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H AW KI NS  A P P E A R S  HERE

CANDIDATE FOR
GOVERNOR
CRITICIZES

by Roosevelt 
Gubernatorial candi

date Dr, Reginald Haw
kins stated, in a cam
paign speech given here, 
that the state teacher ex
aminations and college 
entrance examinations 
are designed to hinder 
the Negroes progress.

Dr. Hawkins is a Ne
gro dentist from Char
lotte and the first of his 
race to seek office as gov
ernor of North Carolina.
He spoke to an audience 
of about 300 persons 
March 13 in the Seabrook 
Auditorium,

Dr. Hawkins criticized 
the state for not placing 
due emphasis on higher 
education. “ We need to 
reach the pre-kindergar
ten, kindergarten, and 
elementary school child
ren to work for higher 
education.”

He also criticized low 
teacher salary and the 
small amount of money

McPherson
spent per school child by 
the state for educatie^n.

Dr. Hawkin’s patform 
includes cigarette and li
quor taxes in order to 
relieve food taxes, liquor- 
by-the-drink, and a state 
health program for all 
citizens.

He commented on the 
poverty in North Carolina. 
The Slate ranks 50th in 
the nation in rural po
verty.

Dr, Hawkins said, “ All 
of this bragging about how 
good things are in North 
Carolina is a myth. 
Things are bad in North 
Carolina He urged
the poor of all races in 
North Carolina to sup- 
}X)rt him to split the po
litical and economic 
power structure.

He also urged a m ass 
ive voter-registration 
drive among low-income 
Negroes and low-income 
whites in Fayetteville.

TO BE A BUSY D A Y

Tribute ToFounders  
Library  Dedication
A t  F.S.C. Sunday

By Carolyn Richardson 
Founder’s Day Activites and dedication of the new 

library will be held Sunday, April 21, 1968 at 4:00 
p.m., in the J, W. Seabrook Auditorium. The two events 
are  fused as one tribute to the founding fathers of 
F.S.C. and a presentation of the new edifice which 
represents a later fruit of their initial labor. The 
members of the board of trustees selected Charles 
Waddell Chestnutt as the name for the new library.

The guest speaker for the program will be Wallace 
Van Jackson, Director of Libraries, Virginia State 
College. Placing of floral tributes will be done by Miss 
Carolyn Walton, “ Miss F.S.C.”

The ribbon cutting ceremony will be held immediately 
after the program after which, there will be a guided 
tour of Charles Waddell Chestnutt Library.

THE PROGRAM
Presiding........................... Dr. Rudolph Jones, President

Fayetteville State College
Organ Prelude
Processional “ Procession of the Nobles” from

“ Malada”  by the College Band 
Composed by Rimsky Korsakov

Music: “ Lead On, O King Eternal” ...................Smart
College Choir and Audience

Invocation.................... The Reverend Aaron J. Johnson
Pastor, Mount Sinai Baptist 
Church, Fayetteville, N.C.

Threefold A-men.........................................................Danish
College Choir

(Continued on page 8)

Candidate for Governor of North Carolina, Dr. Reginald Hawkins, center, is 
surrounded by a host of well-wishers in his recent appearance at the college.
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F.S.C. S tudents  Protest-M any 
Requests  Granted

The beautiful new Charles W. Chesnutt Library 
Building which will be dadicated Sunday.

Tension skyrocketed 
and exploded into a stu
dent lay-in at the Smith

FSC Wins 
Plaudits At 
NADSA

By Shirley Dendy

Rosenia Ricks, FSC 
sophomore, won the best 
actress  award at the NA
DSA C orrer^Tc^; >at K e n 
tucky State College.

Eight students and two 
faculty members of Fay~ 
etteville State College a t
tended the thirty second 
annual Conference of the 
National Association of 
Dramatic and Speech Arts 
at Kentucky State College, 
Frankfort, Kentucky, 
from April 3-6, 1968.

Seventeen colleges and 
universities were re p re 
sented along with two sen
ior high schools from the 
State of Louisiana.

The highlights of the 
conference were center
ed around the main a s 
sembly, play festival, in
terpretative readings and 
the Business session.

The main speaker for 
the occasion was Dr. 
Charles Hayes, Bureau of 
Higher Education, U. S. 
Office of Education,Wash- 
ington, D.C. He express
ed his views on the grow
ing concept of unrest a- 
mong college students 
throughout the nation.

Fayetteville State Col
lege Drama Guild pre 
sented the one-act Dra
ma, GOOD DAY, by 
Emanuel Peluso. It was 
directed by Paris  Jones, 
a sophomore, and super
vised by E. T. Battle.

As a result of this p re 
sentation, Rosenia Ricks, 
a sophomore, was chosen 
the best actress  of the 
conference.

The theme of the con
ference was “ The Stage 
Is Waiting For You”  - 
Cry of 19th Century Call- 
boy.

Maggie Wallace and 
Lee Dobson represented 
Fayetteville State College
(Continued on page 8)

Administration Building 
on Wednesday night, Ap
r il 3, 1968.

Student leaders (Stu
dent Government and Af
ro-American students)
indicated that the protest 
began after an all stu
dent meeting on Wednes
day night. At the meeting 
students discussed griev
ances that had not been 
solved. The students then 
proceeded to make plans 
for an orderly protest.
T ''ic  p r '" p a 7 '? . -
tions and/or precautions 
were made for occupation 
of the Administration 
Building: (1) food s ta 
tions were set up (the food 
was gotten from Vicks 
Drive-In, the Dining Hall, 
and the College Grill); 
(2) security guards were 
appointed for protection 
of women students; (3) 
typists volunteered to type 
special bulletins and no
tices; (4) television and 
card rooms were set up 
for students; (5) tutorial 
sessions were arranged 
for students who had ques
tions in various subject 
areas.

by The Editor

On Thursday morning, 
April 4, 1968, all admin
is tra tors  and staff were 
turned back at all en
trances to the Admini
stration Building. Only 
students could gain entry 
to the building. Classes 
were suspended for 
Thursday. Statements 
were given to the press 
about the student protest 
early Thursday morning. 
Later on in the day,meet
ings with college officials
fciwî iireu ctir protcistin;-

students that half of their 
grievances would be se t 
tled; however, students 
refused to surrender the 
Administration Building 
until all grievances had 
been settled.

On Thursday night the 
campus cooled down a bit 
and early on Friday morn
ing, April 5, 1968, stu
dents released the Ad
ministration Building to 
College officials after 
further concessions were 
made.

No classes were held 
on Friday. The assas i-  
nation of Dr. Martin Lu- 

(Continued on page 2)

Jacquelyn Smith and Shirley Lewis are indeed 
lovely cousins. Shirley is a senior in Business 
Education; Jacqui is a freshman interested in 
Sociology.
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fetters 'So ^ditorg
511 Murchison Road 
Fayetteville, North Carolina 
March 1, 1968 
Miss Gilmore,

I am writing in regards  to an a r t ic le  that appeared 
in the February 22, 1968 edition of The Voice.

The art ic le  was entitled “ rhe Mandarin Problem” 
and was written by Carolyn Locklear. She stated that 
she would agree to give a human being of this world to 
be tortured for ail eternity to a being from another 
world, and in re tu rn  the being from the other world 
would grant us the privilege of living in a perfect 
world.

She asked the reade r  to give his answer.
My answer would be a definite no.
My f irs t  reason is this: I could not live in a perfect 

world knowing that another person was suffering for 
me. Could you? Could anyone?

Another reason  and perhaps substantial one is  the fact 
that we, as human beings, were not made to accept 
for a long time such an unworthy offer. Ever since 
the day Adam and Eve ate the apple from the Tree of 
Knowledge, man has had to suffer and work hard for 
things he wanted. Man has been conditioned for this; 
he expects and even wants it. He would not be content
ed just to take something that was offered to him on a 
s i lve r  platter; he wants to gain it “ by the sweat of 
his brow” and not just by saying “ y^s, I want to live 
in a perfect world.”

We as human beings would not be able to accept 
such a prize as living in a paradise  of perfection 
without being deservant of it.

“ To cleanse man’s mind of bigotry and hatred, to 
urge the confusion and m is trus t  from the minds of 
the mentally ill a re  things worth wishing fo r .”  But 
even m ore than wishing for they a re  worth striving 
to obtain.

You may say that anyone would want to live in a 
perfect world even if he doesn’t deserve it. But do you? 
Think of living in a world surrounded by perfect 
people; people who a re  always right, people who never 
cry , get angry o r  jealous. Think of living in a world 
where there  a re  no problems to solve, hence no 
challenges. You may be quite su rp r ised  to know that 
this “ perfect world”  you speak of may not be perfect 
at all. Simple because of the fact that it would be given 
by an imperfect being and therefore it, i tse lf  would be 
imperfect.

