultan Ahmet. Surrounded by
the beautiful landscape of Istanbul , Turkey ,
the Blue Mosque , as it is more commonly called, presents a look of elegance, as its towers
shoot toward the sky. - photo by Eddie Madden .'
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Inter ational Summers
Students and teachers see the world during summer.
ast summer scores of Harding
students and faculty scattered
all over th.e world to par.
ticipate in campaigns, work,
research, or just travel. Working with
already located missionaries, campaign
groups carried on mission work in both
Western and Eastern Europe, Venezuela,
Scotland, England, Australia, Africa, and
St. Croix in the Virgin Islands. Some of
the groups, such as those working in
English-speaking cou ntries, actually
conducted personal Bible studies, while
others concentrated on handing out
reading material. Travelling abroad on
campaigns gave students a chance to fall
in love with the people and customs of
another culture. Carla Crouch, who
participated in Italian campaigns last
summer, stated, "Since HUF provided an
introduction to Italy, my campaign trip
two years later was like visiting an old
friend. The sights were the same: handsome men, beautiful country, flocking
pigeons; and the smells were just as I
remembered, fro m the pasta and hard

L

rolls at every meal, to the vilest restrooms
on every train. Italy is familiar to me, and
I feel lik~ an authority on tha t sub ject ."
Campaigns did not provide the only
opportunity for travel, though. Med ical
mission operations in both Nigeria and
Panama gave about 20 nursing students
the chance both to travel and to practice
nursing .
Some faculty members went abroad for
professional reasons . Dr. Evan Ulrey
travelled in Zambia, Kenya, and Nigeria,
visiting churches supported by the
College Church . Coach Ted Lloyd stay ed
in Kobe, Japan, for 10 days as assistant
manager of the U .S. women's track team
at the World University Games and also
visited Kyoto and O saka, and rode the
bullet train. Similarly, Dr. Bob
McKelvain travell ed in G erman y,
Switzerland, France, and Canada as
psychologist for the U.S. Union Olympic
gymnastic team.
Dr. Ray Muncy, chairman of the
history department, attended the International Conference of Kibbutz and

Communes Researchers at the University
of Tel Aviv , and was also able to live at a
Kibbutz for several days.
Travelling the Orient, Dr. Joe and
Bessie Mae Pryor walked the Great Wall
of China and saw Mt. Fugi and the Imperial Palace in Japan . Dr. Cliff Ganus III
led 37 members of the Chorale through
eight European countries on a singing
tour, and President and Mrs. Ganus
visi ted Italy and several South American
countries.
Still others were able to travel overseas
just for fun . Many students stayed after
their campaigns had finished in order to
si ghtsee .
Eddie
Madden,
Mark
Dillingham, Clark Sutherland and several
other students travelled for over a month
in a rented car through France, Switzerland, Italy , Greece, Turkey and
Yugoslavia . Suzie Shepherd and Connie
Hill travelled together through the
U .S.S.R ., and Kevin Fuchs and Jim
O 'Briant explored South Africa. The
adventures these and other students
encountered were too numerous to lista

Safari
in
Kenya.
Dr.
Evan Ul rey ,
professor of
comm u nication at Harding, and son
R obert, take a
break in their
v isitation of
mission points,
to experience
Masai-Mara
game preserve,
a photographic
safari. A t the
time of the picture the Ul rey 's
were enroute
from N airobi,
Kenya,
to
Zam bi a.
photo by D r.
Evan Ul rey .
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Dating ... ? At H arding?
Social life at Harding isn't always what it 's cracked up to be.

W

ith nearly 3,000 young people
living, working, studying and
having fun together, Harding
students' opinions on dating
were inevitably many and varied, and
ranged from enthusiastic praise to uncomplimentary cynicism.
Students noticed several definite advantages to dating at Ha rding, as opposed
to dating "back home." One girl appreciated the difference between Harding
and home-boys, because the latter were
only interested in a physical relationship.
"Guys are nice here," she said simply .
Others agreed, expressing the opinions
that Harding boys were more trustworthy, and that a common religious
background helped break down barriers
and avoid misunderstandings. "When
you start you already know what you
have in common," one student said.
Many students found the sheer
numbers of potential dates at Harding to
be an advantage. "There's a higher
concentration of good guys here," one girl
said. "At home, if you're a little bit
choosy, there's no one to go out with."
Some also noted that campus life itself
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was conducive to dating. "Cheap movies for dates, th ough they had different
make dating easy for the guys," remarked explan ations fo r this phenomenon. One
one student.
girl believed that "a lot of guys are afraid
However, others viewed campus life to date because so many people here get
with distate in regards to dating. "At least married. Guys take dating too seriously.
at home you don't have to worry about They th ink if you go out that you want to
going up to your front porch and finding go steady."
68 other couples on it," said one.
One guy, in explaining why he didn't
Many students agreed that dating was a date much, said, "I have to know 100
delicate subject at Harding, and produced percent that she wan ts to go out with me
a lot of tension, but were not completely first."
agreed on the causes of this uneasiness.
"Guys here at Harding are basically
Some students believed that the close timid," said a senior girl. "Even when you
quarters and mutual familiarity at know they want to ask you out, they
Harding
created
the
problem.
usually don't. A little aggressiveness
''Everybody knows everybody," ex- would solve a lot of their problems, I
pressed one student. "If you're seen with think ."
someone more than two or three times,
Some guys denied this theory, though,
people start asking questions and jumping saying that they weren't asking girls out
to conclusions. It's scary."
because of a girl back home or because
A lot of students disliked the feeling they were simply tired of dating around
that their dating habits were subject to and playing the field and were waiting to
public scrutiny. "Other people can mess . find a special girl to date steadily.
up your relationships sometimes, if
One girl found a solution to the
they're not cool about it," said one "Reluctant Male" problem. "Sometimes
student .
you have to ask them yourself," she said.
Both guys and girls agreed that guys at
Jm
Harding tend to be reluctant to ask girls
- Sherry Daniel

