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Chapter T

"This is one of the rorms assigred to Yelta Delta Kapnas, said

“haron Von Rhodes, the ple dge chairman.

Teri 8nn stepped inside the door, almost slipped on & small white
scatier rug ea—thewexed—£roor, regained her balance and walked over
to t he douéle winged window., She let her gray-green eyes strott o7l
:gﬁddéigfalong the parkway divided street two stories below. Teri Ann
had com; to Chantilly University from “ainsbury and had registered for
Rush week. For six days $he had been trappsing to teas, dinners G?C“*ﬁks
open houses. *he visit to the Youble Delta house was the last tour of

of full schedhle of visitations.

1

"vou have a good view of Sorority How from here," said ®haron,

standing tsll and willowfy beside *eri Ann mdlooking down slightly

at her guest.

Sharon impressed ‘eri Ann by a é%z:&-for charming people, making
them feel they wanted to be Double Deltas. But for all the composure
and cool aura, teri Ann detected indicat ions of bashfulness or self-
conscioasness. She would have expected +to meet sameone like Sharon
at a girlst institutd insiead of college.

"Do you really cd 1 it Porority Row?" asked Teri #nn in a 010?23
soft voilce.

Me call it that, but the real name is Pilgrim—Street," answered
sxaxRRx “haron,"There are twenty-three houses on Sorority Row. ®y Sunday
night they will be filled with girls ready to start fall term. Those
who aren't pledged will live in the dormitories.”

Wi can see a beautiful fountain at the end of the streset," said Teri

Ann leaning out the window."It looks ramantic.’



"1t's called Ladybird fountain," said Sharon, thrusting her
neatly groomed smmdg~head throush the window beside Teri Ann and

gestur1n%i?4$%phaae%=ngs§jin the opposite direction. "Strolling Park

is at the other end.iéee the tree tops?M

"Thetrees in the park strip down the middle of the street are
beautiful, too,! said Teri Ann.

"They are maples, elms and flowering cherries, dull noJPike a
Monday morning or a bashfud fellow on a first dite. But wailt until the
spring. You lnow what spring does to fellows."

"Everything is so grand,” said Teri Ann."1 never dreamed 1t
would ggnk like this. The sorority houses look like ordlnary bi~ houses

when you walk by, but from here, they're different. They seem to

have personalities, don't they?"

"Phey sure so," "Sorobity Row is the shortsst street
with the longest held memories in ”hantilly?,@sk any girl who has
lived here, Now may i show ycu the recrest ion room downstalrs where
we hold our firesides&Epd other features of our house?"
f11d 1ike to seeg very mudb’" said Teri Ann."Evepything is so clean,"
Half an hour later she was standing in the reception room, drinking
coffee from a small blue and white cup embossed with the golden
Vouble Delta crest.
“Ee clean the house thoroughly each term and paint the rooms.
We malntain the most attractive accommodations on Sorority Row,"
Sharon snoke proudly.
"Ohgoh! iy schedule says I'm due back at VWray hall in a few minutes.
Tyvank you very much for @gﬁzzﬁbiggkésn." Teri #nn pulled on white

wristelength gloves and turned to lesve. /f._ . f

"The pleasure was ours,'" said “haron, éﬁﬁ%ﬂéﬂéﬂg another sun- 1it
smile “It was nice of you to come." /A

éh{kZLpﬁavﬁﬁ



Tert Ann returned to “ray hel 1, a women's dormitory where
everyone registering with the Panhellenic “ouncil lived during Rush
Week. ‘he ache in her head was matching thet of her feet. She ate 1in
the dormitory dining hall and slept uneasily in an uncomfortable,

uncompanionable bunk, resting for the following day , the”Squeal dinner.

“he was so tired when she went to the tapring ceremony m
WRG&SON FoR Cobvin g
fencotbon—gletrad_—gewe

to collerreAto follow the hard life cf a person

seeking knowledge and a career . WASLéFD Ré‘o'ﬂ'@'\la

‘Lhe dinner was a dress-—up occasimj%fi—/the Student Union ballroom.
Sitting at one of the long tables she was dismal, feeling there

was no chance to be pledged by the highest rated sorority at

Vhant illy. |

Pledge chairmen carried lighted iandles, valking imeisies behind
< b PALaA.

the girlsy ¥+tepping @casio wallymao =f® pin 8 flower on a selected
pledge whlle others squealed excitedly and apnlauded.

feri Ann wet ched glimmering candles moving about in the darkened
rmom. he was nervously looking toward the head tablelé thinking”they
must be nearly through now and I haven't been accepted\:when sSaneone
touched her shouldser lightly.

