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TO OUR UNIVERSITY 

There it stands, its barren, towering heights 
Climbing, as it  were to the stars’ realm 
To dirover, to learn, and then to take the helm 
In guiding Men in his intellectual rights. 
In knowledge it encells; in wisdom it shines: 
Concentration it urges: on excellence it  dines. 
To homage it is entitled; respect it is due; 
Cfrecreationithasplenty; inshort, faultsit hasfew. 
Such is the universitv which we attend. 

-STELLA HOWARD ‘62 

THE GAME 

The team assembled in the locker mom a t  the request of their 
coach. As a whole, the squad was calm, but the signs of tension 
were present if one looked closely enough. Tension, the destroyer 
of stron men, the cause of more defeats in the realm of sports and 
other 63ds than any other factor, was present and, if it  remained, 
drastic results might be expected. 

Joe Barnes, basketball coach a t  Southern High for 15 years and 
now in his last season. emerged fmm his tiny office and stood 
silently watching just inside the mom. His gaze swept the p u p ,  
eight in number, and the hardness which filled his eyes as he w- 
oguized the signs was not to be taken lightly. Here was what he 
had feared, and he could nof for the life of him think of what he 
was going to do. 

Southern High had never before been a thorn in the side of the 
larger schools in the conference. This year they had fooled every- 
one and tonight they faced the supreme test of the season; tonight 
they entered a game whose outcome would decide the conference 
championship. 

‘Well, chaps,” said Joe finally, “we’ve come a long way since 
that first fame last November. Nobody WL cted to see you 
advance t h s  far and we’re ell proud of you, a&he way you have 
fought to gain this shot a t  the title. This game tonight decidps 
whether or not you have the necessary qualities of champions. 
I think you have, or yon would nevm have got this far.” 
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a moment to let this sink in and then.said, . Game time is 8 o’clock so b here around 7:16 

ive. Maybe we should go home and eat now. 
dn’t hurt either,” suggested Tommy as he a n -  

o gaze rn o thin air. 

ou’re right,” replied Buddy. He started to 
for his coke as he slid off his seat to leave. 

sbae or sneaker hitting the floor disturbed 
were dressed and ready. Jpe took his 

the blackboard with its famikc image of 

Bud were sittin on B bench Leaning against the 
rs b e k d  them. k a t t  lay flat on his back on the 
the mmr. The other members of the team had 
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“Remember what I told you a t  the beginning of the yea-no 
team however good is a team unless it lays as a team. Y o d w  
beenkoing just that’and it e x p l a i n s r  Ling here tonight. Keep 
it up and in a couple of hours you’ be conference champs. Start 
off slow and feel them out. Make sure of your shots; don’t be 
afraid to shoot through; get as many rebounds as possible, both 
~Eens i~e ly  and defensively. That‘s it. Get out there and warn  up. 
Do your best, that’s all I ask.” 

Led by,Matt, the team left the dressing mom and ran lightly 
on the playlng floor amid the cheers of the Southern rooters. 
quick, vigorating warn  up began and when the referee blew h t  
whistle the lads were sweating slightly. They gathered amund the 
bench for final instructions and the five starters took their positions 
on the floor. 

the timer, drew up the ball and the big game was in progress. 
The bo s shook hands with their opponents, the ref. signaled 

Matt lost the tap to his opponent, but a fumble allowed 
Tomm to gain o ~ s s i o n .  Three quick passes and Buddy swished 
a set d o t  fmm &:corner. The play went ra idly fmm one end to 
the other and when Joe called a time out 8, five minutes the 
scoreboard said Southern ahead by four points. 

“Listen cha s they don’t know what to expect. They’ve 
heard we p& a sf& game so I want you to run them into the floor. 
Use the fast break every time you get the chance. They’ll try to 
slow it up so every shot has to be a good one. Get that ball up fast 
after they shoot and run them hard all the way. O.K., let’s see you 
take them. You’re doing well, keep it up”. 

