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Danes Slam Cortland 
Audi Scores 21 As Albany Cops,75-45 

A notice to all future opponents of 
this year*! Albany State vanity 
basketball team: Send no flowers, 
hold those wreaths and forget the eu­
logy speeches. This Great Dane team 
is alive and well, thank you, after 
crushing highly-regarded Cortland 
State 75-45 Saturday on the loser's 
court. 

"A lot of people might have 
counted us out early because of Ed­
die (Johnson) and Tom (Morphii) 
not returning, but we're going to sur­
prise those critics," Albany coach 
Doc Sauers said. "This team will im­
prove with every game they play." 

"There's more unity on this team 
than any other I've seen here," Gary 
Trevett added. "And we're really 
starting to believe in ourselves." 

But the way Albany started out 
against Cortland, you would have 
thought the team had spent the last 
few days watching Coburg, 
Australia highlight films. 

After charging out of the locker-
room with what Dave 

called, "The most spirit I've everseen 
before a game] here," the Danes 
managed to play 8 minutes and 44 
seconds, had 17 unsuccessful 
possessions and missed 12 straight 
shots before freshman center Barry 
Cavanaugh made lucky number 13 
count on a short hook shot. 

All parties agreed it was the worst 
offensive start by an Albany team in 
memory. But the way the Danes 
smothered Cortland in the game's 
final 30 minutes, Albany players 
were able to kid themselves about 
the inept beginninginanoisylocker-
room after the game. 

When the laughter died down 
Supronowicz concluded, "We simp­
ly took a little longer than normal to 
get going Doc SauerVtheory was 
sound, "We were tight^nat's all. It's 
not an unusual thing for an opening 
game. What can you do?" 

What Sauers' players did do was 
throw up a steel-curtain zone defense 
which stifled Cortland into a 21 for 
79 shooting night. Albany's defense 
was so effective that when 

ThaQra«tOan«Haa(lnwMta)play1noNawPallzlnla«twtak'acorrtaa1. 
f ha woman tlnJahad at 11-1 on this aaaaon. 

Women Volleyballers 
Knock Off CobleskiU 

by Patricia Gold 
The Albany State women's inter­

collegiate volleyball club defeated 
CobleskiU Wednesday, December 3, 
losing the first game of the match 17-
15, but coming back to win the next 
two games 15-5 and 14-8, on time, in 
the CobleskiU University Gym. 

Susan Polis and Robin Smith 
were related! mostlvaluabic players 
in this match, thanks to their consis­
tent serves and play in the backcourt. 

The CobleskiU court was built 
differently from all other courts the 
Great Dandles had played on, in 
that the back wall was within one 
inch 4 the back une. 

Tat Great Danatteadote out their 
first aaaaon with aa 11-1 record, 

comparing favorably with such 
teams as Russell Sage, Union, RPI 
and New Paltz. Next year, Albany is 
scheduled to take on volleyball 
powers Oneonta, Ithaca, and Cor­
tland. 

The Great Danettes are 
characterized by a strong starting six 
and a solid bench. They practice four 
days a week for three hours a day. 
Next year's schedule will require 
even more work than this year. The 
Danettes have also proven their 
ability to come from behind. 

Thirteen of the fifteen members of 
this year's squad are expected to 
return next year, with Denise 
Cashmere and Robin Smith last to 

continued on pap fifntn 

Cavanaugh hit that first hoop after 
nine minutes, the Danes trailed only 
4-3. " ' . 

Brian Barker's first vanity basket 
gave Albany their first lead at 5-4 at 
10:56 of the first half. The Danes 
never looked back. 

"Obviously we were pressing ear­
ly," the coach said." But we had them 
scouted very well and our defense 
kept us out of a possible big hole by 
shutting them down whUe we wereso 
cold, it's a very good sign we stayed 
in the game with our offense playing 
so poorly." 

Except for a momentary lapse late 
in the first half when Albany allowed 
Cortland to sneak to within 25-20, 
the Danes simply pulled away. 

Bob Audi was onthe rectivingend 
of great feeds from Barker and 
Trevett as he helped the Danes open 
up a 20-10 lead at 6:45. In fact, Cap­
tain Bob had a game-high 21 points, 
16 of them coming on layiips, a 
tribute tolAlbany's guards hitting the 
open man. 

"Bobby always knows where those 
points are," Sauers said, "And Gary 
(who had 8 assists in the ballgame), 
was uncanny in finding Bob ail 
night." 

"It was a real team effort all the 
way," Audi said after the game. "The 
only way you win is when everybody 
contributes." 

It wasn't text-book basket ball, but 
Albany took a 31-23 lead at intermis­
sion. Albany hit their first four shots 
to start the second half, two of them 
Bob Audi "garbage specials," and 
after only 5 minutes the Danes 

Albania Bob Audi dribblta upeourt In aacond haH of laot yaafa Slana 
gama pJayad at Unhraraity Qym. Audi acorad 21 points Saturday 

against Cortland. 

stretched their lead to 45-27. 
Cortland managed only 2 field 

goals in the first 8 minutes. 
"Our scouting report told us they 

(Cortland) had trouble with Oneon-
ta's zone," Sauers explained. "So we 
took advantage of their weakness. I 
still believe Cortland is a better team 
than they showed tonight." 

Sauers cleared his bench with 
more than 6 minutes to play, and 
subs Lanahan, Steve Macklin and 
Eric Walton responded by hitting 
their first four shots to give the 
Danes a 30-point advantage, the 
game's largest, at the final buzzer. 

"I'm glad this one is over," Vic 
Caesar said afterwards. "The 
Coburg game was just like a scrim­

mage. Tonight was nervous night." 
Bob Audi's 10 for 16 shooting led 

the Danes' 43% shot charts. 
However after the first hoop, Albany 
shot an exceUent 50% the rest of the 
game. 

Barry Cavanaugh passed his in­
itiation test with 10 points, as many 
rebounds, and 3 blocked shots. 

"Barry is simply getting better 
with every game," Doc siad of his 
6'7" pivot man."Maybcitsablessing 
in disguise 1 had to start him this ear­
ly in the season." 

Vic Caesar added 8 rebounds as 
Albanytotailed a 60-47 advantage on 
the boards. He also scored 7 points. 

Mike Supronowicz got 6 of 12 for 
continued on page fourteen 

Swimmers Split In Triangular 
by Brian Orol 

"The difference between us and 
P i t t s b u r g h was one good 
swimmer," said Men's Swimming 
Coach Ron White after Albany went 
down to defeat at the hands of 
Pittsburgh Saturday, after dow­
ning New Paltz. 

The program included thirteen 
events with the final tally showing 
Plattsburgh defeating both Albany, 
by a score of 63-50, and New Paltz, 
85"-28. Albany gained a split by 
destroying New Paltz 82-30. 

The Great Danes claimedfive first 
place finishers including: Dave 
Rubin, Jack Seidenberg, Mitch 
Rubin, and Paul Marshman who 
won the 400-yard medley with a time 
of 4:05; Dave Rubin, solo victories in 
the 1000 yard freestyle and the 200 
yard butterfly. Paul Marshmantook 
the 100-yard freestyle and the 200 
yard breaststroke went to Jack 
Seidenberg, 2:28.7. 

Two personal records were set, 
both coming in first rate but second 
place efforts. In the 200 yard 
backstroke, Dave Rubin captured 
second place with a time of 2:20.1, a 
personal record. Fred Zimmerman, 
a freshman, placed second in the 500 
yard freestyle and set a personal 
record with his second place finish in 
the 200 yard freestyle with a time of 
1:58.1 Paul Marshman was another 
standout, again piacjag second in the 
fifty yard freestyle with a time of 
0:23.5, just .5 seconds off the 

SUNYA record. 
"I was both happy and satisfied 

with today's performance," said 
Coach Ron White. "I can see dedica­
tion, a fine spirit, and a definite 

future in this team. We have fifteen 
solid swimmers, all workers too. The 
season should be spirited." 

The Aquamen take on Southern 
Connecticut at home, Saturday. 

Tha Albany Swim Torn In 
Mattaburgh Saturday 

awlmmara loal to 
M i x . 
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ITttML PBGVGtf 
t f JMkl 
•Tiwi the night baton finals and aU through toe halls 
•ehoes of aUenoe bounced off the walla 
Students were •canning their notebooks with care 
In hopes of finding some answers in there 
And I with my amphetamine, and coffee at hand 
Had just settled down to an all-night cram 
My eyes were red and in need of soma sleep 
But the finals I anticipated began to creep 
While immersed In my studies, I beard such a racket 
That I looked up from my book and snarled out "oh fack it!" 
When all of a sudden, without any warning 
The darkness outside became light aa a morning. _ 
I ran to my window, and to my wondrous surprise. _ 
I stand right into a pair of jolly old eyes. 
Basking up to improve my sight, not believing my eyes 
I saw the man who I once thought real a victim of too many lies. 
There waa Santa, laugh if you will, but I 

I thought my brain waa seisin' 
Till the first words out of the old man sounded, 

"Let me in. I'm freesin'." 
And viewing mythical reindeer 'n sleigh on a campus lawn 
Began me pondering the effects of studying too long 
Wishing to escape from my studies, not believing what'd happened 
before 
Ran I from my room down the hallway headed straight for the door. 
Opening up the entrance, not sure what I'd see. 
In he walked realaalife, "Sorry, I lost my key." 
But instead of the sack of toys thrown 'cross his shoulder 
I spied a briefcase in his hand containing a good many folders. 
Not knowing how to entertain such a prominent guest 
I mentioned my room down the hall 
If he cared to rest 
Although he said he was tired and just about to fall 
He asked me to round up my section "Get them out in the hall. 
You've all studied hard and Santa won't let you fall." 
As soon as the people saw him there was no need to explain 
They wouldn't believe me but now they saw I was sane. 
Pulling up a chair (he looked like he'd put on some weight) 
He took out his pipe and said "I have great stuff'and we thought he was 
grKat. >•• :bwoig gnibrrisJi <n * 
After smoking the finest pot, he'd got from the elves 
I began to fear the next couple of hours when I'd study by myself. 
Then a few of us got up to leave, and he said "Hey where you going?" 
and reached into his briefcase he said "Let me show what I'm stowing'." 
Pulling out some folders, each contained a name 
We all began to ponder what was this man's game. 
After handing out the folders—we had to wait 'til he was done -
He said "Now keep this all a secret. Don't talk to anyone." 
And opening up my folder made me jump to touch the sky. 
In this folder was tomorrow's exam with the answers on the side. 
But when Frank the science major screamed "Bio and Organic Chem!" 
Santa warned us carefully "Don't y'all get caught with them." 
Closing up his briefcase and heading for the door 
He knew by now that ten other people believed in him for sure 
Mounting his sleigh so steadily, so as not to upset it much 
I heard him yell "On Prancer, on Vixen, now we go on to Dutch." 
But as he flew from Alumni, I heard him shout in full bloom, 

"Merry Christmas to all good students and to ail a good cume!" 
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About the Cover . . . 
This cover by Francis Smith is ...uh, let's see ... 
Actually, this is pretty tough cause we're zonked out over 

finals. The people in the middle of the cover aren't. They 
now lead normal lives. Anyway, the cover's good and 
finished, which is more than we can say for our other work 

CORRECTION 
In the Tuesday, December 9 edition of the Albany Student Press in the 
artiole "Doubts Voiced Over Student-Controlled FSA" SA Controller 
Stu Klein was innaourately quoted as saying that he felt there are 
enough students on the "Board" who aren't graduating and who could 
return for a term on the FSA Board of Directors. Klein was referring to 
students who are presently serving on the FSA Membership Board who 
would be ineligible for a term on the FSA Board of Directors. 
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People: 

Jimmy Boy Tells 'Em He's Here 
by Nancie Schwartz 

T he little green buttons 
wink and gleam on the 
wide lapels of the Secret 

Service men under the blue 
fluorescent lights. The men are 
restless, they have heard this 
speech too many times already 
and will be hearing it for another 
year and possibly (hope springs 
eternal) another five; they lounge 
against the wall, chew gum, adjust 
their wide ties, stare insolently at 
the few women in the room, shove 
hands in the pockets of their 
trenchcoats. 

Behind the lectern, Jimmy 
Carter, the man on the buttons who 
is running for President for the 
second time, is speaking. Helooks 
very different in person from the 
Kennedy-as-farmer type sharply 
etched in black and white on the 
little pins—more scholarly, with 
the shock of whitening hair almost 
paternal—but one looks at the 
florid coloring, the meatiness of 
the lips and j owls, and cannot help 
t h i n k i n g of the S o u t h e r n 
demagogue of h i s tory and 
fiction—Huey Long, Willie Stark, 
George Wallace. 

The voice does not change the 
impression, when he introduces 
himself as "fawmuh guvuhnuh of 
Jei lawjuh," rounding the "o" souncL 
_i the state name''ivM drawing If 
out with a caress. He himself is 
quick to notice this impression; in 
response to a particularly hostile 
question from a member of the 
audienpe, he answers, "The name 
is Jimmy Carter, not George 

Wallace." Big laugh from the 
audience, with a nervous edge -
how did he know we were thinking 
that? 

He is speaking softly now, but 
with authority; when he had begun 
some fifteen minutes ago he had 
been too loud, and somewhat 
monotonously so in a peculiarly 
S o u t h e r n way: the words 
themselves rose and fell in tone 
but the cadence of the phrases did 
not. His listeners, unused to the. 
rhythm of this speech and more 
accustomed to New York nasality, 
became rest less and uneasy, 
folded their arms, shifted in their 
chairs. 

But they are interested now: he 
is fielding questions, answering 
the standard ones—New York 
City, the Middle Bast—quickly, 
obviously prepared; waffling 
badly on others. The questions 
come fast; as soon as he pauses 
audibly, fifteen more hands go up. 

The c o n f u s i o n i s 
unde r s t andab l e ; during the 
remarks Carter had made before 
he asked for questions, he had 
talked little and said less—very 
little more, in fact, than to speak 
briefly of h i s background, 
experience, and his absolute 
assurance that he would be 
President,.,. ^ 
.? In'the-coUrsM of the'evening he 
mentions this last confidence 
several times, and each time the 
audience laughs. Who, they 
wonder, does he think he isf Most 
know him as no more than one of 
1972's numerous "favorite son" 

candidates. Many are here out of 
simple curiosity; a sizable number 
wear "I'm for Fred Harris" buttons 
and are apparently checking out 
the competition. No one believes 
that this man, who would look 
more at home in overalls than in 
his well-cut blue suit, and whose 
backing seems, despite his 
affirmations, notably limited, can 
^possibly win an election or even a 
primary in a field already 
overcrowded with overqualified 
candidates. 

He does well with the questions, 
but is typically vague, using 
numbers and facts a little too 
judiciously, never letting them 

He's Gone on Comic Relief 
by Laurie Bbner 

Z
ap, Freak Brothers, Slow 
Death: these are the names 
of some of the un­

derground comic books that are 
helping SUNYA senior Tom Keefe 
work his way through college. 

