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By ROXIE HEARN
Assistant Editor

The Battalion is experimenting 
with its front page and is discovering 
one thing: Students don’t like small 
print.

In all four of last week’s papers 
the size of the type on page one was 
reduced by about 25 per cent. The 
reduction is an attempt to get more 
news on the page, but students say

the size discourages them from 
reading any of it.

The type size is going to remain 
small for at least these last two is
sues before Thanksgiving. However 
more experimenting will begin in 
December to find a larger, more 
suitable size.

College Station defeated a school 
bond issue last week, with only 11.7 
per cent of the voters turning out.

The Battalion could have increased 
that percentage quite a bit, but in
stead it waited until the last minute 
to inform readers about the use, 
plans or need for the bond issue.

The story appeared in Tuesday s 
paper, which hit the newsstands 
only four hours before the polls 
closed.

On the campus side, how many 
other people wonder what hap-

A fable

Who will gain control 
of sacred Cotton Patch?

By WILLIAM G. HUGHEN
The animals of S. W. Confer s 

field lived in a fragile detente. The 
inhabitants of this field were a Lon
ghorn Steer, a black Stallion, a Pig, 
an Owl, a Mustang, a Bear, a 
Horned Frog, and a Collie. In the 
center of their field, a place of honor 
to each one of them, was a magnifi
cent Cotton Patch. The Longhorn 
was the self-appointed guardian of 
this Patch and he chased away any of 
the other creatures who dared to 
come near it.

The black Stallion approached the 
Steer to discuss the sanctity of the 
Patch and its relationship to the fal
tering detente throughout the field. 
But the Steer interpreted this as a 
threat to his domain and charged 
the startled horse. Without another 
word spoken, the Steer’s long, sharp 
horn pierced the horses’s side. The 
Stallion staggered away to his home 
to die. The other animals knew this 
was only the first of such incidents 
that had been brewing for a long 
time.

The Hog was the next to come 
forward to discuss the situation that 
had arisen. He was no closer than 
fifty feet from the Patch when the 
Steer charged. The Razorback stood 
his ground, but was no challenge to 
the Steer, who trampled him into 
the turf. The Owl, who considered 
himself wise but not strong enough

to defend himself against the other 
animals, left the field after observ
ing this episode.

The maverick was now on a full 
rampage; any of the animals could 
fall prey on their homeground or 
his. Such was the fate of the Mus
tang. The pony kept to himself most 
of the time and never bothered any
one. As he was grazing in his own 
section of the field, the Longhorn 
attacked him. The Mustang fought 
back with defiance never expected 
of him. In the end, though, the 
pony fell, knowing he had done his 
best to stop the Longhorn Steer.

The Bear felt he was the only one 
left to take over the Cotton Patch. 
He had done it once before and was 
confident he could do it again, over
confident, in fact. The Steer and the 
Bruin fought it out in an impressive 
battle. But the Bear, who seemed to 
be much weaker than in previous 
years, could not muster the strength 
to overcome the Longhorn, and was 
left to hobble back to his home, suf
fering mostly from the agony and 
shame of defeat.

The Frog had come out to watch 
the fracas. He felt relatively safe 
hiding down in the grass, but the 
Longhorn spotted him with his keen 
eye, and crushed him with one step.

The only challenger left was the 
Collie. She had seen the others fall 
and had learned from their mis

takes. She was superior to the Lon
ghorn in everything but size, and 
could use her intelligence to 
minimize the Longhorn’s strength. 
She planned her assault and waited 
for the right moment.

The evening before Thanksgiv
ing, a large fire began burning in the 
field. The Collie found warmth and 
comfort from the flames, but the 
Steer was afraid of the fire. The fire 
instilled spirit into the Collie, but 
fear in the heart of the Longhorn. 
Each animal knew that the battle 
would come soon.

The day after Thanksgiving the 
two warily approached each other. 
The Longhorn charged, but the Col
lie dodged. She darted about the 
Steer, nipping his legs and hide. 
The Longhorn could not do any 
damage to the Collie, no matter how 
hard he tried. The Collie made sev
eral lunges at the Steer’s throat and 
brought the large beast to the 
ground with a thud that reverber
ated across the land. The Steer 
made several attempts to get back 
on his feet, but the Collie held him 
down. The Longhorn drew his final 
breath and died.

