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." To the Rcader

CONFIDENTIALLY

Incrtia, and nothing clse, has delayed tho second
NKPOT. Ianuscripts arc still piling up. (Tented: an -
encrzetic follow to £ill the-gap between the writer and
the printer.) '

o e

Briefly after its oppearance the first number was
cxhausted and bocans: z collectort's itone Its success
might be reckoned by com: such gouge as thiss it brought
an addition or two to the local writers! guild, and it
madc scveral proud authors--proud to sec their nmucs in
print.

4 distinetion., This publication is not a "magazinc."
It is not so ambitious or so definite, It cannot boast
conmparison with thc QUILL ailD QUaIR. It is not an "organ,"
Pcrhops it is only a box 2t the College Post Office,

The way it wes put togethor ncy doscribe it . The
, cover of fetching grocn came from an axtra supply of

‘ drowing papor at the College Book Storc. The paper was
borrowcd from the Deant's officc and cost only-—wzll,
not much. The vditor of the Rowan County iews thousht
up the clever deviece by vhich thoe whole thing was held
togcther. The title was purcly accidental. 4s it
happoned, the only sinplc and artistic cut ampng the
senc person's "scrvices" (besidus onc for bathing suits)
was 2 bottle of ink, = pencil, and a2 writing pad
picturcd as children on th.ir way to school. Equally
scrviccable as & title would have becn the "writing pad.t

Brratun., The Editorial of the feck in the first |
issuc was vritten by Vivian, and not Virginia, Ellington,
They are aequaintancus ond hove been confused béfore.

Bibliographical, The first issuc was identificd only
as "Froshnan Issuc,® which was in fact o nisnonmoer since
2 junior ond scnior crept in (non; the contributors.
o It should bec termed INKPOT lawbor 1, and doted March 1949,
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A Story...maybc a novelette. Like Joe
in his story, when he got warmed up
this ball=-playing freshman writer
wouldn't stop. Here is "purc" ball
with a faint touch of romence.

&, TICKET TO PAYDIRT

Mjailman® Joc-Hershey, so named because he packed the
mail when he hit the line, come to cecllege with two strikes
against him. Just in the raw, he wes opne of the greatest
fullback propects old Pop Viggins had ever had at liountain.
This meant somcthing, bccause Pop had had great players at
every position during his long stay at the lountain Collecge.
Joec was six fect one inch tall, weighed about two fifteen,
was all musclc, and could move his big frume with plenty of
spced and drive,

lost pcople, after talking to him for any length of
time, decided the muscles must axtend to his head. But it
wasn't true; -Joe was just a big gentle gullible guy, and
could be talked into anything. To prove he had some gray
matter, he breezed through all his college courses without
much apparent difficulty. But he was casily confuseds

-That was one strike against him. Thc ‘second was the fact
that there werc two high schools in Joe's home town. One
of them was on the right side of the tracks, and the other on
the other side. Joz came from the wrong side of the trackse
That was the rezson he went to a Mountain Collegee

-

Playing for the other high school during the same years
that Joe played his football, was a halfback whose mind
was whiperack sharp and whose dancing legs had ruined the
hopes of morc than one rival tean. This boy, John "Duncer®
Worthington, had naturally gone to the big state school in
the state for his higher education,

This all begins to make sense when you realize that
M. C, and State were bitter rivals on the field of sport.
and the recason this constituted 2 &trike against Joe was that
for three consecutive years in high school BWorthington had
made a2 monkcy out of him. He had run cireclcs around and
talked about Joeuntil thc big fullback didn't know whotlicr he
was playing with or against <orthington,

Therec was also a fellow named Pete Vagnar in M. Cs that
made a fool of Joe over 2 girl called "Sandy." He also kept




Joe confused so he could have Sandy.

These are some of the complications behind the final
game of the sceson. Naturally it was with State. Both
teams were undefeated and this game would inecvitably decide
the state charpionship, and maybe the national title. Both
teams were rated in the top ten of the nation.

THe Mountaincers'dressing room was drawn and ticht as
Pop gave the squad a quiet talk. He tricfiy re-outlined
their stratecgy and then called out the startiag =loven,
Martin, liize, Young, and Jue were tk2 E, ;%*“ﬂ banks. The
first eleven grabbed their helmots wid staffied onto the field
as Pop called the second eleven,

They were met by a great cheer as they took the fields
They went into calisthenics, tossed the bali around, and the
game was rcady to start.

“iorthington trotted over and shook hands with Joe for
the benefit of the roaring thousands and the photographerss

OLD JOE GETS 4 BUM STEER
.- Mielly" he sald to Joe, ¥I suppose you know all ny
"tricks by now."

Joe mumbled somcthing. "I guess todays," llorthington
said, I'll have to cut to the left instead of the right
when' I mect you., “lorthington trotted away and Joe worked on
that. To the left. Ht'd probably bec going to the left. Or
would he fool Joe and go to the right? Joe couldn't rcmember
him going much either way during high school, but he was a
more polished performer now,

2 Mountaincers lost the toss and kicked off to State,
Worthington took the b&1l dcep, back 3n his threc yard line,
and dug straight up the ficld. Joc came down leading Mount-
ain's tacklers. a4s a good block of intoerfercnce formed for
Worthington, Joe went under them to break them vp, The men
behind him finally nailed Jorthington on the thirty-one yard
11n,, and the big game of the ygir was undeor waye

State cracked their fullback at the line, and Joe bounced
into him at the line of 'scrimmage. They made half a yard on
the play. Then Worthington slashzd at the line on a- delayed
back. Joec noved over to fill the hole, but then stopped to
see which way “orthington would cut. Vorthington cut to the
right, away from Joc and toward the sideline before Joe could
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could lay hands on him. He made twelve yards beforc they
stopped him. The ball was on the forty-three.

NO STOPPING 'EM

They used the same play and Joe drove up to the line,
then cut over to the right instead of filling the hole,
Worthington .8hied to the left and made another cight yards.
Then “Jorthington came to the line and threw a pogo pass to
thc right end, and that was good for scven yards. That put
them on **  liountaint's forty-two with a first and ten.