Just a swangin'. One lucky couple demonstrates what a date at Harding
can be. Th e swings , placed throughout campus make t.he perfect setting
for a romantic evening - if the situation should arise. ~--- photo by John
Rad cliffe.
· ···

Shaving the pounds. Cindy Corbello, from Los
Angeles , trys a new procedure to attract
da tes ... getting slim and trim! Could this be th e
answer to those date less weekends? Only tim e
w ill tell . - photo by Kelly Holaday.

'

Enhanced! What else is there to do on a Friday night but watch T.V.? David Kimery from Tulsa ,
(_Jklahoma , enjoys a typical Friday night as he settles in front of a television with no date! Maybe
zt would help if he asked a girl out. - photo by Danny M eeks .

- Dating Life

35

No Parking. • •
Anywhere, Anytime
Car owners wade through stacks of parking tickets.
e was what is known to all house, the suspect drove back to campus
security officers as a "repeat just in time for chapel. He circled the lot
offender." It all began during behind the student center several times,
but to no avail. All spots were filled. So,
the first few weeks of school,
when he forgot to place a parking sticker in order not to be late, our subject inon his car. One morning when he dulged in a little creative parking,
creating a parking space where one had
stumbled out of the dorm, there it was,
fluttering wildly under his windshield not existed before. And when he carne
wiper - a traffic ticket from Harding back after class, there it was again - the
prosecuting ticket. The time: 9:11 a.m.
security. The time: 2:47 a.m. The crime:
The crime: improperly parked.
no car sticker.
What did the criminal do with the
The second offence soon followed. The
suspect often took advantage of the tickets? The first was proudly posted on
weekend to park in faculty/staff parking his dorm room wall, next to the pink
areas. One weekend he forgot to move his room check slips, the notice of $9.60 in
car, and there it sat Monday morning, library fines, a chapel warning. In fact,
where every professor could look angrily the first several were hung there, along
at it while the little white ticket wagged its with the pleasant reminders from the
accusing finger at the culprit. The time: Business Office about traffic fines and late
7:32a.m. The crime: parked in a staff lot. penalties.
Later he became more creative. One
Later in the semester, after a night spent
in deep study (of course) at a friend's ticket was flushed in anger down one of

H

No Parking Baby!
Everyone has seen them,
or maybe run over them.
YOU know, those little
white signs with red letters that say, "No Parking. " They can be found
around fire hydrants,
narrow streeets, and
wa lkways, but rarely do
you find them alone.
They are usually kept
company by the very
thing they hate the most,
a parked car! - photo
by Amy Fisher.
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the Keller dorm toilets. Another burned
with a giggle of criminal glee. Another
fiendishly ripped into 497 pieces. Colored
with magic markers, they made
remarkably attractive Christmas tree
ornaments. He even considered marking
the name and car identification out and
slipping one under the wiper of a security
car the next time he saw one parked
improperly - or even properly - as a
ineans of friendly retaliation.
By now a hardened criminal, parking
began to take on a whole new meaning.
Obtaining a "Two hours free parking"
sign from an unused parking meter on the
courthouse square, he affixed it firmly to
the headrest of the passenger's seat in his
car. It didn't really give him license to
park wherever he wanted. But it
definitely proved to be an amusement on
dates. Jltt
- Eddie Madden

Nothing new around H.U. -Everyday sights around campus are the familiar No Parking signs with cars under them.
Also visible are the many tickets acquired throughout the
day . Are your windshield wipers stuck in an upward position from being lifted so many times in order to place a
parking ticket there? Maybe it 's time to move!- photo by
Amy Fisher.
Curb parking! "But ... I've only been here a few hours! " Lisa
Long, a senior social work major from Pensacola, Florida ,
begs and pleads with a security guard before offering to settle '"out of co urt. " Anything was worth avoiding the debt
she owed for th e three tickets which have accumulated on
her car! - ph oto by Ron Pacheco.
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NILL THERE EVER BE A TIME WHEN ...·

D
T

r. Joe is not wearing a bow
tie?

W
M

endy's is not packed at
10:00 at night?

he Chris Clarke show
funny?

ts

aintenance installs an extensive sprinkling system
which does not operate during the
rain or water sidewalks?

That's Show Business. Marsha Swinton , a freshman from Huntsville ,
Alabama, and Tina Smith , a sophomore from Buffalo, New York, appear
on the Chris Clarke Show. The program , modeled after the David Letterman Show , aired Thursday nights . -photo by John Radcliffe.

D
T

on Williams will sing with his
eyes open?
he administration decides on
an official name for the "New

G ym.7"

r. Fred (Overhead) ]ewell denounces the use of the
overhead projector in the classroom
(or chapel or lecture or entertainment)?

M
Just a Good Ole Boy. Country singer, Don Williams sings "[Believe In You "
during the performance given in the early fall. Williams continued to be a
Harding favorite with a near sellout. - photo by John Radcliffe.