Sincerely,
Madelyn Bryant

WHEN ' '
When you’ve gotten all you have the hard way
When you’ve swallowed your pride without answering
back
When you’ve seen a “ C are”  poster and emptied
your pockets
When you’ve put all your efforts into a job and failed 
then
thrown your head back and walked on
When you’ve watched your mother grow old and your
friends go wrong
When you’ve been wrong and could then still say
“ Better luck next t im e”
When you’ve spoken to a friend that rea lly  wasn’t one 
and laughed when you really wanted to cry  and cried 
When everyone e lse  was laughing
When you’ve tried  and m issed your m ark  by a fraction 
of an inch, sighed and moved on
When you’ve sown seed and prayed for rain  that
didn’t come and held on to d ream s you knew would
never become a reality.
When you’ve walked where you shouldn’t have and 
said what you now reg re t  and see what you don’t 
want to rem em ber having seen
When you’ve seen someone.,else praised  for the work 
you’ve done
When you’ve drowned because the las t  straw you 
reached for was blown away from you a small breeze 
When you’ve asked for help and been refused and 
offered help and been ignored
When you’ve watched others  fall on their  faces fight
ing the same battles you’ve fought 
When you’ve r isen  high and fallen hard.
You have the right to look into the face of the man
that calls you a k i d  And smile.

Joyce T. Green

HEY. BLACK MAN

nN?nTirfioi\̂ ^ I
I RESEARCH
land other comments|
;:i 3Y CHARLES I. BROWN ^

SCME RECENT PUBLICATIONS T

Brown, Charles I.* Natlmlene R. Snath, and Charles A. Asbviry, "A Design 
for Campus libraries Based on the Favorite Study Habits and Preferred 
Study Locations of Students at Fayetteville State College", Faculty 
Research Edition: Savannah Stata College Bulletin* 21:2, December 
1967, pp. 100-105.

Association of Teachers of Social Studies in the City
of New York, Handbook of Social Studies Teaching. 3rd ed. Holt, Rine
hart and Winston. 196? 384p,, in CHOICE. 4;llV January 1968 p. 1292, 
(Book Review)

___________ , "Scholastic Aptitude Tests Scores of 5̂ 7 Students Apply-
ing for 1967-68 Admission to FSC: A Profile", Fayetteville State 
College Institutional Research. 1967-68» pp. 92-9̂ .

Full, Harold, ed. Controversy in American Education:
An Anthology of Crucial Issues. Mafimtlllanl 196?7 421p. . CHOICE. 
5 jIV 19687^P* IO2-IO3. (Book Review)

Cox, OUie, •'Who's Afraid of Virginia Woolf?: Some Factors that Gene
rate and Sustain Dramatic Conflict", Faculty Resey^;h Edition; 
Savannah State College Bulletin. 21:2, Decenier 1967# PP* 11^
IW .

Davis, Jack F., "Physical Education in Higher Education: A Statement of 
Philosophy", FOOTNOTCS, 2:5, March I968, 6p.

Fiawoo, Gershon B., 'Tive Selected Poems", Faculty Research Edition: 
Savannah State College Bulletin. 21:2, December 1967# pp. U9-123.

Gilmore, Î ura, "A College Editor Speaks", Tuesday Hagaeine. February
1968, p. U,

I&iuckles, Josepii L., "In Vitro Persistence of Salmonella lyphlanirlum 
in A Dually Inoculated Medium. 1. With Proteus Morgan 11",
Faculty Research Edition: Savannah State College Bulletin. 21:2, 
Decem^r 1967# pp.^77~i84.

"In Vitro Persistence of Salmonella T̂ rĵ imirlum
iji A Dually Inoculate Medium. 11. i«̂ th Aerobacter Cloacae”, 
Faculty Research Edition: Savannah State College Bulletin. 21:2, 
December 1967, pp. 185“191«

•'Experimental Transmission of Enteric Pathogens
from Fly to Fly be Aseptlcally Reared Phormia Regina (Meigen)", 
Faculty Research Edition: Savannah State College BuITfttln. 21:2, 
December 1967# p. 192.

Shia-ling# "Teacher Personality and Teacher Behavior", Faculty 
Research Edition: Savannah State College Bulletin. 21:2# December 
1967, pp. 208-221. (A fifty-̂ rord anno^tion of "Teacher Person
ality and Teacher Behavior" was carried in the AACTE Bulletin.
20:9# January 19» 1968, p. 18. Copies of this publication are 
available frcan the author.)

"The Nature of the Dispute Between Moscow and Peiping",
Faculty Research Edition: Savannah State College Bxmetin, 21:2, 
Deconber 1967# pp. 155“1^»

"Ihe Pueblo Incident and U.S. Global Strategy", China
Daily Nawa. February 7, 1968.

"President Johnson's Foreign and Dcanestic Policies in
the Election Year: A C«nmentary on the State of the Union Message", 
China Dally News. February 13# 1968.

"The No-Win Policy in Vietnam and the Stop-Bcmbing of
the North Panacea"# China Daily News. March 14, 1968.

Negro History Week 
was observed at Fayett 
eville State College r e 
cently. I his week special 
attention was focused up
on honoring important 
Black Men in the history 
of the U. S,

I he Black Man’s pride 
has risen within the last 
few years . F’reviously,the 
i)lack man could not ac 
cept himself as he really 
is, “ Black.” l o call him 
lilack was an insult ,I 'o-

day he has found pride 
and honor in his nation
al heritage. Formally,the 
Black Man regarded him
self as the inferior race  
and did everything pos
sible to change the tex
ture of his skin, the con
dition of his hair , and 
his culture. Finally, he 
has come to accept the fact 
that “ Black is tieautiful, 
and it is so beautiful to 
be black.”

I he slogan “ Black Po

w er”  has evolved to mean 
the black man’s search  
for identity, unity, pride, 
equal political, social,and 
economic opportunities. 
Prof. James Wilson of 
Harvard wrote that 
“.Black Men a re ,  in a very 
real sense, the objects 
ra th e r  than the subjects 
of civic action. Things 
a re  often done for, o r  a -  
bout, or  to, o r  because of 
Black-Men, but they a re  
le s s  frequently done by 
Black Men.” The Black 
Man is tired of holding 
this status; he is ready 
to “ paddle his own c a 
noe.”

It is impossible to give 
special recognition to all 
of our important black 
contributors; therefore , 
our attention will be fo
cused upon the contribu
tions made since 1960 
through three notable ex
amples.

Martin Luther King 
sought to improve the con
dition of the Negro by 
organizing non-violent 
m arches pleading civil 
r ights . In 1964, he won 
the Nobel Peace Prize.

Jam es H. M eredith ,32, 
was the f i r s t  Negro to 
study at the University 
of M ississippi. He was 
shot from ambush near 
Dernonds, M ississippi, 
during a m arch he under
took in June to encour
age Negroes to reg is te r  
to vote.

Fldward W. Brooke, 47, 
is  the new Republican 
senator from Mass.,who 
is the f irs t  negro to sit 
in the U. S. Senate since 
Reconstruction, a fter  fin
ishing his second term  as 
Attorney General of Mass. 
He defeated form er 
governor, Endlcott Pea 
body.

Editor’s Note: The VOICE 
is very proud to publish 
a collection of poems by 
Mr. Ollie Cox, Advisor 
of the VOICE and a pro 
lific poet in his own right. 
He published a volume of 
poems in 1959 under the 
title, LastCall For Peace. 
(This volume of poetry is 
in Chestnutt Library.)

ESCAPE OR C H A N G E

He was prone to search  for 
The unreachable vales. 
Always abandoning 
The rea l  that engulfed h im ; 
Vast, but cloudy te r ra in  
Where t rees  on far  hilltops 
Were wet with soul- 
searching
Dew that was not wet but 
Graphic within to vamp 
The barren  view without.

Fleeting moments of joy 
At being so removed 
From ago nies of a world 
He neither understood nor 
Made effort to embroil 
Its plaguing, true nature; 
T ransitory  triumph. 
Putting away issues 
That will re turn  th ree 
fold
To mock the feathery t r ip s -  
But back to rea l  removal 
Of ever rea l  evils 
Which needed face to face 
Churning for peace within.

He walked and he talked 
With o thers who long 
Sought a s im ilar path by 
Inserting thought for things; 
Now there was no way out. 
But stand and make a 
change -
He found that the d ream s 
men

Dream when eyes a rc  
closed

Are as mystic dew on 
hazed

T rees  atop fogged hills. 
But the d ream s men 
dream as

Their bodies move a re  the 
Very substance of the 
world.

