
T h e  Crier
Volume X— No. 7 CORNING COMMUNITY COLLEGE October 30, 1970

Fall Weekend Comes Off
by STEVE DICKINSON

The Corning Community College traditional 
Fall Weekend was brought to life again as the 
festivities rolled on rapid fire. Thursday night 
kicked it off with “The Red* Garter’s” second 
visit to our campus. The banjo band from the 
New York City club of the same name had the 
Cafeteria rolling with old songs and sing-alongs. 
A small hostile confrontation resulted when the 
beer can pyramid building contest was destroyed 
by a single flying can. For a while there it was 
raining beer cans.

Friday evening climaxed the entire weekend 
with the presentation of the talent show, the 
concerts by McKendree Spring and Jerry Jeff 
Somebody. The talent Show brought forth some 
of the terrific performers on our campus. The 
judges found it impossible to give the first prize 
position to only one performer. Consequently 
Bruce Vanderpool and Obaja split the first and 
second prize money. Bruce Vanderpool performs 
locally as a folk singer with acoustic guitar. 
Those of us who have seen Bruce jam with both 
acoustic and electric guitars have witnessed 
some of the finest music around today. Obaja 
presented Latin jazz that could lift the top of 
your head off. The group consists of Drums, 
Bongos, Flute, Bass and gourd. Obaja’s mem
bers include David Jones, Bob Jones, Richie 
Espinet, Scott Parsons, and Jim Lytras, better 
known as “Vito.” Vito gave us his version of 
some Simon and Garfunkel as well as his now 
famous “Candy Bar Blues.”

There was a slight mix-up in the concert 
schedule after the talent show. Jerry Jeff Walk
er was supposed to have been on stage first. 
However, we understand Mr. Walker was feeling 
a bit depressed after a bout with his grandfather 
(You know, Old Grand Dad?) So, McKendree 
was forced to fill the early spot. Nobody seemed 
to mind. What resulted was a concert by a group 
that seemed to want to tell us that there was no 
other group of musicians left on earth. For those 
two hours, they had us believing it.

The Spring is a group of four, who have no 
drummer. Relax. They don’t need one. The group 
is from Glens Falls, New York. They visited our 
campus’ last fall for orientation weekend. Those 
of us who attended remember a great concert. 
However, I’ve never seen one year’s time mellow 
a group’s performance so effectively. The group 
is headed by Fran McKendree’s rhythm guitar. 
Larry Tucker’s bass lines don’t merely put down 
the basis for the group’s sound, he adds one of 
the most important instruments. Martin Slutsky 
works around all the instruments with his lead

The search for the elusive ping-pong ball.

guitar. Michael Dreyfus gives the Spring its in
dividuality with his electric violin. Dreyfus had 
a greater variation of sounds coming from that 
violin than Moog. The Spring did everything 
from Country to the most sophisticated electric. 
Both Slutsky and Dreyfus did their own long 
solos. Two standing ovations and an encore 
later, it was time for Jerry Jeff Walker.

Walker made his first mistake by allowing 
himself to follow the Spring. His other mistakes 
showed even more after a concert of that caliber. 
He did his well known “Mr. Bojangles” as well 
as a number of other selfwritten compositions. 
He didn’t seem to be into it though.

Saturday started off with the Treasure Hunt, 
Ping Pong balls were dropped from an airplane, 
each with a number. The prizes were matched 
to the corresponding numbers on the ping pong 
balls. Prizes were issued at the Commons.

Next came a chicken Bar-B-Cue and the Road 
Rally. Saturday’s events ended with a Keg Dance 
featuring “Fat", a rock band from New Eng
land.

A Faculty-Student Football game was held 
on the playing field from 2:00 to 4:00 Sunday 
afternoon. Needless to say, the Students rose 
victorious. The final score was Students-6, fac
ulty-4. The weary players and spectators were 
then treated to a cook out at the pond. W hile the 
food was being served up, attendants had a 
chance to try their luck at fishing for the Scuba 
men who lurked in the depths of the pond. Scuba 
Club provided the divers.

What better way to end the hectic weekend 
than with a long, quiet leisurely hayride through 
the country? (Did I say quiet? A few cases of 
beer took care of that!) A lot of hard work went 
into the making of Fall Weekend. Those of you 
who didn’t take advantage of it missed a great 
time.

The Red Garter performs in the cafeteria.



Editorial Comments
America’s 

Hidden History
by ION VAN NORSTRAND

Once again, this is intended for whites to 
help us straighten out our minds. As in most 
other factories of education this institu tion’s 
main creation is a number of mobile mannequins 
to fill the various cogs of a technological ma
chine called America, which is oiled by the 
blood of those attacking its preoccupation with 
property rights rather than human rights. We 
can no longer enjoy the luxury of simply becom
ing a cog, but because of the proven racism re
siding in the minds of whites, we must educate 
ourselves and most im portantly continue to edu
cate others to the consequences of this racism. 
Following are some facts our white American 
H istory books have never told, facts which may 
possibly help whites to realize contrary to popu
lar belief that blacks have never hated whites 
but have despised the racist institutions that are 
operated and supported by whites.

When Europe was experiencing the slave
like feudalism of the Dark and Middle Ages, 
Africa was becoming the cultural and scientific 
center of the world. Social welfare systems, elab
orate structures of government, a vaccination for 
smallpox and birth control practices character
ized the African civilization of that time. During 
the early colonial period there was widespread 
intermingling of blacks and w hites; the major 
antagonisms existed between the black and white 
working class and the English master class.

The stereotype of slaves as complacent, lazy, 
happy-go-lucky that our history books present 
was non-existent. Revolts occurred on the slave- 
ships and characterize the black man’s struggle 
in this white country. Our national hero, Abe 
Lincoln, was actually a racist and white suprem
acist. Evidence of this can clearly be found in 
his debates and the position he took as an Illi
nois senator.

In 1919, there were 83 blacks lynched, some 
still in their service uniforms. Sixteen years 
ago, the Supreme Court outlawed segregation in 
schools. In 1970, southern congressmen and gov
ernors are still refusing to abide by the decision.

Blacks have had to form organizations to at
tain rights which are legitimately every man’s at 
birth and are stated in the U.S. Constitution and 
Supreme Court decisions. The NAACP formed 
in 1910 has used legal action as an avenue to se

cure these rights. Direct mass action, sit-ins and 
freedom rides were used by SNCC and CORE to 
desegregate the lunch counters of the south. But 
white America never really seriously listened 
until the riots of 1967 and 1968. The fact that It 
took the violence of the riots of ’67 and ’68 to 
make America open her eyes and ears, adds a lot 
to the meaning of what is happening today. 
America has opened her eyes but still doesn’t 
understand what she saw on her TV. Blacks 
realize that the ghettos they are forced to live 
in are colonies of the mother country. Good old 
red, white, and blue.