C

hapel audiences don't call out
"Bob" in a unified monotone
when microphones malfunction.
couple can go out twice in
one week without rumors of
wedding plans beginning to circulate campus-wide?

A

Harding closes for snow days?
38

Will there ever be .. .

arding students will swzm at
Heber dressed according to
Harding regulations?

H

W
E

e discover the ingredients of
"Gourmet Casserole"?

v eryone will be on time for
chapel?

Splash. Jum p ing off the cliffs at H eber Sp rings , a popular pastim e, takes
on a new thrill in the late fall for spo ntan eo us, fully -clo th ed ju mpers. pho to by Don Rottman .

E

veryone decides to eat in the
cafeteria on a Monday night?

G

uys spend more money on
dates than on video games?

S

tudents stop walking on the
grass and start walking on
the sidewalks?

W
T

al-mart is not the center of
social activity in Searcy?

T

here aren't any beaten trails
a~ross the front lawns?

he Judsonia train trussel zs a
legal hang-out again?
Do you take checks? R o bbie Van Eaton , a fresh man from M illigan ,
T nn essee , co n centrates in te nsely on a gam e of "Cen tipede" in th e
game roo m . Th e Biso n Lan es ' game-roo m attracted many students
between classes w h o we re o n ly disco uraged by a slack in quarters. p h o to by Jo hn Radcliffe.

Will there ever be. ..
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Where's Tonto ? Junior Terrence Talley , disguised as the Lo ne Ranger,
takes time to choose an umbrella during lunch at H eritage cafeteria . photo by Jerry Traughber.
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Harding Umbrella Exchange

Shopping around. Looking for that 'just
right" umbrella , senior T ed Bose broods
over the many styles of umbrellas ava ilable
at the loca l bookstore. - photo by ferry
Traughber.

r

Model Style. Allison
Moses , a junior from
Kansas City , seems t o
have found th e answer to th e umbrella
crunch. With the
fashion able over th e
shou ld er
strap
feature, o ne can have
ready access to his or
her
umbr e lla
th rougho ut the day .
photo by ferry
Trau ghber.

The Harding umbrella exchange
was a "still-wet-behind-theears" freshman (in a literal
sense) as I made my first mad
dash from Benson Auditorium
and chapel to the "building of refuge"
(more commonly known as the Student
Center) one suddenly dismal morning.
The notorious Arkansas enemy of dry
bodies had once again arisen during
chapel and w as on the warpath, frantically chasing umbrella-less freshmen
across Center Street.
After finally reaching the building's
canopy a sense of conquest rushed over
me as I envisioned my plentiful earlysemester checking account and the near
proximity of the HUB (Harding
University Bookstore) with its vast
selection of umbrellas. Entering the
bookstore, I realized this feeling of
conquest was running high through my
class as dozens of freshmen searched for
the umbrella department. While perfecting the art of scoping during early
orientation, I had learned the exact
whereabouts of the department so the
crowd posed n o real problem to a man of
my experience and poise.
As I approached the racks of "defenders
of dry bodies," I began to survey the vast
selection of umbrellas. How would I ever
choose just the right one? There were long

I

black ones, short black ones, black ones bookstore was out of the automatic
with square handles, black ones with opening model. Wal-mart was not in my
hooked handles, black ones that opened everyday vocabulary during those first
manually, and black ones with an weeks of college so the manual model
automatic open button (which have been graced my hands, and my social status
known to double as deadly missiles). took a turn for the worse.
Overwhelmed by the abundance of black
I faced the same cashier and she said
I thought, perhaps, a monopoly of some something about a fast learner. She added
sort or the black market!
that she was confident I would soon
As I approa~hed the checkout stand the survive initiation.
Pass I did, but not a minute too soon .
cashier seemed to giggle. She then
laughingly mumbled something about Two months, four umbrellas, and twenty
being entitled to a free woodburning set dollars later, I began to realize that some
with my purchase of the basic black umbrellas would sit on the Heritage
umbrella with all the features. As I left the Cafeteria bookshelf untouched for several
store she shouted, "Free enterprise - it days. Right then it hit me. It was one
vicious cycle. Seniors graduate, with a
works. You'll learn! "
All went high and dry throughout my black umbrella, and freshmen arrive
morning classes, and I was in a terrific without a black umbrella - until the firs t
mood as I laid down my books and visit of the enemy. Then the openumbrella on the infamous book shelf exchange, borrow and loan system
before entering Heritage Cafeteria for begins.
Although some people eventually went
lunch .
After lunch I went to the shelf to pick to brightly colored, easily identifiable
up my belongings, but the umbrella was umbrellas, I think the cycle is quite nice.
missing. I sifted through the surrounding Most everyone on campus carries a basic
black umbrellas, but mine was nowhere black umbrella (so as to eliminate any
status quo), and they have the opto be found.
I marched straight to the bookst~re and portunity to switch a t any time. And,
made my second umbrella purchase of the better yet, there are even some left over
day. I now felt doubly frustrated - not for faculty and visitors. 11tt
- Brett Kirkman
only had my umbrella been taken, but the

Harding Umbrella ExchaY~ge
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Glasses for Italy! Junior Greg
Sansom from
Pensacola ,
Florida , prov ides a "so lid "
a libi wh ile enjoying an afternoon break.
Sansom spent
the
fa ll
semester in
Florence with
th e HUF program. - photo
by Jeff Robinson .