PROTESTS
(Continued from page 1)

ther King, J r .  on T hurs 
day night, however, 
caused a new emotional 
outburst among the s tu 
dents. After a conference 
with the student leaders, 
the administration de
cided to close the college 
until after the Piaster hol
idays.
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Poet In The 
Classroom

'■  rhe Poet in the C lassroom ” or, 1 told you so: 
A learned defence and discourse on the fact of late 
proclaimed by myself that the poet does nor know the 
TRUTH of his poem, here corroborated  by Stanley 
Kunitz visa. Robert Russell in College English, May, 
1967, pp, 580 to 586.

Mr. Robert Russell is a teacher at a college in Pa. 
and gave a sem inar in (loetry. The c lass  read Stanely 
Kunitz’s book. Selected Poems (Little, Brown & Co., 
1959) and Kunitz came over from New York for four of 
the c lass  meetings. He responded to students ' ques
tions as follows;

‘‘Mr. Kunitz, what did you mean when you said .. .?” 
“ Excuse m e,”  Kunitz replied politely, ‘‘but I didn’t 
come to explain the poem. 1 came to listen and perhaps 
to join in your discussion. You see, it isn’t my poem 
now. It’s published. It belongs as much to you as to 
m e.”

When the c lass  bogged down because they disagreed 
as to the proper interpretation, Kunitz said: ‘T must 
confess that I find those interpretations interesting, 
particularly  since 1 had never thought of them before. 
But I want you to keep on asking questions,which are 
so much more important than any answers I might 
give you.

“ But don’t you have the right answ ers?”
‘‘THERE a r e n ’t  ANY. My intentions, even if 1 

could rem em ber them, a re  irrelevant; and my after 
thoughts a re  not necessari ly  to be trusted . What 
m atte rs  — I say this hopefully - -  is the poem itself, 
in the give-and-take of each encounter, as  it struggles 
to come alive in your consciousness. The mistake is 
in supposing that the poem began as an idea, which 
was then transposed into verse . If that were true, 
we might as well publish the original idea and dis
pense with the poem that paraphrases  it. Usually 
the poet doesn't really  have what could be defined as 
an explicit intention. The poem demands to be written 
and gives no peace until i t ’s done. Writing a poem is 
a very complex action, and 1 don’t think 1 understand 
my subconscious any better  than you do yours.”  

“ Then you can’t help us with any part icu lar  poem?” 
“ Not much . . . except to say that I suppose i t ’s 

some kind of revelation, or epiphany, that I had at the 
time: an unusually deep awareness, sudden and fleet
ing, not a chronic condition. There a re  poems that 
don’t want to come up to the surface where they can 
be talked about.”

After the sem inar  ended a student said: “ I feel, 
as though 1 have been walking through the world in a 
stupor for 21 yea rs .  I’m just beginning to wake up 
to what I am-to what a man is, and to what his world 
is . I know 1 can’t understand o r  predict all the con
sequences, but I do know that this has been one of the 
m ajor experiences of my life.”

Curtain Call

Howard H erring, Carolyn Dotson, Carolyn Gunter and Joyce M cAllister enjoy 
the recent student Art Exhibit.

Waiting For Godot
Gogo — Lee Dobson 
Didi —  Lamont Johnson 
Pozzo— L ester  McKinnon 
Lucky—M ercer  Anderson 
Boy —  Walter Jam es

The action of the play takes place on a country 
road. There is  no plot; ra the r  the m essage  of the two 
act play is the human conditions and the games many 
plays to occupy his t ime while he waits for something 
to happen to him o r  for someone to deliver him. The 
deliver is Godot. He, Godot, may be God, or the man 
who brings the bread  regularly.

Gogo and Didi wait for Godot. A diversion comes 
along in the persons of Pozzo and Lucky. I'heir re 
lationship is  one of slave and m as te r ,  wherein the 
relationship of Gogo and Didi is an attempt at love; 
but because none of them can actually feel honest 
emotions for someone else , they a re  alone.

The Drama Guild has three other plays on tap to 
be presented here: MEDEA, CAUCjHT WITHOUT A 
DOUBT, and excerpts  from ST(^P THE WORLD.

On April 3, students from Fayetteville State C^ol- 
lege went to the NADS A convention in Frankfort, Ken
tucky. These students, some of the very best the FSC’s 
Drama (iuild has to offer, a re  Lee Dobson, Rosena 
Ricks, Maggie Wallace, Raymond Privott, Shirley 
Dendy, Walter Jam es , and Neriah Goldston. Pa r is  
Jones attended as student D irector of the one-act 
play. Good Day. Accompanying these students were 
M rs. J. W, Lewis, Mr. T. Battle, and M rs. L.P. 
I 'urner, able leaders  of the Drama Guild.

The cast of Waiting for Godot along with the FSC 
Drama Guild m em bers  and leaders wish to thank the 
college family for coming out on March 8.

m yrick

THE 
NEGRO 
ARTIST

The history of the Ne
gro a r t is t  on American 
soil has amost been ig
nored. That there  is a 
history of the Negro a r t 
is t  was proved in the 
exhibit “ Evolution of Af
ro-A m erican Artists:  
1300-1950”  shown in the 
Great Hall of the Cul
tural Center of Harlem in 
New York.

During the late 18th 
and early 19th centuries , 
the black a r t is ts  worked 
in the conventional styles 
of the day and many c r i t 
ics were amazed because 
they could paint with the 
sam e quality as  white a r t 
is ts .

It is  significant to note 
that such a r t i s t s  as  Ro
b e r t  Duncanson, Edward 
Bannister, and Henry O. 
Tanner won tremendous 
fame for their landscape 
paintings. They were a -  
warded prizes in Flurope 
as well as the L'.S. Be
cause of these awards 
g rea te r  in terest was c r e 
ated in the Negro’s abil 
ity to produce in the field 
of art .

Henry Ossawas Tanner 
was born in Pittsburg 
in 1959 and has been ca ll 
ed the leading talent of 
the journeyman period of

Tanner studied at the 
Pennsylvania Academy of 
Fine Arts and also taught 
at Clark University in At
lanta. One of his most 
compelling works p ro 
duced during this period 
was “ The Banjo Hesson.”

However in 1891, Tan
ner left the U.S. for P a r 
is , and there he concen
tra ted  on paintings with

religious themes. In 1896, 
his “ Daniel in the Lion’s 
Den, a mixture of rea lism  
and symbolism won hon
orable mention at the P a r 
is Salon. In 1900, Tanner 
received the Medal of 
Honor at the P a r is  Expo
sition. Among his most 
famous works exhibited

were “ Christ  Walking on 
the W ater,” and ‘‘The 
Flight into Egypt.”

Tanner died in P a r is  
in 1937. He had returned 
to the L’nited States only 
once after his departure  
in 1891.

mccullough

Art Students  D i s p l a y  W or ks
The Fine Art Celebration was held at Fayetteville 

State College during the weeks of March 18th through 
April 12th in the Multi-purpose Room, Rosenthal Build
ing. The Celebration gave host to an a r t  Exhibit. The 
a r t  works included water colors, oils, pastels and 
simple craf ts .  The majority of the painting were done 
by Elementary Education Majors. The students chose 
subject m ateria l that could be used and understood by 
Elementary children. Much of the work showed c re a 
tivity, but some were modifications of works studied in 
c lass .

On a whole the exhibit showed creativity and was very 
interesting.

Coming on April 8 -  April 13 is  a children’s Art 
Exhibit. This Exhibit will be in the multi-purpose 
Room, Rosenthal Building.

jones

Book R eview
SHORT STORIES 
By Langston Hughes 

This book is  an an- 
thrology of Short Stor
ies by Negro w ri te rs  from 
1399 to the present. The 
Stories in this book range 
geographically from 
south to north, east to 
west, from A m erica’s 
Panama Canal Zone to 
our Chicago Loop, and in 
point of time, from Re

construction through the 
Harlem Renaissance, 1 he 
Depression, the Second 
World War, the period 
of Jam es Baldwin’s blues 
in De Gaulle’s P a r is ,  to 
the contemporary m o
ment of C h a r le s ’ 
Wrights’ ‘’A New Day.”  

The variety of Stories 
in this book is su re  to 
find the in terest of any 
lover of fine l i te ra tu re .

MUCH ADO ABOUT 
NOTHING

On March 12, Fayett 
eville State College was 
host to the National P lay 
e r s  when they brilliantly 
presented “ Much Ado A- 
bout Nothing,”  by Will
iam Shakespeare. As one 
of a se r ie s  of Lyceum 
program s sponsored by

F.S.C., “ Much Ado A- 
bout Nothing”  is a com e
dy about, f irs t ,  a couple 
in love seeking to be m a r 
r ied but hampered by the 
action of another and, 
second, about their  ef
forts to unite another cou
ple, hampered by their  
apparent dislike of each 
other. These events lay 
the foundation for a s e r 
ies of comical happenings. 
“ Much Ado About Nothing”  
was of advantage to fans 
of Shakespeare and also 
to the entire  college fam 
ily.

simmons

Miss Naomi Mitchell, above, a junior Elementary 
Education m ajor, has been one of the ardent labor-  
forces  behind the year book. Mr. Jenkins is  e x tre 
mely proud of her. The annual will be ready for 
students on May 14.

