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More Tidings of
Comfort and Joy

Well, rnw thet finale week

has hit ‘he Wing, everythineg 1is
beginni- = to get all wrepped up
and over with., I'm sure 1t ie
comine n= = relief for everyone
sand trere are few heartaches at
gett ne <nnther semester under

ever

\
4

»wa'e pelt,

‘o de the time for =11 mood

cedeis 1 make t-eir resoclutions
for t"r mew year., In cace some
of v.u t there are havine a

har3

[l

.= econing up with some,

here ar= = few etendard onesthet

you

i~at thi~k over snd resolve

to et Sut, Your AOC will love
vou < r °t,

1) T i1l mark all my under-

wear

iv. mv draver TAW 358-=11,

2)I will etndy harder and get
better graies next semester,

3) I w111 g0 to bed by taps
averv rint next semester,

4)

The enousdron will be first

in the >roup in marching to lunch
every dav next semester,

5) I will pick up my airline
ticke'= for Spring Bresk by the
end of .=vuary.

6)

marks

I »111 keep all the black
o't the floor of my over-

head nevt <emester,

well 1f you can keep any of

thece fine intentions, rlease
give ma o ¢2ll, will vou? 1I'4d

like

tn meet the cadet that can

handle =11 thie stuff, cause
you ere just Sierra Hotel in
my book.

I heard a rumor the other
dey concerning the fine cshowing
that our intercollegiate tesms
have been putting on here recent-
ly. Wwell cdon't tell anyone be-
cause like I seid {t'e only a
rumor but tre recason they're do-
ing 0 well is the Supt went out
and bought two new pair of sus-
penders after the foottell team
2ot beat by Ar v. e wesrs one
palr twenty-four nours = day and
he's sworn not to teke them off
until the becsketball team gets
beet (if 1t "0esq).

But 1like I said, that's onlv a
rumor.

Ve didn't hear sny eri;es
ebout our first DODQ thie vear
so we decided we'd put anmother
one tcgether for all of vou
out there in Cadet Medi= Lend,
and here {t ie.

Don't heve too many more tidings
of coxafort snd joy for you this
time, You kind of run out of
them this tire of yerr,

Don't anybody forcet thet after
finals week is over, Christmas
Leave begins. So if you w=ke up
Saturday maning =nd no one is
around it's just TS for you.
Don't say that I didn't renind
you,

#The Dark Ages will la=t offlclally this year from 5 Jan until 1 Mar.
(That 1s of course, unless the Sround Hog doesn't see his shadow on

2 Feb. I
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Life starting tn get you down? Cheer up! Things could be worse.
If you find that a 1little hard to believe, try reading through
the following (with the Dodo's sincerest apologzies to Alexesnder
Solzheniteyn).

A DAY IN TEE EXISTENCE

A Cedet wakes up st zero-six-thirty.

He looks at his room, and sees 1t's quite dirty.
He must hurry end clean, and straighten his bed,
For 1f he doeen't he'll be marching tours instead.

As the time comes to go over to cless, his room is no longer messed.
Isn't 1t amazing how fast a Cadet can get dresced?

He must bs in cless ere the start of the hour,

Flse the omminotent CAZ clerk have hixz in his power,

He makes it to class with seconds to spare.

The irony is, he doe=sn't really cere,

A one hour cla~s sersms short for snme,

But to this Cadet, the end of the perind seems never to cone.

The Morning has passed, i1t's now ti e to eat,
The Cadet goes to Mitch's for yesterdav's meat.
Going to lunch is no =imple chore,

For marching to mesls one soon learns to abhor.

Another afternoon of textbooks and school,

The Cadet wonders whatever bappened to the "Golden Rule"™,
The time has not yet come for him to relax,

The Cadet must give one-hundred percent, always s max.

Athletics have much meaning in a Cadet's life,
Intramurale can be fun, but =o could a wife,
If intercollegiate sports he should play,

The Cadet rerely =ver has s free dsay.

Dinner 1s a meal th=st most people can enjoy,

But betray Amy Vanderbilt, and the watch dogs, The Staf{,will deploy.
If by some chence the meal should be good,

No seconds there'll be, that's well understood.