Sharon, the pledge cha! rman smiled in the mellow glow, reached out
and pinned a blue flower on “eri Ann's yellow dress andthen hugged
her shoulders. In a few minutes the lights were turned on and Teri Ann
xxx saw some of the zirls were without flowers. “hew as sorry they hadn't
been t apped, :

Teri Mnn went back to the domitory unable to believe she had been
selected by the VYouble Deltas. “he prepared for bed by brushing her
gt fine-textured dark brown hair and aranging ringlets that

danced on her neck, “Yespite a trying week the mirror reflected a trace



of a smile with a bit of a tease Xkmadkdex about the comers of
a full, red mouth,

“he pulled on a \ML? 6: gh?)fty pajamas which had
been a favorite when she attended Miss Hester Maner's Select “chool
for Girls,noticing that they clung just right to her solid, trim
figure. then she climbed iInto a bunk bed, thinking of the past m-eks
wggh had led from home to college,

nrss awveRr’
Terli Ann had been content?‘aﬁ?éﬁomoTﬁfi%returning home fram

vacation she had met jJori ©t. Mars.

They had knowvn each other at Sainsbury from the time Tert Ann
was small, teased about her skinngy legs, two missing teeth and )baam- [ilce
brzn specks of frockles that paraded alons her straight nose and
pranced out onto either cheek.
Lert—pAnn-thought of the-decisiton—she-mnad-mades 1l eavimy=—a-privee
seheel to atiend—a—co=educutional-col-leges

Jori, ymung, black-haired, black-eyed with a free end easy walk and
a substantial body holdéng her clothes, had gone to Chentilly her
freshman year. “he had lived with a sister, work ing in a drug store
for Morley,her brother-in-law. Sorority and dommitory girls called
her a "townie," but Jori wasn't disturbed. &g"i-,Snapping, magnetic

eyes @Wcould dent almost any college man's beart. Yhe

was deceptively plain and knew it, and had told ‘eri Ann:"I don't
have to sex it up to attract a fellow if 4'm interested. If I mk get
lipstick on my teeth once in awhile, what the heck. It sets off my

cinnamon skin. Campus snobs are just jealous of bhe;%-%ude-me

"
townies'(!m:m::*



Lori Ann tossed back the drab-gray woolen blanket and blue sheet
from her restless b ody and rubbed a tired knee dimpl’ed slightly 1like
her sef®» cheeks. But the ache of walk ing remained .

~he remembered how yori had told her of the fabulous abundance
of colle=ze men, two and three for{every girl, felling all over
themselves for dates, Jori had crammed “eri Ann's elesnli—cite.
sensitive ears with storiles of campus activities, The result was that
Teri Ann had coaxed floridefaced, complacent Uncle Karl and prim,
mousey Aunt Anya Cathecart until they sqid she could go away to
collepe, Then she had severed mm umbilical connections with home and
enrolled at Chantilly,

; NS ,

"I‘eri Ann remembe red from the time she had been tommented by
self-consciousness of immaturity she had yearned for admiration and
fespsct. Hidden In the darkest and longest halls of her fe elingS‘
was an ambition to become an author,

'ijhe wordless wonder of childhood and MBx ambition had followed
Teri %nn fromg r:de schrol to high school and pursued ker to college.
#1tm going to college to study and learn to be a writer," she had
told gori. "I don't intend to be ebsorBed in the stresm flow of

collerse conformity., Not me,"
jori had laughed, not impudently but sincerely and knowingly.

i1 don't intend to be = par ty girl. You know I don't go for beer
blasts like you've been telling me about," Teri Ann had persisted.

etV e el BoGs & tolerant smile. She had known '.Peri Ann
since the time her friend was a frail chiid, fortunate that Uncle
“arl and Aunt Anya had taken her into the lathcart home after the
death of *=xrx her parents.