"I needed the money to get 
myself through college," said 
Keefe. "Since I had access to a 
comic book distributor, I decided 
to try selling them in the Campus 
Center." 

Keefe also sells cigarette 
papers, pipes and afrocombs on 
Thursdays at a table in the 
Campus Center. He finds, though, 
that the comics sell better than 

these "head products" which he 
gets from Lyricon, a company in 
his hometown of Saugerties, New 
York. The oomics also come from 
Saugerties, from a distributor 
known as Jack Paul, a personal 
friend of Keefe's. 

To sell these items in the 
C a m p u s Center, Keefe was 
required to apply for a permit 

from SA. 
"The permit lasts for two 

months," Keefe explained, "Once I 
had it I had to sign up in the Office 
of the Campus Center for a table. I 
started this last year when I first 
came to Albany. Due to some 
hassle when the Soliciatation 
Committee [of SA] tried to do away 
with the selling tables, we people 
who were selling in the CC got 
together in a craft guild. Since 
then we haven't had any problem." 

Keefe says his best selling 
comics are the Zap and Freak 
Brothers series. "People know 
about them." he explained. 

He suggests for newcomers that 
they try the R. Crumb comics. "He 
was the first in the undergrounds 
and is usually good. His Zap #4 is 
f a m o u s . It w a s d e c l a r e d 
pornographic and illegal in a 
court case a few years ago because 
of a story about incest." 

For feminists there are comics 
written by women such as 
Pandora's Box and GirJ Fight 
Funnies, There are even comics 
with a serious sex education 
orientation such as Facts of Life 
Funnies and Abortion Eve. 

"One person bought some sex-ed 
comics from me to use in her 
Sunday school class," said Keefe, 

"These comics appeal to a cross 
section of the American public, 
not just any specific groups." 

Underground comics differ from 
mainstream comic books in that 
they are not covered by the Comic 
Book Code Seal of Approval. This 
code was developed in the 1950's as 
an instrument of self-government 
amoung comic book distributors. 
Those adhering to the code are not 
allowed to portray blood or themes 
i n v o l v i n g sex or d r u g s . 
Underground comics deal with 
any theme imaginable, come out 
irregularly and have little or no 
advertising. Their price range is 
generally from 35 cents to $1.25. 

"I make about 40% of the face 
value of the comic book," said 
Keefe, "I consider it a worthwhile 
selling day if I make $30 gross 
sales. I seriously put myself 
through school this way. If the 
school d idn ' t p rovide this 
opportunity for me to work, I 
wouldn't be able to be in college 
now." 

Asked about his future plans, 
this S3 year-old history/political 
science major facetiously replied: 

"I plan to set up a chain in 
colleges throughout the country 
and become the Howard Johnson 
of the underground comic world." 

overly influence his statements. 
And then suddenly the local 
political functionary who had 
introduced him ("Ladies and 
gentlemen, the next President of 
the United States, Mr. Jimmy 
Carter!") is at his elbow, and he is 
winding up with well-rehearsed 
.and carefully chosen words. 

The audience, which has slowly 
trickled in until now, becomes a 
standing crowd: surrounding 

., thr«,e wa l l s of the room, 
encroaching on the fourth, and 
completely blocking the doorway. 
It applaudes with no small 
warmth and puts on coats as the 
functionary reminds it that 
volunteer cards and contributions 
may be left on the table just 
outside the door. 

As the Secret Service men 
tighten the belts of their raincoats 
(the slight bulge under the left 
armpit becoming more apparent) 
and surround Jimmy Carter in a 
forest of l i t t le green pins 
preparatory to the obligatory 
flesh-pressing crusade through 
the crowd, I think that although I 
would certainly never buy a used 
car from this man, I might very 
possibly buy a tractor from him. 
He seems to know more about 
tractors. 

I find him likable, which may 
become more of a liability than an 
asset in a year when a man of 
decisive action should become the 
opponent of an incumbent who is, 
sadly, very little more than 
likable. Carter's ideas are at this 
point extremely nonspecific, to 
say the least, and one can only 
hope that several grueling months 
of campaigning will serve to 
clarify them; if he does not de-fuzz 
his thinking he will either be 
quickly forgotten or elected. 

I should save my green button 
for some future collector of 
memorabilia, I think, as I walk out 
into the cold where an entourage of 
cars is waiting, motors humming, 
for a man who is running very 
hard for the Presidency of the 
United States. I hope his Secret 
Service men do not become too 
bored in the months ahead. 
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Fiction: 
Heaping Retribution Upon 

by Steve Allerton 

\

t is a brisk and olear fall 
morning in the seventh 
district of the province of 

Bostonia. Justin Miles, a twenty 
six year old construction worker, 
awakes from a restless sleep and 
gains newfound courage as he 
views the crystalline sky out a 
small basement window. He 
recalls the year and a half of 
heartache, fear, longing, scouting, 
nocturnal traveling and intense 
planning leading up to this day; 

. October 17,2086. Theoausesof this 
day's planned events are rooted in 
the passionate disenchantment, 
frustration and fear experienced 
by the populace of the two-decade 
old Union of American Provinces 
or UAP. Justin and his followers, 
are the first revolutionaries to be 
successful in thwarting the 
authorities' attempts to locate and 
destroy their organization. 

Twenty-three years earlier a 
small group of fanatical right 
wing fa sc i s t s gained solid 
victories in the regional elections 
across the Peoples Republic of 
North American States. This 
enabled the fascists to gain control 
of the major sections of the 
military. The Peoples Republic 
had replaced the United States of 
America after the socialist party 
gained solid majorities in the old 
Congress . When a socialist 
president was elected in 2021 he 
and the Congress undertook a 
drastic plan in which the nation 
was to be completely transformed 
politically. .This new government 
declared a new nation andit was to 
be recognized as The People's 
Republic of North American 
States. 

In 2064 a military-backed fascist 
coup succeeded in overthrowing 
the socialist government and 
e s t a b l i s h e d the UAP. The 
government invaded Canada and 
Mexico with little resistance, and 
these nations came under the rule 
of the UAP. During the first year 
there were massive protests 
against the fascist regime, and the 
military retaliated brutally and 
mercilessly. Over one million 
people were killed and millions of 
others wounded. The populace 
saw the futility of the public 

protests and the revolt went 
underground. Each underground 
organization that was discovered 
was wiped out and none who were 
captured lived to tell about it. 

Realizing that the military 
deterrent was not effective enough 
in keeping the people in line, the 
regime undertook a massive, but 
clandestine, research program. 
The ultimate goal of the research 
was to develop a drug with 
properties agreed upon by the 
regime. The chemists doing the 
research were kept prisoner in 
underground laboratories, and the 

and cursed themselves for doing 
so and cursed the regime for their 
barbarous tactics. Upon learning 
what their drug was to be used for, 
one of the chemists committed 
suicide, and the others involved in 
the research were put to death a 
short time later. The final goal set 
by the regime and reached by the 
chemists was that prolonged 
withdrawal was to be fatal in all 
oases following addiction to 
Corbamorphone. 

The plan of the regime was to 
manufacture immense quantities 
of Corbamorphone and add it to the 

The plan of the regime was to manufacture immense 
quantities of Corbamorphone and addittothe public 
water supplies around the country. They finished this i n 
six months under the strictest security measures and 
always under the cover of darkness. 

families of these men were held as 
hostages to assure compliance 
with their exorbitant requests. 

After eleven months three of the 
chemists synthesized what they 
believed to be the most powerful 
opiate derived drug in the history 
of the world. The drug, called 
Corbamorphone, was unicfue in 
that it was soluble in water and it 
was colorless and tasteless. 
Unlike other opiate-derived drugs, 
Corbamorphone was able to pass 
through the membranes of the 
gastro-intestinal tract. Once 
d i s s o l v e d i t w a s n e a r l y 
impossible to separate it again 
from the solution except under the 
most ideal laboratory conditions. 
In small quantities there was no 
appreciable effect on the body 
although the dosage was enough 
to produce addiction. Ninety-eight 
percent of the subjects felt no 
change when such a dosage was 
administered. 
Coerced by the government, the 
chemists built upon the basic 
formula of the drug until the final 
goal was reached. The chemists 
reached this goal in a short time 
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public water supplies around the 
country. They finished this in six 
mon ths under the strictest 
security measures and always 

^mde'r'trre cover'6f; darkness What 
they were'Uoing; never' was fully 
learned by the public because all 
who h a p p e n e d u p o n t h e 
o p e r a t i o n s were s h o t 
immediately. The members of the 
government and the military used 
their own water supplies and these 
were left free of Corbamorphone. 
After all the major water supplies 
had sufficient quantities of the 
drug to produce addiction the 
regime of the UAP waited for the 
day that they would release news 
of the drug to the public. 

This day came exactly two 
months after the first ounce of 
Corbamorphone was added to the 
reservoirs. No one but the most 
p e s s i m i s t i c b e l i e v e d the 
statements concerning the drug. 
Most felt it was a propaganda 
story or some horrible joke. To 
prove what they were saying, the 
regime closed off all the pipelines 
from the treated reservoirs 
leading to the major megalopolis 
areas. The populace was forced to 
obtain their water in bottles 
supplied by the government. 
These bottles contained water free 
of C o r b a m o r p h o n e . The 
government warned that there 
would be widespread withdrawal 
and death, but still the people 
refused to believe the stories. 

In a week'stime all the hospitals 
in the cities and megalopolitan 
a r e a s w e r e c o m p l e t e l y 
overwhelmed by thousands of 
people complaining of nausea and 
extreme physical discomfort. 
Many thought that the regime had 
added nausea inducing drugs to 
their bottled water, and most 
r e fu sed to b e l i e v e the 

g o v e r n m e n t ' s warnings, in 
another four days time reports of 
deaths started filtering out of the 
hospitals. People were dying of 
m a s s i v e c o r o n a r y attacks 
c o m b i n e d w i t h v io l en t 
convulsions. Mass hysteria broke 
out when people began dying in 
the streets. The people pleaded 
with the regime to allow them to 
drink the Corbamorphone water 
again. The regime had reached its 
objective. An entire nation was 
addicted to a drug in which 
p ro longed w i t h d r a w a l was 
irrevocably fatal and only the 
members of the regime had the 
power to administer the drug. 

From this time on the regime 
had notrouble keeping order in the 
country. Whenever there was a 
behavior trouble in any province 
the m i l i t a r y or the local 
Provincial Police (PP) had only to 
step in and start rationing the 
bottled water. Panic set in when 
thousands went into withdrawal 
and the local problem of undesired 
behavior soon disappeared. The 
only alternative to drinking the 
drugged water was to collect rain 
water, desalinated seawater, or 
find untreated springs. The brave 
individuals who undertook these 

Vveh#rWwere'J*(tfeated when they 
'Wo'weiit'liflS^idlent withdrawal 

and were forced to drink the 
drugged water. 

These conditions continued for 
nearly twenty years and there was 
no hope left in the citizens of the 
Union of American Provinces. 
Many heroic people had chosen to 
stand up and speak out agai nst the 
reg ime. Others carried out 
sabotage on government and 
military installations. The regime 
retaliated with the withdrawal-
scare tactics to force people to 
reveal the hiding places of these 
revolutionaries. Eventually all 
were caught and put to death by 
the Provincial Police. 

It was at this time that a 
construction worker for the 
provincial capital decided to take 
his life in his hands and form a 
revolutionary organization. This 
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young man was Justin Miles, a 
name later cheered by the people 
and cursed by the Provincial 
Police. While continuing to work 
by day for the province, Justin 
spent long hours at night tryingto 
contact and organize others who 
felt as opposed to the regime as he 
eas, and who were not afraid to 
risk their lives for the good of the 
people. 

After about s ix months , 
underground communications 
were set up and Miles was in 
contact with nearly two hundred 
fellow revolutionaries. The group 
named themselves the People's 
Strike Force for Retribution, or the 
PSFR. Inthefirstfewmonthsof its 
existence the PSFR managed to 
sabotage a number of military 
buildings. They also managed to 
ambush a truck and two armored 
ca r s carrying weapons and 
ammunition to a nearby depot. 
Only three of the seventy men who 
took part in the ambush were 
captured and they died from 
torture before giving one word of 
information to the PP. 

Justin Miles now found himself 
with a cache of arms and 
ammunition large enough to outfit 
the entire PSFR. Although they 
could take great pride in their 
achievementg,ag»jinf;$tJig!myMar7y 
and the PP, the^PSKR,dW not,feel 

entirely free. They, as well as all 
common citizens of the UAP, were 
still addicted to Corbamorphone. 
They still had to depend on the 
regime for the life-sustaining 
water, while all the members of the 
government and the military were 
free from addic t ion . This 
motivated them to steal a large 
quantity of Corbamorphone and 
store it for use in their final plan. 

The PSFR slowed its activity to 
a virtual standstill for six months 
while they planned a major armed 
attack against the provincial 
miltary ammunitions depot. This 
a t tack was going to be a 
d i v e r s i o n a r y p l o y w h i c h 
h o p e f u l l y wou ld d r a w 
reinforcements from the joint 
g o v e r n m e n t and m i l i t a r y 
reservoir three miles away. A 

handful of men would try to sneak 
past the weakened guard at the 
reservoir and place the stolen 
Corbamorphone into the water 
supply, while the main body of the 
PSFR would be attacking the 
a m m u n i t i o n s depot . If all 
proceeded as planned, the men 
would sneak back to the main 
force attacking the depot. No one 
in the provincial government or 
the military would know of the 
Corbamorphone in their water and 
they too would become addicted. 
The people would have won an 
important spiritual victory and 

interrupted as the sounds of shots 
fired in the distance reach them. 
The military garrison at the depot 
has been caught completely by 
surprise and they are suffering 
heavy losses. Within twenty 
minutes all of the garrison at the 
reservoir except a small handful 
of soldiers have left in trucks to 
aid the beleaguered depot. Miles 
and his comrades sneak to the far 
side of the reservoir, scale the wall 
surrounding it and deposit the 
Corbamorphone without incident. 
They are able to sneak back to the 
depot without being seen by the 

Only a small number of people know the real purpose of 
the attack and they are content to wait. The country is 
in a state of extreme tension and tempers are short... 
In a few days'time, duetotheunkown addiction of the 
garrison, widespread withdrawal occurs. 

this could be the needed spark to 
ignite a mass revolution against 
the regime in all the other 
provinces. It was widely known 

rtha); muck, of Jhe, nj^itary^.was 
lg.rea^yan^fifi^M^^fW'ith'^tiiiB 
presanj; gqye^ynenj flnd many felt 
they only needed a slight incentive 
to revolt against their superiors. 

Justin Miles reflects on all that 
has occurred prior to this day as he 
gazes out his window. He can't 
help asking himself whether he 
has miscalculated any variable in 
the planned attack He thinks of 
the men of the PSFR and he 
wonders whether he was wrong to 
convince them to face almost 
certain death for a cause that he 
initiated. Realizingthat there is no 
turning back he curses himself for 
doubting the righteousness of 
their actions. He still cannot fully 
suppress the lingering sorrow he 
feels for his courageous followers. 