Tlorthington slashed off the other tackle, and z2gain Joe,
around whom lountain's line dcfense was built, stopped
before filling the hole, and Worthington cut away into the
secondary under a full head of steam,

"hat's the matter with Joe?" Pop raged on the benche

Then Worthington drove home a long pass, and cut through
the line agein personally to carry the ball to the six yard
line. It was first and goal for State, and Pop didn't risk
taking Joe out.

gtate tried the fullback, and Joc filled the hole nicelye.
Worthington came through the same hole, and Joe let himself
be out-mancuvered, “Jorthington went to the one yard line,
There was a smash of players on a power play for that last
yard, but Joc bezt off the blockers and stemmed the tide. It
was fourth and still a half yard to goe

It was Ylorthington, munning very wide around and slicing
end, who went into the end zone standing up for the touch-
down. They converted and led 7-0, with not quite five minutes
of the game gone, i

Torthington waited for Joe to trot back up the field.
"You havent't learnced much these two years, have you?" he askeds

"The game isn't over yot," Joc said grinly.

Nhat a2 trite but true statcment,"rﬁorthington murnured o
"Look, old man, when you come through this line, keep your
head up and watch where you'rc goingi'

Wihy?" Joe demanded,

"Good Heavens," Vorthington said, "don't expect ne to ; Vii

tell you everything, just do as I say." He trotted on to his ...
own cnd of the field, '
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The ball cane deep to Mize and the fleet halfback cut
his way back to the t#cntyhnlnu. It was firstand ten -at
that point, i A Mg &

Mize picked up a reverse fror!-Young and menaged to nake
two yards. Then Joc craeked at the line. He took the hand-
off and then looked up suspiciously to sce what it was
Worthington had up his slcove.  Sonebody grabbed him around
the neck and nearly torc his head off; his feet weére jerked
from under him, and it was no gain. llize threw a pass down
the niddle which was ba ttbd dovm by “lorthington, and li. Ce

p‘lntbdq

State went on the march'dfzin. Starting at his owmn
thirty-scven, Vorthington sliced through the linc twice and
put the ball on the nidficld stripe. : : 1

POP oTRhIGHTEHS JOT OUT -

DlsgustL with thc way Jo»‘wns playing, Pop took him
out of tho gane.+ What's the natter with you?" Pop asked,
"You'rc coming up to the holes and "then stoppln‘ dead "

-

_WItn waiting to duu1ﬂilch way hv cuts," Joc'cxplained.
"Tho-cuts?" Pop icmundea.
Miorthington," Joc-said,

Wiat diffceronce does it make whieh way he cuts if you
stop hin in the hole?" - Pop pointed out.

Joc considered that and it sounded sensibles

Mthen you stop to watch hify, he gets thé nove on you,"
Pop said. "You can-sec which woy he cuts 211 rigzht, but you
sure can't stop him. You'rc not in there as a spectator,
If you want to watch hin cut, I ¢an show you novies all =
night tonirht, but ri:ht nor, stop hin."

Joc nodded. "I .nuver tLoubht of it %hat W“]," Qe s*id.
* . Pop held -on to his patienmee. -State os though moving
agiinst A group of serubs, was on Liountain's Lwenty-seven

yord 1liné.” Pop sént Joe-bock into the pane,-

* On the first play aftor-Joc poturncito tHé pame,---- =7
Torthington cut between guard and tackle, .Jo, beat off a

blogker and drove into the hole. He caupht 1 tlorthington at the

knodd, .cut his legs fron under hin, and bnngtl the star

entd. pe. 31



A CRITICAL PAPER showing what
really happens in the play with
the famous witch sceness "Where
shall we three meet again®™

MACBETH'S INNER CONFLICTY

_ "My thought..ee.sshakes so my single state of nan that
function is smothert'd in surnise." (I, iii, 139-1L1)
Thus we find Macbeth wavering between his desires and his
better judgement. He has heard the witches prophesy that
he shall become thane of Cawdor and king. A messenger
fron Duncan, the king, has verified the fulfillment of
the first prophecy, and lizcbeth's thoughts turn to the
realization of the second even though it is fantastic to
think that he can become kinges The imagination does not
always allow rcason to command but confronts the impossible
and finds a way to beat down all obstacles. Macbeth's
Yhorrible imaginings" nark the coursc for attaining the
throne. On the other hand, he muses, it might be just as
well not to meke any effort to gain the crown, for if
chance has intended for hin to be king, chance will crown
hin, With these thoughts lacbeth decides to wait, but
lurking behind his inactivity is the renembrance of the
prophecy and the possibility of rcalizing it through
murder, VYhen he he.rs that lalcoln will succeed his
father to the throne, Macbeth greets this as an additional
obstacle to be-overcome, for it stands between hin and the
throne. fgain his "horrible inaginings" suggest nurder.

(I, iv, LB=53)

This first stage of Macbeth's inner conflict is one
of wavering between action and inaction. He has thought
of murdering Duncan and wading through blood to the throne,
but he has not made a decision to do so. His indecision,
however, is not due to fear of punishment for such action.
His only fear is of doing murdcr. Murder is a foul deed,
and beyond that Macbeth has not thought.

Lady Macbeth is the agency of decision in the play.
It is she who prods the wavering Macbeth in the direction
that his imagination hus procecded., She realizes that

1The references in this paper point to act, scene
and lines in Macbeth as found in Hardin Craig, Shakespeare

(New York, 1931)..

&
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you eggsSe.e Macbeth 11.2.85
you lily-liver'd boys... Lacbeth 5.3.17 :
you carricd your.guts away as ninbly...as cver I heard
bull-calf... henry IV, Part I,-2.4.287" A
you ton of flesh, you obscenc, greasy tallow-catch...
Henry IV, Part I, 2.4.52
beldams as you are... Macbeth 345.2
I had rather be a toad... Othello 3.3,270
Get you gone, you dwarfs, you minimuseSe.s
" Midsumacr-Night's Dream 3.2,327
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Macbeth "is too full o' the nilk of humdn kindness"-to- .
"wrongly win" what he so much desires. (I, v, 18-22)

He is ambitious,-and Lady Macbeth spurs this ambition on=-
ward., Vhen the warrior arrives at his castle, pre-

cceded by the news of the king's approach and plans of
stopping at Inverness over nicht, he is grected by a wife
who has already plotted the death of the King. To her
plans he answers, "ije will speak further." (I, v, 72)
Evidently he is still tantalized by his bloody dreams: his
inner conflict is still going on.