The various social, economic, and political 
policies by which America maintains and 
extends control over blacks are rooted in slavery; 
and with the help of the Industrial Revolution 
which forced the black population to migrate 
north in search of subsistence, the black ghetto 
was created. W e as whites are as guilty as the 
southern slaveowner when we do nothing to al
leviate the causes of the endless ghettos.

Someone is doing something about the vicious 
cycle of the ghettos. They are the Black Pan
thers. Unfortunately, the public's image of the 
Panthers is one of a gun toting gang of hood
lums. The Panthers are asserting a new position; 
one of courageous defiance to racist America. 
For many years the police have been a symbol of 
America’s answer to social problems—beat, ar
rest, and throw the problem in jail. W ith the 
realization that they are a colony and that white 
America is certainly not going to help, the Pan
thers are devoted to the protection of their peo
ple. The police have guns and use them, so for 
protection the Panthers have guns, too. But as 
stated in their Party rules, they carry their guns 
on only certain occasions. One fact of history 
should help whites to overcome this fear of 
armed blacks. It took only two years after the 
first draft card burning for Congress to pass an 
anti-draft card burning law. But with all the 
lynchings that stain the lily white hands of 
America, she has yet to pass an anti-lynching 
law.

Nazi Germany was tried for genocide. Over a 
longer period of time, America has committed 
the same atrocious act. Someday she will stand 
trial also. Who will be responsible? W hites will 
be responsible for racist America!

This Is How 
It Is!

Maybe you people out there are wondering 
how this newspaper runs? W ell, I thought I 
might shed a little light on the subject. This is 
not stating official policy mind you, just one 
editor’s point of view.

The Crier functions solely for the students 
but unfortunately is responsible to far more 
groups besides the students. So, for some of you 
who wonder where your stories went, or why 
they were changed, the answer is that we edited 
them. The Crier caters to the students, but is re
sponsible for keeping some sort of decent image.

Between students it is easy to say what you 
think and use any language you want, and that 
is the way it should be. But when you get to 
printing what you say, that is a different story. 
The Crier works on a specific budget, allocated 
to them out of student fees. The Crier, there
fore, must tread softly on some matters or else 
there will be no Crier. The Crier must take into 
consideration, the students, the faculty, the ad
ministration, and yes, even a few old ladies who 
read it. The Crier doesn’t want to edit every 
rotten word, but there are situations when we are 
forced to. Vulgarity, when used to express an 
idea or thought is fine, but, when used for just 
pure shock is out. The following is how we work 
and how editing is done.

In order to better diffuse the responsibility 
for material published in the Crier, and to put a 
system of checks and balance on the same ma
terial, the staff of the Crier has established a 
board of Crier staff members who shall be re
sponsible for any material published in the 
Crier. The name of this board is the Crier Edi
torial Board.

The duties of the board will be to review all 
material submitted for publication and to deter
mine its appropriateness for the Crier. The pur
pose of the board will not be a censor. The Crier 
staff is vehemently against censorship of any 
form.

If materials are deemed inappropriate by the 
Crier Editorial Board, then either the article 
will not be published, or the article will be dis
cussed with the author.

The Crier Editorial Board shall be composed
of:

1. The Editor-In-Chief
2. The Managing Editor
3. The Layout Editor
♦. The Advertising and Business Manager
5. Sports Editor
6. The Photography Editor
7. T he Crier Advisor

Every member of the Crier Editorial Board 
shall read all copy before it is sent to the printer. 
Any controversial material will be voted upon 
w ith a majority vote needed for its publication.

The Editor-in-Chief shall be the presiding 
officer at meetings of the Editorial Board and 
will not have a vote except in a tie.

A ny questions would be very welcome and I 
will be glad to answer these questions.

| YOU MISSED j 
j FALL WEEKEND? {

POOR SOUL!!

The Crier
Published by 

the students of 
Corning Community College

N at iona l  E du ca t io na l  A d v e r t i s in g  Se rv ices  aft

R E A D E R '*  D IG E S T  S A L E S  A S E R V IC E S , IN C . 1 4
   3 6 0  L e x in g t o n  A v e . ,  N e w  Y o r k ,  NL Y . 10 O

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF ...........................................................  Steve  Dickinson
MANAGING EDITOR ........................................................ Tom  Putman
BUSINESS MANAGES .........................................    Pete  Vanderhoof
LAYOUT EDITOR ................................................................  Chris Kilmer
SPORTS EDITOR ..................................................................  Eric Knuutila
PHOTOGRAPHY EDITOR ............................................  Bob  Goldsberry
CIRCULATION MANAGER ........................................  Debbie  Anderson

Columnists and Special Events
RAP ..................................................................................  Whiskey  Anderson
ROGER’S FABLES ..............................................................  Roger  Morrow
SPECIAL REPORTS ........................................................ Jeannett  How lett
SPECIAL REPORTS ........................................................... Angelo  Ru occo
POETRY OUTLET ..............................................................Shirella Gilliam
AMERICA, COMMUNICATE W ITH  ME .................... Larry  Elwood

"T he  C rie r " is a  student publication and  does not represent the view s of 
the faculty or the adm inistration. A ll letters to the Editor must be signed 
and addressed to The Editor. N am es will be w ithheld upon request. "T h e 
C rie r" and  its Editor reserve the right to cut the size of letters. The office is 
located in the Student Union. A ll op in ions expressed as student reaction do 
not necessarily reflect those of the Editorial Board.

Business & Office Staff 
Sheila Finnell, Mary Smythe, 
Kay Flaitz, Mary Brophy, Char 
Crans, Dawn Yedinak, Donna 
Ribble, Sue Frank, Jody Judge, 
Joannie Scouten

Layout Staff 
Sandy Gilmore, John Munch, 
Anita Gordon, Jody Judge, 
Ronnie Maynard, Tom Grady,

Photography Staff 
Tom McLaughlin, Rich Farr, 
Ron Remchuk, John Weeks, 
John Munch

Reporters 
Nancy Banics, Stanley Heidrich, 
John Munch, Marilyn Farwell, 
Tom Grady, Sheila Finnell

Sports
Chris Calkins, Rich Farr, Steve 
Speta, Tom Martin

page 2 the Crier / October 30, 1970



Student Reaction
To the Editor,

As a woman and a sister, I 
feel outraged at your nerve in 
continuing this "Miss Student 
Body” thing that is printed in our 
literarily stimulating newspaper. 
Isn’t there any other way of en
ticing students to read our col
lege newspaper? By constantly 
printing a somewhat sexy picture 
of a girl every week, you are 
forcing every girl on this cam
pus, who is already at the peak 
of competition with other sisters 
for male attention, to not only 
dislike her sisters, but to be jeal
ous of a picture of a girl playing 
her “role” . Miss Body’s role, id 
case you cannot tell from the 
caption under the picture, is to 
be a cute, but mindless creature, 
who plays the female sports and 
who aspires to become the usual 
teacher, nurse, etc. All of these 
are brainwashing all young 
girls—to go into fields which are 
and have been marked feminine.

