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Guarding ‘The Sleeping Beauty’
Battalion reporter Lyle Lovett was a “super” in the Houston 
Ballet Company’s performance of “The Sleeping Beauty” 
Wednesday night. Lovett played a palace guard to get an 
inside view of the performance. Battalion photo by Ed Cunnius
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"he College of Medicine is plan- 
g to build a medical sciences 
Iding across from the College of 
trinary Medicine on Highway

t the June meeting of the Board 
Regents, $155,000 was allotted 
design planning of the building.

estimated total cost of the 
ject is $16 million.

itmark-pd a ^ building will have 96,212 netuiiiarxeu■ __ .__ , xt lrare feet, said Mike White, 
lities planner for the College of 
dicine.
[twill be smaller than most med- 
colleges in Texas. It is designed 

total of 200 medical students 
per class) and 25-30 graduate 

lents," White said.
(Trite said there are 32 students 
class in the College of Medicine

The Medical school will house 
seven basic science departments. 
Each department will be provided 
space for administrative functions, 
as well as research and teaching 
space. White said.

The school will have an 
electron-microscopy suite, which 
eventually will house two election 
miscroscopes for research.

White said architects are pres
ently working on the preliminary 
design.

“We are hoping to have it com
pleted and ready for students by 
fall, 1982,” White said.

Most of the money for the project 
will he provided by the Permanent 
University Fund. All money for the 
project is provided through the Uni
versity system, White said.
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By LYLE LOVETT
Battalion Reporter

“One-two-three, one-two-three, 
one-two-three, ” the count re
sounded backstage.

Undoubtedly recognizing me 
from the lost look on my face, a man 
said, pointing to the auditorium 
seats, “see those guys out there? 
That’s where you’re supposed to 
be.”

“One-two-three, one-two-three,” 
the count continued.

Dancers filled the stage. They 
stretched, kicked, and pointed their 
toes to the cadence. I made my way 
across stage right, trying to pick a 
safe course through the thinly clad* 
bodies.

When I reached my cohorts, two 
were in a trance-like state of atten
tion watching the dancers’ every 
movement and the other was as
leep.

“One-two-three, one-two-three,” 
I caught myself nodding to the 
count.

With every passing minute I 
found it harder to believe I had 
agreed to the assignment — to do a 
story on the Houston Ballet’s per
formance in Rudder Auditorium 
Wednesday night.

“But Boss,” I pleaded, “I don’t 
know the first thing about ballet.

“That’s okay,” he said, “we don’t 
want you to review the perform
ance. We want you to be in it.

Waaaaaait a minute. Be in the 
performance? On stage? In tights no 
less? Me? No way. Not this Aggie.

So there I was. The ballet troupe 
was in afternoon rehearsal and I 
waited with three unsuspecting 
souls to find out exactly what a 
“super” is supposed to do.

After rehearsal, the ballet master 
explained our function. It turned 
out that “super” — short for super-

i!l|

numerary — is ballet lingo for extra. 
We were, he said to be palace 
guards and would have to do no
thing more than stand still during 
the prologue and Act III, except for 
an exit during the prologue. Simple. 
I felt a lump in my throat. We were 
led backstage to try on costumes. 
There was no turning back.

A young man with a limp showed 
us to the men’s dressing room. He 
said he was recovering from knee 
surgery to correct an injury received 
dancing two months ago.

Nobody told me it would be 
dangerous.

He pointed to some brown tights 
on a table.

Experiencing life is wearing a pair 
of ballet tights. The label in mine 
read men’s size C. After putting 
them on, I figure I’m a D or an E.

Nonetheless, I was experiencing 
something not everyone has the op
portunity to experience. I was actu
ally backstage in the dressing room 
of a professional ballet company. 
Standing there in my tights, I tried 
to suppress feeling self-conscious 
and began to look around.

There were 15 or 20 dancers put
ting on make-up and costumes. But 
the atmosphere was not one of 
somber professionalism. It was 
more like the locker room from what 
I remember of high school track.

Jokes and insults from the com
pany’s younger members flew 
around the room and one fellow had 
a small radio-controlled Indy-style 
toy car that ran up and down the 
hall.

A voice over the intercom called, 
“ten minutes to places for the pro
logue of the Sleeping Beauty.”

One dancer quipped, “And now 
the National Anthem.”

There was limited laughter.
In place at the hack of the stage, I 

waited for the overture that was to

signal the beginning of the ballet 
and began to mentally prepare for 
my part. The view was good. I could 
see all the dancers’ backs. I wouldn’t 
miss a step. I tapped a ballerina on 
the shoulder and asked her to dem
onstrate the proper stance of a 
guard. She laughed.

The stage was very dark. Dancers 
jumped and glided, doing last- 
minute warm-ups. They looked 
nervous. My hands began to sweat.

“Ready everybody, this is it,” the 
intercom voice said.

My heart pounded. The music 
began and the curtain rose.

The first five minutes were a de
light. I stood proud and still, imagin
ing myself a guard at Buckingham 
Palace. The next five minutes 
weren’t bad, but weren’t as delight
ful. I quit thinking about the Buck
ingham guard and started thinking 
about my feet.

Along with the too-small tights. 
I’d been issued a pair of too-small 
shoes which began to cut off circula
tion to my toes. After what seemed 
to be an hour, the guards exited. Re
lief.

Act III was more of the same, 
only that time my feet succeeded in 
going completely numb.

The experience, however, was 
well worth the pain. With my new 
qualifications, who knows? I might 
even turn pro. My only regrets are 
that I didn’t get to stand farther 
downstage and that I didn’t get to 
see the ballet from out front. It must 
have been beautiful.
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All The Shrimp and Oysters 
You Can Eat

M Normangee, Texas School Cafeteria
Oct. 21

Noon - 8 p.m. $7.00 per person 
For tickets call Bryan 779-5402 (Pat Ladewig) 

Hilltop Lake, Texas 855-2889 
Sponsored by:

Hilltop Lakes Lions Club
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...the movie coming at you 
at the speed of sound

MICHAEL BRANDON’EILEEN BRENNAN-ALEX KARRAS 
CLEAVON LITTLE’MARTIN MULL’CASSIE YATES
appearances by LINDA RONSTADT and JIMMY BUEFETT

MFM''lille song composed STEELY DANta,
fi Now a JOVE book
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Deluxe 2-record set on MCA records and lapes

Skyway Twin 9
WEST

Bryan 822-3300
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« Campus
College Station 846-6512

7:00-9:35
SYLVESTER
STALLONE

ROCKY 
HORROR 
PICTURE 
SHOW

ALL SEATS $2.00
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