Macbeth reasons on‘murder. (I, vii) As yet he has
not decided to murder Duncan, but the temptation to do se
has brought him to the stage of doing something else
besides waiting and imagining. He considers the arguments
against killing the King. Here he thinks beyond the mere
act of murder. There are the consequences with which one
must reckon. "Evenhanded justice™ will not allow one to
invent bloody machinations without their returning to
torment the inventor. Besides the consequences there is
the matter of Macbeth's rclationship to Duncan. He is
the king's kinsman and subject. The only taingibhle plot
thus far prescnted to Macbeth is that of murdering Duncan
while he is at Inverncss. ' Honor and decency would frown
upon a host murdering his guest. Then, too, Duncan has
proved so meck and able in his office that sheer admir-
ation declares against such a bloody end, Against all
these roasons for not consurmating the plot, Macbeth's
ambition contends. But it can equally support them, - In
the whole of his soliloguy Macbeth seems to be torn be-
tween his better sense,: honor, and humanity and his
ambition. He is on the wrack, undecided, but surely
pulled towards murder. By the time he has thought through
the matter in this fashion, he has decided not to do it
and informs Lady Macbeth, "iie will proceed mo further in
this business." (I, vii, 31) But he is as shifting as
sand, He is chided by his wife, "‘called a coward for de-
siring one thing and afraid to act to get it. His tender-
ness of feeclings towards the king is scorned by Lady Mac=-
bethe "If we should f£2i1?® kiacbeth asks. - His wife
assures hin that their plot is infallible;-and he agrees
to murder Duncan. ;

It is difficult to analyse Kacbetht's conflict before

and after the murder. It would probably be more corrcct to

say psychosnalyse. - There is no wavering in his intent,
His mind (II,i,33-6L) is grappling with the very starkness
..of murder. . External circumstances arc reflected through
his fevered brain. He is tense and has the dagger
hallucinations” The conflict in this scenc secems to be

t
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nore of a subconscious nature. A cold blooded murder is
repugnant to the inborn qualities of man; and it.is this
that causes Macbeth's mental twemoll, After hc hos
murdered Duncan {iJ,1i,15-L43), dacbeth is dazad, His
nind is cut loose frum any sccure noorings; and he i
wandering about trailing wild "arentations aécut ine-
ability to pray and haunted with the idea ka3 sleep has
been murdered. At any rate he is tampor:r;]; nentally
disordered. Fear ard rcpentince irmediately follow,
Macbeth: is afraid to return to ihac mardeir chamber
¢11,ii,50), and, w#hen a knocking is heard at the door,
he wishes -Duncan could be awakened by it. (II,ii.74)
His sense of guilt has momcntarily overshadowed hi:s dosirs
for the thronce

Macbeth!s inner conflict takes on a different hie
after he becones king. It seams to be a combination of
fear and perhaps envy or jcalousy. The throne is his,
but now he must make his hold on it secure, The guilt
of Duncan's death has lodged on Malcolm and Doraldbain,
but Banquo has hinted he suspects Facbeth of:foul play in
realizing the witches! prophecy. (III,i,3) "To be thus
is nothing; but to be safely thus-= "Our fcars in Banquo
stick deep", Macbeth confides to his wife. (III,i,L48~50)
As lon; as Banquo is alive the crown will not set safely
on liacbeth's head, He cannot forget that Banquo was
hailed by the witches as "father to a line of kings", while
on his head" they place a fruitless erowm, ard put a barren

ceptre" in his hand, (II1I,i,60-62) Macbeth is deter-
nln‘d not to sez Banquot's descendzvtu bacema kings,.
"Rather than so, -eome fate info the 11=¢, and chanpion me
to the" uttermost., (III.i,71-72) 'We have stotchid the
snake, not kill'd it," and it is petber to 'b2 with the
deads.ethan on the torture of the mind‘tc lic » in restless
ecstagy.” - (III,11,13, 19-21) " VEth this fear-ol‘a taveat
to his thronu and with envy in }1n_h,ur,,_¢403 th-ovders
the death of Banguo and Fleare: - ;

The banquet scenc-(ITI,iv) is sinilar <o *he seens of
Duncan's nurder as far as Macbeth's inner confiict is
concerned. He is in a mental staite azine Hin sensc of
decericy and humanity has rot yeth beer ovarvhelned ©
bloody deeds,; and when he sees in lis mirdf3 eye the cone-
sunnation of the second rmurder his inmemosn feclargs
revolt against such horribl: de«cs

Fear leads to frenzied action. llazheth seeks know=
ledge of the futurc from the witches, (T¥,.; Acting on

the artful forewarnings of the Weird Cisters, he strikes
at the innocent and brings war and chaos to the kingdom,
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The inner conflict subsides. Macbeth sums up his career
with the words: "I have supp'd full with horrors; dire-
ness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts, cannot once
start me." (V,v,13-15)

Yhat, in 2 word, does the change in Macbeth'!s
character amount to? According to Vialter Clyde Curry,
the play presents the "traditional Christian conception -
of a human soul on its way to the Devil." His rcasoning
is as follows: '

We have in him (Macbeth)... a man of colossal
proportions who sccns to be exercising an
essentially noble nature in a struggle for
happiness..s His will seems to be entirely
untramelled and his liberty of free choice
absolutes His decision to comnit: regiecide,
however, is influenced in sone way by an in-
ordinate passiony by reason impaired through
disordered. imagination, by his wife, and by
such evil forces as are symbolized in the
Weird Sisters, After the first crine,
however, one cannot help observing that a
change has taken place in the man... It
issss a profound alteration in the state
of his personality, and astounding dis-
location of the very center of being,
which fixes itself immediately in a habit
inclining to further crine. This change:
is progressiver while sin plucks on sin,
the good in hin secems to diminish, leaving
his naturc finally an almost conpletely
barren waste of evil, But he is never quite
conmpletely evile. His knowledge of right
and wrong flowers into the act of conscience,
~which witnesscs through spiritual and mental
suffering to the alteration in him, Since
the good in him can never be quite destroyed,
we experience even at the end a sort of ade
miration for the ultimate dignity of the human
spirite (Shakespeare's Philosophical Patterns,
Baton Rouge, 1937, ppe. 104-~105)

Charles Pelfroy jr  'W9
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No question, somc people have the gift
of telling a story

GHOST STORY

I supposc most of us have heard Ghost stories. I have
myself heard quite a number. I have always said if I ever
saw a ghost, I would sure find out what it was. That state-
ment still holds good, but I sure got a scare doing it, One
night I will tell you abouts

Out in the country ncar where I was raised, there are
a few acres of woods, and a small path goes through the woods;
and about the center of the woods near the path a man was
murdered, or that is the way the story goes. On certain nights
like dark rainy nights you can see ghosts and hear them scream,
On this afternoon it had been raining quite a lot, but the
rain had turncd to a mists It was still cloudy, very cloudy,
and quite dark. I was forced to take the path through the
woods. I was in a hurry to get home, agd I suppose I had
too much pride to go around some other way. If I had I would
never have lived it downy and my father would be klddlng me
about it to this day,.

