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Dear Editor:

About that AOC's diary. 1I'll have you

k [ know that not a word of that scandal sheet
had any truth to it. For example, I'm sure
we AOC's don't beat our wives for 20 minutes -~ ,
every morning. After all an AOC's hands do
get tired after 10 minutes of any kind of
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work. Also that part about alloting one

minute for explaining policy changes is
D I E - CG'VL' = lgrr\ ridiculous; anybody could tell you that -
reasons are never given for policy changes.

Ang by the way, I never ask my wife for

CMFw |C. = Bs“ Q&J&S ky late .lights! The lights in my room are mine,
AMFW 1C - ROG bee.w Those in her room are hers!

O’“"w w‘.‘-‘a.‘J M\V\.A‘ H
Mike StTeveusow
Ted Ac‘u.usk. C/1C Radasky:

We would like to thank you for bringing
m&*%& m?w??* ‘l\se"“’ to light the activities of T.H.E. Man. It's

been quite a while since we've had a good
witbh hunt and we think that we have a stock
which should fit him perfectly. You would

be doing yourself and the Wing a service if
%i'kz a]knlaa;;l;ngnangazgrt:nglzsgei dec%:;le_;ling you would reveal his name before the Denver
into a newly dug pit filled with e stioks Post gets wind of the story; besides that
After pulling ng‘ gead out: T il apsmllnlqlén ‘we wouldn't want to have an investigation of
feline cross my path. Muttering some appro- b sl i, e e
priate comments concerning my bad luck, she
promptRy scratched my eyes out., Figuring
:‘ih?:t:[c?::snghysigcaioné;zepriingg,IIh:gegv Ed. An investigation wouldn't bother us;
proceded to Mitches to really stretch my we're not short any fundsl!
luck, Figuring that I'd better straighten
out the odds on my day, I tossed some salt g
over my shoulder right into Mondo Chonotes  C/Unranked Radasky:
syes. By the way, does anybody know what Wiy ik
"Besezmez Couro" means? Until next issue J
(if there is one), don't take any wodden ones,

i

Maj. Aspenshield

Ed. So what do you know about being an AOC.

Well it's Friday the thirteenth and
do you feel lucky? If your day wasnanything

CIC Ethics Committee

Lt. Terry

[ ]
S # e ' X o Ed. Well, you can fool some of the people

some of the time...
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: Have you ever noticed how some
classes just seem to drag on for ever
and ever and ever and ever and.ce..?
And in these stimulating adventures
into academic discovery we're sure
that you've noticed how HEAVY those
eyelids can get. Well, we of the DODO
staff have compiled a list of the var-
ious techniques involved in the most
heinous crime of SLEEPING 1IN CILASS.
Our information is carefully documented

. from among the wing's favorites:

* 8ci 350, Econ 311, Geog 110, Mech 355,
MT (any #rade), PE (???), and so forth
WHAT TYPE OF MAN ARE YOU???
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the eyes aire covered with the hand, as
*{f deep
student

in thought, and gradually the
drifts of into Never-Never-Land.

1. The Simple Harmonic Oscillator: (Source: Econ 311)
This guy sits at his desk trying des- 4. The Slider: This young stud is
perately to be interested, but just usually found in early morning classes.

can't manage. His head soon drops
suddenly to his chest the minute he
falls asleep.

He has such an instictive desire for the
horizontal that no matter how hard it
He awakes as soon as his gets he always manages to come out right

chest crashes upon his breastbone and, ‘He begins the class sitting alertly in

realizing his crime, jerks his head

violently upward. However, he is so
tired that he can't stop his motion

his chair, but as the lesson drags on,
“'he gradually slips down further and fur-—
‘ther: into his chailr,

eventually to end

and his head beats upon the desk to hisup on the floor sound asleep beneath hiss

rear.
times per minute. (Source: SCI 350)

