Ir Tuere were ever any ghosts hunting the
Halls of Alpha Chi here at Phi Kappa, they
have undoubtedly fled for their lives—poor souls—
for there is certainly nothing left in the Chapter
this year to nourish a foul spirit. We are starting
this yvear off with all of the cobwebs cleaned out
of the corners in more ways than one, and, as has
been true with a lot of other Chapters, some of
those corners have been pretty musty.
First of all, all hands were on deck September 6
for what seemed just the usual pre-rush week