All during the day members of 
the PSFR filter into the basement 
of Miles, unnoticed by the secure 
and unknowing Provincial Police. 
The men receive their final 
instructions and leave to prepare 
for the rendezvous in the woods 
outside the depot. The last member 
of the main attack force leaves and 
Justin makes his preparations for 
the reservoir. He and five of his 
best men will sneak to the water's 
edge and d e p o s i t t h e 
Corbamorphone at the appointed 
time. 

When Justin and his comrades 
reach the reservoirthey are struck 
by how unaware the garrison is of 
the impending events. As Justin 
looks at each of his comrades he 
wonders whether they will live 
through the day and if they die 
whether their loved ones will 
understand the reasons for their 
death, Just in 's thoughts are 

soldiers on the roads. 
The main group of the PSFR has 

been pinned down by the 
reinforcements from the reservoir 

jp a large gully. When they see warn, » looc . . , „ . 
.Justin Miles and the others come government^" Af$r "a, month of 
out of the woods behind them they fighting and'heavy losses, the 

quickly across the nation. The 
military claims it is a great 
victory for the regime over a 
group of "mad pirates," but the 
populace is not fooled and they 
consider the men heroes. Only a 
small number of people know the 
real purpose of the attack and they 
are content to wait. The country is 
in a state of extreme tension and 
tempers are short. Two weeks 
after the attack the garrison at the 
reservoir travels to a neighboring 
province for a series of war games. 
Once there they drink the local 
provincial military water which is 
free of Corbamorphone. In a few 
days' time, due to the unknown 
addict ion of the gar r i son , 
widespread withdrawal occurs. It 
takes two days for the provincial 
government to realize what has 
happened, but by this time many of 
the soldiers have died. Rumors 
t h a t t h e m i l i t a r y l eade r s 
deliberately placed the drug in the 
water supply spread through all 
b r a n c h e s of the mi l i t a ry . 
Everywhere disenchanted units of 
the military are finally given 
sufficient motivation to rebel 
against that oppressive tactics of 
their superiors. A widespread 
civil war breaks out between units 
loyal to the regime and those who 
w a n t a . l e s s r e s t r i c t i v e 

experience newfound courage and 
start a viscious counter attack, 
driving the soldiers back. By this 
time, unknown to the PSFR, a 
fifteen hundred man detachment 
from an army base twenty miles 
away has reached a position a 
quarter mile from the depot. They 
nearly surround the PSFR and the 
revolutionaries are forced to 
retreat into the woods where a 
detachment of the Provincial 
Police now lie in waiting. The 
PSFR is trapped, but they refuse to 
surrender having vowed to fight 
until death. In a short time every 
last man of the PSFR is dead, 
although they inflict heavy losses 
on the PP and the military. Among 
the last to die is Miles, who cries 
out in his last breath, "We have not 
died in vainl Be warned, the people 
will triumph!" 

News of the attack spreads 

fascist regime is overthrown and a 
new military government gains 
control of the Union of American 
Provinces. 

The new government starts its 
rule by removing almost all the 
oppresive laws of the old regime. 
The most important of these being 
the end to the rationing of the 
Corbamorphone-treated water. 
Everywhere the people rejoice, 
and feel a joy that they have not 
felt since before the fascists 
gained control over twenty years 
earlier. Justin Miles and his 
P e o p l e ' s S t r i ke Force for 
Retribution are heralded as 
national heroes, and a memorial 
shrine is built in their honor. Miles 
and the PSFR had not died in vain. 
The era of a military-backed 
government using a deadly drug 
for the purposes of oppression 
was over. 

Coming Soon 
24 Hour Dance Marathon 

Benefit for the Association of Retarded Children 
Noon, Saturday Febuary 7 till... 

Noon, Sunday Febuary 8 

Watch the ASP for further detailsl 
Any bands interested in donating their time, 

or for information please call Pat or Maria 
7-7822 

ipontwd by Kappu Delta Sororlly 
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That 'Blazing Saddles" 'Young 
Frankenstein" team MEL BROOKS 

& GENE WILDER are at it again in their 
most celebrated and hilarious movies! 

A Mel Brooks Film RON MOODY 
1 3 B 9 

The Twelve Chain 
.mm. ~ &i3.WS 

GENE WILDER -

QUACKSER FORTUNE 
C I N E 1 2 - 3 4 5 6 
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Feature: 

Daydream B&Uevers 
byGai 

T 
r Oavln Murphy 

he professor's voice 
drones out over the olass of 
plastic and enamel desks 

wherein sit the attending yet 
unattentive students. His words 
dissipate throughout the class like 
opiated sound particles. The 
resulting reveries reveals a 
stagnated stream of collective 
conciousness. 

Some are writing letters to their 
lovers. Others are fantasizing 
about lovers and sex, finding love 
and sex, sex and loving, and a little 
more sex. Most are staring 
blankly, like a presence in a 
daydream. 

. . . the streetcorner in front of 
the stationary store is blemished 
with a multitude of chewing gum 
splotches. The sun is setting and I 
hope the evening paper is 
available. A Virginia slim woman 
with a poodle emerges from the 
sotre as I approach. A young boy 
sitting on the curb drinking cola 
surmises us, myself and the two 
bitches at opposite ends of a leash. 

As our paths cross an obscene 
cardboard woman with incredible 
pearly whites and amazon legs is 
aiming a kodak at us from inside 
the storefront window. I smile, and 
the moment becomes a cosmic 
photograph. 

Inside I assemble the right coins 
and purchase the days newpaper. 

Page t: Politicians in pinstrips, 
posing on the lawn 
glamorous and grotesque. 

Page 12: The Sahara is moving, 
the sphinx of death has come, 
starving in solidarity 
where will they run? 

Blonde hair flashes as long 
slender fingers tuck it behind the 
ear so as to enable my classmate to 
see her notes. So as to interrupt my 
reverie. The Prof lights another 
cigarette. Inspired by a lung full of 
smoke he begins to outline our 
next topic. 

I switch position restlessly in a 
vain attempt to mold my buttocks 
into the hard plastic enamel 
substance thing called a desk. I 
enter into a further regression. 

. . .waiting to the last minute 
beside the doorway to mediocrity I 
observe everyone hurrying so as 
not to be late. The cast of 
characters includes Mrs. G. the 
grey haired bird lady and assorted 
super achiever intellectual 
asskissers. 

Once inside I await the arrival of 
A.W. 

From the beak of the bird lady: 
"When showing possession in the 
plural one must place what 
where?" 

As hands raise I am watching 
for the doorknob to turn, A.W. is 
late, yet I know he will arrive. 
Schedules are meaningless in his 
universe. He is unconcerned with 
plural possession. He is very 
basic. He exists like a steaming 
equatorial jungle, colorful and 
exotic. He will enter as if 
sprouting through a seam in 
concrete. The knob turns and the 
large wooden door slowly opens. 
Motion is suspended as the bird 
lady scrutinizes the tardy one. All 
heads turn to dig the entrance. 
A.W. is incapable of a discrete 
entry. He shuffles in slowly, 
permitting the brilliance of his 
plummage to dazzle. Ignoring the 
old hen in the front of the class, his 
gaze rests on a younger specimen 
who coyly averts her glance. She 
is aware of his predatory nature 
and intimidated by the fierceness 
of his talons. 

Psychic Communication 

He takes the seat in front of me, 
acknowledging my presence with 
a grin. His eyes are glistening 
crystals . He is especial ly 
talkative today. Sitting on the 
outer limits, ignored by the rest of 
the class, he is talking and I am 
l i s t e n i n g . Stoned psychic 

communication. 
"I could say I would've or 

should' ve but that's too heavy into 
the lower subjunctive depths." We 
stare out the window. The sun is 
shining on suburbia causing the 
leaves to shimmer like schools of 
fish swimming through a sea of 
sky-blue. Through the metal 
framed glass windows, it is an 
aquarium of clouds and trees, with 
little feathered beasts that move 
rapidly about. There are also 
humans in shorts and sneakers 
running in a big circle. 

We are enjoying ourselves 
immensely, so much so that we are 
laughing very loudly, almost 
hysterically. We perceive the 
multitude of stares aimed in our 
direction from within the nucleus. 
They do not appreciate that we are 
in marineland. The stares 
suddenly metamorphasize into a 
different set of characters with 
different faces. They are staring 
uneasily at the inane grin on my 
face as I chuckle to myself. I 
realize A.W. is gone. I realize 
reality once again. 

The chimes sound the end of 
class. Weather? Hurry. I cap my 
pen. Reality? I assemble my 
books. Dreams. Blonde. Today's 
reality becomes tomorrow's 
dreams. Exit. 
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Brief Excursion 

to a World of The III 
byRiokPalley 

T ittle wheels vibrate from 
side to side, skipping over 
the uneven parts of the 

t i l e s . The squeaking noise 
disturbs me, and I open my eyes a 
little. I'm trying to see who they 
want this time. 

The order ly s t o p s the 
wheelchair when he gets to the 
middle of the room and glances at 
the names above the beds. He 
reads the other three first, then 
m i n e . "Mr. P a l l e y ? " An 
embarrased smile on his face, he 
suddenly realizes that we are 
about the same age. He is used to 
rooms full of middle age men with 
bad backs and heart trouble, and is 
surprised to see a twenty year old 
in their midst. 

"M&ES"* 
pull myself; 
"You're scheduled for, radiation 
scanning." 

I grimace. Another test. I'm not 
paranoid, but I'm beginning to 
think that they are plotting to stick 
my veins and arteries until they 
collapse, until all that's left is 
holes. No flesh, just holes. And 
more holes than Albert Hall, 
probably. 

It makes me jealous of Max 
Cohen, the patient diagonally 
across the room, because they 
never bother him for tests of any 
kind. He has a pinched nerve in his 
back and just lies there, staring 
d r e a m i l y up at the TV, 
occasionally changing channels. 
Probably enough Valium floating 
through him to sedate a medium-
size school of blue whales. 

They give me Valium too, but I 
don't take it anymore. It makes me 
sleep all day, and I'd rather hide 
the tablets in my suitcase and stay 
awake, reading—or talking to 
friends on the telephone, saying 
things that turn the heads of the 
other patients in the room. They 
are intensely interested in my 
bogus drug discussions but they 
try to be cool and nonchalant, 

.which leads to some, ridiculous 
I conversations. 

"You smoke any of that there, 
uh, marijuana?" asks a leering 
Harry Russel. .proud of the 
resemblance of his speech 
patterns to those of Archie 

'Bunker's. "Marree- wanna? What's 
that?" I reply, changing his leer 

I into an 'I know that you know that 
I know' smirk. 

Discussions like these are 
useful in passing time between 
various tests and injections 
because if you * dpi^'t pass'." timC 

lightly it is easy to get depressed 
just laying there thinking. 
Thinking about how sick you are, 
mostly. 

For a while I thought I was very 
sick. I had some phlebitis a few 
months before and now I had chest 
pains, which led everyone to 
believe I had blood clots in my 
lungs. That's why I am the victim 
of so many tests. 

This time they are goingto shoot 
a radioactive isotope into my 
bloodstream, seeing if parts of the 
lungs show up dark on the 
scanning machine. (Healthy lungs 
appear white on the scanner.) 

"It's very simple and very 
effective," the doctor explains as 
he ties my arm off, slapping and 
rolling the bulging veins under 
his fingertips until he finds one 
ripe for the radioactive injection.'" 

•*» "Won't I glow in the dark?" I ask 
annoyingly, but the doctor just 
laughs and arranges me under the 
scanning apparatus. He laughs 
because he sees people in a lot 
more trouble than I am. People 
who are dying day by day, and he 
has to find out how rapidly the 
disease is choking off their life. 

What Can You Say? 

A small middle age woman 
steps into the scanning room 
while I am waiting to be wheeled 
out. She talks nervously to the 
doctor about her husband, who has 
just been scanned by other doctors 
next door. "Why don't they do his 
feet? You'd think they'd do his feet, 
that's where the pain is." She 
makes me nervous, this middle 
aged refugee from Brooklyn, 
holding her worn fake fur in her 
sweaty hands. I am relieved when 
she leaves, until the doctor tells 
me her husband is dying. "We, 
don't scan his feet because the 
disease is in his spine. In five 
years, his lower spine will be 
gone. But what can you say to the 
lady? She knows." 

They wheel me back to my room, 
and I spend a good part of the day 

- staring out the jrindOw. I finally 
fall into a light sleep, waking up a 
little, while later when Hairy, in" 
the bed across from me, calls an 
attendant into the room. They 
make idle chatter for a minute or 
two, the attendant shuffling his 
feet anji looking around the room, 
and then Harry gives the guy a 
dollar and asks him to get a paok of 
cifcarettesVl:' .}.< \ jg fjWiO 

The attendant smile's knowingly 
wid, departs'. tfc-smiles knowingly;. 

because Harry told him a few daya 
ago that he was hospitaliitd for 
heart trouble. Serious heart 
trouble. 

The doctor told him he will only 
live for about half a year unless he 
gets a pacemaker put in hie chest. 
The doctor told him he has to stop 
smoking. Harry would rather die. 
If the nurses or medical personnel 
find the cigarettes, they note it on 
Harry's chart, and his doctor will 
give him another lecture. 

So Harry hides the cigarettes 
because he likes the nurses and 
doesn't like to see them upset. The 
nurses like Harry also. He says 
nice things to them about their 
figures, makes them smile telling 
them, "If I was a kid again I'd ask 
you out right now, really." 

The nurses that like Harry the 
most are the electrocardiagram 
operators. They come by once or 
twice a day to take readings for 
Harry's chart. To do this, they 
have to place five little suction 
cups on his body, which are wired 
to the machine. The reason they 
like Harry so much is that his 
plump, hairless, pale white body 
is a perfect receptacle for their 
little suction cups. On they go, off 
they go, leaving little pink rings 
on his chest, like the rings the 
glasses leave after a cupping. 
When they give me an EKG the 
suction cups won't stick because 
of the hair on my chest. So the 
EKG operators don't look forward 
to seeing me. Most of the nurses 
are a little wary of me anyway 
because I look at them 
suspiciously everytimethey come 
to give me medication. 

The only nurses I like are on the 
"nTgTPfiSaWTtegjJ spp8Sm and out 

of my dreams* geatly waiting me 

with a tap to the shoulder, just 
long enough to give a quick 
injection Into the plastic tap that's 
connected to a needle in my hand. 

Injections into the tap don't 
hurt . .all you can feel is the cool 
liquid flowing into the vein. 
Sometimes I fall asleep before the 
night nurses leave the room, my 
eyes closing on their shadows as 
they move quietly around the 
room, occasionally flicking the 
small flashlights they carry at the 
names above the beds. 

