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VOLLEYBALL SPOTLITE
OPEN SIX PAU!

The Open Six Man Tournament, 
which has attracted many spectators on 
six Wednesday nights, was completed on 
August 19, when two teams which had 
each been beaten only once in "the round 
robin” met in a three-game play-off. 
Mark Auerbach’s team, composed of 
Worthington, Jack Cross, Bob Muir
head, Hutchinson, Baird, Casey and 
Burmeister, won out over Jack Acker
man’s team. Tied for third in the tour
nament were Tom Haine’s team and Pat 
Wyman’s team.

JR. AND ASSOC. TW O MAN PLAY
The Doubles Tournament for Junior 

and Associate members, which is an an
nual summer event, has been in full 
swing for the past few weeks. Games are 
played on Sunday mornings. Only one 
team, Baird and Muirhead, remains in 
the winners bracket, while three teams 
in the losers bracket will vie for the 
right to meet them in the final set.

VOLLEYBALL 
SLANGUAGE

If you loiter about the VB courts you 
may be confused by talk and phrases 
tossed about like the volleyballs. To en
lighten you and to record for posterity 
some of this slanguage we place here a 
few expressions—with liberal interpreta
tions as we and Bill Capp see them.

Of course "spike it,” “kill it” and 
"slam it” can only mean the ball, put it 
out of play; ground it over the net. But

there are other expressions more subtle 
and not so subtle as instanced by two 
pet phrases of Ernest Tucker Chase. 
What does he mean by "You’re walkin’ 
me” and "Don’t fiddle faddle around”? 
The first means that as an expert he is 
being walked by the net so that the 
player making an error may the sooner 
get there himself. The fiddle faddle— 
means just that—stall, fool, play around.

"Brace yourself” is the cry of the 
strong-armed, muscular server who puts 
"his all” into a serve—and usually serves 
out or hits the net. “Conk it” is another 
synonym for "slam it.” “Murder ’em,” 
"wap it” mean about the same, though 
the murder part might mean give the 
opposing team the works.

“You can’t fool Roy Rogers” means 
“I ’m too good, you can’t fool me.” Wei 
like the yell, "Spastic,” which is the 
scornful epithet given the weakling 
whose serve or return falls short. “One- 
armed bandit” is the title given the hom- 
bre who pulls a fast one, as calling a 
close decision in his own favor. “Tough” 
when the opposing player rescues a hard 
hit ball. “You can’t trust him” is about 
the player who is crafty and looks left 
and hits right.

Dad Center is usually the target for
"those old b.............. s wait for a chance
like that.” It’s a case of brains over 
brawn and oldsters like Dad use skill 
and finesse instead of brute strength. 
And the young sprouts NEVER learn.

"Fifty per cent of the game’s talkin’ ” 
is for the boy who has been out-talked, 
outwitted and frustrated and “Never 
again” belongs to the same category. 
“Don’t even trust myself” is the fellow 
who makes a better play than he thought 
possible, but the winner is “TIME 
OUT.” Time out is usually called for a 
blow—but OCC time out is usually called 
when some femme of face and figure 
strolls by and the boys must have an eye- 
full of this grace and beauty. So, gals, 
if you hear the cry from the VB courts, 
"TIME OUT,” it means you qualify for 
the next Waikiki Bathing Queen con
test.

The editor will be glad to receive 
other pithy slanguage with full inter
pretations.
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