It is not only a sham and a 
shame to have to fill up space 
with such a picture, but to have 
“Athlete of the Week” a couple 
of pages later is the topper! This 
also shows that males must be 
competitive, aggressive, and

brawny (in an age where it takes 
more brain than brawn to sur
vive—we are no longer in the 
jungle), and they will rate a pic
ture in a college newspaper. We 
are in college, are we not? I do 
see traces of the old H.H.S. shin
ing through. Please consider 
what you are doing to the men 
and women whose pictures you 
print and to those who see them.

I would like to clarify by 
stating that I am not at all 
against sex and men and women 
together, etc., but I am against 
SEXISM, which is what this pic
ture represents to me. Why isn't 
there also a “Mr. Student Body” 
—that would perhaps show just 
how ridiculous and senseless a 
female Miss Body is. Playboy’s 
Hefner would say you’re doing a 
fine prep job, but think about the 
minds of those college students 
who look at the Body's picture 
and want to make themselves be 
like her. If a girl’s mind Is more 
important than her face and fig
ure, then why don't you at least 
print some things about her so 
that she will be a human being, 
and not a Miss Body, "strawber
ry-blonde, hazel eyes, and 18! !

JACKIE SCHATZ

“When I Was a C hild.. ”
“When I was a child, I spake 

as a child, I understood as a 
child, I thought as a child:" but 
when I became a college stu
dent, I used the tasteless words

Dear Editor,
My summer vacation was in

terrupted by a visit from the 
State Troopers and they insisted 
that I stay at a hotel in Bath for 
43 days. During my stay a gen
tleman by the name of Dave 
Jacobs attempted to raise bail 
money and I’d like to publicly 
thank him for his efforts. Thank 
you, Dave, and I love you.

Rica

fAnnouncing!
International Relations (So

ciety) is going to have an ex
hibition in the small lounge 
starting Nov. 1 through Nov. 5. 
Everybody is invited!

of a slut to vomit forth intolerant 
views about that which I made 
little attempt to understand: and 
I mailed it off to be printed in 
The Crier.

Surely, there are many among 
you who speak meaningfully 
about so much. Let your views 
be known in language which is 
temperate and rich in insight. 
There are many in both the col
lege and the community who are 
waiting for you to speak. As Mil
ton says in his “Areopagitica," 
I cannot praise a fugitive and 
cloistered virtue, unexercised 
and unbreathed, that never sal
lies out and sees her adver
sary . . . ” Milton was opposed 
to censorship on the basis that 
"good” could best be appreci
ated if the reader was also sub
jected to "bad.” Won't you "sally 
out" and demonstrate the “good" 
writing and thinking which so 
many of you are capable of pro
ducing?

Alan S. Krech 
Assistant Dean

Don't Give Me a Break
by CAROL WINCH

I really live a miserable life. 
From the moment I am around 
people until they feel no need for 
me, I can never think for myself. 
It seems that a lot of my friends 
share my problem — I am con
stantly being pushed around. No 
matter where I am, the minute 
I feel as though I'm going to be 
included, someone will come 
along and push me around. Even 
though I protest, the one in my 
command at that time takes me 
where he wants to go — I never 
get to decide what I want to do!

Don't get me wrong. I do have 
a head on my shoulders, but 
every time I use it I feel as 
though I’m losing part of my 
mind. Weird, isn’t it? It’s no 
wonder, though. All this pushing 
and shoving is wearing me down 
quite fast. There are even times 
when I want to prove my talents 
and stand on my own “two feet,” 
and sure enough the uncontroll
able forces take over and either 
wear me down or knock me 
down.

Part of my gloom stems from 
my pessimistic outlook on life. 
Instead of looking ahead to my 
future achievements and matur
ity, I have to look back and re
member how life used to be. 
Everyday I get closer and closer 
to my death — a morbid thought, 
isn’t it?

Next time one of you inconsid
erate souls feels the urge to do 
a good deed, kindly extend a 
kindness to one of us pencils. But 
a kindness doesn’t mean giving 
us a "break” !

W here A re  
You A t?

Will the young lady who re
moved my wedding band and dia
mond pinky ring from the girl’s 
room in the Commons kindly re
turn it to the Commons’ office. 
There will be no hassle. Where 
are you at?

Rica Giliberti

A Message 
To My Little Brother

by JOANIE SCOUTEN
Little brother,

I know you’re not old enough 
to understand everything that 
I’m saying, but when you’re a 
little older you’ll be able to see 
why I’m writing this letter to 
you. Look outside and you'll see 
that it is raining. The trees must 
be at the peak of shades of au
tumn now, but if you look there s 
probably a little green leaf that's 
struggling for survival. Life
probably goes on in the same 
hectic manner that it did for you 
yesterday. I bet today you'll 
want to play football and you'll 
turn around and realize that I 
won't be there for you to tackle. 
But look outside little brother, 
the rain is falling like tears be
fore your eyes. And with each
drop that falls a second of your
life passes by. Precious seconds 
that can never be recaptured
just as the drops of rain are only 
momentary until they evaporate 
into the earth. With each drop 
that falls you will grow older and 
a little wiser. But be thankful 
that you're still young and able 
to grow older. Without fear that 
any second your life may end.

Don't weep for me because it 
is only natural to die. The rain 
will never cease in existence, or 
will death never occur again. 
And with the last drop of rain 
that has drenched the earth, an
other's eyes will close and his 
last breath will be taken. But 
it’s only natural to die and it’s 
only nature's course to rain.

Yes, my life has ended, but 
don’t mourn my death now. I'm 
only sad that I had to die in the 
midst of the rainfall while I was 
still a child like you. But, you 
see. I’m not really dead. You’ll 
see me if you watch the rainfall. 
And because the rain will never 
cease, I will never be forgotten 
or will I ever really die. I’ll be 
the first sign of spring struggling 
for growth, or the last leaf of fall

First Impressions?
by STAN HEIDRICH

After getting such a favorable 
response to my first impression, 
this writer has decided to con
tinue that column. According to 
my current mood, it might better 
be called depressions, but a lot 
of other students seem to be in 
such a state of that already that 
my problems would hardly be 
listened to. Anyway, this column 
is dedicated to a person I’m sure 
you’re all familiar with: sweet 
Judy blue-eyes, the redhead who 
works in the snackbar. She hap
pens to be the girl I know who 
can dance while working (except 
Amber). So with small cokes in 
hand let’s drink a toast to CCC’s 
go-go girl.