Utensil heist

u

nprecedented amounts of
missing glasses and silverware
from the University cafeterias
marked the 1985-86 school

year.
Scores of glasses and silverware owned
by the school mysteriously disappeared
over the course of the year. Little by little
the cafeteria staff noticed the lighter dishwashing load. Serious questions arose
when students were forced to eat with
spoons in the early spring semester.
Searcy police and concerned citizens
reported glasses from Heritage found as
far away as Oil Trough, and silverware
found as far away as the Heber Springs
picnic area .
The S.A. president, Mike Gist, stated
his feelings about the larceny. "We are
encouraging students to return any and
all glasses and silverware," he said.
'Many of the members of the Student
Association are actively involved in the
anti-theft campaign. Why, over the last
three weeks we've collected more than
150 glasses, 23 forks, 52 knives, · and four
spoons in my office. We plan to return
them to the cafeteria by the end of the
semester when we end the campaign."

Jnt
It's legal! "Clause 4 specifically entitles my using
these glasses ," Bible teacher Tom Eddins says jokingly while discussing the prob lem of "disappearing" H eritage g lasses. photo by Jerry
Traughber .
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In search of. ..

Book him, Dano! Jim
Martin is caught in the
middle of a silverware
heist and is apparently
headed for the "Big
House. " Lost silverware
caused a swelling
variab l e
cost
for
Heritage cafeteria.
photo by Jeff Robinson.
Taste Test. Senior Randy
Reynolds from Pensacola ,
Florida , is apparently the
subject of many "taste tests "
at Harding. One must
wonder if th ose "taste tests "
included free refills.
photo by Jeff Robinson.

In search of...
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10 minutes! When the
bell rings , the race is on!
Harding students are a
unique breed when it
comes to managing time.
Where else cou ld you
find people who can
check their mail , read
club boxes, talk to at
least five people , play a
coup le of practical jokes ,
and still make it to class
across campus , just in
time to slip into their
seat as the bell rings. It 's
great to be at Harding!
- photo by Jeff Robinson .

Races are a way of life at Harding!

I

don't know why the Benson
was built to bring together
2,800 students, when the mail
room adequately contained
the 2,800, plus faculty, at 9:37 every
weekday morning. The short, but
strenuous test of speed, agility and endurance which brought one out of his
chapel seat and
to his mailbox
exhilarated each participant. Reaching
through the square hole which was
surrounded by cold metal and lined with
dust was not unlike stretching for that
ribbon which spans a finish line. Those
who were athletic arrived first, some
getting to their boxes and out of the
mailroom before the others arrived.
Those who were violent could arrive late,
and just shove their way through the
crowd. This was only one of the races
that Harding students participated in
daily.
A less invigorating, but just as
rewarding race was that ''Uh-oh, it's 3:45
on Friday and I've got to cash a check"
dash, which was sometimes amplified by
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"and Monday's a bank holiday." The
panic of this situation generally struck
during the TGIF ("Thank goodness it's
Friday!") nap, and brought the sleepiest
of all students out of the napping mode
and into his sneakers for a sprint to the
HUB or the Business Office.
Another campus race, which offered
food and fellowship at the finish line, was
that College Church to cafeteria course,
which included the 'Where should
Christians cross the street?" obstacle. A
chain of decisions made during that run
could cause the ill-prepared participant to
lose up to 12 .seconds on the clock. For
example, he had to decide which end of
the pew was closest to where he was
sitting, and, if there were people between
the racer and the aisle, were they lingerers
or the competition? He had to consider
the distances to the doors and the number
of people that clogged each entrance. As a
general rule, the southeast door was the
first to coagulate while the fire escape
from the balcony was usually pretty
clear. Since it had been predetermined by

some people who made chapel announcements that all Christians cross at
the light, and only when it's red, that
decision did not need to be made by the
competitor, but he did have to calculate
the geometric advantages of crossing at a
140 degree angle over a curb and through
the grass on Grand Street instead of a 90
degree angle on concrete at a crosswalk.
Then he had to decide which cafeteria
door, which line, which vegetable - so
many decisions, so little time.
But were we really so rushed for time
that we had to shove our way past the
other runners? Because the shortest
distance between two points is a straight
line, did we have to walk on it? Bible
instructor L.V. Pheifer often said, "It's a
great day for the race," hoping that
someone would ask, "What race?" He
didn't mean the one from chapel to the
mail room, or from church to the
cafeteria, but the big race, the one that
really matters, the Human Race.

11lt
- Carla Crouch

Mad rush! At 8:50 the doors of the Benson open , and from
nowhere hordes of people appear from every direction.
Everyone rushes to chapel, eith er to get out of the co ld , or
to be on time . It's tradition! - photo by Jeff Robinson.
Social hotspot. Kris Thomas from Middletown, N .J. ,
and Lana Harris, a sophomore from Newport ,
squeeze in a few minutes to talk over Tri-Kappa news
at th e social club boxes . D espite their h ectic
schedu les students always find tim e to conversationalize no matter wha t kind of time schedule they
have. - photo by Jeff Robinson.

Cafeteria crowd. Th e mid-day rush leaves
many s tudents lo oking for a place to sit eac h
day. During lun ch th e daily race slowed do w n
just long enough for students to socia lize , on ly
to begin again just prior to afternoon classes.
- photo by John Radcliffe.
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Excuses, Excuses,
that's all I ever get !
A nurse's work is never done when dealing with students.