CAST
VOTES

FOR
A B ILTY
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HAUNTINGS ROYAL M E N S C A R C I T Y

I am a firm believer in 
ghosts but by no means 
obsessed by the idea. I 
do find ghost tales amus
ing. One of my story co
llection is of Henry Vlll’s 
matrimonial reputation. 
He has, according to pop
ular opinion, been called 
the arch-villian of his
tory, having put two of 
six wives to death.

He died at the age of 
fifty-six, he was an enor
mous mass of flesh so 
fat and obese that he could 
hardly move. So great 
was the weight of his cof
fin that it burst open and 
the dogs licked the dead 
king’s blood. People 
thought his body was dis
honored and that it dis
played some dread sig
nificance; nevertheless, 
Henry’s spirit rested in 
peace through the years.

The two wives he exe
cuted, Anne Boleyn and 
Catherine Howard, have 
returned to haunt the 
world time and time 
again.

Anne and Catherine 
were cousins. Their con
duct hardly befitted that of 
Queens of England, though 
neither girl dreamed of 
becoming a queen in her 
youth.

Anne’s father was Sir 
Thomas Boleyn Her 
mother was the daughter 
of Thomas Howard, who 
was also Catherine How
ard’s grandfather. She 
became Queen after play
ing hard to get and the 
marriage lasted six 
years. Henry was also 
desirous of another wife 
because his present wife 
of Aragon had failed to 
give him a male heir. 
She, however, did produce 
a daughter who became 
one of England's finest 
Queens.

She went to her death 
with scronful courage 
wearing a gray robe. It

T H E  CAMPUS MOB

was a cloudy day and she 
laughed in the face of 
death, m aking a joke about 
her little neck. Some talk
ed of her courage, but 
others merely opined that 
she was a witch.

Whatever the truth, her 
res tless  spirit has haun
ted the world. She has 
been seen in several
homes in which she lived. 
At Blickling Hall in Nor
folk, she is said to r e 
turn on every anniversary 
of her death. She sits in 
a coach holding her head 
in her lap and the coach 
is drawn by headless 
horses. She is also seen 
driving furiously along the 
roads, headless, followed 
by a blue light. The 
great oak under which 
Henry courted Anne still 
stands in Edenbridge and 
she is seen there every 
Christmas-time.

Anne’s presence is 
persistent in the Tower 
where she met her death- 
She is said to haunt the 
church in particular. One 
century of the guards was 
confronted by a white fig
ure. He made the usual 
challenge, but received 
no reply. He then thrust 
with his bayonet and a 
fiery flash ran up the 
rifle and burned him. He 
dropped the weapon and 
remembered no more. He 
described it as a figure 

in white wearing a bonnet, 
but there was no head in
side the bonnet.

In 1933 Anne Boleyn’s 
ghost made another ap
pearance, as she walked 
straight into the bayonet 
of a guard and scared him 
so much that he dropped 
his fifle and fled from his 
P ' S t  shouting for help.

Henry m arried  Cather
ine Howard in 1540, She 
was Anne’s cousin and a 
very attractive girl. He 
did not dream that she had 
had a scandulous youth

under the disorderly 
household of the Duchess 
of Norfoldo There she had 
indulged in many fun 
games with various young 
men. Her reputation was 
the talk of the court and 
when Henry heard, he 
wept and sent her to the 
block, together with lo
vers past and present.

Catherine was young 
and in love with her cousin 
Thomas Culpepper, and 
did not want to die. She 
broke away several times 
in search of Henry to 
plea for her life. She was 
always captured and 
dragged screaming from 
the chapel where Henry 
pretended not to notice 
the disturbance.

She went to death 
bravely enough but her 
spirit soon returned to 
haunt Hampton Cout 
Palace, where she is seen 
time and time again run
ning along the same gal
lery. Her screams and 
shrieks chilled Che spines 
of those who heard them. 
The Haunted Gallery was 
closed up as a result of 
this.

She has also been seen 
walking in the Hampton 
Court gardens on sunny 
afternoons.

For all this Henry VIII, 
the arch villian of these 
beheadings and several 
others, sleep peacefully 
in their graves,
C P /STO /Sy'iS M O ST

UNUSUAL. T IM £ P /£ C e
MAY HAVE &EEN A  W ATER 
C LO C K GIVEM TO CHAKLEMAt^WE 
& y  THE CALIPH O F PAGHPAP. 
EVERY HOUR t h e  c l o c k  
PROPPEP METAL BALLS. ON A 
B A S S  P K U M  F|?OM 12 SMALL 
P O O eS  WMICW WERE CLOSEP 
a t  12 O'CLOCK B Y  12 
AUTOMATOM H o e S E M E N /

''From Over The Hill And Through The Dock; 

Grades 1 - 12 , Making It To The Block"

It’s a regular thing with 
the school kids in this 
area to raid Bronco Lane 
every day. At 3:15 you 
may look up and see them 
in all sizes making their 
way to the canteen.

When you look up and 
see a smoke ring with a 
little figure behind it,you 
had better clear the way; 
the mob is coming. They 
simply cover the grounds 
like bees in a hive try 
ing to reach their goal.

You would think that 
they are rushing to get 
home, but they are not. 
The canteen is their des
tination. I'hey go in and 
take over.

Upon entrance they are 
loud and boisterous, but 
you had better not say

By Brenda Faye Bowden

anything to them because 
even the smallest one in 
the crowd uses a lot of 
profanity. They run the 
juke-box over with their 
lunch money and just put 
on a big show. The guys 
take over the booths, 
smoking and playing 
cards, while the girls take 
the floor doing the latest 
dances. You would think 
that you were at a wild 
party to see them carry  
on.

On one of several oc
casions when they were 
too loud, they were ask
ed to leave. Pretending to 
be tough, they really put 
on a show. While pulling 
out their pocketknives and 
guns, they yelled to the 
hostess “ Now run Sal.”

The hostess turned for the 
telephone to dial the po

lice but one of the small
e r  guys stopped her .S car
ed to death, she began try 
ing to please them by giv
ing them candy and pops 
while her feet moved in a 
slow pace doing the soul 
twist. They all laughed 
at the sight as they en
joyed their goodies while 
she danced on in a steady 
pace.

All of a sudden, one of 
them yelled “ it’s 5:30.”  
Rushing to get home they 
all dropped their rubber 
knives and toy guns and 
raced oat of the canteen 
leaving the poor hostess 
in the m iddle of the floor 
still doing the soul twist..

SINGLE WOMEN  
PROTEST

By Grace Bown

There have been many 
reasons for the opposes to 
the war in Viet Nam and 
one fully aware of these 
reasons would hardly 
doubt that all reasons un
der the sun have already 
been accounted for, but 
that is not so. A new rea 
son has just been pro
posed, by the majority of 
the single women, which 
was introduced by Joe 
Tex in his latest hit, “ Men 
Are Getting Scarce As 
Hen’s Teeth.”  The single 
women have become soa-  
fraid of the possibility of 
their never finding a hus
band, at least not the kind 
they want, thai; they have 
actually begun to write 
le tters to President John
son and widely read mag
azines protesting the war 
in Viet Nam.

An interview with Joe 
Tex revealed the fact that 
he assumed that his rec 
ord would be a success 
because of the war in 
Viet Nam and other United 
States involved conflicts, 
but he had not anticipat
ed animosity to this ex
tent to stem from it.

Joe Tex in his record 
recalled that there once 
was a time when women 
could catch men with their 
charms but now they have

to walk right up and take 
them. The parents, or 
most of them, who have 
teenager daughters who 
believe that this action is 
a necessity are utterly 
disgusted with them be
cause they feel that this 
isn’t lady-like at all. One 
middle-aged father who 
had been confronted with 
this problem remarked, 
“ In my day, the men ap
proached the women, the 
way it should be done,the 
women of today are  just 
too foreward.”  After a 
second he added, “ But I 
guess time has changed, 1 
know the women folk 
have.”

President Johnson an
swered all of the le tters 
that he had received in 
one speech on CBS news 
last night when he made 
it relatively clear chat 
he would do all that he 
could to bring the war to 
a close and thus bring the 
men back from Viet Nam. 
He said that this was the 
only step that he knew to 
take unless, he said with 
a smjTe, “ You want me 
to prohibit the selling of 
any more birth preven
tives.”  He felt assured 
that if he were to do 
this, the male population 
would once again flourish 
in the United States.