2. The Rubberneck: the prerequisite
for this is an instructor wbth a mono-
tone in a class immediately after lunch
This is merely a variation of the SHO;
it has a larger time constant. The
student begins class listeming intently
to the instructor. As the period drags
on, the head is slowly lowered down and
to one side. The degree of concious-
ness is directly proportional to the an-
gle with the vertical. The final pos-
ition is with the head to one side. At
a change in momotone, the victim slowly
realizes what his state of affairs is
(note: often does not care) ahd grad-
ually retraces his path to the vertical
position so as to remain inconspicuous.
(note: Should stimulus be delayed for
excess period of time, the momentum
created by the drooping head may carry
student off chair to the floor with a
horrandous crash, thereby making it
impossible to remain inconspicuous.)
(Source: Mech 355)

3. The Thinker: everyone knows what
this position is like. The instructor
asks a deep question and asks the class
to think about it for a while. The
expert "thinker" begins to scratch his
forehead, but never gets farther than

resting his head on his hand. Slowly

This motion is repeated about 10ldesk. (Source:

Marriage 304)

5. The Blatant Bagger: This cadet
makes absolutely no attempt to even
pretend to be interested. He brings

his pillow (disguised as his map folder)
to class and immediately puts his head
down and goes to sleep.

(Source: Geog 110)

This 1list, though certainly not
complete, is surely representative of
some of the more typical "Sack-men".
I'm sure that from aomng these general
categories
We're sure that from among these general
categories you can find one that fits
you. And in closing, We!d Jjust like to
remind you all that teh wgings ug sigoy
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I mede it to the latrine, dove into a
stall and pogped quickly to a brace. At my
feet was Major Jol E. Green making an inspect-
ion of the corfdde. I turned around and
escaped before he could get his head out.
There was no where to hide, no where to go
but Col. Bore's office. I pressed on and
entered the AOC section. I heard a scream
from behind me, Turning suddenly, full of
fear, I discovered it was onrly a secretary
being chased by an AOC. I turned to proceed
and tripped over Maj. LeeCGreen working on
his motorcycle. He belted me in the head
with a2 wrench and then wrote me up for
blood on uniforms I thanked him and then
sprinted for the door of Col. Bore's office.
I made it, tucked my chin in, and knocked.
Hearing a roar which I toock to be a command
to enter, I opened the door and walked ine
I flattened against the wall. Col. Bore just
missed me as he sprinted across the room

toward the AOC Buck-Buck team, Bodies flew
abouts I reported to Col. Bore who was now

seated upon some prostrate AOC, saluting
several times trying to beat him down.
Finally having gotten the preliminaries
over, I waited with queasy stomach for him
to get around to the business at hande. He
lurched up and lumbered towerd his desk,
stepping on those AOC's not yet recovered
from the crash of the meanest Buck-Buck
breaker in the world. He rooted among the
meny papers on his desk and came up with a
small yellow ones It was all over; my room-
mate must have talked! I hadn't thought
much of it when he didn't return for taps
last nights I had merely stuffed his bed.
They must have had him here all night heat-
ing informetion out of hime. Col. Bore began
to speak but the silence was purctuated by a
groen from one of the injured AOC's. Col,
Bore order him out, and two of his comrades
who were always eager to please flipped him
out the window (it was clecser than the dcor).
The tension was-unbearablel He finally
spokees The form ten was not for mej; it was
for my roommate. He had gotten his aym
caucht in the printout machine in the Comp
Sei lab and had forgotten to pick up his
bloody shirt on the way to the hospital,
Col. Bore then inspected me, Leaving
his office counting the form tens I had
received, I was much relieved to find that
I had only gotten two months (for being
insubordinate= I had tried to explain to Col.
Bore that the reason I did not know my rifle
serial number was that I didn't have a rifle;
firsties never do). This close call made me

decide that the security would have tc be
tightened if THE PLOT were to succeedeThere
would have to be a meeting tonight, I thought.
While I was thinking about this I forgot the
danger I was in and walked right in front of
the secretary being chased by Maj. Hands,

She ran right over me. Had I not been
occupied with the pain as her spiked heels
Jjabbed into my chest, I might have enjoyed
the ViEWeseoaes

to be continved

UWay, hey,heyeyeyecee"
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This month's SPACE:*
MATE answers to the name
of Ruth Ann Walker. This
brown-eyed beauty measures
516" (sorry, no horizontal
statistics). Ruth attends
school in Qklahoma and
presently belongs to a
lowly Fourth Classman
(eat your hearts out
Firsties!! )0
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MM ... IT'S
ABOUT TIME FoR
MATOR MANDRAKE

THE METHOD OF OBTAINING

THESE EQULUATIOANS 1S

= ; INTUITIVELY OBVIoUS To
o At 7 EVEN THE MOST cASUA L

1 OBSERVER . QUESTIONS”

GOOD MeRNING
GENTLEMEN ,
TODAY WE SHap o
STUAY megy

EQuaTioNS .