I

woke up that morning, and
wished I hadn't. My head was
throbbing, one side of my
throat felt like it had been
scraped with a carrot peeler, and my
eyeballs were hot and scratchy in their
sockets. It took me five minutes to get out
of bed. "Good morning," said my
roommate brightly.
'Ugh," I replied, stumbling to the
bathroom.
I confess that I was no angel when I was
sick. I figured, if I had to feel like I'd been
dropped off B-rock, the famous rock cliff
at Camp Wyldewood, I might as well
look like it, so people could pity me. So
that day I wore my old, red, paint-stained
sweatshirt and tattered jeans, and let my
hair hang, lankly plastered to my fevered
brow. My reflection in the mirror looked
miserable enough, and, pleased with the
effect, I headed for my 8:00 class.
About mid-morning I decided I was
simply too sick to endure, so I wobbled
painfully over to the nurse's station, or
the health center, or whatever it was
called.
On arriving, I found the waiting room
cluttered with students in various stages
of decay. I fought my way to the window,
Gotcha!
Sometimes it just
doesn 't pay to get
out of class, as
Ben Ford from
Jacksonville,
Florida found out.
Not only did he
trick Mrs. Rector,
a nurse at the
clinic into believing he was sick,
but she decided to
give him medication in the form of
an injection , better known as a
shot! Some people
will do anything
to get out of class!
- photo by Glenn
Duhon.
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signed my name, and found a seat beside
a friend of mine, who was also wearing a
red sweatshirt and jeans that looked like
they'd been through the meat grinder.
Fondness for her welled up in my soul.
'What's wrong with you?" I asked.
Her head lolled towards me, red eyes
struggling to focus. ''My head's pounding,
my eyes burn, and half my throat's on
fire," she coughed.
'You're kidding!" I said. 'Which half?"
''Left ."
"It's my right." I felt inordinantly
pleased that there was someone who felt
as miserable as I did.
The nurse treated us at the same time.
'Well, and how are we feeling?" she
asked.
'Ugh," we said.
'Well, then, we'd better check your
temps."
I have noticed, with dentists and with
nurses, a peculiar fondness for filling their
victim's mouth with hardware and then
asking questions that cannot possibly be
answered with a nod. This nurse waited
till we had thermometers wedged under
our tongues before inquiring into our
biographical histories. After five minutes
of mumbling we spit the thermometers

out into her hand, and she looked at them
one by one. "Hmm," she said to my
friend, "you're sub-normal."
I snickered. I have also notied that
nurses' thermometers never seem to
work. You can be so hot that moths are
attracted to the glow from your cheeks,
but according to the nurses' thermometers, you might have been hanging
by a hook in a meathouse all day. But
that day I had a fever.
Next she checked our throats. "You've
just got drainage," she told my friend, but
informed me gravely that I had a "white
spot" on my throat.
She gave us class excuses and some vile
red cough medicine which didn't cure our
coughs but certainly kept us from telling
her the next time we had respiratory
problems. As we waded through the
waiting room back to the door my friend
said, "You know what your white spot is,
don't you? It's just a nice way of saying
'puss pocket.' You've got a puss pocket in
your throat!"
Smiling indulgently, I held the door for
her. She was just jealous.

11tt
-

Sherry Daniel

l

Early morning sick call.
Students begin to assemble at
the nurse 's station to be attended by th e nurses. Some with
reasons, some with excuses.
The favorite times for "the line
up "? Before 8:00 classes and
chapel. - photo by Glenn
Duhon.

Excused at last! Phyllis McFall ,
a junior interior design major
from Memphis , Tennessee,
breathes a sigh of relief as the
nurse writPs an excuse for her
from cla~ses . Phyllis also feels
better knowing she has a few
excusses in her hand, just as a
precautionary measure.
photo by Glenn Duhon .

Deception! If you don't really have a fever, fake it! Mark
Waters , a Communication major from Gainesville, Florida,
puts the thermometer to the light to create the illusion of a
temperature. Class just isn 't in his plans today!- photo by
Glenn Duhon .
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The Harding Review
A look at the year throz.1gh. tile eyes of the Bison
Ganus retires

Comn1.ittee seeks
replacement
A seven-man committee will soon
begin interviewing candidates for the
successor to University President Clifton
Ganus, Jr., who in May officially announced his intention to retire in 1987 at
the age of 65.
The Presidential Search Committee has
begun receiving applications and resumes
and is accepting suggestions for a possible
successor. They will begin interviewing
candidates late this month.
The members of the committee were
named in May by the University Board of
Trustees. Board Chairman James H. Cone
of Little Rock is chairman of the committee , which includes six other Board
members: Richard H. Gibson of
Longview, Texas; Roy Sawyer of Sardis,
Miss .; Dr . Dan Russell of Shreveport,
La.; Jim Bill Mclnteer of Nashville
Tenn .; Dr. Russ Burcham of Kennett'
Mo.; and Don Shores of Cave Springs~
He said the committee has received "six
or eight" suggested candidates, adding
that half of the candidates are now
employed by the University.
The committee has also set five areas of
criteria to identify the ideal candidate.
The candidate must first be "loyal to the
scriptures, doctrinally sound," missionminded and an experienced leader in the
Church of Christ, as well as holding high
moral standards.
The candidate must be "committed to
Christian education," academically
qualified, willing to work hard, and also
be a "strong supporter of the free enterprise system, loving this nation and all
its people."
The candidate must also have proven
business ability, while being able to
express the ideals of the University,
generate support and encourage the
student body to develop in "all the ideals
of Christian achievement." (The ability to
generate financial support is considered a
major quality.) 4
Shawn Goodpasture
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Gift of Life. Sue Birrell , a junior from Milan , Illinois, patiently waits for the nurse to finish
taking her blood so that she can "give the gift of life ". -

photo by Todd Glover.