Well, anyway, I started through the woods, I will admit
I was thinking quite a bit about those storiés I had heard,
but I kept on going until I got to the spot where the ghosts
werc seen. I was walking pretty slow--my heart was beating
pretty fasts I had just passed the place where the ghosts
were seen and the path made a turne I thought I was feeling
pretty good and safe, when I looked up and saw before me a
great white object! I could feel my hair stand on my head,
my knees knocked, my teeth chattered, my mouth got dry, and
I was unable to speak. It would move up and down, then first
to onc side and then the other as though to block my way,

In my fright the thought came to me, that I had said
if I saw anything that looked like a ghost I would find out
what it was, I thought to myself, I can't run. So I kept
on walking slow, very slow, As I said before, I could not
spezk for my mouth was too dry, I turned sick at my stomach
and my legs almost failed me, but I kept on going. I
thought to myself: This is death, so I will get it overs
Something told me, or I thought: You can't -un from a ghost.

At that moment I gathered all my strength and jumped
forward. By me doing that I found out what it was. It was
a2 red cow with 2 white face. By it being dark the red could
not be secen.
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The 4g club takes a trip, and was
fortunate in having two worthy reporters
along

AN TXCURSION TO CINCINNATI

The thirty-two passenger bus came to a halt in front
of Science Hall and lir. Haggan called the roll. The bus
driver openad the door and everyone rushed in. Unfortunately,
there were more passcngers than seats, and the threc extras
werc uncomfortable looking affairs. The time was about
7 o'clock Tuecsday morning, april 12,

lie picked up the Southern States Co-Op represertaJLV’
for this section and were on our way to iqspcct plants in
Maysville and Cincinnati.

Our tour of the million-dollar Carnation milk plant

‘at Maysville started in the room.where milk is received

from the farm. Cans were coming in on a conveyor belt, by
which stood a man with a small hammer knocking off the lids,

“ Another man took a sample and tested it for foreign matter

by forcing it through a filter paper. The.cans were then
emptied and placed in an automatic washer that waghed, dried,
and put theém out rcady to go back to the farm for more milk.

From this point the milk is pumped to the second floor
to a large storage tanks If it is to be held therc for any
length of time the temperature is reduced to forty degreecs
or* less to prevent the rapid growth of bacterig. . From
there it passes through a series of vacuun pans en route
to the stecam well, where it is prcheated to aid in steril-

-~ ization and-%o-reduce the moisture content by about one half,

It*is then.punmped to a vacuun tank through a scries of filters
which remove the foreign matter. Here it is boiled for thirty
ninutes -at ninty- degrees,..the boiling point in this vacuum,
and in the process the moisture content.is rgduced to L per-
eent,-to-meet government standards for the finished product.,

- also rﬂqulred by the government is a butter fat content of

7«9 percent.  at this point samples arc sent to the labora-

- tory to be tested for both butter fat and moisture, 4nd the

processing is continued.

From the vacuum tank the milk goes to one of three
canning points., Cans are of three sizes, the 6 oz. or baby
size, a 163 oz.. size, and a gallon or hospital size. As
the milk reaches the cannlqb point by a gravitation system,
the cans are filled by, a series of nipples as they rotate on
a circulur conveyor belt. They are then sealed as they pass
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under an zutonatic soldering irone

Farther on the cars passthrough a nachine that dis-
charges. fron the production linc any that have not been
properly filled. They then go throuch a large boiler to
be hecated for the lust tine, and the sterilizing process
is completed:s They are now sent throuch 2 shaker that
dissolves any lumps that may have been formed in the latter
part of the processings After being nechanically labelled
at the rate of 510 2 ninute, the cans arc packed in cartons
of riéquired size, which cre automatically scaled and re-
lcased down a chute to the buscnent and stored for ship-
ment.

It is interesting to note that the plant has a
capacity of L00,000 cans a day, rcprescnting the milk from
sone 27,000 cows. &lso, the milk that is received in the
norning is processed and ready for shiprient by three o'clock
in the afternoon,

: It .was noon before we reached suburban Cineinnati. It
was still raining, and the small towns along the Chio River
on U. S. 52 passed slowly. For lunch we were to be the
guests of the Sauthern States Feed Mill., 4s the lunch was
free, and also fine, it was one of the high points of the
trip. e were now looking for Reading Road. WNobody seccmed
to know exactly which direction to go. Two or threc of the
nen had vague ideas on which way to go, and by pooling all
bits of evidence we were lucky enough to reach our destination.

As we dashed through the rain fron the parking lot,
we were ret by sone of the "wheels" of the plant who
directed us to a class-rooriish looking place and gave a
lecture on the services rendered by the plant, its history,
no less than :the facts on thc rise of the cooperatives.

"Cooperative," according to the lecture of lr. lMacCord,

 president of the mill, comes from a Latin word ncaning "to

work togcther." Cooeratives are just what the word inmplies,
a non-profit organization cntered into voluntarily for the
purpose of sccuring savings on the cost of production,
marketing, or other services without assistance from the
governncnt. The movcment started early in the 19th century
when Robert Owen and a group at Lanark, England, got to-
gether and pooled their resources for their mutual advantage.
Coopératimcan be used for nmany purposcs. This plant,
according to the spcaker, was formed by a merger of four
older cooperztives, the-Southern States Cooperative, the

. Pennsylvania Farm Bureau Cooperative iassociation, the Ohio

F&rn Bureau Cooperative association, and the Georgia Cotton
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Producers Association., Cincinnati was chosen as the sight
of the new organization because of its nctwork of rail-
roads serving the Middle '/est and the South, The first
shipnent from the nill was nade on March 12, 1942. The
capzcity of the plant is at present 300,000 tons annually;
it represents an investiient of around 2,000,000 dollars.