The morning after the radiation 
scan my doctor comes to see me. 
"Hello Richard. How are YOU?" 
he blurts, but doesn't seem to 
listen when I reply. Sitting at the 
foot of my bed, he nods 
absentmindedly at everything I 
say while he studies my chart, 
flipping the pages back and forth 
and scribbling here and there. 
After reviewing my chart he pokes 
me in a few choice painful spots, 
and then continues the discussion. 

"Well Richard, according to all 
the tests, you don't have a 
thrombosis (clot). Looks like a 
pleural virus. In a few days you 
can go home and rest—you'll be up 
and around before you know it. No 
more medication for you." He 
throws me a quick smile on his 
way out, stopping at the door to 
add "Don't forget to tell mom and 
dad. I'll be by tomorrow morning." 
He rushes out of the room to 
another patient down the hallway. 

I relax a little that afternoon, 
thinking not about how sick I am 
but rather how the hell I will ever 
catch up in school when I go back. 
And I also wonder if I will ever, by 
fate or misfortune, wind up in the 
hospital again. I hope I don't. 
Hospitals depress me. 

The Experienced, Seasoned 
Great Ski Deal is Baeklll 

SMUGGLER'S NOTCH 
Jan 11-16 

There are only a few spots still avai lable. 

Call Ira * * # * * * * * * * * * * * * 
465-4277 

Call Frank 
463-1847 

The ureal new Hewlett-Packard HP-21 Scientific Pocket Calculator. 
Uncompromising quality at only $125. 
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and 1W0 Iri^ operating modo 
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' number of decimal places 
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Italian Wedding: Eat'saNice 
by Maria MoBride Buodferro 

T he saying goes, "Good 
things oome in small 
packages." For Italians, 

good t h i n g s — e s p e c i a l l y 
w e d d i n g s —come in b ig 
packages—the bigger, the better. 

An Italian wedding shower is 
not a shower; it's a deluge. I 
expected my sister-in-law's in 
Yonkers to be a small gathering of 
close friends and relatives, 
S c o t c h - I r i s h s t y l e , w i th 
refreshments after the gifts. Her 
shower turned out to be a full-
course dinner for 80 women. 
Culture shockl 

Gifts ranged from eight 
identical Corningware coffee pots 
to a practical do-it-yourself kit for 
the bride and groom's wedding 
night. The announced contents of 
that kit made me blush more than 
the bride. 

The br ide ' s 82-year-o ld 
grandmother sat through it all, 
clapping for each and every 
present. The bride's middle-aged 
aunts and cousins took turns 
going to the ladies' room to sneak 
a cigarette. They do not want the 
grandmother to know they smoke. 

The Italian wedding shower, 
however, is but antipasto to the 

Groups make their way towards all-night diners for 
ham and eggs, and "mange, mange" some more. 

After dinner the bride-to-be sat 
in the center of the hall, under a 
white umbrella with streamers, 
opening gifts. A vocal cousin 
announced each gift and giver, 
describing the gift for those in the 
back who couldn't see. 

"One, ah, electric broom, from 
Fran and JoAnn. Should we take it 
out of the box?" • >J " -'•—• — 

l 9nuJ-iol8irn :o 9JJ3I 

Italian wedding reception. 
I've yet to hear of a small Italian 

wedding. After all, Italians have 
close family ties—the whole 
family must be invited. What 
Italian has less than 100 close 
relatives? 

Italians don't shake hands when 
they meet; they kiss. The modern 
kiss one cheek, the traditional kis s 
0"t i <"*; yjui 1 Boa-iuti Y,ln" ")'* 1 

both. I'm assimilating quite well, i 
At a recent wedding cocktail hour, 
I managed to balance a plate of 
maniootti, scungilla marinara, 
and clams oreganato ("mange, 
mange") and meet twenty 
relatives with my mouth full 
without leaving a smear of sauce 
on their cheeks. Now, that's 
Italian! 

Italians like to watch kissing as 
much as they like to do it. All 
during the reception, the tinkling 
of spoons against the water 
glasses demands that the bride 
and groom immediately kiss. The 
couple hardly has time to eat. 

During the roast beef dinner and 
afterwards, there is music and 
dancing. After a few gin and 
tonics, I join in the tarantella. 
Grabbing hands, forming a circle, 
we dance ourselves dizzy, only 
stopping to clap for the couple 
pushed into the center for aduet. A 
middle-aged aunt of the groom 
lifts her red gown to her knees, 
laughing and stepping in time 
with her young partner. Others 
take their place, trying to out-do 
them. And they do! 

After the cake, coffee or 
expresso and anisette, it's time to 
give the wedding gifts. Italians 
don't send crystal punch bowls or 
silver spoons a week before the 
wedding. Practical people, 
Italians give wedding cards and 
cash. Lots of it! 

Italians like to watch 
kissing as much as thsy 
like to do it. 

Get 
r; eaeiqab aLfiiiqp.oH 

Contemporary 
Clothing for you 
and the others in your life. 

UP FRONT! ASH IONS... 
MOD... MOVING 

Louis tn ihc l.il'cslyk' that s ivally yiui 

Fashions, Jewelry, Quality Leather Goods 
and Accessories ... Irom 

A line gradually forms around 
the head table, as a man checks Bis 
watch and then his suit pocket for 
the envelope, "la boosta." He and 
his wife go up and kiss the bride 
and groom, wishing them well. 
After putting the envelope in her 
white wedding satchel (la 
collette), the bride hands the 
woman a gift. The last wedding I 
attended, the favor was a glass 
candy dish' the one before, a small 
bottle of champagne with "Maria 
& Tony" and the date on the label. 

The bride and groom soon leave, 
and guests gradually follow. The 
night, however, is not over. 
Groups make their way towards 
all-night diners for ham and eggs, 
and "mange, mange" some more. 

Christmas Shopping? 
SAVE $ THRU SASU's 

CO—OPS 
offering discounts on major appliances, 

calculators, stereos, TV's, typewriters, 
cameras, watches and other quality 

consumer items. 

better buying service 

united buying service 

PURCHASE POWER 

for more info, contact 
Dianne Piche, SA office CC 346 457-6542 

brought to you by student association 

Info: 489-4848 

FEMINIST ALLIANCE 
sponsors 

A Feminist Coffee-House 
P E R F O R M I N G W I L L BE " F U L L CIRCLE" (A Theatre Group) 

Tonight at 9 PM in HUM 354 

Admission: $1 w/tox card $2 without 
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Sexually, He's Be-HoldentoKim 
• 

byViiuqr 

f t oune on the radio the other day while I was driving my car. 
Only a song. A song with two melodies. 

For a moment I held back the juvenile impulses it aroused in 
me. But finally, uncontrollably, the oar began to drift along as if on 
automatic while my time of mind shifted back gently into reverse. 

I had my first sexual experience at 13. It was a late autumn afternoon 
as an eighth-grade me fidgeted upon the couch in my living room. 
Nervous because my parents were home. Nervous because they were 
also in the room. 

One should not interpret this as meaning that I witnessed my parents 
committing a sexual act or that I committed one and my parents were 
either very liberal or else very short of auditory and ocular capacities. 

No, nothing so dramatic was happening—could happen—to me. The 
occurrence could only be cerebral for, quite frankly, I was hopelessly 
dragging my sexual feet at that time of life. I realized this later in 
retrospect, but up to that moment I didn't know what was going on, 
though I had often sensed that something was wrong. 

Love, you see, had been an easy practice for me in grade school, Girls 
simply came over to my desk and gushed over me. I picked the one who 
was to be my girlfriend. There was a sense to life, a grand design. 

That love had a physical side was evident to me in fourth grade. I was 
in love with Ellen Ooldhamer for obvious reasons. She was not only a 
beautiful piece of undeveloped womanhood, but since we were the two 
smartest kids in class, I derived most pleasure from outscoring her on 
tests. 

On one occassion Ellen passed her daily note across the room to me. 
Usually this consisted of something like, "What do you think of Patrice 
Lumumba? Love Ellen." (We were the only two in class who knew about 
people like Patrice and Dag Hammerskjold and Gordon McRae.) 

This day however, the note simply read, "I love you Vinny." 
My reply beneath it, I must admit, was prompted by at least two parts 

vanity, but also an element of honest curiousity. "Why?" I passed it 
back. 

The response below came back simple and sincere, God bless hen 
"because you're tall, dark, and handsome." 

A revelation!, I thought. Unashamedly, I passed the exchange around 
the room for the rest of the class to inspect and learn from. 

(I felt a bit silly of course; not being all that tall then, or even now. 
Ellen was more tharvashamed: didn't talk to me for a week ami lot LLy% 
rest of the year her notes never got more intimate than, "Do you think 
Robert Preston wears a toupee?" wfs •• 

Things began to change in sixth grade. One day I innocently pointed 

my middleTinger at a girl—overhand, mind you—and her friends began 
to giggle. I asked my mother about this response that night. "They're 
bad girls," said mom. 

Bad girls! My head seemed overloaded by the term. Journeying to my 
room, I began to swat at an imaginary baseball until my pulse returned 
to normal. 

Within weeks, a friend's not-much-older sister had depicted a sexual 
encounter for my astounded ears. Even if she had been more accurate, 
with the correct things positioned in the correct places in the correct 
ways, the process could not have seemed more abhorrent. I wandered 
into my basement where I could swing at the baseball more freely 

The next day I questioned the sixth grade's most worldly chap and 
future motorcycle cop, Bob Deyo, to confirm the worst. "It used to be 
done that way," said Deyo instead, "but now its done by machines." 

By seventh grade I knew that there were no machines. The situation 
had become nerve-racking. Girls no longer approached me. I heard of 
parties where guys and girls felt things. 

I was never invited. Class stud Bruce Lindenbaum began to make fun 
of my baggy pants, my argyle socks, my unbuttoned-downed shirts. I 
became known as the class clown. At home I began tossing f ootbal Is i n 
the air to myself in the backyard. I'd run with them for touchdowns. I'd 
tackle myself. 

This went on for over a year. I became the greatest pass-catcher in 
junior high school. The neighbors began to peer into my backyard and 
circulate the rumor that the Reda's were developing a new strain of 

Then came that afternoon in, eighth grade wnen the 4:30 movie on 
channel 7 showed ^'Picnic". I watched with my parents as William 
Holden—attractive vagabond—journeyed' into a small town and 
discovered Kim Novak, the fertile young woman whose sensuality 
could not J c -tained within the town's limits. 

It was Kim's iirst picture and she was perfect. Later in life she would 
say "my career was a bust," but in the oppressive early fifties, her 
sensual energy was unbounding. 

The shoulders for instance, round though not fleshy. Her thighs, so 
supple they lay between the soft cotton dress. Her waist, her hips—my 
God, everywhere there were circles curving tightly into circles. 

And then the scene at the picnic. A hot summery night, the hot clamy 
bodies, the people dancing outdoors on a dim, lantern-lit stage. Then the 
people faded off—faded like their lives—leaving Kim and Bill in the 
center with a song, Moonglow, controlling their rhythm. 

Errol Garner on the piano here, bluesingthe melody just right. But t lie 
continued on page eleven 

GOING OUT OP 
BUSINESS!! 

A TERRIFIC CHANCE TO 
SAVE ON UNIQUE & 

JUNUSUAL CHRISTMAS OIPTSJ 

Outstanding Reductions 
on Everything!! 

INDIA HANDICRAFTS 

1178 WESTERN AVE. 
across from Shop-Rite 

PHONE: 438-1924 

(ACROSS AMERICA 

2 
Join two SUNYA students on 

a tour of America, Jan 1-13 
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SkiShop Swedish cross country skier' 
Tage Andersson starting this 
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Employment: Mannix Depression 
by Jill Cohen 

f had just gotten the word 
that my journalistic career 
would have to be put off for 

another semester, and I knew what 
I had to do. It was Thursday, 
November 13, 1975. Once again, 
my hopes had to be pre-empted by 
my burning desire to pay the rent. 
And when the New York State 
Legislature comes to town, the 
rent somehow always seems to 
take care of itself. 

Coincidentally, it was on 
November 13, 1975 that the 
Governor, Hugh Carey, decided 
t h a t it was t ime for the 
Assemblymen and Senators to 
join him in Albany for a special 
session. When they arrived, Carey 
was not here to meet them, but I 
was, with open palm. When the 
Legislature is in session, the 
opportunities for public relations 
people are almost as numerous as 
they are for prostitutes. 

Not feeling quite ready to 
assume the latter position, I 
wormed my way around the 
newsmen on the Assembly floor 
towards the seat of my most 
logical choice for an employer, my 
former boss , Assemblyman 
Richard E. Mannix. 

As I walked toward his desk, I 
recalled the first time I had 
approached him for a job, All I 
knew about him then was his 
name, Mannix (I think I was 
expecting Mike Connors in a 
three-piece suit),! and the "R-C"J 
after his name,' ^he R, for ' 
Republican, made me somewhat 
comfortable, since "most of my 
political associates were afflicted 
with that disease. The C, for 
C o n s e r v a t i v e , made me 
squeamish. I pictured Ronald 
Reagan cleverly disguised as 
Mike Connors. 

He wasn't a dashing television 
detective, but he wasn't Ronald 
Reagan, either. He was actually 
more like my father: soft-spoken, 
more of a sage than a maverick, 
dressed in the same grey suit that 
he probably wore fifteen years 
ago. Asking this man for a raise 
was like asking my father for an 

i nc r ea se in my allowance. 
Unfortunately, I never got a raise 
in my allowance, and I was 
extremely nervous. 

Requesting an annual salary 
increment is hardly unusual, but I 
decided to push my luck and ask 
for an increase of 100 per cent. 
Double. Not exactly on anyone's 
l i s t of how to cut s t a te 
expenditures. But a combination 
of poverty, encouragement from 
friends, a cut in parental support, 
and the ego-satisfying inner 
feeling that I was worth the extra 
money set me off on a well 
thought-out strategy of dubious 
consequence. 

The strategy began as I greeted 
my unsuspecting prey. "Hello, Mr. 
Mannix. Yes, I'll be coming back to 
work for you next session. How 
are you? How did the elections go? 
How are your nine kids?" I asked. 
What I was thinking was: "Hello, 
Mr. Mannix. How many kids do 
you have this year? Will you hire 
me again? Will you give me 
$2000?" But such directness was 
not part of the strategy. My plan 
was fairly simple: offer my time, 
gratis, during the special session 
(it wouldn't last more than two or 
three days), churn out daily "kill 
Carey" press releases, regurgitate 
everything I've ever learned about 
effective PR, and when it was all 
over, ask for the raise. 

Unfortunately, patience is not 
one of my virtues. En route to his 
office in the Legislative Office 
Building, he asked me to rejoin his 
staff, ancT I unconditionally 
agreed. It was approximately one 
hour after our reunion that I total­
ly disregarded all the tactics and 
principles of of two years of 
studying diplomacy. I walked 
quietly into his office. 

"Mr. Mannix, could we discuss 
salary for next session?" 

"Well, sure." He was as 
apprehensive as 1 was. 

"Do you think I could have, um . 
.. twothousand dollars?" I wished 
I had a better sense of timing. 