Jori had also knom of Teri Ann's wanderirgs fhrough childhood to
nearmaturity with a spoiled cousin) g_}lveﬁskinned, sultry Patricia



. Pr-hfma
Jean Cathcart . e was beautiful and realiz ed she was attractive

to boys. #1lthough four years eldep than Teri %n,mwmm
had been incapable of comprehending sensitivity or respecting
ambitious dreams,
“eri Apnn's mouth felt dry. ®he got out of bed to get a glass of
water. Yrinking it she looked into the mirror and saw hesei=tieecked
eyes éggih still held questipns E;%a they had when she was a child at
“ainsbury, constantly asked‘i%ever answered questions ., 'ﬂ'm-nShe would
shake her long, dark curls and scamper to her room, fighting off a
lounging : still roamed inside/like the hunger of a hollow boye.
Returning to bed she remembered how Iin childhood she kmex had
isolated herself In her room at home, From~£here she could look through
a Rgxymrx dormer window onto the downslope of the town,
lhe room from which she had watchsd sunrise pour over the land was
never her very own. It had been frequently ocapied by relatives
and had never been mmx completely safe from the secret investigzations
of VYousin latricia,
Teri Ann's thoughts were unchanged now. Her world wm was still
somewhere on the outside, 5%;# home she had felt it confidently
with the golden magic only childhood knows before life becomes
increasingly narrowed and tt® complexity of its mechanism turns like
cog wheels in confiMing circles. “ack home she had determined to.
brins the mskxd world outside into herself and interpret it in writings.
She had been frequently enwrapped in boocks too advanced for
her age. Aunt Anya had misunderstood andlscolded her for not helping

about the house, -detestable chores like washing , dusting or

A
straightening her room.
Countn Patricia had never been asked to do housework. BE8 And

Mousin Fatricia was not ambitious,



LYeri ann remembered other friends who had come home on vacat ion,

chattering excitedly about collere 1ife.
She Was ILonUinced
(Ehey weren't marCEtruck girlgskerttioughs, but wanted companionship,

good times and the opportunity of meeting men they had heard so much

about and of whom they knew so little. She realized most of them had

only one purpose in mind, to secure a good husband., A husband would

lead to the inevitability of children and a home if they were fogﬂ-
owR(en,

hearing, % Teri Ann knew older women with husbands who had

survived to the time when their days became years mm that were dry

and lean of youthful ambition, “esd=sjgmsr had resolved to find her
own happiness in her own way and leave men and troubles alone.
Yes, she thought, it had been a constant rush of a week, startigg

vi th the plane trip from bainsbury;

She had taken a taxi to the airport. Aunt Anya had a headachs.
Uncle Karl and Yousin Fatricia slept imisbied they always did on
Sunday mornings. ‘

4I'm just tolerated, she had thought, riding along in the brightening
dawn. ‘They are kind to me, but 1 am only tolerated.

It had been a hazy fall day when she boarded the turbo-jet plane

that 1ifted steeply and thundered away toward Chantilly and

& s
A er M

EEX glittering halls of bedbed,
A few hours and a thousand miles later she lad looked down on the

city of Chantilly where the sun picked up glistening windows and

roof tops. ‘hen she had seen enother city, one of university buildings.
They were bric: red and stone brown, spread across acres of park-

like ewisswes lawns and golden and yellow tree clumns. The trees,
splotched with red, had stood along the uncertain course of s streasm

like brightly colored collars end cuffs on a sweater,
How will I ever find my way around such a big place, shérad thought,



The plane had entered the dog-leg shaped flight pattern around
the alrport, leveled and glided toward the landing strip. The
city within a city had dis appeared behind a hemstitching of trees
al ong a stream,

Before losing sight of the buildings Teri Ann hadmsss been
lmpressed by the windows, o many of them, in long three s#xm and
four storied dormitories and classroom buildings. Ihe thousands of
windows had looked like staring eyes, all watching heglazﬁiiiaa And
where, she had wondered, gg;:;%%:’sorority houses,

Then timidness and apprehenslion of a small girl had overcome
Teri Ann until she had been caught up in such a f£mx confusion of
girls there had heen no time to be afraid,

Before dropping off to sleep she thought, well, I found the

sorority houses, a double row of them, Tomorrow I wil mmve into

the best one.,



Chapter 1T

Two Double Yeltas drove to Wray hall in a shiny black sports car

on Sunday morning to take *eri Ann away from cold dormitory showers

o S‘(‘tRGLNZQR.
and crawded rooms where privacy was .

Sharon called for Teri Ann. “he introduced Yally Davis, the house
president, Sally had wide-apart eyes wibireeete—ef—beeswby rimmed by
long, dark upcurling &gplashes the color of her jet hair.

"7 want to confide in you/"said 2ally. "Letty Holliday wlll be
your bilg sister. You may think she's a bit flightfy but we figured
you will be zood for her 8nd&lm& might even help her settle xmx down."