The evening ie set aside for hard work ani study,
But the Cedet i1s u-ually watching TV with 2 buddy.
The teps buzle blows, it means time for bed,

The Cadet starte his homework, hies eyeballs are red.

At zero-one-thirty the Cadet goes to =leep,

Five hours in bed is 2ll he willl resp.

Another day of frustration and pain,

Cnly to know tomorrow will be the =ame,

And if anyone here should be the ones to know,

It's those of us with only one-hundred and seventy to go.

-==Jan Fenimore Cooper
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Last year was The Yesar of Professionslism., This
year could very possibly 2o down in the snnals of the
Acrdemy as the Year of Decorum.

Beginring a new trend in the Dodo's format, this
1ssue will begin a new series of articles intended
to Increase the Wing's awareness of possible areas
in which one can cross that fine line between good
taste and Just plain groecness.

S0 without further ado, the Dodo presentsS....
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Whet with finals now uvon us, it 1= easy to lose track of
little things, like Your grades. Sn to esce the hearts eni
minds of those of you 1ll-disposed at keeping up with yourselves,
the DODO it printine this perind-byv-period ctox score of the
war between the Wing anid the [Le~n,
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'wes the night before Christ-

Leave and all through the

Blue 700, not a creature

wes stirring, not even a

CQ. Waldo ®, Dumbmquat's

eleven-week-old gvm socks
walked over and hung themeelves by
the radiator, in hones theot St,
Nierolas =oon wounld be there. Wal-
do watche? from Wig desk ms the
snow fell cently thought the Aark-
n~ss, “e hed juet begun and fin-
ished resdivc the entire works of
Charles Di-~kens that nicht; he
hoped that the next English ss-
signmrent wanld be eomewhat ehort-
er. Sunidenly seiz~d by the Christ-
mes Fioma Fector, the rookie threw
him=self into the bed, Gazing over
at his tnuiginh B-4 beg, wWaldo be-
genn to "’" out while visions of
sugerplume and Wing Staff denced
in his head, The donlie hai Jjust
settled down for » long winter's
nap, when =11 of a sudden, a
Christmae dream antered his mind.
At firet. Wwaldo thousht 1t was
Just a ¥yreo Py flashback, But he
watched with awe as the Aresm re-
vesled fteelf,,...

BRERRAEBEREN

Ma jor =, SQtern, Spirit of the
0ld grede whoems world consisted
only of one dorm, always prided
himself =n beinz a hard man to
get along with., He believed that
the Academv would be a =00d place
if the Cadets would ect their age
instead of their cshoe <ize. Like
the 0ld davs, limited privileges
were a part of his philosophy,

and he thought to ‘ay's cadets

sho 1% have to =sign out on spe=-
cial permits to go to the latrine.
Wearing =2 platinum, oversized
class ring on each hand, Major
Stern could be seen roaring the
terrezzo at night s= he looked
for spirit.

Such a man was Kajor B, Stern,
TDY to USAFA on the =nowy night
before Christmas Leave., By the
flickering fluorescent ligzht on
the terrazzo, he reminisced the
demerits he had doled out when
he wss a firstie, and occasionally
chortled to himself. The major's
reverie wnas shattered bv the ap-
pearence of a squadron c-~mmender,
C/LtCol Eb Screwsge,

Talking to himself outloud,
Qcrewge complained, "I can't re-
strict the squadron staff to the
dorm during Christmas Leavet™

"Alrieght then, the entire
squadron 1s restricted. Christmes
Leave-<~bah, humbug!® growled
Stern, He stered as the cadet in-
ventoried =2 reg book.

Just then, the CQ reported to
Cadet Screwge: "Sir, mev we get
your authorization to turn up our
thermostats to 50°7 It's below
freezing outside and the anow 1is
piled uc to the third floor. Two
doolies heve glreedy been tre~ted
for frostbite by the saquasdron
Life Sci major."