(S'®, T dow'‘rser How—1

Your QUESTION wiLlL [ T3
AASweREl on THE Quiz
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Sports Column

It was the toughest game of the
year for both teams; The United
States Air Force Academy vs. The
Polish National All-Stars. The
score was tied 0-0 in the fourth
quarter when a flight of F-bs
flew by at Mach I. This created
a sonic boom which the Polish
team mistook for the final gun,
and they walked off the field.
Three plays later the Falcons
scored the winning field goal.

Beat Anybody! Please.

Its a good thing I only get to send out
36 pieces of laundry.

DID YOU KNOW THAT:

1. Vince Lombardi was tumed down in
favor of Uncle Ben.

2. Laslo Jiacivici and Genedy Siderov
were the 1,000 meters Tandem Single
Blade World Canoceing Champions in 1962
3. The U.S. has successfully defended
the America's Cup yacht racing trophy
twenty times.since 1851.

4, Terry Hanratty wanted to come to
AFA, but he couldn't pass.

5. Crusader Rabbit's hometown is
Galahad Glen.

6. A six-pointed star is also the

shape of a Chinese Checkers board.

7. A famous football coach recently
said, '"We always have a fine team. We
should have. We have excellent coach-
ing." It was John McKay, USC.

8. Peter Pain was the troll under the
bridge in the Ben-Gay commercial.
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POOPSIE BEATS THE OTHERS COLD

Says Hans Von Bigmudder, agent for the Poopsie Protection Agency, (shown
here explaining the advantages of his system to C1C Sick Jose - a subscriber
to Croak). Remember if you have Comp Sci or any other type of activity which

requires late night excursions in and around VBerg, you need Poopsie.
75bestalive.org
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FROM THE STAFF:

We on the staff of the Dodo would like
to encourage everyone to welcome our less
fortunate comrades from Woopoo U. to the
country club. We sincerely hope that all
the brothersof
the brothers of Alpha Figmo Alpha will
refrain from "rubbing it in'" when they dis-
cuss some of the more obvious differences
between our campus and that dilapidated old
army camp on the shores of the Hudson.
Doolies are especially cautioned about in-
forming the poor firsties from Woopoo of
their privileges. Above all gentlemen, do
not under any circumstances discuss cars,
parties, or weekends with these unfortunates.
One more thing,guys; don't talk about grad
school, flight training or other post grad-
uation plans, Remember that these upstanding
young men also serve a purpose, and if it
weren't for them, even we might be used as
cannon fodder,
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TH-. “ MAN

I staggeked to my feet slowly, pulled
the shoe out of my chest and threw it over my
shoulder, All of a sudden I remembered
where I was and then I heard the shoe hit -
a soft fleshy thud. It could only have land-
ed in one place to have made that noise.
Forgetting my pain, I ran in blind panic to
escape before Col. Bore could pull it out.

I reached my room - my mind racing wildly
over the morning'!s events. The meeting! I
had to call the meeting. . « but, the date -
the meeting couldn't be tonight - tonight I
had to go pay a visit to the hallowed halls
of the campus which had produced all of our
country's great military heroes such as
George Armstrong Custer, Robert E. Lee g and
Second Lieutenant Arvid R. Garfgrass. It

was to be the theft of all time but there
was no time to think of that now. I had to
make preparations. I quickly went to the
orderly room and filled out 39 Forms 11 with
the "authorized" blocks not checked in the
hope that they would sufficiently confuse the
mechanical Buddha so that I would escape
notice as I slipped out the rest of the day.
Then taking $20,000 of non-appropriated funds
which had been appropriated from a Wing
publication, I left.