Blood drive held Sept. 7-12
Oege members helped donors fill out
cards, label the bags of blood and serve
cookies and soft drinks.
"People don't just come for the free
cookies," said sophomore Cassie Banks,
emphasizing the giving spirit of donors.
''Most don't even want any. We have to
tell them they need to eat something."
'The Blues Crew is out for blood" was
the PRSSA's publicity slogan. They
helped in the drive as a community
service aspect of their Levi's 501 Jeans
publicity
campaign.
They
distributed posters and gave away
prizes at the draw, including jeans
and a certificate to a local tanning salon
Jennifer Gifford, an Oege member, for the donor that turned the palest.
said, "It's important because it's the only
The need for blood was great
service project involving almost the entire throughout the year. Every seven minutes
campus. It's a good way to meet people someone in Arkansas needs blood, acand it's a good way to work with the cording to the American Red Cross. Jm
community."
Staffwriter

The Red Cross blood drive was held 1-7
p .m. Sept. 7-12 on the stage of the Administration Auditorium. Hosted twice a
year by Harding, the draw was sponsored
by Oege women's social club and was
publicized by the Levi's 501 Blues Crew , a
publicity team of the Campus Public
Relations Student Society of America
(PRSSA) chapter. Oege' s goal was to
have 700 units of blood collected from
this drive. The blood draw has a more
far-reaching effect than other service
projects because of the number of people
it benefits, according to Ellen Porter,
Oege's project chairman.
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Searcy, Arkansas

Bisons defeat Tech, outplay Pine Bluff
Two victories in the Arkansas Intercollegiate Conference have kept the
undefeated record of the Harding Bisons
intact, and keep them at the top and in the
hunt for the AIC title.
The Bisons opened the 1985 AIC race
with a 27-13 win over A rkansas Tech at
Alumni Field.
'That was a pivotal win for our team,"
head coach John Prock said. "Everyone
was really up for the game. There was
probably more activity before that game
than any game that I can remember.
Some of our older players were really
aware of the crowd."
Searcy Mayor Jack Wiseman had
proclaimed the week 'Wreck Tech Week"
and the students responded with a pep
rally on Friday night and the first tailgate

party Saturday evening before the game.
'When we came out for our warmups,
most of the fans were already there and it
really got the guys excited," Prock said.
"It gave a chance for everyone to get
excited about the game."
As the game progressed, Harding
scored first with a three-yard run by
Glenn Segars but fell behind following a
field goal and touchdown by the Wonder
Boys.
Harding got a big break as the first half
came to a close. With the ball on their
own 26, junior quarterback Mannie
Lowery found Daron Cathey for a 76yard touchdown pass with 0:21left to go.
The defense proved too much for Tech
to handle in the second half, with the
Bisons allowing only 88 yards and intercepting three passes in the process.

The next Saturday Harding and Pine
Bluff played to a scoreless tie in the first
half. The Golden Lions got on the board
early in the third quarter following a
Bison fumble. Golden Lion Bruce Mack
ran around the left side for an 18-yard
touchdown score. The extra point put
Pine Bluff ahead 7-0.
The defense was credited with the first
two scores for the Bisons. Late in the third
quarter and again early in the fourth
quarter Mack, who is also the Golden
Lion punter, stepped out of the endzone
for a Harding safety.
However, the plan backfired when
Bisons' running back Daron Cathey went
around the left side for a 17-yard touchdown run. The extra point was missed,
leaving the Bisons with a 10-7 lead. J1t
Wendell Hudson

Butting Bisons. Two Bison football players practice their defense , as Coach Dick Johnson watches intently to better their skills . - photo by
Jeff Robinson .
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The Blues Crew
Campus PRSSA chapter
begins Levi's campaign
An eight-week publicity campaign for
Levi's 501 jeans began on campus as part
of a nationwide effort between Levi
Strauss and Co. and 25 chapters of the
Public Relations Student Society of
America (PRSSA).
PRSSA chapters received a challenge
from Levi Strauss & Co. to design and
implement a campaign for Levi's original
501-style jeans. The University chapter
drew up a proposal and it was one of the
25 accepted from PRSSA chapters across
the nation.
The students received a working
budget and promotional materials from
Levi's Senior Bob Ritchie, head of the
Levi's Blues Crew (as the promotional
group bills itself), said the campaign was
designed to increase awareness of the
buttonfly, shrink-to-fit jeans and their
"versatility, durability and fit."
The campaign began with the first of
several giveaways at the S.A. movies and
with a "Crank It Up" car stereo contest.
The next major campus activities were
the Blues Crew co-sponsoring a pep rally
and sponsoring a concert by country
recording group Slater, Wells and Co. in
the Administration Auditorium.
The 25-member team sponsored a
cheering section in the north stands of
Alumni Field only for students wearing
Levi's at the football game against
Arkansas-Monticello
In addition to publicizing SOl's, the
campaign provided valuable experience
for the students involved, Ritchie said.
"They are active in the research, planning, implementation and analysis of a
full-scale publicity campaign," he said.
Ritchie said the final criteria used by
Levi Strauss in judging the publicity drive ·
involved two critical factors: the amount
of publicity given the campaign by the
campus and local media and the increase
of the sales of SOl's in the local area.
The winning crew received a grand
prize of $2,000 and a paid trip for selected
team representatives to Levi-Strauss
headquarters in San Francisco, where a
presentation of the winning drive was
made before the company's board of
directors. 1lt
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Spring Sing Hosts and Hostesses. Mark Brown , Laura White , Lori Bailey, and Paul
Lockhart. - photo by Todd Glover.