S O L D I E R S ’ F I E L D  - 

PAST A N D  P R E S E N T
By Gloria Brooks

Soldiers Field, located in the heart of Nurnberg, 
Germany, and once used for Hitler’s Reich Party 
Rallies, is now the home of many of the Athletic 
events of the city.

Soldiers Field firs t became noteworthy to the Ger
mans in 1909 as “ Zeppelinwiese.”  It was first used 
by the Americans after World War 11. The Nurnberg 
city fathers chose the name after a zeppelin, a small 
aircraft, landed on the field. “ Zeppelinwiese,” or 
“ meadow of the zeppelin,” has stuck with the Nurn- 
bergers to this day. The name “ Soldiers Field” 
was chosen by the Third United States Army En
gineers, who bombed the stadium during the war. 
“ Soldiers Field” is the name that the Americans 
recognize.

A tribute was built at the “ Zeppelinwiese”  after 
Hitler designated Nurnberg the city of Reich’s Party 
Rallies. 7'he “ Zeppelinwiese” was made into a parade 
ground and the Germans used the area for govern
mental purposes. The area was inaugurated in 1935 as 
the “ Reichsparteitage Gelaende” or the “ Reich’s 
Party Day area. The Reich Party Rallies were to meet 
every year for a thousand years there. These plans 
made by the Germans seemed to coincide with those of 
the Americans. They transformed the area into a sports 
arena. The “ swastika,” the emblem of the Reichs, 
was blown from the top of the tribute by the “ En
gineers and the words “ Soldiers Field” were paint
ed on its concrete front with the insignia of the Third 
United States Army replacing the “ swastika” on the 
speakers’ platform.

The American plans for the area included integrated 
activities. The area is used today by Nurnberg Amer
ican High School as its home field for track and foot
ball, It is also the site of many German and Gcrman- 
American athletic contests which are all played in good 
sportsmanship.
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Pick Up The Pieces
Lost is  the beauty,wast

ed a re  the plans and gone 
is the joy of love un
requited - -  unblemished. 
Open now a re  the eyes 
and oddly enough, some
one else  exists  in our 
world.

Oar world: This is no 
m ore , now it is not just 
our world; for as we c r e 
ated it, so did we destroy 
it. Now there  a re  two 
worlds, your world and my 
world. They a re  not n e a r 
ly as beautiful and de
void of purity of actions, 
but they a re  ours - of 
us and for us. As we have 
once done, now the task 
is upon us to do that a -  
gain, c rea te  a new world’ 
therefore  we solicit help, 
hampered by ihe know
ledge that we will never 
accomplish a.ay thing 
com m ensurate  with our 
world of the past.

Funny, together we

plunged headlong into this 
project, with no thoughts 
of b a l ,  o r  awareness that 
there was such; yet now, 
separately , we approach 
things more meticulous
ly, hesitantly, perhaps 
even fearfully. Now all 
the beauty of a new love 
affair is  lost to the ug
liness of the past. A li t 
tle voice continually cites 
the para lle lism , warning 
that again a calamitous 
end awaits us. Now we 
are  not sure , maybe we 
should not subject others 
to the hideous fate that 
we ourselves have exper
ienced. But this rational 
answer lends to further 
destruction, for now our 
second choices must be 
told to destroy their foun
dations and discard their 
plans for a little new 
world.

Dam! C an even the right 
be wrong?

Should You Worry
By Clifton Mcrvin

Is your ability to reason and to obtain knowledge 
limited because you a re  not considered economically, 
socially o r  morally bright. Man’s mind can only be 
concerned with the things with which it has been asso 
ciated. I'he factors found within your environment 
play a major role in te rm s  of your advancement and 
behavior with respect to your abilities. I^efore you 
can be accepted, you must perform o r  fam iliarize 
yourse lf  with what society considers the standard of 
intelligence or what is acceptable. Society itself, in most 
cases ,  se ts  the standards by which you, with r e f e r 
ence to those who lack economical, m oral and social 
background, govern o r  accelerate  their  p rogress . When 
ever you find yourself trying to improve your condi
tion, you find that there is always some conflict o r 
disagreem ent as to how far you can go. If this is the 
case, then your goals to improve in any way will have 
to be in vain. Is this not true? A Democratic society 
is supposed to allow its subjects certain  inalienable 
rights such as freedom of speech, of p ress ,  and to 
bare  arm s. It is true that you a re  allowed to use the 
last one as long as you do not harm others. The 
rights that a re  mostly necessary for the betterment 
of your advancement a re  the ones from which you r e 
ceive the best benefit. You must live life according 
to the standards, ru les, and laws that society has 
institutionalized with a limited amount of advance
ment. Can the range of your reasoning and your know
ledge overpower the things that a re  foreign or un- 
fam ilar to you? How are  you supposed to know that 
E equals me 2, if you have not been exposed to 
Albert Einstien o r  some science. The concept of t ry 
ing to learn things that a re  out of reach or limit 
seem s to display the behavior of a fool. A man who 
has never seen an automobile would be foolish to try  to 
draw o r  describe one. 1 say all this, which may mean 
nothing to you, in the attempt to show you that without 
coming into contact with some form of m ass media, 
that there  is  no need for feeling in ferio r  if asked the 
question “ How many department s to re s  a re  there 
on M ars?”

r.(';irnin}r T ree.” i ’a rk s  thus will 
IxM'oii'M’ the first Nef^ro in motion 
picture his tory  to d irect a  m ajor  
pi'oduction fo r  release by a 
m ajor  film coiiipanx’.

Directs Major Film
Gordon P a rks ,  m agazine  plio- 

to g rap h e r  and au thor ,  has  been 
sigfned by W a rn e r  Bros.-Seven 
A rts  In .'irc.'t a lilm version of 
his autobiographical novel, “ The

AN INFANT WITH AN 
ADOLESCENT MIND
By Venita Ann Brown

Two days after  coming from his m other’s womb, a 
baby boy weighting nine pounds and two ounces was 
looking for adventure.

In less  than one day and a half he had developed 
his p rim ary  teeth. His muscles were becoming strong. 
Within five days he was taking small baby steps, and 
speaking a few words.

In the second week of eating food from a plate,
his stay on earth , he was His brain was steadily

W O M A N ,  
WOMAN

BY Gloria Brooks

Unbelievable as it 
seem s, woman can find 
time for almost anything 
that needs attention, and 
still have a little left 
over for her own plea
sure . She trudges onward 
day after  day towards an 
unreachable goal. Know
ing that her  job will nev
e r  be finished, she tr ie s  
not to look depressed.

Where does woman get 
her strength and vigor? 
She gets it from the peo
ple arouad her. It plea
ses  her to be able to help 
someone, and the idea of 
being needed is enough to 
c a r ry  her  through her 
days. She has been placed 
on a pedestal, and it is  
important that she does 
not let her  image lose its 
worth. Her standards 
m js t  be kept high because 
it is  she who keeps so
ciety in its place.

Woman is iionored with 
an unusual load of respon
sibilities. She must be 
able to encourage her 
man, knowing that his 
failure or his success will 
depend on hers . If she 
b ea rs  children, she im 
mediately acquires an in
c rease  in her duties as 
counselor, nurse, psy
chologist, warden, and 
maid.

In spite of all her other 
involvements women has 
tim? for herself. She 
trea ts  he rse lf  with care , 
for she knows that one of 
h e r  main purposes for ex
isting is  to be appealing 
to the opposite sex.

growing and increasing. 
He had begun develop
ing the different organs 
o r  body parts  of a m atu r 
ing person.

At the age of two months, 
he was really ready to 
venture out. He became 
very curious. He wanted 
to know why and how 
some things happened the 
way they did. He s ta r ted  
noticing g i r l s ’ figures.

He became so infatuat
ed with a g irl ,  at the 
age of one year old that 
he would have im m ediate
ly asked her  to m arry  
h im .

At the age of three 
yea rs  old he became un
happy because the child
ren  his age were just 
experiencing some of the 
things he had experien
ced at the age of three 
o r  four days old.

When he became four
teen, he attended school 
at Howard University. At 
Howard Jn ivers ity ,  he 
met a g irl  who had the 
sam e problems he had. 
They became very close 
friends because they could 
converse easily.

These were two out of 
a million babies born 
geniuses at birth.

Indian Cooking Fuel
BY Theresa Hales

The standards of living in the Indian subcontinent 
a re  among the lowest in the world. The bulk of the 
village population gets only the most m eager living in 
te rm s  of food, clothing, and shelter. In addition to its 
ra te  of poverty, India is  faced with another problem: 
cooking fuel.