To continue, Michael Crichton 
has proposed a frightening theory 
in his novel, Andromeda Strain. 
He compares the size and power 
of man’s brain to the size and 
power of the dinosaur’s body, 
suggesting that man's fate may 
consequently be analogous to that 
of the dinosaur. One species of the 
"great lizard had an immense 
nerve center in its tail. Many of 
the dinosaurs had to eat constant
ly merely to stay alive, and one, 
the Brontosaurus, could not even

support its own weight when it 
was out of water. To follow the 
analogy, picture man in all his 
splendor, whose brain has at
tained the ability to virtually 
change bodies, whose mind must 
be constantly in use—so much so 
that he cannot enjoy the simple 
joys in life, whose body is so 
fragile he hardly dares to expose 
himself to the elements. A rather 
pessimistic theory, isn’t it? . . . 
remember what happened to the 
dinosaurs? . . . and Fail-safe. 
Now that man's mind has man
aged to stockpile tons of nuclear 
explosives, have the minds not 
already triumphed over the 
bodies? Ridiculous? . . . hardly. 
What happens when four billion 
bodies want to make love and 
one mind wants to commit global 
homicide? . . . who will be suc
cessful? And as far as the con
temporary “head culture” is 
concerned, when a freak doing 
twenty tabs of acid blows out his 
brains with a rifle, which is the 
murderer, the mind or the body, 
and which is the victim?

A last note to our beloved red
head: I live in the rear east 
apartment at the Rat Hole, so 
stop in sometime for dinner and 
stay for breakfast.

refusing to die before it has 
turned to gold. I'll be there to 
remind you how short life really 
is and I’ll be your reason to live 
every second of your life as if it 
were your last. Live every sec
ond little brother, before the rain 
takes you in your childhood, or 
before a bullet unnaturally takes 
your life.

Yes, it is natural to die, but 
only weep when hatred and war 
takes another's life. See, if I 
hadn't died you may not have 
realized really how short life is. 
Yes, even if for one moment you 
will stop to think before you criti
cize another man or if you’ll 
judge a person for what he really 
is, then it was worth my dying. 
Cry out little brother, and make 
the world better. Look at your
self before you criticize or feel 
hate for your fellow man just be
cause his skin or race isn’t  the 
same as yours.

Now you must live in the world 
in its present state of trouble. 
Soon you will be faced with fight
ing for your country. You'll be 
expected to fight against men 
who are only mere strangers to 
you. What will you do little 
brother when you’re still a 
scrawny little kid and your 
mind will be reeling with unan
swered questions that are screw
ing up your head? Will someone 
condemn you because you don't 
believe in killing another man?

What will you do little broth
er? It scares me to think of how 
the world will be when it’s your 
time of trouble. What ever you 
do, you must believe in what you 
do and say. You must stand for 
your beliefs even if you feel your 
life is worth your cause. I pray 
that when your time comes you 
won’t have a choice to make, 
and there won’t be a war for you 
to fight. My deepest regret is 
that you may not see the end of 
a rainfall and die while you're 
still a child. I hope that someday 
the only thing you'll have to wor
ry about is where you can find 
someone to play football with. I 
wish that I could be there with 
you to share the fun of your 
childhood that I am missing. My 
final request is that you'll be 
able to live in a society that will 
let you live your life without 
war or hatred, and live without 
fear of not knowing childhood, 
let alone life.

With love and reason.
Your Big Brother
Pvt. Steven Richards U.S.A

To Roger. With Love
by PEGGY McNEIL

After sitting back and reading 
Roger's Fables for a while I have 
decided to tell Roger what I think 
of his 3 or 4 inches of typed 
worthless trash. Your articles 
are the reflection of your own 
true self. The way you talk 
there's nothing in this world 
worth living for or looking for
ward to. You have the most pes
simistic outlook on life. You’re 
like the little boy who has his toy 
taken away and sits back, curses 
and calls people names. The 
language you use in your articles 
is really exceptional — it’s just 
like the language you use in your 
everyday life, and everyone who 
knows "Roger Morrow" knows 
what his favorite word is.

So keep up the good work, Rog, 
the paper always needs filler.
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Roger’s Unfable
"This country with its Consti

tution belongs to those who live 
in it. Whenever they shall grow 
weary of the existing govern
ment they shall exercise their 
revolutionary right to dismember 
it or overthrow it.”

Abbie Hoffman or Mark Rudd 
or one of the other revolutionary 
nuts, right? Marx or Engles or 
one of those other anti-Amerikan 
Commie bastards, right? Yeah, 
well latch on to this Zelmo, 
them's the words of “ole Honest 
Abe” Lincoln, once president of 
this stinking "Republic.”

So in number two (2) in my 
neat little list of how to sink 
Amerika (I’m keeping track so 
it will be easy for one of you 
fascist cretin Buckley supporters 
to haul me in front of some kind  
of un-Amerikan Investigation' 
committee, if your answer to 
Hitler gets elected. Just follow 
the numbers of the columns, and 
when they get too offensive, 
come and drag me away in the 
night and beat me.)

The policy of this government 
has been to rule by coercion, to 
force the people of the country 
into unnatural acts against each 
other and against themselves. It

has also perpetuated the eco
nomic system of capitalism, 
which stresses an unequal soci
ety. The big man in the corpora
tion has more bread than the guy 
on the production line, naturally. 
The big man is nine times out 
of ten a bigger jerk than the 
little man, but because of the 
extra bucks he can control his 
own existence (I can’t call that 
living with a straight face.)

This is not the natural state 
which man and his country 
should be in.

Let’s knock off all this political 
bullshit because it’s all lies any
way. The only thing left for any
one with a normal functioning 
brain (Sorry, you lose again all 
you Mussolini, Hitler and Buck
ley fans) can see that the only 
way to save this country is to 
abolish the government and let 
people live as they please.

I ’ve heard rumors that this is 
a free country. When was the 
last time you really got anything 
for free?

Make your country a cleaner 
place to live. Spit on a pig or a 
politician this week. (Buckley 
ought to die from pneumonia).

Roger Morrow

America, Communicate 
with Me

Hello again out there all you 
"radical liberals" and conserva
tive readers of the Crier. It has 
finally happened. On October 
twenty-second, two very impor
tant things happened. One was a 
bomb threat on the Administra
tion Building of this campus and 
second was the government of 
North Viet Nam and the Viet 
Cong finally admitted that they 
don’t want a peaceful settlement 
to the war in Southeast Asia, but 
are after a military victory and 
a military victory only.