Finding an unguarded A,P: car by the base
of the ramp, I borrowd it (I left a note) and
set out for Pete Field to board Falcon Flight
Double O Zero for that grey wastelana,
Arriving at Stewart AFB, I contacted the base
commander and told him of my mission and re-
quested that he lend me three C-1lll's, and
two squadrons of air police, leaving his
office with somewhat less than twenty thow.

I remembered one important detail which could
ruin the whole plot. I immediately went to a
local hotel and bought a spare uniform from a
nondescript bell boy. I then contacted a
local dope agent. I learndd the security net
set-up that West Point had for that weekend.
The net was air tight in all places but one.
While I was there, I tried to arrange for a
drop of LSD into USMA'S reservoir, but I
learndd that it was done daily anyway (- it was
the only way they could keep their attrition
rate down to 99%4). The Air Police were al-
ready in the trucks waiting for me when I
returned. I boarded the lead truck and we
set out for the Chink in the Armor of Weat
Point., I reflected upon the job the greatest
military minds in the country had done in

setting up the perimeter defense of West Point

as we drove through the unguarded main gate.

—

Once inside I left the A.P,'s waiting
trucks as I cased the Point.

in the
I was startled
to find that everyone T saw salut@d me and

then I realized that the gold braid mn the
sleeve of the bell boy's uniform placed me
rather high in the Corps! chain of command.
Walking up to someone I took to be a plebe
I demanded of him, "Who am I, misbter?', "
#38ir, you are First Captain, C/Capt Shmuck,"
I discovered I mad been addressing a senior
as when he saluted I noticed his ring, so I
chewed him out for saluting with hig left
hand and went about my way. I had decided
against stealing the jackass since there
were too mamy of “them walking around alreagly.
I instructed the A.P.'s to don their gas
masks and begin packing all the trousers on
campus. After a half hour's work they re-
ported that the job was complete except for
one pair, That one the Gommandant was wear-
ing. I thought for a moment and evaluated
the quality of my adversary's mind., I re-
membered the defenses he had set up to guard
against such an intrusion as was now in
progress and decided that I would beat him
the military waye, I instru¢ted one of the
A.P.'s tc go to Stewart and get one piece #f
equipment that I needed: As soon as he re-
turmed I set off for the Commandamt's office
armed with a symbol of undisputed authority
in the military - a mimeographed directive
(actually it was only a USAFA policy letter
on commodé inspections). I entered his
office and found an even more disgusting
scene than I had witnessed at our own acad-
emy. Instead of the sleek machines attach-
ed to electrodes in the brain, I found such
crude methods of maintaining military dis cip=-
line as racks, whips, bamboo spikes, red

ant hills and al} the other paraphenalia of

that ¢lassic military man - the Marquis de
Sades.

SGo M EXTDOO R —
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more +h.e. Man

. I entered the inner sanctum and side
stepped” quickly so that the Commandant miss-
ed he as he swung his sword. A good loser,
he took out a submachine gun and tried to
get -me again. Before that paranoid could
figire out which end to point at me I inform-
ed him that in compliance with DAR ( I waved
directive 996707534K257225701G69 in his face)
orders, all trousers worn by Army personel
in the States were useless and should be sent
to’ the victims of Hurricane Mando in Tijuana
Baja, California. As he handed me his trou-
sers he congratulated me on my military bear-
ing and willingness to pick up the ball and
run with it, :

My mission tompleted, I then thought of
t¢idnapping the Cadet dates who were beginning
to arrive for the weekend. I decided that I
nay as well not improve the morale of the Cor
and left them alone, I returned the A.P.'s to
the base commander at Stewart. As I boarded
the plane for USAFA, I mused about the effect
the lack of trousers would have on the social
activities in Grant Hall that weekend....

( to be continued )

Ed. The moral of this episode in the life of ®

T.H.E. Man would have to be "Beat the Pants
off of Army!i"

What's West Point's motto? o
One hundred and sixty five years of tradition
unhampered by progress.

Did you hear about tae Woopoo who asked

a friend to go ice 7ishing with him,

His friend said he couldn't meke it because
he had a case of diarrhea. This didn't
phase the Woop; he said to bring it along
to drink in the icehouse,

What is found on the face of every Army
general? A long grey line.

Then ther was the Woop who thought his

typewriter was pregnant. It missed a
period.