Mr. McDonald explained production. Only three tines
is the fced handled physically--when the grain is first
unloaded and stored in elevators, when it is sacked as a
finished product, and finally when it is loaded in cars
for shipnent., An idea of the complexity of production is
gaincd from certain statistics. Operating at capacity the
plant produces a 32-ton carload every 20 minutes. Of course,
the rate of production varies with the type of fced being
mixed. 4 bag of laying nash is sacked every L.29 scconds,
a bag of dairy feed every 5 scconds, and a bag of scratch
feed cvery 10 seconds, Forty-five different formnulas are
nixed and packed into L3 kinds of bags.

Inconing ingredicnts are weighed on a set of track scales
before being unloaded into a pit from which they are elevated
to bins on the seventh floor. Fifty-two storage bins located
there have 2 capacity of 3200 tons. Incoming grain passes
througch 2 dryer, which incidentally has a capacity of 750
bushels an hour, before going to the bins.

“We also visited the part of the mill where the manu-
facturing lines bring the ingredients to percentage fecders,
and another point where vitamins, minerals, and other supple-
ments are added in order to balance the feed according to
standards szt up by the Agriculturzl Council,

Dairy and mash feed on the way to the bagging scales
passes through 2 magnetic scparator that removes any netallie
substances that muy have cntercd it. The bagging scales
are connected to a iarge hopper. Thoy are tripped auto-
natically when the requirced weight of 100 pounds hzs passed
through the chute into the bags. The flow of feed is cut
off long enough to allow the bag=holder to place the filled
bag on a conveyor belt lecading to the sewing nachine. Here
it is closed, tagged, and scnt on its way to the loading
platforn or the storage roon.

The tour came to an end with a lecture. Ve loaded on
the bus again, still using thosec unconmfortable extra seats,
and headed for dowmntorm Cincinnati. after ten hours of
walking and gawking, we were due for a break. I won't say
the Morchcad delegation went wild on the strects of down-
town Cincinnati, or fanned eut in all directions like

cntd. bottom pe 19
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An ANECDOTE. another title'might be, ™ = e
Kow To Curec Heart Trouble. A

"HEA4RT CURE -

Bill Furman had long been on the ailing list in a
beautiful but backwoods wvillage nomed Dawson, In the spring,
vwhen gardening time cime, it was customary for Bill to have
a heart attack and be confined to bed for the summera

One day when he was having his worst attack, for cach
attack was always the worst, -according to Bill, his wife
was called from the garden to take care of him. She reached
the house in time to hear him say he was ailing and wanted
one last drink of his beloved cure-all heart medicine.

His wifec raced madly through the house, tore open the
cupboard, and standing on tiptoe grasped a bottle on the
top shelfs She then ran to his bedside and administered
thc medacine. In her haste she had forgotten to notice the
label on the bottle and now as she sat on the edge of the
bed, nervously twisting the bottle in her hand, she noticed
the labely HYDROCHLORIC ACID POISON.

She fell into bitter sobs when she realized what she

~had done and began begging Bill for forgivencss. She really

had not meant to poison him, she said,

Bill, who now thought he had no possible chances for
survival, calmly patted his wife on the shoulder and forgave
hgr. In a low sobbing voice he told her how for years he
had been pretending to be ill in order to get out of work.
This made his wife so angry she dragged him from his "death
bed" and literally threw him into the garden.

Bill still curses the day -his young son emptied his
medicine into another bottle. Since that fateful day he .
has becen made to do all the gardening while his wife sits
on the porch reading.

Lugene Ball 152

CINCINNATI cntde

hungry hyenas, or jammed the traffic on busy streets, or
bumped civil pedestrians in their haste--such behavior
would not indicate the proper spirit and gratitude felt
on the occasion. I will only 3ay that nonc remained to
warn the benches of the bus for the mext two hours,

Charles Thompsoﬁ 152 .
Ova Boggs 152
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An ARTICLE. Vhat has become of this
country's once abundant wildlife? A
fact not noted belows On the strength
of his amazing bear hunts on The Caney
Fork, Dary Crockett almost became a
candidate for the Presidency.

MAN, THE GREAT PREDATOR - -

That is a predator? A predator is‘an animal that fceds
on other:animals, a plunderer. In his effort to lay the
rapid decline of wildlife population to causés other than
himself, man has continually tried to con¢eal the fact that, .
he is the greéatest cause of all--as a predator. At the first
arrival of the white man this continent was one of the rich-
est in the world from the .standpoint of wildlife. Now us we
look back we realize that much of it could have been saved
with a little discretion on the part of our ancestors and a
great deal more of it on our part. ;

Due -to continuous slaughtcr mahy of our birds and.
marmals have become extinct, or in numbers so greatly de-
pleted that they are on the verge of extinetions. -The:pass-
enger pigeon once existed in greater numbers-than any other
bird on the continent; it could not stand under  the pressure
of the hunter; it is conplctely gone,In earlier days the
graceful egrets, ‘herons, and rosecats spoonbills were all
killed to obtain plumecs for women's hetsl, - This would..seem
ironical whcn we think of it as robbing one-animal of  its
natural beauty to add to the artificizl beauty of another,
In the case of the heron, the mature birds were killed during
the nesting time when the plumes were the most beautiful,
thereby leaving the young to die in the nest« Now these

birds are so nzar extinction that the strictest conservation

laws can hardly protect them. Vhen Daniel Boone migrated to
Kentucky he found that the entire countryside was overrun
with buffzloss, bezr, wild turkgy, becuver, otters, muskrnt,
wolves, panthers, and wildcats.© Of 11 these animals only -
a fow of the wildcots and muskrats can now be-found in
Kentucky, and they are rapidly losing ground.. Although .
Daniel Boone can be highly praised as a pioneer, he might ~
still be condemned for the great numb1rs of animals that
fell before his erring rifle, -

As the vhite man pushed on furhter-west he found grcat
herds of buffalo and aritclope.- .In May, 1871, _Col. R. I. Dbdge

Irc N. Gabrielson, Vildlife Conservation, The macmillan
Company, New York, 1942, p. 170.