The Collie looked upon the car
cass before her and was filled with 
pride. She had done what so many 
others could not. Her reward, un
disputed leadership of the Cotton 
Patch, stood waiting for the Collie to 
come claim her victory.
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small front page print
pened to the administration series? 
It didn’t end, it just stopped. Be
lieve it or not, (according to the 
campus editor) it was because the 
reporters didn’t like the comments 
made about it in the Ombudsman’s

column. Don’t ask me how they got 
away with that one, because I don’t 
know.

One article that received several 
comments was the football-ticket 
debate story. Students said they 
began reading the story to get the 
pros and cons presented at the de
bate, but the whole story concerned 
the small turnout; not a word from

either side of the debate.
A couple of other mistakes made 

along the way: The Nov. 11 picture 
of the two cadets putting out Main 
Drive’s flags was published with an 
incorrect identification. It was Kyle 
Riddle, not Alex Zamarripa, helping 
with the task.

An English teacher informed us 
that the caption of a picture on Page

3 of Tuesday’s paper also was incor
rect. The object Company R-l 
layed to Rice Stadium was 
“guidon,” not a “guide-on.” 

This week The Battalion also re-' 
ceived a request for the return d 
the “weather box. ” Beginning to
day, the weather outlook should ap-, 
pear somewhere on the front page 
every day.
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INTERSTATE
UNIVERSITY SQUARE SHOPPING CENTER 846-6714 & 846-1151 >

"IT IS A JOY!"LAST OAT

—Judith Crist, New York Magazine TODAYII

HAROLD and MAUDE ®
■ - - - ---- —‘

JOIN THE HUNT FOR "WILLIE BOY” — LISTEN TO KTAM RADIO FOR DETAILS

Starts TOMORROW! *

IF YOU LIKED “YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN” • 
YOU’LL LOVE “OLD DRACUL A” •

THE GREATEST 
SANDWICH

The greatest sandwiches in the Southwest are served from 
11:00 a.m. to 1:30 p.m. each day Monday through Friday on 
floor 11M, Conference Tower. The greatness of these sand
wiches is no accident. There are several types of meats and 
you can select your choice and mix or match any three pieces 
for your sandwich on the bread of your choice.

Two of the several types of bread are sour dough and baked 
fresh daily in our Duncan bakery. Further, these breads are 
prepared without shortening for the diet conscious guest. For 
the greatest taste tempting delight just make your sandwich 
exactly like you want it and pop it into one of the handy 
micro-wave ovens. This wonderful sandwich and a bowl of 
soup for only $1.50 plus tax will place you on cloud 11M.

We agree this is a bit of a long story, but it is difficult to stop 
talking about our tasty sandwiches.

Open Sunday 11:00 A.M* -1:30 P.M. for regular mjal only. 

“QUALITY FIRST”

A World Film Services Production Color by Movielab [PG| PARENTAL GUIDANCE SUGGCSTtlKgSfr
iAt WAY NOT B( SUITABLE »OB PRC TEENAGERSAn American International Release

DAVID NIVEN is“OLD DRACULA’WhTERESA GRAVESH 
JENNIE LINDEN • NICKY HENSON • PETER BAYLISS

CINEMA
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“BLUE WATER, WHITE DEATH”
THE HUNT FOR THE GREAT WHITE SHARK. — IT’S THE REAL 
THING!!
LAST DAY IS THURSDAY!! DAILY AT 5:50, 7:45 & 9:40

Thurs., Fri., & Sat. at Midnite 1 “Woodstock" in its original form — Rated R. .
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Does a BOOK look like a SHIRT—?

Does a BOOK look like a pair of JEANS?

At Loupot’s they do. Yes — Sell your books now & get 
50% more in trade for JEANS and TOPS —

Do your Christmas Shopping and sell your books at the same time —

Loupots
books & britches

North Gate - Across from the Post Office!