I feel that the bomb threat was 
a very lousy joke of a sick citi
zen of the area to have played. 
I’m thankful that no one pan
icked and caused serious injury 
to themselves or to others.

To you voting readers I again 
say that it’s time action was tak
en. Next week when you enter 
the voting booth I urge you peo
ple to vote for a senator who will 
propose strict penalties be placed 
upon people who make these 
kinds of calls and are caught. We 
need laws to protect the violated, 
not the violators, so jokes like 
this will end.

I urge all voting readers to 
vote for James Buckley for sena
tor next week when you vote be
cause James Buckley is the only 
candidate who’s interested in the 
rights of the violated not the vio
lator, because it is the laws of 
the past decade that were made 
while Charles Goodell and Rich
ard Ottinger were in office that 
have caused crimes like this 
bombing threat to spread 
throughout the country un
checked.

It’s time the laws of the vio
lated were protected and a curb

was put on crime and this can 
only be done by increasing the 
penalties for crimes like the 
bomb threat and others and not 
a lessening of the penalties for 
crimes like this one. Mr. Buck
ley is the only one running for 
New York State’s Senatorial of
fice that proposes protecting the 
violated not the violator.

Also on the twenty-second the 
governments of North Viet Nam 
and the Viet Cong admitted that 
they aren’t after a peaceful set
tlement to the war in Southeast 
Asia by admitting that she would 
not win a governmental election 
held by the people of South Viet 
Nam and that acceptance of a 
unilateral cease-fire would weak
en them militarily. Wouldn’t this 
also possibly happen to U.S. and 
South Viet Nam’s soldiers and 
citizens too.

This also prompts me to say 
that it’s North Viet Nam and the 
Viet Cong who are after a mili
tary victory only, not a peaceful 
settlement to this war because 
they reflect the proposals of 
President Nixon’s October sev
enth speech. The proposals in 

(Cont’d on Pg. 5, Col. 3)

O verrun w ith  
Com m issions

by RON VAN NORSTRAND
The Scranton Commission and 

the Governors Commission to 
study campus unrest are unfortu
nately just a couple of additions 
to a long list of commissions. 
Their uniqueness lies in provid
ing whites, critical of the status 
quo and willing to act on their 
convictions, an awareness of con
ditions that black people in 
America have experienced for 
years.

This commission approach is 
not new to the black community. 
Their community continues to be 
bombarded with white agencies 
and departments with their ques
tions and interviews to discover 
why black people have difficul
ties in a white country. They 
have seen “the commissions” 
that have followed their frus
trated attempts to change their 
situation in this country. The 
commission is to study the 1919 
riot in Chicago, the 1935 riot in 
Harlem, the 1943 riot in Harlem. 
McCone Commission to study the 
riots in Watts and finally (white 
America hopes) the Kerner Com
mission to study the riots in a 
number of cities in 1967.

Why after all these commis
sions does the potential for racial 
unrest (discrimination in hous
ing. inferior education and police 
brutality) continue to exist. Black 
people have been commissioned 
to death!

Now we have a commission for 
young critical whites, but it is 
limited in its very approach. This 
approach is but another attempt 
to isolate one group and find a 
scape goat or whipping boy rath
er than research the underlying 
reason for social unrest. To ex
plore why young people are alien
ated from society, some to the 
frustrated point of bombing, will 
not solve the problems just as 
commission after commission on 
racial unrest had no effect on 
society.

Nor will these commissions 
find some inferior psychological 
trait or innate destructive qual
ity among those that have re
sorted to bombing. Bomb throw
ers are not born, they are made. 
More and more are being pro
duced every day and this crea
tion will continue as long as the 
distorted priorities of this coun
try continue their destructive 
path.

If our society continues to re
quire a number of commissions 
and investigations before any 
constructive action is taken than 
at least the approach to the cru
cial problems of our society will 
have to change.

RAP

Tom Gill Photo Studio
Beautiful Color Portraits

S U P P L IE S  -  E Q U IPM E N T

60 EAST MARKET STREET, CORNING 

The Complete Photo Service

The Youngest College Bar in Town

Wet Goods
S in c e  1969

IEAVE IT HOME

Don’t worry — I missed one, 
but I ’m not to be gotten rid of 
so easily. I suppose by now that 
everyone is aware of the spread 
of madness into Canada. Great 
sicknesses from little spirochetes 
(no pun intended) grow. It sad
dens me very deeply to see our 
own generation becoming the 
very monster it seeks to destroy 
—can we preach a better world 
if we have not the strength of 
character to produce it? I am 
sick to the point of NAUSEA to 
see the works, the tangible re
sults, of all our generation's 
mountains of self-righteous Bull
shit. I cannot rationalize away 
rivers of innocent blood. I  can
not condone the torment of our 
generation by the other; like
wise I cannot condone an inver
sion of the same program.

If the revolution comes, I am 
as committed as anyone else, but 
surely you can see that insurrec
tion is not the answer. In twenty

Review Course Offered
Classes in the Certified Pro

fessional Secretary Review 
Course sponsored by the Division 
of Continuing Education of Cor
ning Community College began 
on Saturday, Oct. 24 at 9:00 a.m. 
at Sullivan House, 4th and Pine 
Sts.

The review session is offered 
in four parts and participants 
planning to sit for the examina
tion in May, 1971 may register for 
any or all sections.

Registrations will be accepted 
by the Division of Continuing 
Education office on campus up 
to the beginning classes in each 
section. Further information may 
be obtained by calling the Con
tinuing Education office at the 
College.

years every last one of the old 
butchers will have dirt shoveled 
into their faces. Who will lead the 
world in twenty years? Them or 
us? Us, if we go to school, get 
the degrees, the top-pay jobs, the 
political appointments, the elec
tions, the power that they hold 
today. We can inherit it instead 
of ripping it off at gunpoint. We 
can practice what we preach.

Instead, we are letting him 
force our hand. We are letting 
him drive us into the street to 
fight his fight, on his terms, with 
his weapons, while he has every
thing and we have nothing — by 
comparison, absolutely nothing— 
tire chains and clubs against 
grenades, pistols against tanks, 
rifles against Hydrogen bombs— 
courage of conviction against en
trenched and vested interest; 
hysteria against a merciless and 
calculating foe, a foe who KNOWS 
he MUST force our hand NOW.

Where are the young Black 
leaders? In twenty years when 
their footsteps will shake the 
earth, they will all be dead. 
Where are the young White and 
Spanish and Oriental leaders, the 
Amerindian leaders, the Chicano 
leaders? In twenty years, dead, 
their blood dry on streets they 
died to free; died, and, dying, 
lost. In twenty years, my friend, 
you and I will be no more if we 
consent to play this evil game. 
Wonder not, therefore, at my 
early grief, brothers and sisters. 
If our direction does not change, 
it is inevitable that we will be 
destroyed, and this bright proud 
dream of Joy and freedom will 
be destroyed with us. The last 
untarnished hope will die. Our 
children will die.