Reuben G. Thwaites, Danicl Boonc, D. appleton & Co.,
New York, 1931, ppe 17-18. _

'
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observed a herd of buffale that meesured at lbaétjﬂtwéntya
five miles across, and cxtended North and South as’ fir as

" the eye could- see.?3 Setoa nstln“tas the total number of

this one herd.as bglng ‘clos¢ to'four million. HE tikes a
conservative viewpoint. in his cstimate.:. He ustlﬁ:£bs the

“total of 211 buffalo on the continent <t that tlﬁb as being

very near sixty million,4 4 striking number in comparison
with the pitiful handful now protected- under strict game
laws. x5 for antzlopes, Szton thinks thot there might have
been as many as forty-five million of them om the great

_.plains east of the Rocky Mountains in-lB?B. He estimates

that in 192); there were close to 30,326.”7 These figures
show a grezt loss of LL,969.67h antelope in only fifty-six
yvearsa iany causes other than rifles might have been re-
sponsible for this.fanteostic decline; it would “scim, however,
that the ‘white man with his improved wcapons had.the great-
est hind in the destruction if we stop.to realize that those
aninals éxisted in great numbers in the United States be-
fore his coning,, and uturtod on their way to extinction only
after his arrival.

a8 st:tcd befors, with a little diserction’on the part
of our zncestors we could hove had at present a great dcal
hore wildlife; howeyer, meny of our fore-fathers kKilled in-
discreetly: and: without thought of cver having to conserve,
imong the great hunters of our pust history arc "Buffale
Bill" Cody, Danicl Boone, "Blick Jack" Schwortz, George Smith,
and countless othcrs who wore no less important but received

- less notoricty. all of these men have been highly praised
.. for their uncanny marksmanship with the rifle and the great
_numbers of animals of 2ll kinds that fell before them, In
~_one year George Smith killed 150 deer; 13 bears,. 13, wolves,

and many othcr smaller animnls. In chis whole lifetime he
killed 1l cougars, 500 wolves, and 600 wildezts. He was

ovn to have killod as many <s 7 decr and 5 bears in one day, 6
n the ye.r 1760, Black Jack Schwartz led 2 hunting pirty o

200 men into the backwoods of. Pennsylvania scveral miles from

~

3%rnest T. Sczton, Lives of ngb anima ls, Doubluday,,
Doran & Company, 1929, pp. 655_356
“b1bid., p. 656.
Ibid., pp. L26-427..
61bid., pe 259
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any settlements On-this one hunt therec was a great slaughter
of "L1 panthers, 109 wolves, 112 foxes, 11l mountain cats,

12 gluttons, 3 beavers, 17 black bears, 1 white bear, 2 elks,
8 decr, %ll buffaloes, 1 otter and upward of 500 smaller
animzls,! It may be seen that this was a ncedless rape of

the wilderncss by the fact that ".,.the choicies of hides,
together with buffalo tongues were taken, and then the heap

of carcasses wecre covered with rich pine and fired, ‘hen
speaking of supplying mcat to the Kansas Pacific Railroad,
Buffalo Bill says: "It was at.this time that the title,
"Buffalo Bill" was conferred upon me by the railroad handSse..
During my cengagement as 2 hunter for the.Company, which . -
covered a'period of cighteen months, I killed 4,280 buffaloes" .8
On a wager with another buffalo hunter, Cody killed sixty-nine
of these majestic animals iB onc day, his opponent killing
forty-nine in the meantime.” - :

Judging from these facts it would seem that these men |
took great pride in their prowess with their rifles, ithe
out a doubt this rclentless slaughtering was. one of the great-
est reasons for the bitter resentment on the part of the
Indian against the invading white man,.- In illustrating this
point, Seton quotes the famous Iiissionary, Father a. MHcG,
Beede, as saying:s "They say that from the year 186l onward -
till. after the Sitting Bull-Custer battle they--the licstern:
Sioux Indians--kept the buffalo herded back into liontana or
the extreme western part of the present North Dakota. - This.
statement, stranke ﬁfoit may scem,-is confirmed by numerous
vhite frontiersmen. The Indians seem to have realized
that the white man was determined to destroy the buffalo
completely.

As for the passenger pigeons, their-destruction is de=-
finitely 2 page of history that man might well be -ashamed ofa
It would be impossible to estimate the numbers that once
existad on the continent. 4ll sources that I have drawn upon
have been rather vague in their estimates, using terms such
as "vast hoards", "innumerable", and "numbers beyond imagi-
nation". The pionecr, ornithologist, alexander Wilson, de-
scribes the slaughter of these birds in a nesting pluce,
forty miles long, in Kentucky as followsp

As soon as the young were fully grown, and
before they left the nests numcrous partics of -
the inhabitants, from all parts of the adjzccnt
country, came with wagons, axes, beds, cooking
utensils and cncamped for several days at this

7'Ib.'].do 3 Pe 6,.1

87bid., p. 6L. e %

9Ibid., p. 66l
10Thid., p. 668
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immense NUISeryses The ground was strewed with
broken limbs .of trees, eggs, and squab. pigeons,
which had been précipitated from above, and on -
which herds of hogs were fattening, while from
twenty fect upwards to the tops of the trees

the view through the woods presented a per-
petual tumult of crowding and fluttering multitudes
of pigeons, their wings roaring like thunder;
mingled with frequent crash of falling timber;

for now the axe-men were at work cutting down

those trees that scemed to be most crowded with
nests; and contrived to fell them in such a

manner that in their descent they might bring down
several others; by which means the falling of one
large tree sometimes produced two hundred‘squabs.11

In describing the destruction of the Passenger Pigeon on
migration .the same authority sayss

As soon as it is ascertained in a town that
the pigeons are flying numerously in the neighbor-
hood, the gunners rise en massej; the.clap-nects
are spread out on a suitablc situation, commonly
on an open height, in an old buckwheat field;
four or five live pigeons with their eyes sewed
up, are fastened on a moveable stick-~2 small hut
of branches is fitted.up for the fowler at the
distance of forty or fifty yards; by the pulling of
a string, the stick on which the pigeons rest is
elevated and depressed, which produces a flutter-
ing of their wings similar to that of birds just
alighting; this being percieved by the passing
flocks, they descent with great rapidity, and
finding corn, buckwheat, etc., strewed about,
begin to feed, and are instantly, by the pulling
of a cord covered with the net...meantime the air
is darkened with = larger bodies of them moving

- in various directions; and the thundering of
musketry is perpetual on all sides from morning
to night. Wagon-loads of them are poured into
market, where they sell from fif%y -to twenty-five
and even twelve cents 2 dozen._l

———
e

Audubon describes the killing in a roost in a similar
way but adds that iron' pots of burning sulphur, torches of

._e "

11, c. Brent, Life Histories of North American Birds,
Washington, D, C.,.UT S. Government Printing UTTicc,}?!?, De 396.