Teri Ann d1dn't know what Sally meanb by "flighty" but she had a
vague idea, hashiN

Hretty surprised us at a\ﬂsi-?‘l party the other nightl ®aid she
wanted you for a little sister. '“-‘!':a':ﬁsh!.gour name apnrealed to her,"
Sharon explained."We finaﬁly conceded that the serious responsibility
of having a little sister and roommate in tow might Improve her wavering
reputation. But don't misunderstand, -~lease," she added hastily.

. Camete
lhey mesetad Ladybird fountain and turned down Sorority Row ,
StRLP

overshaded in mxttwermimpxissla mid-afternoon by the parku-q_ trees.

#1111 take this bag," said “haron when they stopped atﬂé%wo—story

house, white and trimmed in blue, half-way along the street.
h
" Remember this? she asked *eri Ann. "Remember when you called

here on the toury® .

"Certainly," saidleri Ann."It was only lest week but 1t seems

months ago."T hadn't made up my mind which house I liked best until
you showed me through the Louwle Delt a #mx= house anddwt\:;a view from
an upstairs window. I'T1 never forget,"

“Like I sald about memories," sald Sharon S Rixaerkwrad

ohe plicked up one of Teri Ann's we=bim featherwelight travel cases,
N‘M banded in green.lj‘%lly took another mat ching bag and they walked



2

up & short pyramid of steps to the wide porch .

£ 10

Mg only wait on pledges on occasions like this," warned Sally/
Feigp ed.Seoentf%o
eri Ann was thought ful.

For all of sixty years tired eyed girls had been stepping out the
same wide front door opening toward the east, ent ering squintingz)
sunlit mornings of enhemeral days., b"harpx-eyed hous ezmothers wa it ed
for them to return through the paneled blue-trimmed entrance at night,
hurrving to beat sign- 1n::%n time.

She had @ JLimpse OF, Wi ch
(‘picket fenced bacikkyard of the sedate and prim hous eAfaced

Chantilly Univers ity on the west, providing privacy of a kind for
Sun-tanning girls relaxing on warm afternoons. Although shielded by
the high fence, the yard was not concealed carefully enough to protect
loungers from spying eyes in upper stories of men's dormitories and
campus residences. Experience-wise college plammers had isolated the
fraternity houses in another part of the grounds,

"After we show you to your room andy®x you mnpack we'll introduce
you to the others," said Sally, leading the way up winding blue -carpeted
stairs.(iefi Ann trailed along, feeling im-ortant to have Ween selected
by the most desirable sorority and the highest socilally rated girls
in coillege.

Sally tmockedgn ‘aoie door e=s /g,pleasantly husky voice ssgid "come in.
Ttts not nailed shut,*"

teri Ann was surprised to find the room was the same Mgharon
had shown her during the Lemse tour and from which she had looked

down on “orority Row,
The shock of meetinz Letty(a ant ai'iaéx to HEe surprise.

‘e rtadipn—pasped—abtzishe firsteimpressbonse f-FettLgsathe T Fret s ot
0 ek e T



Letty was curled comfortably on a gold-toned couch, red halr
flaming against the sws¥®¥® cushions. Iigh& black toreadorm pants
hugged slim legs emphasizing full hips and minimizing a small waist,
An open>throated whit e blouse was half unbuttoned, @aping g wide like

Lerti Ann's round, wondering eyes.

Latty looked up. Pushing long,thick hair back from her face
she said smilingly:"Welcome to the rat race. You must be ‘ert Ann,
my little sister,"

"Yes, I'm leri Annlip

Clhen thinking aloud she added$' you fit right tnte the room, don't

t
you?
Heanlizing the import of the wordsy “e®imdwn flushed and re.ched for

one of the travel cases.LEgtty put her at ease.*\
/ﬂ;;;; I like it . Youtd be surprlaed ho certain colors go with a

person?s personal ity. Now me, Itd die if [ had a prissy pink and white

rOOm. Black and gold suits me."
Gold metallic cloth covered the couch, Teri Ann »mmwsssxz re membered
as she looked about the room. ®he had toured so many honses but
t [mpReSside. B3t
the room in the Double Delta house had . The colors were
repeated én two small chairs which appeared ready tostart dancing

across the room on ruffled legs. Black velveteen pillows were everywhere.
Ymree dre:sers---*eri Ann presumed one was for her---lined the

lwo were covered with perfumes, bobby pins, halr curlers,

wall,
jewelry and torn-open envelopes,

*he mirrors were rimmed with dance programs and candid photographs
of house dances, skiing parties and picnics. *eri Ann's impression of

the room was that it was stiffling, depressing end sensual . Sex leaped
out from Letty, shrieking.,