India is an area  that has a limited supply of wood. 
A small amount of low grade coal is  available, but it 
is very expensive. The v illagers’ huts a re  not de
signed for e lec tric ,  o r  gas stoves; therefore , neither 
one of these could possibly serve their  needs. The 
villagers must eat. They must also have some type of 
fuel for cooking, but what is there left for them to use?

The villagers a re  vegetarians. Meat is never in
cluded in their  diets. The cow is considered as a 
sacred  animal, and under no circum stances must he be 
killed. Since the v illagers do not eat meat, there  are  
a lot of animals available. What do animals have to 
do with cooking fuel? Well, they solve the fuel short 
age problem.

Animal m anures must often be used as fuel for 
cooking. Every morning the ladies a re  seen with 
their  baskets following the animals. Making cow-dung 
capes is  a ra the r  simple process. After the capes 
have been rolled in straw, they a re  dried. Perhaps 
they will dry very quickly in the sun; the climate is 
very hot. People have to walk outside so that is  not 
a good idea. The only thing that is left to do is  to bring 
the capes into the huts to be dried. Nice little patties 
a re  placed all over the walls. Drying the cakes on the 
particular area  is really  not so bad, after all, the 
walls a re  not fabulous. In general, the average rural 
dwelling a re  made of mud and wattle, o r  sun dried
brick . Maybe these capes serve as a special type of
wall decoration. In a few days the capes a re  dry, and 
a re  then ready to be used as cooking fuel. Now this may 
seem ridiculous, but is it not the m ost economical 
method that can be used?

Here’s To My Heart
H ere’s to the twinkle 1 find in your eyes,
H ere ’s to the grief  in your very few signs,
H ere’s to the warmth of your charming little sm ile. 
And to several other things making my life worth while. 
Here’s to the joy that glows from your heart,
Here’s to the ideas that make you so sm art,
H ere’s to your patience in tolerating my ways.
And still, there’s your humor that brightens my days, 
H ere’s to the security 1 feel in your a rm s ,
Here’s to your other uncountable charm s,
Here’s to the courage that makes you so bold.
Forgetting not the faith that strengthens your soul. 
Here’s to your being so honest and true,
A gift of love—from me to you,

brooks

THE WEARY BLACK MAN
As he walks along the dusty road.
With the beauty of a ra re  black pearl;
The black man searches  this wide world 
For a place to lay his heavy load.

Like a f light-tired raven.
Weary from an endless flight;
The black man searches  through the night 
For re s t  in some quiet haven.

Though he may be weary and suffer d is tress .
To him the road is long and winding;
But today -  to his happy finding.
The black man is on the road to success.

Surely there  is one thing the black man knows. 
He is Truth from the Good Black Earth.
And today, he’s gathering success  for all it’s worth. 
For the black man — his pride — surely shows.

Olivia davis

S W /rcH  IN  T /M E  SA V£P  '
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Poetic Pot Pourri  G IG  L O A N

Miscue

each tardy diner is named
mr. something seeking something else,
searching for a street called avenue
in a city with a circled square;
he will not be home for his meal
of dried pork that tastes like veal
but he will walk squarely around
the town’s circle to gaze up at
an old clock that registers
two while striking six bells
as its hands move backward slowly,
mocking his breed’s lack of order;
he will look up through tall oaks
for the evening s ta r that’s no longer
there but which, has rounded the
heavens to greet a midnight early dawn:
he will return to winding doorsteps,
going down instead of up, as he enters a door
going out as he comes in to what should
be home - only he is not home!

Leap Where ?
paradox - man’s sifting of deeds 

that send so many of his kind 
to moral scorching 

because all those released emotions 
a re  by man ruled always ill 

or untimely spent,

most of his kind corralled to pastures 
of flaming redness below the deep, 

stripped of all greenness!

most of his kind and most of his desires 
as most of his kind cannot 

live by his code, 
baffling - that all these mere humans 

should be so exiled by their kind 
in the eyes of a

creator who left all those weaknesses 
in the pitiful thing created, 

helpless at full strength!

refreshing -  that this place they call 
hell hold most all of his desires, 

most of his kind,

while the place they call heaven is left 
without spice, causing seekers to seek 

a quick leap into hell!

RUJS TO T HE M O U N T A I N
Gaze now at the fleecy maze 
Punctured here and there by 
Unyielding oaks and pines 
Who give balance to the tone.

Gaze for you cannot traipse 
Its giant, enthroned buttocks.
Bold molds dent by glaciers.
Now attuned to what is.

But run to the mountain 
Now with its snowy cap.
Feel the confident bulk that 
Pulsates calm contentment.
You may greet that fir at 
The summit after the rains.
Till then, absorb the view 
Gently tuck away the print!

Abstinence

Wherever the real ken of man. 
Whatever the length of span.
He ponders.

Some present choice to be made. 
Some stout logic as his aid,
He wonders.

Man’s own chase choosing a choice 
That causes him to rejoice.
He decrees.

I hat in the pursuit he might find 
I he ever sought combine.

He believes.

Some then, some now, some will be, 
rhe real eternity.
He retrieves.

All the tenants swarmed 
Into the super’s crib 
That was most warm 
While their roosts were 
Welcoming the wasted 
winds.

Hard earned bread played 
Behind a mere cover 
Only to find 
Heat gone for lack 
Of coal that was anthra
cite.

The renters nudged him. 
Heat put the chisler out: 
A new super 
With an old scheme 
Found a solid steady gig.

Li/e-
W aitins  
For 
Godot
Candle burn 
Candle bright 
when my soul churns 
my heart is in flight

shallow is happiness 
soulful is the night 
where is my nest 
what happen to my sight

can not see
what life has set before me 
can not be
what they want me to be

shadows has hidden 
the emptyness 
which prevails 
in my mind and soul

where will I turn 
when I am senile 
older than youth 
younger than death

to look back 
to predict death 
no beginning 
no ending

another name 
another grave 
death after birth 
not yet in the earth

Candle burn 
Candle bright 
when will God 
put out my light 

chambers

L O V E  L E T T E R  # ONE
Love Is cold, 
never a word.
Love is cool, 
a smile, a wink, 
a kiss on the upper lip.
Love is soft and slow.
Naked, raw, hot, as the moment, 
and fast man, fast- 
but sometimes it hurts, 
hurts so bad you think you’ll die.

Love is a swing up the other 
stairway.
Motion so slow in dark places 
that beds don’t or sometimes don’t 
squeak.
Love is two people turning their 
asses up at a stupid society - 
but sometimes it hurts, man.
Hurts so bad you think you’ll die.

Love is a dream,
a dream of ice cream sodas and
promises to meet-
but sometimes it hurts, man oh
man, it hurts so bad you think you’ll
die.
(I don’t know why)

Bernard Pearson

Bathe if you will a winter’s day 
With sun fumes of may 

And see frozen snowfields quicken 
As the lent rays thicken.

Trudge through flakes uncemented 
By piercing rays dented 

And miss the wintertime murmur 
Winter lent to summer.

D E B T

Search the sunlight on tips 
Of slowly changing clouds. 
Fan airy fragrance of pine 
Needles on staid, high hills - 
Buff both with a sigh.

Rub rough rings of stoned 
Oak wedged in between 
Branch covered cataracts. 
Muss moss on risky rocks - 
Fog the frog nearby.

Sail the self as you stay 
To gaze and glide gently.
The leaves will let you thro’ 
To airways of toned silence - 
Leap into the sky!

A K I N G D O M  FOR A H O R S E

Instead of looking for a lot,
A parking lot, where my horse may rest 
Let me res t  the horse.
This iron horse wherever 
I may, move and move on 
For I have hills to climb 
And oceans to swim these days.
I do not care where this horse.
This iron on four legs may rest.
I do not have to water it,
I do not have to feed it.
If you should see this beast of mine.
Sad, I have hills to climb 
And oceans to swim these days,

fiawoo

B L A C K  B O U R G E O I S I E

People of bleaching cream 
and the short white sock, 
in your quest to find your 
middle class 
happiness
why must you give up your 
eyes?
(for neckties)
Your wigs can only cover your 
heads

(but not your self-hatred)
Can you look in my eye and tell 
me there was never 
slavery?
would you give up all,

for green walls? 
is four years enough to kill 

or destroy 
what little BLACK in you is 
left?
will you walk toward the reason of your 
existence 

or
crawl 

to it,
dying
like
some
cockroach^

Bernard Pearson

K E E N  FOR B E A U T Y

I passed her window at early morn 
And knew all of her flavors,

I sniffed her red rose at r ise  of dawn 
And knew one of her favors.

1 first saw her move with outstretched arm s 
And knew how poems should start,

I then took in all her breathtaking charms 
And knew the true world of art.