Doesn't it make you just a lit
tle sad? — Whiskey Anderson. 
P.S. Why do I bother? Because
I feel obligated.

Make the ‘Scene’ at

• EAST-W EST IM PORTS
• SH IRTS & SK IR TS
• LEA T H ER  GOODS
• MOCCASINS
• POSTERS
• D R ESSES
• BELTS

201 GRAND CENTRAL AVE. 
HORSEHEADS, N. Y.

TURTLE NECKS

Hours:
Dally 9:30-5:30 

Mon. & Frl. eve unfll 9 pm.

100% Cotton
WITH A NECK 

THAT W ON’T 

QUIT. $ 6

OR, PICK A 

BODY SHIRT FOR 

CASUAL OR DRESSY 

TIMES, from $8

H U B  CLOTHING
14 W. MARKET ST. CORNING

page 4 the Crier/October 30, 1970



Trustees Meet
The third Board of Trustees 

meeting was held Friday, Octo
ber 16. Probably the biggest 
news concerning the students 
was the appointment of a mem
ber of Student Government to sit 
in on the meetings. For the first 
time the students have a voice 
on the Board of Trustees. Plans 
for the new maintenance building 
and swimming pool were dis
cussed and progress is continu
ing. Also there was an an
nounced change in the tenure 
program. Instead of faculty hav
ing to teach for 7 years for ten
ure, they only have to teach for 
4 years.

Corning Community College’s 
Board of Trustees approved a 
Human Services Curriculum 
leading to an Associate of Ap
plied Science degree. The action 
came during their meeting to
day (Friday) at the Baron Steu
ben Hotel.

Mr. Paul T. Clark, Chairman 
of the Board of Trustees, pointed 
out that the program is fully 
funded from sources other than 
the local sponsor for its initial 
year and that, after the first 
year, it would be self-supporting 
thus posing no additional finan
cial burden to the Corning- 
Painted Post School District nor 
to the local property owner.

Dr. Robert W. Frederick, Jr., 
President of the College, stated 
that the purpose of the program 
is to prepare students for careers 
in the ever-growing field of hu
man services.

He outlined some of the fields 
as personnel assistant, social 
worker trainee, fire science, po-

| F R E N C H Y ’S |
S  2 Mi. N. of Coming — Rt. 414 S
■£ Free Forking 2
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lice science, teacher aid, child 
care worker, mental health train
ee, and recreation trainee.

“According to some of the 
agencies queried concerning em
ployment for our future gradu
ates they will not be able to get 
enough and one agency stated 
that it would take all of our 
graduates,” Dr. Frederick point
ed out.

‘There are only about a dozen 
such programs in the United 
States,” Dr. Frederick said, “and 
Corning is the third in New York 
State.”

He added that further details 
Concerning potential enrollment, 
job opportunities, funding of the 
program, courses of study and 
other information would be out
lined at a press conference to be 
held Monday morning at the col
lege.

Dr. Thomas C. MacAvoy, the 
newest member of the Corning 
Community College Board of 
Trustees, was appointed chair
man of Trustees’ “Education- 
Student Policy Committee.”

The appointment was made by 
Mr. Paul T. Clark, chairman of 
the Board of Trustees, at the 
monthly trustee meeting held to
day (Friday) at the Baron Steu
ben Hotel.

Serving on the committee with 
Dr. MacAvoy are Trustees Mrs. 
Robert Rockwell and Mrs. Oakes 
Ames.

Mr. Clark stated that the pur
pose of the newly formed com
mittee will be to deal with “what 
academic program of the college, 
that is the quality of the educa
tional experience — which, of 
course, determines how good a 
college can we have."

“While we all feel that we have 
a superlative college, the trus
tees desire to be kept abreast of 
matters which would enhance 
the College," he added.

Mr. Clark said the committee 
would concern itself with devel
opments in the philosophy of the 
academis program of the college, 
policies pertinent to curriculum, 
new courses and programs and 
changes in existing courses and 
programs, policies relevant to 
student aid, student activities, 
student life and new techniques 
of teaching and other items.

Mr. Clark pointed out that the 
committee would be working 
closely with some of the com
mittees of the Faculty Associa
tion which concern themselves 
with similar matters.

A bort ions up to  24 weeks o f  p regnancy are 
now legal in New York S tate .  There are no 
residency restrictions at cooperating  hospitals 
and clinics. Only the consent o f  the pat ien t  
and the perform ing physician is required.

If you think you are pregnant,  consult  y ou r  
doc to r .  D on’t delay. Early abort ions  
simpler and safer.

are

If  you  need in form ation  or professional assist
ance, including im m edia te registration into 
available hospitals and clinics, te lephone:

The Abortion Information Abencv, Inc.
160 WEST 86th STREET 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 10024

212 - 873-6650

8 A.M. TO 10 P.M.
SEVEN DAYS A WEEK

Opportunities
at

Brockport
The State University College at 

Brockport will have openings for 
3000 new transfer students for 
September 1971. This will repre
sent the largest entering Trans
fer Class in the history of our 
college, increasing the total un
dergraduate enrollment at Brock
port from the current 6400 to 
8100.

Preference will be given to ap
plicants completing the Associate 
of Arts, Associate of Science, or 
Associate of Applied Science de
grees.

Last September, 1750 transfer 
students enrolled at Brockport, a 
number which reflects the seri
ous commitment Brockport has 
met in improving transfer articu
lation within the State University 
of New York.

Applicants for the 1971 Spring 
Semester should note that our 
semester at Brockport begins on 
Friday, January 15, 1971.

September 1971 applicants 
should not submit their applica
tions until grades earned in the 
Fall semester are available. The 
grade point index reported on the 
D-l Application Form should be 
the three semester cumulative in
dex.

Brockport will no longer re
quire the A-5 Personal Inventory 
Form for transfer applicants. 
Also, it will not be necessary for 
transfer applicants who have 
completed 12 or more hours of 
college work to submit the State 
University Admissions Examina
tion score for application to 
Brockport.

Paris?
or

Corning?
May I have a written indica

tion as to whether you will  be on 
Pan American Boeing 747 Flight 
114 departing Kennedy: Decem
ber 29, 1970, at 8:30 PM arriving 
7 hours later at Orly (Paris) on 
December 30, 1970, at 8:30 AM.

Returning on Pan American 
Boeing 747 Flight 115 from Orly 
Airport (Paris) on: January 16, 
1971 at 12:30 PM arriving 7 
hours later at Kennedy on Jan
uary 16, 1971 at 3:30 PM.