The game resumed and, sure enough, the opposition, Crest- 
wood High tried to slow the play. They took them time and tried 
to make e& shot a gmd one; consequently, they made a few 
mistakes and the local squad took full advantage of these to in- 
crease their lead. Buddy and Bill, pl?ying guard, missed v e v  few 
rebounds while Matt end Tomm , asslsted by the pin point passing 
of Jack, potted basket after ba&et. Nevertheless, the Crestwood 
team played good steady ball and the half ended with the -re tied 
a t  33-33. I t  was the first time the game was tied since the opening 
Jump. 

ea a t  half-time and he 
noticed and approved of the occasioa wisecrack between the 
players. Matt was kidding Tommy for having missed two foul 
shots and was ribbed in return for having muffed a lay-up. 

Jm watched the boys eating ora 
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a time out to give his tired quintet a short but much 
Although he substituted reylarl p the P e C e h W ~  
U, as these five worked well toget er and 

of the load. Definite signs of fatigue were 

'x points, chaps, but that doesn't mean a 
n playing the whole 

f you kds  take it real *low, like we used 
as much as possible. Here we go now," 
i s  horn sounded. The four starters and 

t's replacement, played strictly according to orders for 
e minutes as they kept possession and caref 
Crestwood became over anxious and, t+ing%&: 

the defensive, made several mistakes whch cost them 
d their precious lead. 

turned to the game with live minutes remaining to play. 
orders from Joe with him and the were very apparent 
went into a full court press. A '?restwood layer was 
while throwing a pass and it was intercepted gy Tommy 
d in another basket. Matt was fouled as be was taking 
was awarded two free throws. H e  made the first but 
wa8 wide of the mark. The -re read Southern 64- 
66; they were behind by two po in t sane  basket. 

are going to need il r urst so of I'm speed =kg m the to 

shoved fmm behind hy an anxious opponent and he 
one t o  put Southern behind by only m e  p i n t .  
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Immediately they did a most unexpected thing; with two 
minutes remaining to play and trailing by one point, Southern went 
into a freeze. Crestwood had never run up against such a man- 
oeuvre and they were too surprised to even call a t h e  out even 
though their coach was standing by the bench end gestuM 
vdently. Time passed quickly until only one minute remained an! 
stillSouthernpersisted infreezing theball whilebehind byonepoint. 

Then It happened A Crestwwd player, Matt’s man, made a 
ulld dash for the ball leavrng Matt momentardy free. He missed 
the ball and, turmg,  saw Matt headmgfor the basket He did his 
best but wasn’t fast enou h to mterce t the pass from Tommy to 
Matt, who took one dnbde and laid t fe  ball off the board to put 
Southern ahead by one pomt 

tion He had 
never Seen anythng hke It m all his days as coacf? I t  had been 
Matt’s idea and it had worked to perfechon Now, If the rest of the 
plan worked Southern would have them Erst conference champion- 
s h p  m the history of the school. 

Matt and the rest of the boys applied a full court press again 
with such success that the o poution only had time for one shot 
whch was partially blocked s y  one of Tommy’s beauhfnl checks. 

The final horn went and Southern was conference champion by 
one p o d  

Bedlam broke out m the gym as the fans, male and female, who 
had been sithng watchrng this strange spectacle suddenly let I w w  
a roar of applause that shmk the rafters The victorious team was 
mobbed as everybody trted to congraaate them a t  the same hme 
Joe was swampd by players and fans &ke, and bounced on the 

Every member of the quad  was gwen the same treatment 3; they thought they would never be dowed to enter the dresslng 
mom m one piece 

Joe f i d y  managed to gather the remanents of the team to- 
gether rn the locker mom He didn’t say anything as they lay down 
to rest As the lads began to dress after showering, he spoke a t  last 

The only thmg I can say IS that th;; 1s the 
m e s t  retirement present any coach could possibly receive 

-E. G T. ‘€4 

Joe Barnes had watched this with much anha 

“Chaps, you did It 

The world’s longest wall 1s the Great Wall of Chma. (1900 mdes) 