I last saw her adorn her morning dress 
As tresses fell to her knee.

Of these no lover can know well unless 
He’s a keen bumblebee.
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As I 
See It

FRANK McMILLIAN

About 2 w eeks ago the 
Broncos trave led  to Dur
ham , North Carolina for  
their  p r e - s e a s o n  w arm 
up m eet .  Other sch oo ls  
engaged in the m ee t  w ere  
North Carolina C ollege ,  
A & T U n ivers ity ,  Winston 
Salem , and W illiam s C ol
leg e .  This i s  the way 
things went for the Bron
cos: T rip le  Jum p-lst .
Henry T e r r e l l  
100 yd. Dash-2nd Vanghn 
W illiam s
3rd. F o s te r  W illiam s  
M ile R e lay -  3rd. Marbet, 
Chesnut
3 .33 .0  T e r r e l l ,  Fauntle-  
roy
Broad Jum p-3rd  Vaughn 
W illiams
4th. Henry T e r r e l l
High Jum p-3rd. Henry
T e r r e l l
Shot Put-3th Wilbur Jones  
P ole  Vaut. -Isto Aubrey 
Roberts.

The baseball

Bronco World Of Sports

season

FRANK McMILLIAN

thi s  year  has begun with 
a bang. The Broncos have 
taken the ir  f ir s t  3 g a m es ,  
all o f  which w ere  non
co n feren ce . In the 10 to 
5 v ic tory  against M orris  
C o l le g e , the team looked  
good excep t  in a few spots  
how ever , th ese  should be 
ironed out by the t im e the 
team tr a v e ls  to Winston-  
Salem Thursday for a 
d ouble-header.

It looks like Haith is  
going to be our leading  
pitcher th is  year . The 
big lefthander fanned 17

batters and walked only  
2 exroute to a 10 to 5 
slaughter  of  M orris  C o l
lege . Haith i s  a product 
of G reen sb oro’s Dudley 
High School, the sa m e  as  
another Bronco great,  A l
vin McGibboney.

The team , as  was e x 
pected , showed trem en 
dous o ffen s ive  strenghtby  
c o llec t in g  10 base  Hits. 
On h is  f ir s t  trip to the 
plate th is  sea so n ,  Sam 
Jones b lasted  a high fa st  
ball over  the left f ie ld  
wall. In the 5th inning, 
Booker T. A rm strong , the 
l i t t le  third basem an with 
the powerful w r is t ,  put 
one o v er  the centerfie ld  
fence . H oberson checked  
in with h is  f ir s t  c o l le g i 
ate hom e run in the 6th 
inning.

With the Broncos  
swinging such exp los ive  
bats , the opposing pit
ch e r s  around the C .l .A .A .  
CAN LOOK O U T , WE'RE

GONNA BE TOUGH,

These Are  The Bronco Men 
In Spring Sports

Baseball Team
WT POS CLASS HIGHSCHOOL HOMETOWNNAME a g e HT

1. A rm strong , Booker 25 5’7”
2. B a sk e r v i l le ,  Randolph 18 5’9”
3. Bond, W illie 21 5’7”
4. Brown, T erry 18 6’
5. Cox, Ronnie 19 6’
6. Haith. Robert 20 S’l l ”

'7 . ' H arbison, S teveni 19 6’
8. H ill ,  F red er ick 19 6’
9. Jon es ,  Samuel 21 5 ’11

10. Kornegay, Bobby 19 5 ’7”
11. McCain, Leonard 20 5*10”
12. M c.M lllian , Daniel 21 5’10”
13. M cMllIian, John 22 5’6”
14. M cM illian , Joseph 21 6’
15. Murphy, William 20 5’8”
16. Oats, William 20 5’11”

17. P ea rso n ,  M ichael 18
19 
18 
18
20

5’11”
S’l l ”
5*10”

18. P o l i te ,  John
19. Smith, Karl
20.
21.

Smith, John W. 
Thompson, Leonard 5 ’10”

160 Inf. 
135 Inf. 
155 Of. 
170 Inf. 
165 C 
180 P 
190 Inf. 
185 P 
180 InL 
150 Of. 
175 OLl  
167 O f.l  
155 C
165
178
156 Of 
170 Ofl  
170 P 
158 Inf 
165 Inf 
160 P

Sr.
Fr.
Jr.
Fr.
Soph.
Fr.
Fr.
Soph.
Sr.
Fr .
Jr.
Sr.
Sr.
Jr.
Soph.
Jr.
Fr.
Fr.
Fr.
Fr.
Sopho

Pender Ct. Rocky Point, N. C. 
Middleburg H enderson , N. C. 
Southwestei W indsor, N. C. 
Richlands Jack son vil le ,  N. C. 
Lincoln G reenvil le ,  S. C.
Dudley G reensboro , N. C.
Morganton Rocky Mount, N. C. 
Ft. Knox P en saco la ,  F lorida  

Washington, D, C. 
Mount O live , N. C. 
Rocky Mount, N. C. 
Lumberton, N. C. 
Leland, N. C.
Spring Lake, N. C. 

Armstrong Godwin, N. C. 
H arrison  Se lm a , N. C,

Washington, D. C. 
Winston Salem , N. C. 
Buffalo, New York  
Clayton, N. C.
Rocky Mount, N. C.

Eastern
C arver

Chavis
Hayswood
Lincoln
Chestnutt

Coolidge
P a is ley
Lafayette
Cooper
N ash

NAME
Track Team

AGE HEIGHT WEIGHT CLASS HIGHSCHOOL HOMETOWN

V

I£ / ■  k  >‘L.
Mr, H arvey Jenkins,  A rtis t ,  i s  a lso  a v e r sa t i le  sp orts  
p erform er . He e x c e ls  in basketba ll ,  tennis and Karate. 
He i s  a sharp  m arksm an on the bowling lane as  w ell.

Spring Schedules
B A S E B A L L  S C H E D U L E

M arch 22 
April 4 
April 6 
April 8 
April 17 
April 19 
April 23 
April 25 
A oril 27 
April 30 
May 2

April 6 
April 9 
April 17 
April 19 
April 24 
April 25 
April 26 
April 29 
May 6, 7,

M o rr is  C ollege  Sum ter, S. C.
W inston-Salem State C o llege  W inston-Salem
Virginia State C ollege  
St. Augustine’s  C ollege  
Shaw University  
A. & T. State U niversity  
A. & T. State U nivers ity  
St. Augustine’s  C ollege  
W inston-Salem State C ollege  F ayettev il le  
Shaw un iversity  Raleigh, N. C.
Hampton Institute Hampton, Va. (2)

F ayettev il le ,  (2)
R aleigh, N. C.
F ayettev il le
G reensboro
F ayettev il le
F ayettev il le

T E N N I S  SCHEDULE

W inston-Salem  State 
Elizabeth City State 
St. A ugustine's  C ollege  
W inston-Salem State 
North C arolina C o llege  
St. A ugustine’s  C ollege  
Elizabeth City State 
North C arolina C ollege  

i CIA A Cham pionships

F a y ettev i l le ,  N. C. 
Elizabeth City, N. C. 
Raleigh, N. C. 
W inston-Salem , N. C. 
Durham, N. C. 
F a y ettev i l le ,  N. C. 
F a y ettev i l le ,  N. C. 
F a y ettev i l le ,  N. C. 
Hampton, Va.

T R A C K  S C H E D U L E

M arch 26 North Carolina C o llege  Durham, N. C. 
April 6 F a y ettev i l le  State C o llege  F a y ettev i l le ,  N. C.

(Quadrangular)
April 10 North Carolina C o lleg e  Durham, N. C. 
April 20 F ay ettev i l le  Invitational F a y ettev i l le .  N. C. 
April 27 Penn R elays Philadelphia, Pa.
May 3 -4  N. C. Intercolleg iate  Track Durham, N. C.

and F ie ld  M eet  
May 10-11 c iA A  Championships P etersb u rg ,  Va.
May 18 North Carolina AAU G reensboro , N. C.