What followed was a series of 
"I'll try"sand"Iunderstand"sthat 
forced me to abandon my feminist. 

career girl facade and realise that 
few other legislators would let me 
write to my heart's content and 
that I would keep the job, raise or 
no raise. Gloria Steinem would be 
ashamed of me. 

I had enough politician left in 
me to see that I still had afew cards 
left to play. Although most of the 
game plan was ruined, there was 
still the overexposure trick. I 
would work during the few days of 
the special session, be around to 
answer the untended phones, write 
releases, type letters. My mother 
once told me that if I wanted 
something from somebody, I 
s h o u l d m a k e m y s e l f 
indispensable. Although I was 
never quite able to become 
indispensable enough to her to 
accomplish my ulterior purposes, 
I w as willing to give it another try. 

With the letters and the releases, 
I received the usual frisgs 
benefits: cigarettes, oooseio—I 
lunch or dinner. I was appreciate*, 
even paid somewhat for my wopfe. 
But no financial commitment 1ST 
next session. That would corns, I 
decided, when the special session 
ended 

It is now Friday, November 81, 
1975. I'm tired. I've cut classes, 
neglected assignments, missed, a 
dinner engagement Mannix Is 
tired. He's missed speaking 
engagements, neglected his law 
practice, he misses his wife and 
children. There is talk that another 
s e s s i o n w i l l l a s t u n t i l 
Thanksgiving, or longer. I don't 
know if I'll get my raise, and I don't 
know if I care. 

Maybe I should have opted for 
prostitution. * •- —y 

Be-Holden to Kim 
continued from page ten 
bass behind him was everything. The bass was Kim. From across the 
dance floor she looked at Bill and swayed to it, approached to it, supple 
shoulders going forward to back, teasing to it. 

Bill approached in kind; so awkward, so stiff an actor. Yet he began to 
look good somehow, snared, guided solely by her. "Christ," my mind 
choked, "what a woman can do for a man!" 

Nearer they came and the romantic "Picnic" theme began to overlap 
the other. Violins—the soft mushy violins of the fifties. There was love 
now, but there was still that bass and those blues. That damned bass and 
Kim. 

Within the movie, Kim's sister, played by a thirteen year-old Susan 
Strasberg, whose future film career would parallel my own life in 
exploring new degrees of mediocrity, looked on. She was becoming 
violently ill, but not from the booze she had drank—no, from the 
overwhelming sensuality revealed to her forming mind. 

She left the scene, but I forced myself to remain to the fade-out. The 
glances now close, the music inseparable. 

My parents, glancing from one of the partners on the sreen to the 
other, were experiencing their own various levels of envy and horny, as 
I groped my way past them to the bathroom. 

It was a gradual process of course, but from that moment on I began to 
regain sexual credibility in my world. By sophomore year in high 
school the last of my argyles were purposely ruined. My shirts came 
back in style. People invited me to do things again. 

Yet stability could never destroy the ideals fostered on that afternoon. 
Or the knowledge. I have known good women and will know others. Our 
eyes will meet, there will be embrace, and the love strings of "Picnic" 
may exist again. 

Ah, but I will look at her and know that there has always been more. It 
beats within her, deep and throbbing. There the essence of our passion 
exists—there for my hands and thought to once again grasp the old 
moonglow. 

WE NEED VOLUNTEERS TO 
JOIN 

the 
1976 CAMPAIGN 

FOR 
ISRAEL 

(to be held sometime next semester) 

Please call any one of the following. 
Michael Cohen - 4 5 7 - 8 7 3 8 

Sharon Weintraub -457-7927 

Donna Rodin - 457-8723 

Lynn Burd - 457- 8706 

Mike Fox • 434-4220 
Eric Gervis • 457-5354 

HERE'S YOUR CHANCE TO 
DO SOMETHING! 

STATE UNIVERSITY 
BARBER & HAIR STYLING SHOP 

Hair cutting & styling 
For students only 

Hair Styling Special 
S7.SU Value Now $6.00 

Appointment* 
Ampletl 
4.W-6SH2 

HAPPY HOLIDAY 
Open 

Monday to Friday 
H:M) a.m. to 5:00 p.m. 

DRIVE OUR CAHS 
FREE • i J 

To FtSrWa California ond alU 
cirimnVtt* USA. 

AAACON AUTO 
TRANSPORT 

89 Shaker Road 
Terrace Apartment 

Albany, N!Y. 
462-7471 

Muff be 18 yeon eld 

Drink and dance at a gallery all week 
Featuring Latest Disco Sounds 

ATTENTION: 
NO COVER CHARGE 
>/2 price on first drink with this ad 

Rembrandt 's 
Cellar Pub and Disco 

57 Fuller Rd 
Colonie 
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Between the Covert 
"Have you found the library to be a social scene?" 
Hell, are yqu kiddin'? Lenunee tell you about this piok 

up I had in the Library jus' last week. It happened 
accidentally, y'know, jus* like in the movies. I was 
turning stumbling down an aisle down in Periodioals and 
wha'd'ya think I see? This cute little novelet, she 
oouldn't've been more than fifteen or sixteen days old, 
lyin' spread eagle on the floor, Jees, you could see 
everything, even her stitches. . . 

"Wait a second. You're talking about a book, right? Tin 
talking about people, y'know, hu-" 

Not a book, you crude insect, but a gorgeous precious 
Victorian novelet Y'understand buddy? Fresh and pure, 
she still had her protective jacket. . . Well, I knelt down 
next to her, and looked her right in the page number, 
fighting the urge to stare at her stitchery. As my gaze met 
her numeric I felt my heart skip a beat. Right then and 
there I decided that I had to bring her home with me that 
night! 

I touched her page! My heart was throbbing, as I gently, 
slowly, turned to her title page. A lot of other guys would 
have gone right to her contents page, but I wanted to show 
her that I wasn't just another brouser. I just sat there 
staring at her title words for a full ten minutes, then got 
up the nerve to peek at her copyright around back. 

You wanna know what happened then? 
"S-S-Sure." 
Well, I ain't gonna tell you. They're personal details, but 

I'll tell you this: I did all right. I got her jacket. 
It was great. Tenderly, I held her woven binding in my 

a r m s . . . . 
"Was it good?" 
I couldn't put it down. All I wantedto do was snuggle up 

in bed with a good book! I asked her if I could take her out, 
if we could go down the aisle together, but, but . . . it was 
destined not to be. 

"Why? What happened? Tell me!" 
Because (sniffle, sob) . . . because my little novelet, my 

cherished, supple spined, Victorian Novelette, was the 
slave, the possession of this fancy talkin' Romance 
Languages professor. He had her on reserve and she 
never went out with anyone . . . 

Centerfold by Ken 
Amron (photos), Daniel 
Gaines (PUNYA), David 
Lerner (The Last Final), 
Ken Wax (Between the 
Covers, Memorandum), Joe 
Zubrovich (Graphics). 

the Last Final 

Of course it's very 
gratifying'that my last 
final should be English. 
Only the department that 
taught me to use the 
language could ever abuse 
it with equal aplomb... 

I cant study tor my last 
final... 

What will happen tor my 
Last Final? 

I can't think about it, it's 
unnerving. A Last Final is 
fatal, you can't come back 
from it. I can't return after 
three days to make-up my 
Last Final. 

A Last Final will be my 
Primal Beginning, to dis­
tinguish it from the run-of-
the-mill first beginnings. 
There are plenty of those, 
one a semester in fact. But a 
Primal Beginning! Bring 
me the head of Spiritus 
Mundi, and his oousin 
Agnew! 

Is there a world after the 
Last Final? Judging from 
the Hollow Men who have 
taken their Last Final and 
are banished here anyway, 
why would I want to take 
mine? 

What have I done? I don't 
want a Last Final! Gather 
me, Rosebud,' while you 
may, for this world-weary 
flesh looks beyond that 
Primal Beginning, and I 
see a gathering dawn. 

Oh, it is fitting that my 
last final is English, and so 
will be my Last Final. They 
taught me to use it, I'll 
teach them how I can screw 
it up: 

ILOCJG MEMORANDUM 
From: Ood 
Toe Inconsequential College students on marble earth 
Re: Revision of Final Exam Prayer Policy 

Please note that as of immediately, there shall . . . be a 
moratorium on soholastioally related miracles. . . 

Management will bear no responsibility for 
unanswered worship once change takes effect: . 
immediately . . . Thank you for noting and complying to 
this act of Ood, yet another improvement by the supreme 
being who gave you the opposable thumb. 

Ood 

Ike—Make sure they get this before next week, cause 
it'll be murder if they start in again like last year. The 
little punks really tick me oft. 

As soon as they get to college they give up religious 
worship. No longer do they have the time to give a call, 
say heJJo and pray a while. They can't drag themselves 
out of bed on the weekend for a few damn hours of 
homage, but they want me to meet them at 8o'clockin the 
morning for some stupid accounting test. 

And since they only call when they need a favor, you 
would at least think that they'd ask with proper respect, 
nu? Nosirree, it's usually something like 
'Jeezchrismudderfudherholyshitoddamwhasthanswerl" 
Forthat they expect the King of Kings to drop everything 
and start looking up answers to zap them? 

Well, no more. From now on, the only guys who'll be 
getting "Oh yeah, I remember" 's will bethe good kids, 
the ones who dovin devotedly, genuflect genuinely, and 
the like. Verily, verily. £A 

liiiilii 

PUNYA 

Are finals bothering you? If you know your abe's forthe 
multiple choice exams and don't get sick before a 
Nursing final you'll be all right. 

You have to look out for Astronomy. That can't be faster 
than studying Computer, but it'll be easier than trying to 
make sense out of Logic. After the logic exam start 
praying you'll pass Comparitive Religion, and find your 
friend and discuss the hanky-panky the two of you will do 
during the American Government test. 

If you get depressed, think what a racket you had going 
in your Tennis class last semester, or the theatre course 
where you gave him some song-and-dance and was 
passed with no work. Don't worry! You have a good 
chance on Probability and you can always bullshit your 
Rhetoric prof. 

Later in the week you're head may not be into 
Neurophysiology, so buy Christmas gifts instead of 
studying bible. But that'll remind you of Money and 
Banking's final that night, so it might be better to go 
hiking or climbing if you've already finished the ecology 
paper. 

Other suggestions for the week: It is definitely 
important to map out exactly how you study for 
Cartography. Also, negotiate studying times for the 
Labor Relations exam with your roommate. Don't argue 
with him while preparing for your final debate. 

In general, take it easy. Working on your shorthand 
might speed things up, and you'll definitely breathe 
easier after you finish your Atmosphere paper. By the 
time you're finished, you'll realize it's not necessary to 
take Abnormal Psychology. 
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News: Campus Police Up in Arms 
by Judy Jaeger 

T he present policy for the 
carrying of firearms on 
campus was established 

by the senate on March, 1874 and 
the debate over widely varying 
interpretations of the bill has 
occupied many hours on the 
Senate floor. 

When asked about enforcement 
of University firearms policy on 
campus, James Williams, director 
of Security said that it has been 
run in the same manner for th» 
past ten years. This, despite the 
research, debate, and controversy 
which has surrounded the issue 
during that time. 

Presently, there are 11 persons 
on the security force qualified to 
c a r r y g u n s . They a re a l l 
supervisors and investigators, 
and have all passed tests in 
marksmanship and psychological 
stability, according to Williams. 
Seven of theese persons carry 
firearms full time when on duty. 
C o u r t a p p e a r a n c e s and 
continuous t raining sessions 
cause situations to vary, Williams 
said, "There are times when there 
will be no one on duty who is 
armed, and sometimes there is 
more than one," he added. 
Williams feels that they have 
always been within policy. 

Some senators, tired of an 
apparently worn out issue, blame 
t h e c o n t r o v e r s y on " S A 
semantics". In order to understand 
the firm positions held by 

students, however, one must note 
the history of the SUNYA firearms 
policy. 

It all started in July 1078 when 
John Hartley, Vice President for 
Management and Planning issued 
a directive to Williams which 
discussed the situations during 
which firearms should be carried 
by several selected members of the 
security force. 

One year later, on July 24, 
1973.SUNY Central's Board of 
Trustees established a broad 
po l icy which basically left 
firearms use within the law, to the 
discretion of the individual 
campus security directors. The 
only major restriction was in the 
carrying of firearms in crowd 
cont ro l s i tua t ions . Specific 
authorization had to be given by 
the "chief administrative officer" 
on each campus in such a 
situation. 

A growing on-campus crime 
rate as well as the inability of city 
police to respond quickly to on-
campus needs prompted these 

decisions. 
Then, in September 1973, Steve 

Gerber, the then SA President, 
discovered that certain members 
of campus security were carrying 
firearms without the proper 
training. Though the situation 
was soon righted, students were 
angered by the fact that they had 
not been consul ted in the 
es tab l i shment of a campus 
firearm policy. Some questioned 
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the need for firearms in the first 
place. The matter was handed over 
to the University Community 
Council (U.C.C), a subcommittee 
of the Senate, where extensive 
research resulted in the present 
bill. It allows arming of Campus 
Police in: 

1. T h e g u a r d i n g and 
transportation of large amounts of 
cash. 

2. The arrest by warrant for 
serious felonies or execution of 
search warrants when the Director 
of Campus Security has reason to 
believe that the use of force may be 
necessary. 

3. The escorting of distinguished 
campus visitora 

4. Conducting an investigation 
possibly involving serious or 
dangerous felony; and while on 
motor patrol allowing rapid 
response. Only one person at a 
time will be so authorized unless 
unusual circumstances exist. 

The most controvercial part of 
the bill is in section four. What is 
an unusual circumstance? How 
much discretion should the 
director of Security be given in 
making this decision? 

The extent of disagreement in 
interpretations of the Senate 
firearmsbill has caused it to have 
little or no effect on campus 
security's firearms policy. 

S t u d e n t s tend to support 
extensive restrictions of firearms, 
while security and administrators 
more often support security's 
present actions. SA President 
Andy Bauman supports a strict 
interpretation of the bill leaving 
as little as possible up to the 
security director. "I don't think 
that more than one cop should be 
c a r r y i n g a gun u .der any 
circumstances outside of those 
specifically mentioned in the bill", 
he said in an interview. "Maybe 
specific situations or categories 
should be written up", he added. 

Patricia Buchalter, director of 
Student Activities, and presently 
chairperson of the UCC, also 
supports making an addition to 
the bill in order to olarify the 
intentions of the UCC. 

A reinvestigation was done last 
May by UCC in response to an ASP 
article whioh reported that seven 
persons were armed full time. The 
UCC concluded that security was 
in observance with policy at this 
time, said Buchalter, who was on 

the UCC in 1974 when the senate 
bill was researched. 

She explained some of the 
considerations - made by the 
committee. "We tried to look at 

Security's needs on campus', she 
said. "We considered the kinds of 
crimes that occur, and when and 
where they occur. We looked at in 
terms of security's job", she said. 