How many in your party?
Their names (age if under 12)?

Jack Martin

America, Communicate 
With Me

(Con t ’d from  Pg . 4, Col. 8)
that speech were the same or 
similar to proposals made by 
North Viet Nam and the Viet 
Cong in earlier peace talks that 
they said would have to be met 
to start a peaceful settlement 
You can call this a lousy article 
if you want to, but it’s cold hard 
fact.

Bomb Threat 
Bombs Out

by JOHN WEEKS
On Thursday morning at about 

8:45 the typical calm prevailing 
the CCC campus was disrupted 
by a male voice saying, “There 
is a bomb in the Administration 
Building." Meredith Perkins, op
erator at the time said the voice 
was calm and the caller about 
20 years old.

President Frederick’s office was 
notified who in turn notified the 
State Police and the BCI. Bob 
Claw, investigator for the BCI, 
ordered the building evacuated 
thus forcing the 40 to 50 admin
istrative staff, deans and the 
President out in the rain and 
elements.

Once evacuated, a thorough 
search was made and produced 
the expected result—nothing. Aft
er about one and one half hours 
the staff returned and normality 
was returned.

Some typical reactions of peo
ple involved:
—President Frederick: “My best 
first personal reaction is that of 
disgust. This puts the college at 
the mercy of some creep. I am 
happy it’s a hoax but on the

other hand this makes it a '' heap 
trick, a product of a sick m in d  
—Dean Beck: “It’s unfortunate 
that time has to be lost and en
ergy devoted to something like 
this.”
—Hank Newlin: “I cannot assure 
you that this is just something 
to disrupt, because if this were 
so I question why the caller 
didn’t say the Classroom or Com
mons Building.”
—Bob Keith (Maintenance): 
"It’s just a morale buster, some
one with a grudge against the 
Administration."

Later at an informal coffee 
session with the officers that par
ticipated in the search, President 
Fredricks asked Bob Claw from 
the BCI what procedure to follow 
in the future if another threat 
were received. Claw replied that 
it was unfortunate but you can 
never be sure when one of these 
things is real and he has plenty 
of men able to search, so the 
same procedure should be fol
lowed, that of notification, evac
uation, and search.

As to this reporter’s reaction; 
“Caller, please wait until a nicer 
day if you call again.”

Awaiting the All Clear

Meet 
the Students
Meet the students is a program 

put on by the students to tell the 
people of the community of some 
of the good things done by the 
college. The German Club is 
doing its part by sending four of 
its members to talk about and 
show films on its activities. The 
speakers, David Chambers, Tom 
Gebhardt, Mary Rockwell and 
Rebecca Cowles, are going to 
talk and show slides of the club’s 
trip to Germany of which they 
took part. The pictures will show 
the various cities and magnificent 
sites they saw while there. The 
presentation will be on Monday, 
November 2, at 12 o’clock noon at 
the Sullivan House. Everybody is 
invited to come and learn.

FRENICKS
(Since 1957)

T h e O ldest C ollege B ar

Where New and Old Friends Meet

Tuned-In
or

Turned Off?
Mrs. Mildred MacDowell, Chair

man of the Health, Physical Edu
cation and Recreation Division at 
Corning Community College, will 
moderate a panel on “The Drug 
Problem: Tuned In or Turned 
Off?” at the mini-convocation to 
be held Thursday from 12:09 p.m. 
to 1 p.m. in the Student Com
mon on campus.

Comprising the panel will be: 
Rev. Frank Keis, Pastor of the 
United Methodist Church at 
Trouphburg, Dr. Margane Tich- 
ane, and Mr. Ray Roberts, As
sistant District Attorney from 
Steuben County.

The arrangements for the con
vocation were made through Miss 
Nancy Andrews, Assistant Di
rector of the Commons, and the 
Cultural Programs Committee 
composed of Chris Kopko, Horse
heads; Dick Schilling, Elmira; 
and Tom English, Painted Post.

A free baby-sitting service is 
provided by reservation through 
the Division of Continuing Edu
cation. Reservations may be 
made by calling this office on 
campus.

H enyan’s  
ATHLETIC SHOP, IN C

SKI SHOP
40 E. M arket S t, Corning, N.Y

936-4229
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Intramural 
X-Country

The intramural cross-country 
meet was run differently this 
year. It was supposed to be 
broken up into five groups: the 
soccer team, the wrestling team! 
the basketball team, the lacrosse 
team, and any members of the 
student body that had not earned 
a varsity letter in cross-country 
at Corning Community College. 
All five groups, of course, would 
run altogether in one race, but it 
was supposed to be a team build
er and an opportunity for each 
member of the varsity team to 
run their hearts out trying to do 
their best to represent their own 
individual sport.

Some team spirit and accom
plishments were gained from the 
intramural cross-country meet, 
but as in everything else, some 
were not. First of all, the bas
ketball team which did all the 
challenging that started the whole 
idea, didn’t show up for the meet 
at all. Rumors were that they 
were hiding up in the cat walk in 
the gymnasium before the race 
started so they wouldn't get their 
feet wet (it had sprinkled earlier 
in the day).

Secondly, the lacrosse team, 
which is made up of big strong 
young men, was given the choice 
by Coach Rochester to run in the 
race or go to practice. They, like 
the B-ballers, said that it was too 
wet to run. But if anyone has 
ever been out near the athletic 
field, they would see that where 
most of the water puddles are is 
out where the lacrosse team 
practices. But we do understand 
that they did have a scrimmage 
that next week.

So all that was left to partici
pate was the soccer team and 
the wrestling team plus a few in
terested students. The soccer 
team walked (or should I say 
ran) all over the wrestling team. 
There are some soccer players 
that are willing to work their 
hearts out for their team and the 
school, but unfortunately there 
are a few like always that just 
cannot make the sacrifice to help 
the team out. Everyone finished 
the race that started the race 
and some of those sacrifices that 
some of the soccer players 
couldn’t make are better left un
said because those three guys 
who I am speaking of know who 
they are and what they did. Their 
performances, I am sure, will 
show in their next game. It is 
a shame because our soccer team 
(we feel) is the best in Region 
III, but now I can understand 
why we do lose because of a few 
(one or two) weak spots that are 
good players, that quit when the 
going gets tough. The reason why 
I am saying this is because I 
feel that they can win the 
Regionals if they put all their 
hearts and souls into it.