Boone, P resto n 18 5’10” 1551bs. Fr. Adkin Kinston, N. C.
Chestnut, Dennis 18 5’7” 1401bs. F r , Coolidge Washington, D. C.
C odgell,  Calvin 18 5 ’11” 1501bs. Fr. Stedman F ayettev il le
F auntleroy, Luther, Jr. 19 5 ’8” I571bs. Fr, John Bartram Philadelphia, Pa.
H enderson, Samuel 19 6” 1381bs. Fr, E ast  C arteret Beaufort, N. C.
Jon es ,  W ilbert 22 6’1” 2151bs. Jr, Ligon Raleighk N. C.
Lane, M elvin 19 5’I1 1 /2 ” 1741bs. Soph, M aggie Walker Richmond, Va,
Law rence, Jephunnah 20 6’1 1 /2” 1821bs, Soph, Frank W. Ballow Washington, D. C.
L ew is ,  L aw rence 19 6’1” 1621bs. Fr. Lincoln Kings Mountain,
M arbet, Manuel 19 6’” 1551bs. Fr, Brandeis New York, N.Y
P a rk er ,  Lloyd 18 6’2” 1891bs. Fr. Jack son vil le J ack son vil le .
R oberts, Aubrey 18 5’10” 1651bs. Fr, Phenix 1 Hampton, Va.
T e r r e l l ,  Henry 21 5’8” 1581bs. Jr. Boys Brooklyn, N. Y.
W egster, U lis 18 6’3” 1571bs. Fr. Fuquay Consolidi: Fuquay-Varina
W illiam s, Barry 19 5’10” 1601bs. Soph. Wingate Brooklyn, NY.
W illiam s, F o s ter  W. 19 5’10” 1651bs. Soph, A rm strong F ayettev il le ,
W illiam s, Vaughn 19 5’9 3 / 4 ” 1731bs. Fr. Saunders Y onkers, N. Y.

Tennis Team
Name Height WeigiiV C la ss Highschool

L B yrd, Ronald E. 18 5’8” 150 Fr. Booker T.
2 .Hicks,David 21 6’ 2” 147 Jr, South Pender
3 .Jones , Hiram 20 6*1 1 /2” 164 Soph, Dunbar
4 ,Lane, C harles 20 5’9 ” 230 Jr, Dillard
5. P ark er ,  Lawrence 19 5’8 1 /2” 140 Soph. Maggie Walker
6 ,S idbcrry , Michael 18 5 ’8” 146 Fr. New Hanover
7 .Spruill,  Paul 20 5’5” 145 Fr. Adkin
8 ,W aters, Jam es 18 5’8” 145 Fr. Adkin
9 .W infrey, Gerald 19 6*1” 162 Fr. M aggie Walker

Hometown

Rocky Mount
Rocky Point
Lexington
Goldsboro
Richmond
Wilmington
Kinston
Kinston
Richmond

^  . ^ 1

Wilbur Jon es ,  the Bronco TACKLE, r e la x e s  in another  
s p o r t . . .b ic y c l in g , . .a s  Laura Bows®r and Anne McAde  
chat with him,
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O  Where, O Where 
Has Our Student  
Government Gone?

BY Eronomy
I regret that I did not 

get this feature to press 
earl ie r .  Its nature might 
have been a spur to put 
our Student Go\'ernment 
back to effective agents 
to meet the real needs 
and desires of our stu
dent body, the basis upon 
which they were elected. 
Though late, I hope it will 
help for the remaining 
weeks this year and keep 
us from skipping on the 
same path of inactivity in
to next year.

Though this school year 
began with an air  of en
thusiasm and excited ex
pectations, our Student 
Government hasn’t shown 
the zest, hasn’t done its 
job directing needed acti
vities to keep the spark 
burning.

Sm I th
The large, eager fresh

man class that was ear 
lier impressed with jobs 
done by upper classmen 
working with them, have
become slightly disen
chanted. It had the start 
of a great year as c lass
es began. Some one asked 
a big quiestion/‘How is 
my team this year?” He 
was given positive an
swers, including, “ We 
can’t help but be a winner 
man; we might even win 
the championship.” The 
season was dismal and 
basketball followed in the 
same fashion.

As the year rolled on, 
we also missed the re 
known speakers who vi
sited the campuses of 
other schools and we had

T R I B U T E  TO F O U N D E R S
(Continued from page 1)

Welcome................. Dr. Malvin E. Moore, J r . ,  Dean
Fayetteville State College

Greetings................ Dr. William A. Bryant,President of
General Alumni Association 
Mr. Hector McEachern, President 
Student Government 

Recognition of Special Guests....Dr. Malvin E.Moore,Jr.
Tribute to Founders...............  Dr. J. W. Seabrook

President Emeritus 
Fayetteville State College

Music........................... “ O Go Your Way Into His Gates”
(From the Utrecht Jubilate) 

Handel
College Choir

Tribute to Charles Waddell Chestnutt....................
.........................................Mrs. Nathalene R. Smith

Librarian
Fayetteville State College 

Acknowledgement of Tribute....Miss Sara Chestnutt
Introduction of Speaker................. Dr. Rudolph Jones
Address.....................................Mr. Wallace Van Jackson

Director of Libraries 
Virginia State College 
Petersburg, Virginia

Music................................................ “ Roll Jordan Roll”
Arr. by Gillum 

Presentation of Keys....Mr. R i c h a r d  L. Player, Jr.,P .E .
President, Player, Inc.

General Contractors 
Fayetteville, North Carolina 
Mr. BosworthC. Beckwith,A.I.A. 
Architect
Raleigh, North Carolina

Acceptance of Keys The Honorable John A. Cook
Chairman, Board of Trustees

nothing of entertainment 
variety that used to come 
with James Brown and :he 
like. These are the lack
ing ingredients that cause 
us to ask our sleeping 
Student Government, “ On 
where, oh where have you 
gone?”

We, the students of 
Fayetteville State Col
lege, want more out of 
college than lectures in 
the class room and losing 
teams. We want to start 
striving for the number 
one spot Now, and no: 
five years from now 
when these wonderful days 
are behind us.

Things started off great 
this year at Our Beloved 
Fayetteville State College 
as the new building went 
up all around our campus, 
and our bright freshmen 
took their prospective 
places in our campus so
ciety, but, this great pro
gress has lost its mo
mentum, has not just 
slowed down, but has 
come to a complete stop 
almost, because of our 
sleeping Student Govern
ment, and thus goes the 
story of this school year 
up until now.

I ask you, the students, 
“ What does fate hold for 
our teams’ sweat, great 
efforts, and near victor
ies; the same old things?”  
Well, I for one say no! 
What do you say? How 
are you willing to help 
Big F.S.C. Shall we, the

Mrs, Agnes P. Humphrey is attending F.S.C. at the 
same time her son, James G., above left, is pursu
ing his studies. Mrs. Humphrey is a freshman inter
ested in Psychology, while James G. is a sophomore 
with a history ms.jor.

students, wait for our 
Student Government to 
wake up, or shall we wake 
it up?

P L A UD I T S
(Continued from page 1) 

in the Division of Inter
pretative Reading and Ex
temporaneous speaking. 
Miss Wallace was elected 
the Second V ice-Presi
dent of NADS A. Miss 
Wallace will preside at 
the various sessions of the

conference which is sche
duled for Clark College, 
Atlanta, Georgia, in Ap
ril ,  1969.

Drama Guild members 
attending the conference 
were Shirley Dendy, Lee 
Dobson, Neriah L. Gold- 
ston, Walter Jam es,Paris  
Jones, Raymond Privott, 
Rosenia Ricks, and Mag
gie Wallace. Faculty ad
visers were E. T. Battle 
and Mrs. Joan W. Lewis.

/

WE’RE
H E A D E D

UP 
THE
UP 

STAIRCASE
\

GUT I S S U E S ’’

“ WHERE THE ACTION IS”

BARNESTORMING FSC -  The Barnes’ s is ters  of 
Fayetteville make the daily trek to the campus. 
Carrie and Mrs. Patricia McCormick are juniors. 
Judy is a Freshman.

“ DRAMATIC REVOLUTION’
FEDERAL SCHOOL REPORT says: The Phila

delphia public schools are engaged in “the most dramatic 
revolution in a city school system in the post-war period."

Reform in Philadelphia is “more widespread and far-reaching 
than in any large school system in the country."

DR. MARK R. SHEDD, new Superintendent of Schools, says:
" I will continue to support teachers who are able to examine, in a 

mature way, the gut issues of our day— war, sex, race, drugs, poverty.
If  we divorce school subjects from the guts and hopes of human beings, 

we can expect students to find them gutless and hopeless."

RICHARDSON DILWORTH, President of the Board of Education,
says: “The city is where the action is. It's where the challenge is. It’s where 

we are facing the great moral and social issues of our day. If you want action, 
come teach in Philadelphia. If you don’t, go teach in the suburbs."

WE SAY: Come join our school revolution as a teacher. Get in on the action. 
Teacher salaries are rising rapidly. So is our school system. Come on up the up stair

case. For further information, see our Representative who will be at F A Y E T T E V I L L E  
on T H U R S DA Y ,  M A Y  2 , 1 9 6 8  .

•  SIGN UP AT YOUR PLACEMENT OFFICE FOR AN INTERVIEW NOW. •

THE SCHOOL DISTRICT OF PHILADELPHIA, PA.