On tire o the r hand, she 
cont inued, "we didn't want 
everyone armed all the time". She 
p o i n t e d out t ha t t r a i n i n g 
requirements for officers on this 
campus were more stringent that 
i s required, and noted the 
accountability that security has 
toward the , University. "If an 
i n v e s t i g a t i o n showed poor 
judgement on the part of security, 
there would be ramifications", she 
said. 

"As long as you think that they 
are doing their job," Buchalter 
concluded, "you have to trust 
them. I can't tell them how to do 
their jobs". 

Students Should Know 
R i c k M e c k l e r , SA Vice 

President, reiterated this point, 
but added that students have a 
right to know what is going on. 
"There shouldn't have to be an 
ASP article to tell us what is going 
on", he said. 

Meckler feels that security is 
violating policy, however, and 
would like to see the bill rewritten 
under the advice of Williams so 
that it is enforceable. "We would 
treat his (Williams') comments 
very seriously", he said, "I 
wouldn't want to be held up with a 
gun, and protected with night 
sticks", he added. 

Meckler did feel that under 
normal conditions during the day, 
no guns are necessary. He 
emphasized the fact that when 
dealing with students, extra, 
caution should be taken. 

Williams defended his policies 
by noting an increase in crime on 
campus. He told this reporter of 
two reported robberies and a 
student stabbing this month, "We 
has a lot of people out armed in 
these cases," he said. "These 
things are not predictable".-
Though in many cases guns will 
be drawn for such arrests, campus 
security has never fired a gun, on-
campus, according to Williams. 
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Through the Shroud 

by Jay Burstein. 

T
he headline in the New 
York Post on July 9, 1971 
reads "3d ROCK STAR, 

JIM MORRISON, DEAD AT 27." 
Doors fans around the world 
mourn for their leader, savior, 
idol. The "Lizard King," the figure 
that was to lead the youth 
generation of the sixties and 
seventies into a revolution of 
mind, spirit and soul is dead and 
buried in the Poet's Corner of the 
Pe're-Lachaise cemetery in Paris. 
The man who sang and wrote of 
death is himself dead. 

Morrison's death has been 
generally accepted, by his fans 
and by h i s life insurance 
company, and he is considered 
legally dead But there are many 
quea t ionab le c i rcumstances 
under which he "died." Just as 
Clifford I r v i n g wrote an 
a u t o b i o g r a p h y of Howard 
Hughes, just as Paul McCartney is 
dead, so is Jim Morrison dead, or 
so it seems. This reporter thinks 
Morrison, " sex -dea th , acid 
evangelist of rock" is very much 
alive. 

Morrison sang of death, but not 
of physical death. As Doors' 
producer Paul Rothchild puts it,". 
. . Jim is fascinated with the 
concept of death. He's interested in 
spir i tual deaths, conceptual 
deaths, more than physical deaths 
actually." In the group's epic 
song, "The End," Morrison deals 
with such a conceptual death: 

"Father?" 
"Yes, son." 
"I want to kill you. 
Mother, I want to . . ." 

Producer Rothchild, in an 
in terv iew with Crawdaddy 
Magazine, explains the meaning 
of this phrase: "Kill the Father 

means kill all of those things 
inside yourself that are instilled in 
you and are not of yourself." 

The g roup ' s f i rs t s ingle 
introduced the theme or the 
purpose of the group. Entitled 
"Break on Through," is a song of 
revolution of the mind. 

"you know the day destroys 
the night 

Night divides the day 
Tried to run 
Tried to hide 
Break on thru to the other 

side." 
Only a year before he "died" 

Morrison told rock critic Ellen 
Sander he'd rather consider 
himself a writer and a poet. He 
said rock and roll was dead or at 
least decadent and he was sad to be 
a part of the whole thing. 

In the August, 1972 issue of Hit 
Parader the other Doors were 
asked if the audiences' attitude 
toward him gave Morrison the 
urge to take off. Robbie Krieger, 
the group's guitarist said "Sure. 
That was one of the big reasons. 
They wanted to see a freak pull his 
pants down, and he was sick of it." 
Ray Manzarek, organist, added, 
"We didn't start this whole thing 
for that reason. We started to make 
music, and near the end it got to be 
a freak show. Let's see the geek 
pull his pants down, bite the head 
off a chicken or something. And 
Jim said, uh-uh, no, that's not me. 
So he just split." 

Morrison sang of death, true, but 
also called for a rebirth as is 
expressed in these lines from "The 
End": 

"Lost in a Roman Wilderness 
ol pain 

And all the children areinsane 
Waiting lor the summer rain." 

What Morrison means here is 

that he sees a society that la f alts 
and self destructive, but the young 
are waiting for a death followed by 
a rebirth, a cleansing of the soul. 
He also brought up the concept of 
insanity, perhaps the true vehicle 
to take on the road to freedom. In 
h i s t h e a t r e c o m p o s i t i o n ' , 
"Celebration of the Lizard" 
Morrison chants, "Forget the 
world, forget the people and we'll 
erect a different steeple." Forget 
your past and build a new you, and 
a new world and civilization. 

So much for Morrison's motive. 
Now I would like to put the pieces 
together into a believable story. 

Morrison, unhappy with his 
career and with himself leaves Los 
Angeles for Paris, where no one 
knows him, and is accompanied by 
his wife, Pamela, and manager, 
Bill Siddons. Morrison plans his 
"death" with Siddons and possibly 
Pamela. 

July third, Pamela finds Jim 
dead in the bathtub of their 
apartment. Siddons calls for a 
doctor who, as was previously 
arranged, signs a phony death 
certificate. (Manzarek explained 
in an interview in Downbeat that 
the certificate put as the cause of 
death, his heart stopped.) He is 
allegedly buried at a small funeral 
with only a few friends in 
attendance. But none of the Doors-
were there nor were any of his 
closest friends here in the U.S. 

The news release stated that 

t>mt 

11 WHY ?? 

Pamela saw the body, but several 
months later, in an interview with 
Rolling Stone magasine, she 
admitted that Jim could very well' 
be alive, that she never really saw 
the body. 

Though the case is not officially 
an open one, in that his death is not 
being lookinto by his insurance 
company, it still remains to be a 
mystery. A book, entitled "The 
Great Louisiana Bank Robbery," 
written by one James D. Morrison 
is soon to be published and is to 
tell of a great rock star who faked 
his own death and collected his 
own life insurance. Another hoax, 
or just a cheap shot at a dead man? 
The Morrison mystery gets more 
intriguing every day and there 
seems to be a lot of money being 
made on it. Capitol Records now 
handles a man by the name of THE 
PHANTOM who, incredibly 
enough, sounds exactly like 
M o r r i s o n , and w r i t e s i n 
Morrison's style. 

Is Morrison behind it all? Is he 
the Phantom's ghost writer? He 
has allegedly been seen in L.A. 
where he picked up hitchhikers 
and told them his story. He has 
also been allegedly seen in New 
York's Village and in West 
Germany. 

If Morrison does finally come 
out of hiding millions of people 
will flock, to see him, but the 
Internal Revenue Service will, no 
doubt, get first crack at him. 
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Playing Jiisl Out Cat's Impression* 
bTjMtbOnlum 

T he past year saw many 
changes that occurred in 
the world of J a n The 

world of electronic Jan expanded 
with more people turning to it. 
Many artists turned to playing 
soul, in an effort to make more 
money. 

Money was the key to what most 
performers did and the jam world 
suffered. Jazz may be more 
popular, but it has suffered in 
quality. 

The emergence of electronic J azz 
wasn't surprising, with more and 
more electronic instruments in 

vogue. These new instruments 
could inspire new sounds in Jan. 
and the past year saw afew artists, 
like Gap Mangione and Stanley 
Clarke ; d e v e l o p i n g fresh 
techniques. 

However, other artists tried to 
get weird sounds to bring in the 
rook crowd, where the cash really 
is. The music was good and well 
played, but it was too oommeroial 
to be really considered jazz. Many 
of these artists' didn't really 
understand what they were doing 
and just played crazy things. 

For example, you will find that 
many keyboard players cannot 

John McLaughlin. 

e v e n p r o g r a m the ir own 
synthesisers. Anybody can fiddle 
with a synthesiser and get a sound 
out of it, but only an expert like 
Rick Wakeman dan get a 
particular sound when they want 
it. 

If you listen to albums, you will 
find that certain keyboard players 
sound the same on different outs. 
The reason for this is because the 
synthesizer is set on or near the 
same setting. Jazz musicians lose 
something in their performance 
when they vary it to please an 
audience that wouldn't listen to 
their normal stuff. 

Yet performers continue to play 
this type of jazz(?). The past year 
saw performers like George Duke, 
Alphonse Mouzon, Jean-Luc 
Ponty, Harvey Mason and others 
attempt to really make it on their 
own and become more successful. 

The m o v e t o w a r d s 
commercialism has also hit the 
world of straight jazz, with many 
artists trying to break a soul 
single on the radio. Someone came 
up with the word disco and 
attached it to soul music, and so 
now anyone can play it and be 
accepted by a wide cross section of 
the younger set. 

Some performers did it on just 
one cut, while others made their 
whole album soul. Some did make 
a hit, others had increased album 

sales, while others had both occur, 
but they were not playing J azz and 
hurt jazz in general as a result. 
E m p l o y i n g an incomplete 
knowledge of soul hurts the jazz 
performer as much as it hurts the 
rock artist. 

In honor of the commercial 
people I have made up a new 
category for my list of top 
performers in jazz. They are the 
best con men in jazz who are now 
playing below their level of 
performance and no longer are 
creative musicians. 

The category of top individual 
performers was based on past and 
present performances, weighing 
both versatility and consistency. 
Unless a musician has really gone 
downhill, his past performances 
will help him when it's a tossup. 
The best albums were based on 
c r e a t i v i t y and l e v e l of 
performances. 
CON MEN: 
Herbie Mann—Mann is exploiting 
lesser known groups by using his 
name and backing to record hits 
that the other groups have already 
recorded. Flute was never really 
used before in soul music as a lead, 
so Mann is in the background 
much of the time. 
Eddie H a r r i s —Long an 
outstanding player of straight 
jazz, Harris has now taken to 
appearing on soul train and is 
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A M * M That OmfrtMb Jazz 
'making more money with a new 
fast Mid funky electronic sound. 
Herbie Hanoook and Chick 
Corea—These two men are 
similar, in that they are like the 
keyboard players previouly 
mentioned in the section on 
electronic jazz. Both men's 
strongpoint lies in acoustics. 
Ramsey Lewis—The stuff he plays 

• ean hardly be considered jazz. His 
last album was good, but his new 
one is slop. 
TOP PERFORMERS: 
DRUMS—1. Billy Cobham 2. 
Buddy Rich 3. Elvin Jones 4. Tony 
Williams 5. Jack Dejohnette— 
Cobham simply does more things 
with drums than the others do. 
Guitar—1. George Benson 2. John 
Mclaughlin 3. Kenny Burrell 4. Joe 
Pass 5, David T. Walker—All are 
good, but Bensen has the 
consistency. 

Bass—1. Stanley Clarke 2. Ron 
Carter 3. Paul Jackson 4. Chuck 
Rainey 5. Ray Brown—Stanley 
Clarke handles a bass like it's a 
toy. 
Piano—1. Oscar Peterson 2. Herbie 
Hancock 3. Chick Corea 4. Keith 
Jarrett 5. Bob James—The last four 
are good, but no one can touch 
Oscar Peterson. 
Percussion—1. Bill Summers 2. 
Airto Moreira 3. Ralph MacDonald 
4. Ray Barretto 5. Ray Mantilla-
summers p lays percussion 

intruments from all over the world 
and plays them well. 
Sax—1. Stanley Turrentine 2. Stan 
Oetz 3. Orover Washington 4. 
Wayne Shorter 5. Joe Parrel-
Stanley T. is as sweet as they 
come. 
Trumpet—1. Dizzy Gillespie 2. 
Freddie Hubbard 3. Donald Byrd 4. 
Miles Davis 5. Hugh Masekala— 
The old master has proved himself 
time and time again. 
Flute—1. Bobbi Humphrey 2. 
Hubert Laws 3. Herbie Mann 4. 
Yusef Lateef 5. Rahsaan Roland 
Kirk—Humphrey takes top spot 
while Laws and Mann bug out. 

There are more instruments and 
some singers I could touch, but 
these intruments above appear to 
run jazz now. 
Musician —1. Rahsaan Roland 
Kirk 2. Yusef Lateef—This 
category was based on the ability 
to play difforect instruments and 
play them well. These two play a 
variety of instruments, with Kirk 
getting the nod. He plays many 
horns, invents h is own 
instruments, plays two or three 
horns at a time, and does all this 
despite being blind since birth. 
Combo—1. Return to Forever 2. 
Lonnie Liston Smith and the 
Cosmic Echoes 3. Herbie Hancock 
and the Headhunters 4. Brecker 
Brothers 5. Crusaders—Hard to 
beat the overall talent of Return to 

NEW WAIVER POLICY 

NEW ACTIVITY PEE CHARGES 

l e u than 9 credits - $33 voluntary 
9 Credits or more - $33 mandatory 

1. That students who apply and fit into at least one of the following 
categories be granted automatic waivers of their student activity 
assessment: 

a. work more than 35 hours per week, in a non-credit capacity. 
b. live more than a 30 mile radius from campus 

2. That documentation be mandatory for automatic waivers in the 
following form: 

statement from employer (or other, if applicable) listing the hours 
worked by the student per week. 

3. That students will be considered for a waiver based upon financial 
need according to the following: 

Students with files in the Financial Aids Office and International 
Students Office will mandatorily have their applications reviewed by 
both the Student Activity Assessment committee and the Financial^Aid 
Office or International Students Office, with the final decision being 
made by the Student Activity Assessment Committee. 

4. That the Student Activity Assessment Committee may waive thaistu­
dent activity assessment to an individual who partially fulfills more 
than one of the above qualifications. 

5. That only applications filed within two weeks after the start of the 
semester o/two weeks after the due date of the bill, w U ^ " 1 ^ 
will be considered by the committee. Retroactive waiversw U only be 
reviewed if the committee determines that unusual circumstances 
prevented the applicant from filing within the specified time. 

students may apply and be granted waivors'for only one semester 
at a t ime., '••- . . u . 

7. That students withdrawing ordismissod from school will have, thei r 
studZts activity assessment fee waived-refunded according to the 
following schedule: 

before Wrf erid'of drop-add week full refund 2-4 weeks from first day of 
semester., ., „ 

5-B weeks from firBt day of semester l|» 
8-12 Wfrttn.ftqmjlst day of semester l|4 
after lFweeks from first day of semester- no refund 

,8. ,Th»t all previous waiver policies are hereby revoked 

*fi&fiffinWm na«fal&ady been granted a full. waive 
ing 1876 semester, hejahe shall retain that waiver. 

10. That this bill shall take effect with the spring 1976 billing, upon ap­
proval in accord with the Constitution. 

funded by student association 

Billy Cobham. 