There was once a Woop who went fishing
for carp. He lost his wallet in the
boat, and a carp picked it up and passed
it to another carp. After this went on
for a few minutes the Woop finally said,
"That's the first time I've ever seen
carp to carp walletingi"
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What's the difference between Beetle

Bailey and a West Point grad? Beetle

Did you hear about the lazy Woop? He
married a pregnant girltl

car.

Bailey's famous.
Did you hear about the Woop that raced the.
train to the intersection? He hit the 23rd
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his Month's spacemate is the
tunning Miss Cheri Stiles.
heri is a native Californian
d goes to school at River-
de City College. However,
e best place to find’
heri, school or not, 'is
phabiting the nation's
yland area in the 2
nity of Laguna, >
ort or Huntingtun
gu: AL 590 &
eyes and
hair, her



ose of you that like TO compare

ggztggll scorzs, try this one on for size.

s Air Force beat Tulane by 3, Tulane beat
4 ina by 25, N Carolian

'§ gZ;gi;na bz 25: N Carolina beat Maryland
by 14, Maryland lost to Syracuse'Py.#, _
Syracuse beat W Virginia by 17, W Virginia
beat Villanova by 40, Villanova lost to VPI
b Vpl
bg g: Vgl beat Kansas St by 12,
Kansas St beat CSU by 10, CSU beat Utah St
by 3, Utah St beat Memphis St by 14,.
Memphis St beat Mississippi by 10, Mlss'
beat Georgia by 9, Georgia beat S Carolina
by 21, S Carolina beat Duke by 4, and Duke

beat Army by 3. From this it is very

asy to see that Air Force can beat
Krmg by 1§3 points.

THE BLACK KNIGHTS
The Cadets of West Point have a team they can
really cheer about this year. As of Press time
Army has lost only one game to Duke 10=7. They
have rolled over Boston College, Rutgers, SMU,
and Virginia.
Last year's Coach-of-the-Year, Tom Cahill, has
something new to work with this year--- more
offensive talent than defensive strength., A
little 160 pound sprinter just off the ttack
team has been running wild. Van Evans scored
two touchdowns in his first varsity appearance
against.Virginia. Charley Jarvis, a 200 pound
battering ram fullback, has been the workhorse
of the Cadet backfield. He along with John
Peduto, Carl Woessner, and Evans have led the
strong Knight running attack to an average of
over 200 yards per game., After being hampered
at the beginningof the season with ulcers,
quarterback Steve Lindell came back with a
solid performance in Army's 24 to 6 trouncing
of SMU. Meanwhile, a young sophomore named
Roger Ledoux has been showing off his fine arm
with touchdown passes to All-America prospect
Terry Young at split end.
The Cadet defense has looked anything but weak,
They have allowed an average of 7 points per
game and the backs managed to pick off 4 passes
against SMU. Virginia pushed Army around for
294 total yards, but that was the first game for
the Khights and they have gotten tougher with
each weekend.,
There is still one thing that bothers me and :
that is the ladk of good competition to really Am Force Rowds witH Hawwie
prove what Army has. The Falcons have faced
some good ones and comingoff two good wins and
who knows what against CSU they will be ready /ﬁzé
for the big one. Any game between service '*75%1 g
academies is a 50-50 toss-up, but with all due (§2€Z;L4{/gllﬂxax,
respect to the Black Knights I will go with the s ;
Air Force by 6.
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"HOW NICE OF YOU TO LEAVE US YOUR KEYS"

They're serious. Leaving your door un-
locked or leaving your key in the car is an
open invitation for some idiot underclass-
man to take a joyride at your expense.

In fact, 47% of stolen or "borrowed"
cadet cars are left with doors unlocked or
keys in the ignition.

Losing your car for the weekend is costly.
You!re depriving yourself of a good drunk

Auro Securé_'gg ervice

140lPs Avenida de las Federales, Tijuana, B.C.

or a great date - and at the same time
you're allowing some second or third class-
man the chance to have some fun for a
change,

Car borrowing can be reduced dramatically
by removing the temptation. That's why we
at Auto Security Service remind you: Al-
ways take your keys and don't leave your ig-
nition wires in an open spot so some crazy
EE major can have a ball - in your carl!!!
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