Hosts, Hostesses Chosen for '86
The hosts ami hostesses for the 1986
production of Harding's Spring Sing were
recently announced after one night of
auditions are the next night of call backs.
From a group of very talented auditioners
there were four chosen for the honored
positions. They are: Lori Bailey, Mark
Brown, Paul Lockhart and Laura White.
Lori Bailey, a senior business education
major from Searcy, has been active in the
A Cappella chorus and Belles and Beaux .
She is also a member of American Studies
and Oege social club. Lori has participated in many variety and talent
shows and has been featured in the past
Harding productions of "Fiddler on the
Roof" and "Hello! Dolly."
Bailey said that being chosen as a
hostess is a blessing and she also said she
was very surprised when chosen. About
working with the other people chosen she
said, "I feel like I'm working with my best
friends."
Mark Brown, a senior from Searcy, is a
vocal choral major, has been active in
chorale and is now in A Cappella. He is a
member of Beta Phi Kappa social club
and enjoys playing classical guitar. He is
also in this year's Homecoming musical
'The Music Man" participating in the

baritone quartet. This is Brown's first
year to audition for host, and he feels the
experience will be "a lot of fun."
Paul Lockhart, a senior marketing
major from Vinita, Okla., has been active
in Choral, Belles and Beaux, Troubadours
and is a member of Chi Sigma Alpha
social club. Lockhart has had some experience in entertaining, having performed at Dogpatch U.S.A. amusement
park, the Arkansas Junior Miss pageant
and the Harding Dinner Theaters.
After trying out for the past three
years, Lockhart said he was surprised
when he was chosen. Of the others
chosen, he said, "I think we will work
together well because we were all friends
before being chosen hosts and hostesses."
Laura White is the final member of the
group. This is her second year to be
named as a hostess, her first being in
1983. A music and English major from
Searcy, she is a member of Zeta Rho
social club and A Cappella. She was in last
year's production of "Hello Dolly, "
playing the lead of Dolly Gallagher Levi,
and she was also in this year's
Homecoming play "The Music Man." 11%[
Suzan Henson

Searcy, Arkansas
Petit Jean

Campus campaign
raises $700
A student-organized Me x ico City
earthquake relief fund drive received
about $700 in contributions to b e used to
aid residents of Mexico City, which was
recently devasted by earthqua kes.
The campus Ministry Team and JOY, a
campus women's service organization,
sponsored the fund drive. The two groups
compiled a list of names and sent out
invitations to students who they thought
would make an effort. Those students
then carried milk j_ugs around with them
throughou t the week to collect donations.
A table with a donation jug was also manned in the Student Center during the
week .
The drive was similar to the Ethiopian
Aid Transfer (EAT) fund drive which
raised funds for famine-striken Ethiopia
last spring. The EAT fund drive received
over $2 ,000 in donations. Jllt
Staffwriter

1985

Sadie Hawkins Week
University students
Iceburg planned b S A switch from Heritage
y · to Cobb Cafeteria
I

The Student Association and the
Student Activities Committee planned a
variety of events that filled the calendar
for the weeks before Christmas recess,
including a Sadie Hawkins Week and the
Michael Iceburg concert.
The SA sponsored the first annual
Sadie Hawkins Week , Nov. 17-23.
During the week they planned events for
the girls to ask the guys out. Men's and
women's open house nights were
scheduled for that week, on Nov. 19 and
21 .
Michael Iceburg, a keyboards specialist
who has performed at the University
several times in the past, performed
Friday, Dec. 6 in the Benson Auditorium.
The movie 'Miracle on 34th Street" was
shown after the concert. Jllt
Staffwriter

Wedding_Bells ? Tim Jernigan from Hardy and Kate Chastain from Ocoee , Florida , compose the
perfkect pzcture of the "happy couple ", as they take their vows in a staged wedding during pledge
wee . - photo by T ~dd . Glover.