121hid., p. 396.
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"Insanity™, The Encyclo edia Britannica, l9hh editiony
" University of g%icago, Chicago, Vols 12, pps 383- .
3890 i =3 7" ’ = . . ;

"iental Disease Preventive", Science News Letter, Vol.. L7,
May 5, l9h5; Pe 277;

"Shock -Treatment", The iorld Book Encyclopedia, 1947 edition,
The Quarri® Corp., CRicago, Vols 15, ppe 7L3L-7L35,.

: . 1 : - s
"Sleep-Electroshoc}: Theory", Science, Vol. 101, april 27, 19h5,
h300 f

Ward, Mary Jane, The Snake Pit, Random House, New York, l9h6. P
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Has Anybody Seen RUTH TAYLOR?

A column by this person sometimes appears in our
college newspaper. "The door to the human hgart can be
opened only from .the inside,®.she writess -This is -

a fine sentiment, well expresseda :

AS the guys we run around with have an ear for flne
thoughts well worded and like to cultivate the authors of
them, an inquiry was mpde for this glfted persons, -

Nobody knows her. Nobedy has hcard of_hur_ The
College has no record of her« Thé inquiry at length N
got to be embarrassing. Still, we would like to know who |,
Ruth Taylor ise R

¥

Which lifie~of the -Teeil Blazer D!'Ye Read? !

"Eastern Kentucky!s first art gallery will be fo}ﬂglfy
opened Thursday, April 1Lh." Page 1, col. 6.

"This important event will take place on Thursday
April 13.". Sume -poge;. same cols.

-
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to the ground viciously,
"A11 right," Worthington said, "But you are going to get
your neck in a2 sling with that kind of stuff,

Joe snorted. Pop had him straightcned oute Worthing-
ton wasn't fooling him now, On the next play there was-a
big hole and Joc drove savagely through it. Somcbody hit
him from the side and knocked him off balance, Before he
could receover, Worthington sped past him and was off to the
races. Hec spun-and raced to the cight yard line before he
was cut down, s

Joe picked himself up disggstedly, He had been mouse-

. trapped, one of the oldest remedies in football for an over-

charging playcr, Two plays later Statec scorgd and led by
two touchdowns at the end of the first quarter,

14
OUT GOES JOE s

.Pop took Joe out of the game early in the second quarter.
Joe was ineffectual, and Pop thought maybe benching him would
bring him around., But Joe was morose on the bench., The
old Viorthington bugaboo had sprung , up again. With VWorthing-
ton against him in any game, he couldn't scem to function
properly. He hHad throwm the contest away and it looked as
though State would romp to a wih, They scored again in the
second period to pile up a three touchdowm. lcad. The tragedy
of modern football occurred, however, when State failed to
convert the extra point after the’ ir third touchdown, If
Mountain could ever get going, that one point might loom very
big before the game was over, ' ;

. _ ] :

Mountain did put on one offensive drive in the.second
quarter, WMize and Young combined to drive the ball across
the mid-fiecld stripc. But the defense loosened up to smother
the passes ‘and cover the sweeps, and there was no Joe to rip
the line open and bring.the dcfenders back in. So the-
offensive spluttered out.

AT THE HALF

The half ended with the score 20-0 against llountain,
and a dejected team trotted off the fisld. Joe noticed that
Pete was talking earnestly to Pop on the way to the dressing
room, Pete's hands were kecping pace with-his babbling mouth,

Pop's tongue was doubled-edged during the half, He
rubbed the teun raw with words--np parlor words. B8tranggly
enough, he dealt very lightly with, Jog. Host of his comments
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were directed at the team in general, the! ancestors and
their offspring. at this rate it would be a L0-0 score,
That would be p_rtlculurly degrudlng since 1t was supposed
to be a close g1mc.

Then, Just before Pop scat them back onto the fleld
for the sccond-half, he called the starting line-up. Joe
was back at full, and Pecte was starting at quarter-back,
This was soméwhat of a surprise,  Pete was as good a quarter-
back as the two men rated above him, but thcy had the benefit
of seniority and experience, and Pcte wasn't outstanding
enough to overcome this handicap. But now Pop was starting
hinm in the sccond half of this most important”clash,

"411 right," Pete said, "let's go, now, mailmen, Let!s
ring the bqll."

Joe shook his head slowly. "I threw-aﬁay the game,” he
said,

"le can do in onec half what they did in one half," Pete
argued,

"No use," Joe said, "that Worthington has got me
Jimxed," | g

"He hasn't got you. jinxed," Pcte argued, "He has just
got you out-talked,"

Joe lookéd intercsted.

"Sure ," Pete said , "You remenber how I talked you out
of things? You'rc gullible, Joe, and he's taking advantage
of you." =

Joe looked down the field at the spot where: Vorthing-
ton was warming up for the sccond half and there was a
littlc anger and fight in his face, '

"e started too late," hé.said,'

WHAT IT T.KES TO WIN GAMES

"Joe, listen," Pete said, and he edged ncar Joe and
dropped his voice confidentially. "This is something I'd
rgthﬂr lose my right arm than admit. Sandy's your girl, Joe,"

Joc looked startled, His eyes opened wide and Pete had R
his undividéed attention.
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"I have a datc with her for the big dance tonight "
ote szid, and his voiee todk on a tragic note. "Joey just
before the game she told me that if you won this game for
her, she would have to bow hcr hecart and go to the dance
with you,"

"Gosh,"* Joc saida

"But," Pete said, his voice rising sharply, "she isn't
going to go to that dance with the man who lost the game
for Kountain, She wants to go to the dance with the man who
wins the game.

Joe's lips compressed and his face became determined,
"Do you think we can do it, Pete?" Joe asked,

"You bet we can do it," Pete said; "and as much as it
is going to hurt me, I am going to help you."

Joe clutched Pcte's shoulder with true gratitude and
resolution. There was a do=orsdic look on his face. "Let's
goy" hc said hoarsely.

"That's the boy, Joe,| Pete said. "Now recmember, any-
time you sec this Worthington caming, take a bead on his
kneces and drive straight at him. Don't slow down er try to
Jjockey with him, just go in there and tear him apart.®

"I111 do it," Joe said.

"Good boy," Pote said, and he patted Joc on the back.