Forever. 
Composer—1. Larry Mizell 2. 
Stanley Clarke 3. Quincy Jones 4. 
Billy Cobham 5. Eumir Deodato— 
Mizell has done the most in terms 
of creativity, while working with 
different performers. 
Arranger—1. Quincy Jones 2. 
Larry Mizell 3. Bob James 4. 
Eumir Deodato—Jones arranges 
everything and does it very well. 
Best New Artist—Roland Hanna— 
Although he's been around, this 
past year marked his debut as a 
soloist and what a debut. 
Best New Combo—Tom Scott and 
the L. A. Express—A new 
p r o g r e s s i v e jazz combo 

highlighting Tom Scott on sax. 
Jazz will take another fall to 

commercialism in the future, until 
it dies out. Then, more performers 
will come forward and attempt to 
make new sounds with the 
influences of straight jazz. It's 
unavoidable because electronic is 
tiring at times and the disco scene 
will die eventually. The old time 
greats will never change and they 
will continue to play music for the 
older people. 

If jazz doesn't return to normal, 
the j azz musician of the future will 
be rock type musicians, who can 
put out some weird sounds. 

Start off next semester with a BANGUI 

.£.;1i> 

STATE QUAD 
is having a 

FREE BEER PARTY 

Friday, Jan 23 930 PM 

in the 

State Quad U Lounge 

HAW, 

HIM 

DECEMBER 12, 1975 

FREE with tax card ^ 

50* vv/qut..,,. , 
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All Record 
Towns will be 
open 
11:00AM to 

5 :00 PM 
every Sunday 
until the first 
of the year!!! 

AMUictNMKnieiiMMnaMwmftflii 
WALTER CARLOS 

BY REQUEST 

$2.99 

€RRIN,WH1D&flfi€ 
Gratitude 

•M«mffC<kMMlM« 
fcftJinH1iiiy«» 

$4.68 
XM 320B8 PG 33694 

EC©RD TOWN 
Records & Tapes at Super Discount Prices 

SMU1MA 
Mann - K M MMB M 

a r M M m w i m i . 

~-V, 
< 
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Mondays 

Dec 22 & Dec 29 

4 L * 

ALBANY STATE 
NIGHT 

Ofy 

*tA 

AT 
TABARD 

ALE HOUSE 
Free admission 

with Albany State l.D. 
Happy Hour 9-10 

Drinks $.40 

Plus Live Music 

Tabard Ale House Wantagh, Long Island 
1869 Wantagh Avenue 516-785-9462 

preview * leisure 
l | ^ ^ ^ * ^ * w * * * * * ^ * * « * ^ » * « * ^ » ^ ^ ^ i ^ ^ r - - r n » n # n # l k t t ^ > u » -

wfcot'u 
Friday, Dec. 12 

Crafts Fair 
CC Main Lounge 
9 a.m. - 5 p.m. 

Feminist Coffeehouse 
"Ful l Circle" 
feminist thea ter group 
$1 w|tax card, $2 w|o 
H U 3 5 4 9:00 p.m. 

Sunday, Dec. 14 
WSUA 

I'm A Woman 
sports special 
with Ani ta Unterweiser 
3 - 5 p.m. 

Experimental 
Theatre 

Saturday, Dec. 13 
Impromptu 

d i r e c t e d b y 
J e r u s h a S. Kaminsky 

The Real Inspector Hound 
directed by David R. Allen 
PAC Arena Theater 
Fri. & Sat. 7:00, 9:30 
free 

Basketball G a m e 
8UNYA vs. C.W. 
SUNYA G y m 

Post 

8:30 p.m. 

* * n w r I S S * * 

FRIDAY 

10 Mash 8:30 p.m. 
comedy 

V& 
MONDAY 

13 Space 1999 8 p.m. 
science fiction 

10 Don Ki rschner ' s Rock Concert 10 Phyl l is 8:30 p.m. 
var ie ty 12:30 a.m. 

6 Midnight Special 1 a.m. 
variety—Helen Reddy 

SATURDAY 

13 S ta r Trek 11 p.m. 
science fiction 

SUNDAY 

17 Monty Python 's F ly ing Circus 
comedy 10:30 p.m. 
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comedy 

10 Medical Center 
d rama 10:00 p.m. 

TUESDAY 

10 Good Times 8 p.m. 
comedy 

13 Welcome Back Kotter 

comedy 8:30 p.m. 

WEDNESDAY 

13 When Things Were Rotten 
comedy 8 p.m. 

ACROSS 

1 Buddies 
5 Fine violin 
10 German admiral 
14 Distant 
15 Passport endorse­

ments 
16 Doggie-bag contents 
17 Shed a lot of 

tears (4 wds.) 
20 Muhammad All 

punches 
21 Johnson of TV 
22 Pueblo Indians 
23 is as good as 

a mile 
25 Money 
27 Interval in music 
29 First paragraph of 

a news story 
30 Comic's forte 
33 Fix a loose shoelace 
34 Magna 
35 Ending for leg 
36 Arlene 
37 Judy's partner 
38 "Bus " 
39 Vane direction 
40 Like many Jokes 
41 Garden workers 
42 Mr. Schoendlenst 
43 Mr. Calhoun 
44 Gypsy 

ON CAMPUS 

albany state 

The Taking of Pelham 1-2-3 
Fri. & Sat. 7:30, 9:30 
LC18 

iff? 

Roman Polanski's MacBeth 
Fri. 7:30, 10 
L C I 

OFF CAMPUS 

cine 1-6 459-8300 

King of Hearts 
Fri. &Sat . 7:10, 9:10 

3 Days of the Condor 
Fri. & Sat. 7:20, 9:40 

Premonition 
Fri. & Sat. 7:05, 9 

Mahogany 
Fri. & Sat. 7:20, 9:30 

Brother Can You Spare a Dime? 
Fri. & Sat. 6:30, 8:30, 10:30 

Twelve Chairs 
Fri. & Sat. 6:30, 9:45 

Quacks or Fortune has a Cousin 
Living Somewhere in the Bronx 

Fri. & Sat. 8:05, 11:15 

delaware 462-4714 

Death Wish 
Fri. 6:30, 9:45 
Sat. 7, 10 

Framed 
Fri. 8:00 
Sat. 8:30 

hel lman 459-5322 

Winterhawk 
Fri. 7:30, 9:30 
Sat. 6, 8, 10 

fox-colonie 469-1080 

Woman Under the Influence 
Fr i . 7:00 
Sat. 7, 9:30 

Dog Day Afternoon 
Fri . 9:30 

gui lderland p laza 456-4883 

Framed 
Fri . & Sat. 7:07 

The Longest Yard 
Fri. & Sat. 8:59 

The Towering Inferno 
Fri. & Sat. 8, 10:45 

madision 489-5431 

The Uon in Winter 
Fri. 7:00 
Sat. 7:45 

A Touch of Class 
Fri. 9:30 
Sat. 6, 9:50 

mohawk mall 370-1920 

3 Days of the Condor 
Fri. & Sat. 7:30, 9:30 

Woman Under the Influence 
Fri. & Sat. 6:45, 9:30 

3 
Benji 
Fri. 9:30 
Sat. 7, 9 

Dog Day Afternoon 
Fri. 7:30 

scotia c inema 346-4960 

Reefer Madness 
Fri. & Sat. 7, 9:15 

The Harder They Come 
Fri. & Sat. 8:15, 11:10 

45 Reproductive gland 
47 Track and field 

measure 
48 Liquor flavorings 
50 Track and field 

event 
51 Shoshonean 
54 Perplexing posi tlon 

(4 wds.) 
58 Ballplayer Hatty or 

Jesus 
59 Character in 

"Oliver Twist" 
60 Sorrows 
61 Air - force women 
62 Search a criminal 
63 Sea falcon 

DOWN 

1 rat 
2 Hairdo 
3 Blames a person for 

(5 wds.) 
4 Theatre abbreviation 
5 Reluctant 
6 Drizzles 
7 Tennis great Arthur 
8 Scottish digit 
9 "There Tavern 

In the Town" 
10 Yucca-like plant 
11 Spread hearsay 

(3 wds.) 

12 Small toi let case 
13 Superlative suffixes 
18 Unsophisticated 
19 Valerie Harper role 
24 Letters 
25 Lenity 
26 Vow 
27 Out of 
28 Desist 
29 Golfer Wadklns 
31 Food for a squirrel 
32 Classic Ethel Merman 

show 
34 Powder of blended 

spices 
37 " Butterfly" 
38 " of These Days" 
40 Grossly stupid 
41 Garbo classic 

"Grand " 
44 Attach again 
46 's flytrap 
47 Certain skirts 
48 Author of "Saint 

Joan" 
49 "Damn Yankees" 

character 
50 Biblical wise men 
52 Treasury agents 
53 Naturalness 
65 Part of 0TB 
56 be 1t from 

me 
57 Lamb 

last week's 

solution 
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CLASSIFIED 
FOR SALE 

A M N W MM/fm tst of Ofoo Mtth 9 troth, 
brood now, unused. New, 1150. Win sol lor 
l l t t ) . Co* 8ky 43o-»W2 prior 5 p. in, 

1973» Mmrong Moth I, fully equipped 
,»*Hi every available option Including 
•port! pockoflo and 331-V8, good g w 
meeoae, 24,000, A-1 condition. Alklng 
$325ft Call Howl. 7-4700. _ _ . 

I M S tuick Skylark, 52,000 miles. Magi air, 
shocks, good Urol, good body. $400. Call 
Stu 412-0311. • 

1962 Vdtawaoen, '44 robot* engine. Rum 
ok. CondrHon—why do you think I'm tolling 
It at this price? Abo, can uio (or partt. Call 
Jim 402-5294. . . . 

Snowtlrtf, 13inch, studs, on rinu. $50. lor 
pair. Coll 4W-S774 OVM. 

Harvard bedframo—brand now. $10. Call 
436.4390. Alk (or Wondy. 

Watorbod lor ido—Iramo Indudod. Uko 
n.wl $50. Coll Barbara 499-6542. 
Anyono who wanh a cult puppy please 
contact 457-7950 anyHmt. Looking lor a 
good homo. P o t . 

TVWWWm—Smith-Corona, manual por­
table, with carrying cato. $50. Call Marsha 
William in Student Uio 7-1296; homo 377-
5475. 

Furniture: double bed, almoit new; dresser, 
other I tems; r e a s o n a b l e . Wi l l de l iver . Stu. 

4 6 2 - 0 3 1 1 . 

N e w M e n s XL Ar i l d o w n f i l l ed r e d , b l a c k 

a n d whi te ski g l o v e i . $ 2 0 . Cal l 4 6 5 - 0 0 1 5 . 

Used o n c e S o r e l Artie Pac b r o w n snow boots 

( o r $ 1 5 . S l i e 1 3 . Co l l 4 6 5 - 0 0 1 5 . 

B r a n d n o w — G i b s o n steel-str ing gu i tar . 

B luer idgo m o d e l . W i t h c o t e — $ 3 0 0 . Ca l l 7-

5 0 9 4 . 

Science U n i o n books. C a l l 3 7 7 - 9 3 3 1 . 

Sheepskin coat . Ca l l 3 7 7 - 9 3 3 1 . 

SERVICES 
Manuscr ip t Typ ing Service. Mrs . G l o r i a 

Cecchett l , 2 4 W i l i h i r e Dr ive, Colonie . Cal l 

6 6 9 . 3 2 2 3 . 

Psychic D e v e l o p m e n t C l o n e s , also p r iva te 

r e a d i n g s f o r a d v i c e or p r o b l e m solving, by 

a p p o i n t m e n t . Ca l l Ms. C l a u d i a Le M a r -

q u a n d a t 3 7 2 - 6 3 7 B , 

T y p i n g — l t d . P ickup /de l i ve ry , r e a s o n a b l e . 

M y h o m e . Cal l Pat a t 7 6 5 - 3 6 5 5 . 

Classical gu i tar lessons (Renatssance .Baro-

q u e , Classical e t c . ) C a l U 6 M I 3 0 « r o m 9 - 1 2 

a . m . a n d ask for Mi tch . 

Typing d o n e in my h o m e . Cal l 4 8 2 - 8 4 3 2 , 

Exper t T y p i n g — w i l l supp ly p a p e r . $ . 3 0 to 

1 7 5 a p a g e . Cal l M a r s h a Wi l l iams a t 3 7 7 -

5 4 7 5 . 

HOUSING 
F e m a l e a p t - m a t e w a n t e d . O n busline. $ 7 0 . 

a m o n t h . Ca l l 4 6 5 - 4 4 8 9 . 

W a n t e d ; f e m a l e t o t a k e over r o o m In 4 b d r m 

house o n busline. $ 6 2 . 5 0 p e r month plus 

electricity. I m m e d i a t e occupancy a v a i l a b l e . 

Col l 4 4 9 - 5 7 3 6 . 

Sec luded l o d g e ( a c c o m m o d a t i n g 10 t o 12 

p e o p l e ) 3 0 minutes f r o m campus on 4 0 0 

acres i n Rensseloervtl le, A l b a n y County. Ex­

cel lent for winter sports. A v a i l a b l e for oc­

c u p a n c y star t ing now. For i n f o r m a t i o n , call 

Thunder Hill a t 7 9 7 - 9 6 8 1 . 

Studio a p t or p r i v a t e r o o m wi th kitchen 

privi leges w a n t e d . $ 9 0 . m a x i m u m . Calf 

4 3 8 - 1 2 3 3 . 

W e a r e t w o w o m e n a g e s 2 5 a n d 2 8 l o o k i n g 

for th i rd or a p p r o x i m a t e l y s a m e a g e to 

share b e a u t i f u l , c h e a p 3 b e d r o o m a p t . on 

busline b e g i n n i n g J a n . 1. Pre fer feminist. 

Cal l 4 3 8 - 3 8 6 6 . 

M o s t Utgentfi 1 f e m a l e n e e d e d t o t a k e my 

p l a c e on campusl Cal l D e b b i e at 4 5 7 - 7 8 9 1 . 

Nice fu rn ished r o o m for r e n t — o n busline. 

C h e a p . Cal l 4 8 9 - 6 7 1 4 eves. 

L a r g e , br ight r o o m a v a i l a b l e in Wil lett St. 

a p t . fo r Spr ing semester. R e n t $ 6 6 . 5 0 in­

c lud ing gas a n d electricity. Ca l l 4 6 5 - 0 9 8 7 . 

Two f e m a l e s n e e d e d for four b e d r o o m a p t . 

on busl ine comple te ly fu rn ished . Call M a r i a 

4 3 4 - 0 3 0 5 . 

M o d e r n fu rn ished studio a p t — o i l utilities 

but electric. $ 1 4 0 . p e r month. Wi l l ac­

c o m o d a t e 2 p e o p l e . Cal l 4 5 6 - 3 0 0 7 . 