I would like to congratulate the 
members of the soccer and 
wrestling team that did finish 
fairly without trying to do every

Soccer T eam
by CHRIS CALKINS

Our soccer team has done it 
again! After a great effort 
against Erie they stuck to their 
season’s ways and bowed to Mor
risville 8-2. Possibly worse than 
the loss of the game was the 
total abolition of any team spirit, 
or teamwork. It seemed that 
everyone was more concerned 
with their personal effort than 
that of team, with the exception 
of a few players. Swearing at 
teammates, arguing with them 
during and after the game is 
about as "high school” as you 
can get. The team had better 
take another look at itself before 
they go into the Sub-Regionals, 
(if they get there). These jeal
ousies and petty complaints hurt 
so much because Corning could 
really be a good team, if they 
become a team again.

As usual, Corning played two 
games in one. If Corning played 
two second half's every game, 
they would be unstoppable. Cor
ning started Jorge Ulloa at a de
fensive position and this tactic 
worked very well. After 10 min
utes of play, Morrisville led 1-0. 
Coach Oscadol switched Ulloa to 
offense and quicker than you can 
say Carlos . Guiterrez, Victor 
Linon, and Antonio Nekriza, Mor
risville led 7-0. Corning had some 
opportunities to score, mostly on 
the work of Ulloa and Ali and 
Mohammed Kassamali. Corning 
just missed four goals on beauti
ful kicks by Mohammed and 
Jorge. The Morrisville goalie 
positioned himself beautifully and 
this is the only way he was able 
to stop the shots. With the score 
7-0, Ulloa went back to defense 
and seemed to again lift the de
fense. Ali Kassamail played his 
usual outstanding game, playing 
both offense and defense, making 
great plays in both areas.

In the fourth period Mark Dona
hue scored twice, on assists by 
Steve Speta and Jorge Ulloa. The 
defense was really tough during 
the second half. Tolhurst, Hol
den, and Kashmere recovered 
from their first half sleep and 
played brilliantly throughout the 
second half. Elwyn LeBaron set 
some sort of school record by 
being ejected after only 1:09 sec
onds of play. (Did I say play?)

The saddest part of the whole 
thing is that Corning has so 
much potential, and it’s all going 
to waste. If they can find it in 
themselves to get together, They 
would be a team, a good one at 
that.

X-Country
The Cross Country team lost 

another meet this past weekend 
to Eisenhower College by a score 
of 15 to 43. We were without our 
top runner in Marty Maloney who 
had a cold and couldn’t run.

The first Corning runner to fin
ish was Larry Ransey who placed 
6th in the meet. The rest of the 
Corning runners finished as fol
lows: Joe Paganello 7th, Tim 
Lockner 9th, a new man Jim 
Kolynich 10th, Daina Stanton 
11th, and Dave Cole 12th. The 
next home meet is on Oct. 31 
with Cobleskill Ag. Tech.

Cheerleader o f the Week

This week’s cheerleader of the week is Miss Sandy Toellner. Sandy was a cheerleader for two years at 
Eden Central which is south of Buffalo. While attending Eden, winning an outstanding volleyball award 
was among her accomplishments. Sandy also holds a yellow belt in judo. She was a cheerleader here 
last year, contributing much to the squad. Sandy is majoring in Physical Education and plans to transfer 
to Cortland State. Good Luck Sandy! !

Bowling 
Team

Ray Baker 3rd, Don Tolhurst 1st, Eric Knuutila 2nd
thing the easy way. I just have 
to say something about the 
wrestling team and their running 
in the race. Even though they 
did not win, everyone of them 
finished and gave it all they had; 
that is why the wrestling team 
has the most outstanding record 
here at Corning over the years. 
They know they have to work 
hard to achieve a victory in 
everything they do.

Don Tolhurst, the captain of the 
soccer team, is not the captain 
just because he is the best play
er in the region, but because he 
puts his heart into everything he 
does on and off the soccer field. 
That is why he WON the race 
with the best time of 16:02 (this 
is a little more than half of the 
regular cross-country course). 
Congratulations to you, Don, and 
make sure Pat keeps your trophy 
clean.

THE RESULTS
1) Don Tolhurst 16:02
2) Eric Knuutila 16:21
3) Ray Baker 16:29
4) Lee Jackson 16:54
5) Mike Carver 17:12
6) Gerry Holden 17:14
7) Toodie Williams 17:20
8) Joe Kashmer 17:25
9) Jim Brown 17:50

10) Scott Cushing 18:00

Golf Team
The golf team led by Coach 

Bennett has finished their fall 
match schedule with a 4-0 record. 
In the last outing the Baron Golf
ers beat Elmira College by a 
score of 314-335 and picked up a 
forfeit from Cortland-Tompkins 
CC.

The Cortland-Tompkins team 
(who lost to Elmira College) 
found out the Corning team had 
beaten Elmira College before and 
not wanting to get the same pun
ishment by us, they just didn’t 
show up for the triangular meet 
with Corning and Elmira at El
mira. But Elmira did show up 
again and got beat again. It was 
Elmira’s best score so far this 
season but it also was our best 
score also this season. This last 
score of 314 for us, gives our 
team an average in the 70’s 
which is shooting good golf.

The finisher for Corning went 
like this: Ken Walters was low 
with a 74, A. J. Lesita was next 
with a 77, and followed up with a 
79 and a 84 were Don Craddie 
and Bill Mecon for our team 
score of 314. And Dick Willover 
shot a fine score of 85 to keep 
the pressure on the Elmira team. 
Good luck in the Spring.

by ERIC KNUUTILA
The CCC bowling team won 

their season opener from Elmira 
College. The men and women 
both won. The men by a score of 
2635-2098 and the women 2119
2040.

High man for Corning was Rich 
Amati with a 574 series and a 
237 high game. Next for the men 
was Bob Jayne with a 557 fol
lowed by Gary Cassido—528, Lou 
Wallitt — 512 and Larry Himes 
464. It is good to note that El
mira’s high man was lower than 
our low man, 436 compared to 
Larry Himes’s — 464.

The women also did a fine job. 
Pat Spencer was high for the 
Corning girls with a 473 series. 
Followed by Sharon Larison with 
a 448, Debbie Rockwell 435, Mary 
Ann Biagetti 388 and Peggy 
Grant 375 to make up a winning 
score of 2119 to Elmira's 2040.

IFF
by ERIC KNUUTILA

At the half way mark in the 
IFF we say that the Mean Red 
Machine and the Hardenburg 
Maner Football Club are leading 
with a 3-0 and 4-0 record. The 
Mean Red Machine won their 
last game by a 20-0 (the game 
was called because of bad weath
er). And the Hardenburg Manor 
won their game by a score of 21
13 from the Dirty Dozen.

The Bailers who have a rec
ord of 3-1, rate behind the Hard
enburg Manor, won their game 
with the most impressive win of 
44-12. Vic Beausinger and Sandy 
Sanford both scored 13 points for 
the Bailers to lead the team. 
Others to score were Bill Hana- 
han, Steve McKibbens and John 
Willson. McKibbens threw for 
three TD's passes.