"Certainly not!"™ snapp-ed
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Screwge, ".%'re going to save en- chained to its ankle,
ergy, if 1t kills us. Now down
to business; telk to Henderson a-
bout that =k! patch on his athle-

tic Jacket. -1 think 1t shows an

attitude pr-hlem,

"Jake Farley!"™ exclsimed Stern
ss the identity of the espirit
donned upon him. The zhost was an
0ld sgusdron commanéer that Stern
had had when he was a2 cadet, "I
thought you got ststioved in
Thule, Greenland.®

Stern, listening from his door,
smiled slightly.

"Bah, P1mbug," growled Screwge "Does it look 1like I've been to
fondling “ec 5-6, He decided to Thule, "B"?" asked the ghost in a
run througzh his emergency chut- wavering voice trat bordered on a
down procedures, Climbing to eight- moan.
teen inches and leveling off, he
shut his eyes and pulled his
blanket nver vim, Unable to sleep
however. »~» *tp=sed and turred as
the soft etrnine of Christmas
music dri“ted through the dorm,

"what bringssyou out this way,
Jake?" asked the major lightly.

"T've come to save (Cadet Screwge
form the fote I suffer!™ Farley
shooked his chsins,

"Somebody's got their stereo
on after tens. He swung out of
bed and adjineted his uniform. BEut are carryine chsines now, Jake,
he begsn tr eense snmething pe- They're mandatory on base, you
culiar. Ar ~dd smell, the scent know.
of old, m™etyv reg bonks, touched
his nostrile, A chilling breeze The spectre walled loudly and
washed nver the dorm. Without the major end C/LtCol stepped
warning the lights went out and beck. "You must change your ways
the cadet wes currounded by dark- Ebenezer Screwge or you too will
ness. Fumbling down the hall, he roam the earth for years--as I
went to see if Major Stern was have done--unable to find pesce,®
still in hie nffice., He got to
the office just as the me jor was
lightine o rendle that he had
confiscated during the le<t SANI,
A walline moan split the air. It
counded 1ike annther had received
a Dear John letter, But the moan
became more distinct as it ap=-
proached the major's office.
Somewhere nhaing clenked,

"wWwell I'm zlad to see that you

"why should he change, Farley?
Serewge 1= just like you =snd you
were a grest saquadron commencer,®
defended the AOC.

Parley pointed o shimmering
finger at the Form 10 lockbox
chained to his leg. "Every tour,
every demerit, every confinement
welghs upon my soul now., "B".
And that isn't too cool. Prepare
yourself to be visited by three

"Ebenezar <crewge.,.%benezer
Screwge!"

i
Into the room cstepped a2 ghost, €

It did not knock fir-t and then
rerort in a militery menner--it
medely pacssed tnrough the wall,
Qtern mervelled gt the reelism
of the cedelt spirit e“fort.
Screwge conl? do nothing but
gaze upon the cpectre, It wore a
uniform th~t ~ppeared to have
been sent to the laundry one too
many times, The cedet perticular-
ly noticed th= Torm 10 lockbox

spirits tonight, Zbenezer. Per-

hacrs they can helo you to mend your

wAYS.

"why do they all hsve to come
tonight, Farley? Couldn't they
just make =n avrointment? I've
got to get my crewrest for T-41.%
But 1t wes too late, the apparition
had alresdy vanicshed.

The two sat down in the office,
but did not have time to contem-
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plate the =rectre's words, lhe
first sririt “ropped throush the
celling, nade » perfect PLF, and
recoverad to the vosition of at-
tention.

"Why =ren't you in your roomn,
mister? It's after taps you know"
screamed Screwge,

"I an the SPIRIT OF THYX RWGS
PAST," tre cherub-like cresture
Restured. We're golng to take a
1ittle tr'r through time, Tbene-
zer"®

"Humtne, I'm not going ~nywhere
unless I et TDY orders snd per
diem."

Ignorine Screwge's protests, the
spirit trencerorted him into the
past. He fanrd him=elf standine
near a =qu-=dron CQ desk, "Fesr not
Ebenerer. the cadets are not con-
scious ~f us," the spirit com-
mented.

"Oh, I'm not worried; the CQ C)ﬂ.
l
T

is aqlncc anyway."
"Lokk," <ignaled the spirit.