Many regular customers of American
Heritage Cafeteria have begun eating at
Pattie Cobb Cafeteria this semester,
something that the Student Association
had hoped would happen.
About 660 to 675 students now eat at
Pattie Cobb, compared with 475 last
spring. S.A. food committee chairman
Steve Rubel said that 30-40 students
switched last Monday alone. The S .A.
had been concerned about the relatively
low number of students eating at Pattie
Cobb. A goal of 700 was set for Pattie
Cobb , leaving about 1200 at American
Heritage compared with 1425 last spring.
Pattie Cobb's limited capacity keeps more
students from switching.
Vice president for finance Lott Tucker
said such improvements in Pattie Cobb as
the introduction of the sandwich bar line
and this summer's renovation of the
facilities were part of an intentional effort
to attract more students back to Pattie
Cobb.
Rubel said most students who switched
are just wanting "a different taste."
'They're tired of Heritage and are going
to get something new," he said. He also
said lower costs (about $63 a semester
cheaper) and such intangible factors as a
more homey atmosphere have also had a
part to play.
Most students who made the switch
during the past year cited three factors as
reasons for changing. Most said they were
dissatisfied with the service at American
Heritage, particularly the long lines which
can cause one to wait more than 20
minutes to be served at times.
Junior Dewayne Turner, who switched
to Pattie Cobb this semester, said he
thought the serving arrangement
resembled an automated line. Concerning
Pattie Cobb, he said, "You can take your
time to walk through the line and select
what you want, and when you leave the
line, you're not stressed as to who to sit
with." Two other students said they had
25-minute lunch breaks that could be
better accommodated by Pattie Cobb.
Some surveyed said they liked the
cafeteria's meal ticket plan, in which
deductions are made for items purchased
and second helpings of nearly all items are
allowed. J1tt
Shawn Goodpasture
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Local and World News
Prominent events capture the eyes of the world
hen President Reagan defeated Democratic candidate
Walter Mondale in the
Presidential Election
of
1984, he viewed the next four years with
great optimism. Americans, nationwide,
shared in the optimism, hoping and
praying for stability - both national and
international stability.
In domestic affairs one of the most
pressing crises of 1985 for President
Reagan was the plight of the American
farmer. Because of the increasing deficit
President Reagan chose to propose
dismantling the system of crop loans,
cash subsidies and acreage restrictions
which have been a part of American
agriculture for over 50 years.
While Congress debated on what to do
with the farmers, tens of thousands of
them in 1985 faced bankruptcy.
Thousands actually went bankrupt.
Country and folk/rock musicians
brought the farmers situation to light by
holding a beneficial concert for the
struggling farmer, "Farm-Aid."
On July 13 President Reagan underwent surgery to remove a cancerous
tumor and an 18-inch section of his colon.

W

There was no evidence that the disease
had spread; though the cancer had grown
through four of the five layers of the
bowel wall it had not spread to his lymph
nodes.
In the entertainment industry Michael
J. Fox had incredible success, both in the
T.V. series "Family Ties" and in the
movie "Back To the Future." Bill Cosby
received a top-rating for the television
series, 'The Cosby Show ." Actor Rock
Hudson died from AIDS. Orson Welles
died at the age of 70. Yul Brynner died of
cancer, and Clarence "Ducky" Nash, the
man who provided the voice of Donald
Duck for over 50 years, died at the age of
80.
In Arkansas news, Grand Gulf was
voted the top news story for the second
year in a row. Other top stories included
the seige of the C.S.A. camp in Marion
County and the controversial teacher's
testing law.
Internationally, the aviation industry
had its worst year in history. A total of
1, 948 people lost their lives in scheduled
and chartered aircraft in 1985.
In September Mexico City was rocked
with ~1'\ earthquake that measured 7.8 on

the Richter scale. In four minutes approximately 250 buildings collapsed and
at least 7,000 people were killed. Thirtysix hours later a smaller quake hit causing
few new injuries and toppling already
weakened buildings.
In November the Nev ado del Ruiz
erupted in Columbia. Over 25,000 people
were killed in a muddy valley of death.
The Summit meeting between President
Reagan and the Soviet Union's Mikhail
Gorbachov was one of the top stories
The biggest newsmaker in 1985 was
terrorism. In 1972 there were 206 major
incidents of terrorism. In 1984 the figure
was 3,525. On June 14, gunmen seized
TWA flight 847 and held all the
passengers on board as hostages. They
demanded that 700 Shiite Moslems be
released from an Israeli prison camp. One
passenger was killed before the other
hostages were released. In October,
terrorists seized the cruise ship Achille
Lauro, killing one American senior
citizen.
The Year 1985 will be remembered, filled with tragedy, terrorism - triumphed
only by individual courage.
-Gary Keith

War in the
Mid-East. Outside
of
a
restaurant in
West Beirut, a
Moslem man
clings to his
son, moments
after a brush
with death . A
car bomb exploded leaving
the street in
turmoil.
photo
by
AP I Wide
World Photos .
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Leaving his mark. Orson Wells , a
well-known actor through the past
decades, dies suddenly in late 1985
from a heart attack. He was 70 years
old. - photo by AP! Wide World
Photos .

Royals Win The Series. The excitement of winning the 1986 World Series is shown by pitcher Bret
Saberhagen and third baseman George Brett, after Saberhagen pitched a five -hitter and was
named Most Valuable Player. The Saint Louis Cardinals won the first games , but the Royals
came back to triumph. - photo by AP! Wide World Photos.

A gap in the acting profession. Lloyd
Nolan, a prominent actor, died after
battling with lung cancer. He was 83
at the time of his death. - photo by
AP! Wide World Photos.
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Disaster!
137 people
were killed
in August at
the DallasFort Worth
airport
when
a
wind shear
plunged the
plane to the
ground.
Only
29
people survived the
crash.
photo by
AP I Wide
Wo rId
Photos.

In honor of our veterans. The sleek black wall, with more than
58,000 names of the dead or missing inscribed on it, was the setting of many ceremonies commemorating the tenth anniv ersary
of the fall of the Sa igo n government in Vietnam . - photo by
AP! Wide W orld Photos .
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South African
violence. Riots
broke
out
across South
Africa
as
blacks prot ested Apartheid .
In
downtown
Johannesburg ,
a white man
runs from an
angry crowd
with their ammunition of
rocks flying.

An empty role. After a long battle
w ith cancer, Yul Brynner died in
1985, leaving a giant gap in the acting
profession. - photo by AP! Wide
World Photos .
Sing it Bruce! Bruce Springsteen, also
known as "the Boss " of rock 'n roll,
held the admiration of many with his
songs about Vietnam Veterans ,
steelworkers, and factory workers.
photo by AP! Wide World
Photos.
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