SECOND HaLF BEGINS~-20-0

M. C. rececived the kick=off. The bzll went deep to
Mize and he camc back up the niddle of the field. Joe led
the way and exploded into a guard with savage fury. He
belted the man to the ground, snapping his head against
the turf so hard that it broke his chin strap and his helmet
bounded away across the ground. The nan was out cold and
they carried hinm off the field,

VWorthington walked up to Joe after the whisitles
"Remcmber, old boy," he said, "keep your eycs open when you
go through that line."

Joe stopped and looked puzzled. But Pete was right
there, "Nothing doing," Petc said. "He's coming through
that line with his head down and his legs driving, isn't
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was down on the three.

Mountain lined up without a huddle and the ball was
snapped immecdiately to Joe on a direct pass from center.
Twenty-fwo men piled up on the goal line as the gun went
off, Threec officials frantically pulled the players from
the heap until they hit the bottom, and Joe was over the
goal line from his knees up, and the referce's two hands
shot into the air.

The scorc was tied, 20-20, The extra point would win
the game for Mountain but.they didn't have Young. Young
had an ankle he couldn't even stand on.

"Give me the ball and gct out of my way," Joc growled,
And that is the way they tried it, But the weary lHountain -
line couldn't opcn a hole against the desperate State de-
fenders. Joe camec to the line and there was a tight mass
of Wnifeorms in front of him. So, since he kncw he couldn't
go through them, Joe went over thecm. He left his feect
clcanly znd dove through the air to tumble into the end
gone for the winning point.

They would have carried Joc off on their shoulders,
except that he was so big and they were so tired, But
they surged through the milling fans and students to the
dressing room., a8 Joe entered the ramp, therc was Sandy
leaning over the side rail of the wall and waving to him
and Pete. .

"Sandy," Joe said. "You did it for me., If you hadn't
told Pecte, I'd never have done it. I'll sec you outside
the dressing room and we'll have a swell time tonight."

Joec didn't see her stricken fice, or.the broad wink
that Pete gave her as he went by,

Tired as he was, Joc took a2 short shower and dressed
hurriedly. Pete had to rush to keep.,up with hinm,

"Hey4y" he.said to Joc s "Slow down. The game is over."
"I can't wait to see Sandy,."Joe saide .

Pete was tying his tic,  "Joe," he said, "you know
winning -that g“me today was.the blg thing," -

"You bet," Joe #&id,

"Don't you fecl," Pcote said, "that almost anything ﬁas

a

o
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worth the victory" ' v 4

"You bet, " Joe.said. He shrugged into his coat
and headéd for the door, | :

Pcte louped over a bench to ro cach his side. "Joe,"
he said, as he made the door ahead of Joc and opencd it to
confront Sandy; "I told a littlc white liec under the force
of circumstances. Sandy is rcally going to the dance with
me tonight." !

Joec camc to a halt and his face fells They stood there,
the threc of them, and two pairs of accusing eyes were on
Pates He grinned weaklyi :

"What did he tell you, Joe?" Sandy asked quictly.

Joe alnost choked up. "He said...he said you wanted
me to win and you would go to the dance with me tonlght,
That you... that you rually..4" ;

~Joe stumbled miserably.

"Oh well," Pcte said. "Strategy‘of the moment, you

‘" know. ' had to win,"®

"Just a minute," Sandy saide. "You lied to Jbe again.®
®T wish ycu wouldnft call it 1ying,“ Putb complaincd.
WPhat's what it is," Joc said stoutly; *

"It certainly is," Sandy agreced. "I think if you told

"Joe that, I ought to go out with him She seemed pleaseds

#Sure,™ Joe said.
' "Wait a minute,w .Pcte.said; "Thdt?s not fair."

Sandy'took Joe's arm and.smiled politely at Pctes "You
forget, "she said, "all's fair in love and war. Isn't
that right?" she asked Joce

. "It certainly is," Joe said happily, and he walked away
with S.ndy while the astounded Pete was for once speechless.

Of course, Joe missed the real significance of Sandy's
statement about love and war. He was just happy to be with
her, and it didn't occur to him that thec statement implied
Sandy must be in love with hims That is, it didn't occur



THE RESURRECTION MORNING

The Bible says that on the norning of the re-
surrection we will risc from our graves. However, it does
not say what we will think or say. But here is what one
man said, 5

There were several men in our town who palled around
together quite a bit. One of these fellows was known
throughout the comrmnity for his sharp wit and for his
long binges,

One night, these fellows werc throwing quite a
party, and as the night wore on our witty friend becane
quite intoxicated. Therc happened to be an undertaker
in the crowd, and he and the boys decided to try their
wit on the wit,

They hurried to the undertaker's establishnent,
picked out one of the chegaper coffins, and placed their

frlcnd, who by now was quite unconscious of his cen-
vironment, inside it.

Now, in.those days, nequy_all the coffins had glasg
tops. ,They carricd the drunk -to a nearby cemectery and
placed "the 1id on lightly, to prevent suffocatlon on top
of intomication,. . ;

By this tine, nmorning was-beginning to crowd out
night, and so the pranksters hid behind a clump of bushes
to await the.awekeninge The sun arose and soon began to

beat down upon the glass 1id .-of the coffine As they vatchcd,

the 1id began to nove, and fell to the ground with a thudg -
The victin, after having slept off the effects of the

last nights beverages, arose and began to clear his throat,
"Harumph, hurunphi!. After having "hu-rumped" -several
times, he gained control of his voice, and his friends
behind -the bush heard hin exclain, "well gdod gawd, if

it ain't the resurrcetion nornlnu, ant-I'm Th! furst

tun up‘ﬂ !

Cathloén Podge '52 -

PAYDIRT cntd,.

to him theh, But Joe didn't really have muscles in his
hecad, he was just a little slow at assembling facts some-
times. He got it eventually, later that night.- ind it was
a nice, moonlight ni ht, toos.

Odus Gaskin 152
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"Under the sponsorship of the departnent of art will
feature travcling cxhibitions." Trail Blazer, April 13,
Ps 1, o6, &,

|

How's that now? Vorb missing?
A NOTICE IN THE TRLIL BLAZER

UStudents arc rceminded that classcs missed before
or after this vacation will be considercd the same as
classcs missed before any vacation.™

Is this AR 36-14837

ACCORDILG TO THE TRaIL BLAZER, April 13, p. 1, col. 1

s Wthe purpose of the Egyptian tomb was the prescrvation
g of the body of the deceascd.M

Welll I was ri ht all the time.