Screwee gsaw a thirdclassman be-
chewed sut bv an AOC. Surorised,
he recoomized the cadet to be
himeelf, He stepped over and 1lis-
tened tn the conversation.

"Micter <rrewge, the squesdron
tcok tent» nlace in marching sick
cell acein tesey and I'm holding
your persmrnally responsible., Not
only wee vour armewing poor, but
your left crutch was bouncing.
You'll be reeding sbout it."

"I remember that well, Spirit,"
sald Screwse, "I had to march four
tours. 1I*'s pretty toush to car=-

ry a ri“le when you're on crutched$S

"I hone ycu've heeded this les-
son, ¥benezer Screwce,"™ =aid the
soirit =e they once ag~in stcod
in the cad~t's shag-carreted
room. "I haven't got anymore
time to mece with you. The next
guy witll be here in a second.

The ghost hooked up an invis-
ible st~tic line, chuffled to
the win“ow, and jumpei right out.
"Alrborne!"®

Screwze was quite startled by
the sppesrance of the next zhost.
The spectre entered driving a
golf cert and accompanied by an
~1de. Screwge saluted smartly.

"Carry on," sald the ghostly
figure, "I'm the SPIRIT OF THE
HEGS PRESENT, and this is my
faithful side-kick Terry. The
ghost pushed his =2i1de out of the
cart. "Terry, give Screwge your
magic aguillette.”

Screwge took the offered
vpiece of rope. Inetently, the trio
wage whisked into a firstie room.
Two cadets were lounging on their
beds, engaged 17 conversation.

"Did you hear whet heppened to
me? Screwse issued me a Form 10
for not stending up when he rame
in-t the room; I wes =sleering at
the time."

"Was it during the AMI period?"™
"Heck no, it was after taps."

"Strictly by the book, eh
Screwge?" whispered the spirit to
the embarrassed cedet, Screwge
removed the aguillette and mag-
icelly the trio rrturmed to
Screwge's room. "Now Eb, hope-
fully you <~sn diagnose your lead-
ership rroblem, It's not too late
to change.,"

The cadet open~d his mouth, but
he was cut off.

"You don't heve to thank me Ebjg
We're gll Palcons.™ The spirit be-
zan to fadeaway, "I wonder {f Bil-
ly Mitchell needs s golf cart,.."

The SPIRIT CF REGS YRT TO COME
loomed orinously before the rodet.
As 1t stepped from the cshadows,
Screwge peered at the fece, "Col-
onel Dumsquat?™ he asked.

"Y~u were ervpecting Ben Martin
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maybe?® boomed the ghostly col-
onel,

"And ~here are you to take me?"

Screwze looked at his gradua-
tion orders and sew it transform
into a reg boock., He sighed with
relief and revlaced the binder on

the wvhelf, Quickly, Screwge found
his way to the CQ's room and told
him thet the restriction was lifted.

"Nowvhere, oput here is the fu-
ture." Dumsquat handed Screwge a
reamn of paver. "These are your
transfer orders to Laredo AFB,
You'll be personnel officer there.

"Merry Christmas, Cadet Screwge,”
proclsaimed the harpy, but puzzled
cQ.

"But ‘~redo has been closed "and by the way..."
down!" ev-lalimed Screwge.
"Yes sir?"™

"Yes, convenient, isn't 1t?"

"Go ahead and turn up the thermo-

"Is thers still time to change?" stets, It feels like Thule in here,
asked the cedet, The spirit nodded

as he =terr =7 into a nearby latrine.

LA 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2

It was Christmas Leave morning when Wal&o awoke from his
dream., The dn~lie decidied thet he liked Kung Pu flashbacks bet-

ter. He dressed quickly, waited in the Armory line for six
hours to turm in his rifle, grabbed his lugeage, and =igned out.
He didn't want tn take the chance of being recstricted, As he
drove out, he was heard to evclaims
and to sll s good leave,

HO, HO, HO.

"Merry Christmes to all

Don Hall
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ASK SANTA WO
WHAT YOU AN TR FNALS.

UHH.... | GQUESS a
| WANT To GET .
=