Apt , o n busl ine a v a i l a b l e for i m m e d i a t e oc­

cupancy! 3 or 4 bedrooms, a p p l i a n c e d 

ki tchen, washer a n d dryer , p a t i o in 

b a c k y a r d , 2 porches. Cal l D o u g , 9 -5 , a t 

4 3 9 - 4 9 1 1 a n d 4 3 8 - 4 1 3 9 a f te r 5 p .m. 

i room, U 7 . 3 0 a 
month, induejna utf. Partridge St. on 
b«i«no. C o i J i # 4 o » o f O & 

2 female roommate* needed (or 4 
booWorn apf.for Swing semester. Near 
buttino. 173. monttfy Inducing util. Cdl 

: 4*-o542. 
N k o a p o r t m o n t o n busl ine. O w n room. 

A v a i l a b l e ImmodJatet i / o r nex t semester fo r 

1 or 2 f e m a l e s , $ 4 9 . a m o n t h plus utilities. 

C d j 4 4 » 8 4 8 f f . ,__ 

F e m a l e o p t m a l e n e e d e d . O w n r o o m , 

washer , d r y e r , o n b u s . l n o . S 7 3 . a month, 

utilities I n d u d o d . Co i l Bob in 4 6 3 - 1 9 9 6 . 

A f o w rooms a t Soviet I n t e r n a t i o n a l House 

( A l u m n i Q u a d ) a r e a v a i l a b l e f o r girls. C a l l 

4 7 2 * 7 0 0 7 . 

Furnished a p o r t m o n t w a n t e d t o sublet for 

Christmas v a c a t i o n . M u s t b o accessible fo r 

whee lcha i r . J a y n e . 4 3 7 - 3 0 0 4 . 

F e m a l e r o o m m a t e w a n t e d t o fill a p a r t m e n t 

w i th 2 w o m e n , of f N o r t h A l l en St reet . $ 6 5 

plus utilities. 

S U N Y A s tudent t o l ive in b e a u t i f u l country 

h o m e . F r e e r o o m a n d b o a r d . M u t t cook o n e 

m e a l da i l y a n d c l e a n . Live w i th four g r a d 

students. Col l 4 5 6 - 6 4 4 3 . ' 

R o o m m a t e w a n t e d — o w n r o o m , $ 8 0 . pe r 

m o n t h inc lud ing utilities. N . A l l en o n busline. 

Col l Caro l 4 6 3 - 0 9 1 3 . 

Three , b e d r o o m a p t . $ 2 3 5 . 1 5 - 2 0 mln f r o m 

S t a t e in Leisurevil le Aprs. L a t h a m sublet. 

A v a i l a b l e J a n . 1 . Col l A l a n 7 8 3 - 7 3 1 3 . 

Room for rent in a p r i v a t e h o m e this spr ing 

semester. G a r a g e s p a c e , p r i v a t e en t rance 

a n d b a t h , r e f r i g e r a t o r , hot p l a t e a n d 

broi ler . Linen s u p p l i e d , comple te ly fur-

nished. $ 2 2 . 5 0 / w k . Dei m a r 4 3 9 - 3 1 1 9 . 

F e m a l e w a n t e d b y f e m a l e a n d 2 males to 

c o m p l e t e our 4 br house. $ 6 5 m o . utilities 

I n d . 7 mln . w a l k t o busl ine. 4 3 8 - 8 3 2 1 . 

House for Sa le : Grac ious 3 - 4 b e d r o o m 

house, bookcase l i n e d l iv ing r o o m wi th 

f i r e p l a c e , brick p a t i o , s tudy w i th p r i v a t e en ­

t r a n c e , 1 'A baths. 9 1 9 M y r t l e Ave . By a p p t . 

4 3 8 - 5 3 1 7 . 

S e d u d e d A - f r a m e on small l a k e in Adirort-

dacks for rent . C o m p l e t e l y fu rn ished . 4 7 1 -

1 2 2 5 a f te r 6 p .m. 

F e m a l e n e e d e d t o shore 3 br a p t . , fur-

nished, $ 7 0 incl. uti l . , call Leslie 4 8 9 - 2 0 9 3 . 

Person n e e d e d t o share s p a d o u s 3 b r a p a r t -

m e n t off S. M a i n . 4 8 9 - 3 8 9 0 . 

F e m a l e a p t . - m a t e w a n t e d t o s h a r e t w o 

b e d r o o m a p a r t m e n t . W e s t e r n Ave. o n 

busl ine. $ 7 0 / m o n t h inc lud ing utilities. 4 6 5 -

5 1 6 8 . 
.jigfjifj I. i i r 'oS-V^ngr ! 1 KT~ 

A p a r t m e n t m a t e n e e d e d t o comple te 3 

b e d r o o m a p a r t m e n t h e a r dorms ( a r o u n d 

corner f r o m W a l t ' s ) . Ca l l Ron, Bill or Larry a t 

4 8 2 - 3 4 0 2 . | 

1 m a l e w a n t e d t o t a k e over housing con­

t ract . R. A. Suite, V a n Ren, Dutch: Cal l Ken 7-

7 7 1 5 . 

N e e d e d : O n e o f f - c a m p u s student t o move 

Into A l d e n H a l l , d o w n t o w n c a m p u s . Please 

call M a r i a 4 7 2 - 5 1 1 3 . 

Y o u n g w o m e n mov ing t o A l b a n y J a n 1st t o ' 

work . W o u l d l ike to f i n d a n a p a r t m e n t with 

a n o t h e r w o r k i n g w o m a n . C a l l Joyce 4 8 2 -

3 2 6 5 . 

5 b e d r o o m a p a r t m e n t a v a i l a b l e . $ 3 7 5 / m o . 

H e a t & utilities i n c l u d e d . Furnished. Hudson 

A v e . n e a r W a s h l n g t o n P a r k . C a l l 4 6 5 - 6 4 6 6 . 

Big furn ished a p t . near busl ine. O w n 

b e d r o o m . 4 6 3 - 0 0 6 0 . 

LOST&FOUIMD 
Lost W e d n e s d a y — 3 r d f loor g y m — 4 si lver 

r i n g s — c a l l 4 6 5 * 1077 . P lease r e t u r n — t h e y 

a r e very i m p o r t a n t . 

Lost; b l u e T imex w a t c h , e i ther on Dutch 

Q u a d or o n p a t h b e t w e e n Colonia l Q u a d 

a n d Colonia l Park ing Lot. R e w a r d . Cal l Sue 

I. 4 5 7 - 8 9 8 4 . 

Found: W o m e n ' s b r a c e l e t , silver wi th r o u n d 

b e a d s . Found last M o n d a y o n SUNY Bus at 

D a p e r Ha l l . If it's your call D i a n n e ' 4 5 7 -

6 5 4 3 . 

Lost M o n , Dec. 8, n e a r Library, ladies 

wr is twatch; b lack w r i s t b a n d , silver s q u a r e 

b o r d e r a r o u n d f a c e , also has space for 

d a t e . Sent imenta l va lue . R e w a r d . Ca l l 

R h o n d a a t 7 - 4 7 1 0 . 

$ 1 5 r e w a r d for t h e re turn of a b l u e P a r k a 

Jacket lost a t last w e e k Co lon ia l Q u a d Par­

ty. Ca l l Paul at 7 - 8 9 2 0 

RIDE RIDERS 
F e m a l e w o n t e d t o s h a r e dr iv ing a n d ex­

penses t o C l e a r w a t e r ; T a m p a , F lor ida . 

D e c e m b e r 19. Must b e e x p e r i e n c e d driver. 

C a l l J e a n 4 B 2 - 5 0 3 9 . 

We've got great d u e l e d , Wuei, folk, and j a i l album. 
(oryou. WithtopartJataandtoplabala. Moatfor »l .9BI 
And multiple record acta at up to 10% aavinga. Our 

pricaa »4.98 . 14 .98 
Schwann comparative $9.98 to $39.98. 

At thaaa pricaa, tha only thing cheapo, ia radio, 

10% DISCOUNT WITH STUDENT I.D. 

Classical Discs 
Vi Mile South of 

Montgomery Ward Broad way|Monanda 

• d a n to vaot coat, p a l " * betweem. leov-
l n B o r « i ) . > d J a n . l i l . X a l 3 n - 9 M I . 

Rde for two wonted to ftMrdrtf M or 
vtdrory.leovino, Sol. Dec. M otter noon. W i 
ihoro ddvlnct/e«p»moi. Call 4 4 M 7 I 7 . 

• d o needed to Bmont lot Chrbtmoi Vote-
Mon. Mdoy, Doc 19 desirable, any hour. 
Will shore oxpomol, Call Terry 437-7118. 

Mdon wanted to Now noehoHe Sunday Dec 
14. JocBp 465-1314. 

Rde wanted to IrooMyn or Manhattan Sun­
day, Doc 21 or Monday, Doc. 2J. Can Joyce 
437-3041. 

WANTED 
Wanted: An Intentnlon job. K you're going 
away and need a replacementsoyou won't 
gel lirod, give mo your job far the vacation. 
Andy 489-6330. 

Experienced drummer needed lor ex-
tabtllhod rock band. Jobs guaranteed for 
next semester. Call ImmoolafWy—Stu 7-
8929 or Chrli 273-4149. 

Cross-country skiers & wilderness loven: 
Would you like to ski the Northville-Lake 
Placid Trail (132 miles) this winter? Call Jim 
438-1843. 

HELP WANTED 
StuH e n v e l o p e s . M a k e $ 2 5 . per 1 0 0 a t 

h o m e in your s p a r e t i m e . Some p e o p l e 

m a k e $ 1 0 0 . week ly . N a m e s , enve lopes , 

p o s t a g e s u p p l i e d . Rush $ 1 . f o r s tar t ing k i t . ' 

M . J . Evans, D e p t . 2 A , 9 2 2 S a m e l M o r o n g o 

V a l l e y , Cal i f . 9 2 2 5 6 . 

S o m e b o d y wi th a v a n or wi l l ing t o t o w a U-

H a u l . I n e e d y o u t o h e l p t ranspor t my 

be long ings t o L o n g Is land t h e w e e k a f t e r 

f inals ( D e c e m b e r 2 0 ) . I a m wi l l ing t o p a y a l l 

expenses bo th d o w n a n d b a c k , (If n e e d e d ) 

a n d a f a e l P lease contact me I m m e d i a t e l y . 

lucl 4 3 6 - 4 3 9 0 . 

Par t t ime res taurant personnel : waitresses, 

b a r t e n d e r s , bus boys, e n t e r t a i n e r s — 

singles, d u o s — A p p l y In person, T h e A b b e y , 

2 2 2 2 W e s t e r n A v e n u e , G u i l d e r l a n d , N e w 

York. 

PERSONALS 

Door O w of 79 
W« greatly ooprodotod all of your ef­

fort! in helping to raise monoy for the 
. W t t f f c h ^ S M . to o W o t t a 
•©rod wot a hugo iueson. Thanh you for 
(wiping Telethon moke a DtiiKh of very 
spado) and beautiful children happy. 

love, Telethon 76 

D e a r Suitees Joyce, A n d y & D e b , 

H o w c a n I f o r g e t you? A f t e r a semester of 

madness , I'll h a v e t o b e c o m e a n o r m a l per ­

son a g a i n ! H o w bor ing ! 

Bonne C h a n c e l 

Love, Sue 

To t h e Staf : 

T h e inde l ib le m a r k of t h e ASP is im­

printed fo rever in my m e m o r y ! Thanks to 

ALL fo r a hectic but r e w a r d i n g semester. 

A u Revoir 

Cool Col M E Erner 

HDK -• jj l & tt 
Wil l Big Ben still g o t o c k a f t e r t h e Invas ion 

begins. G o o d Luck E n g l a n d , you'l l never b e 

t h e s a m e . 

M M P — 

Pierrot Lunnaire , Byronic, Labor D a y 

W a g n e r , Stone Cast le , C a r d Read ings , 

Rosenkaval ier , Paris, C a t t i n g , Sultries, L'ile 

inconnue , Rubber C e m e n t , Blue t a n g o , 

A r i a d n e , P a v a n e , Cosl, Little Shutups, N e w 

Pa l tz , Nids, W o l k u r e , Reve la t ion , Urb ino , 

Ven ice . . . 

T h e d o e at g a z e b e f o r e the ancestra l 

p a r k sheds a bitter t e a r a t t h e passing of a n 

e r a . . . 

V r a i m e n t , es w a r das Schoni te . . . 

6 of Hearts 

A T T E N T I O N TOAST Q U E E N 

a n d all her accomplices: 

T H A N K Y O U 

(to t h e t u n e of ' G e t o n t h e Bus Guss') 

Sure d i d t h e job C o b 

N e v e r e v e n k n e w Stu 

pell for your pitch Mi tch 

You w e r e a dol l Mo l l 

C a u s e d a b i g scandle W e n d l e 

A n d sure took its toll on Droel 

W h a t a s h e b a n g g a n g 

M a k e s it h a r d e r to g o , you k n o w 

So I'll just t a k e my b o w now 

A n d r e m e m b e r you al l ! 

Hi l lary , 

I guess this will h a v e to b e your last per­

s o n a l of t h e semester. G o o d Luck. H o p e y o u 

don't ' encounter a n y turkeys in Ye O l d e . 

KC 

" G o l d e n Feet ," 

Thanks for a fun semester of d a n d n g a n d 

p e r f o r m i n g a n d for h e l p i n g t h e g r o u p 

b e c o m e a success—it w a s — w e ' v e g o t t e n 

m a n y o f f e r s — w e ' l l see w h a t h a p p e n s next 

semester. T a n l a 

D e a r Yo, 

Thanks for mak ing it a l l so r e w o r d i n g for 

m e . Through all the g r i e f — y o u ' v e b e c o m e 

a dancer . I love you. T a n i a 

P.5. Always r e m e m b e r "Es V a k e v e s . " 

KIDDO, 

This is a Public Personal , I love you a n d I 'm 

g o i n g to miss you. BUD 

A m — 

W e l l , you 've FINALLY m a d e i t — h a p p y 

1 Bthl A n d thanks for b e i n g you for all these 

years . Sharon 

As t h e semester comes t o a n e n d , w e felt 

t h a t it was a b o u t t i m e to t h a n k t h e ent i re 

T e l e t h o n ' 7 6 Exec Bd for all t h e l o n g a n d 

tedious hours tha t w e r e g iven in t h e last 15 

weeks . W e don' t think w e could h a v e p icked 

a m o r e t a l e n t e d a n d energe t ic g r o u p if w e 

h a d s e a r c h e d for years, You a r e 

Te le thon . . . t h e sweat , guts a n d hear t of 

Te le thon . You ' re a l l so very b e a u t i f u l a n d 

w e a r e VERY p r o u d t o h a v e t h e honor t o 

w o r k wi th you . 

H a v e a wonder fu l vaca t ion . 

Love, G a l l 4 E d 

W o will m a k e your 3 0 t h t h e t iest ever . 

, tovo,OiO 

L a d y l o v e ( V . Y . M . ) 

I 'm sick of your f a c e , bur 1 still l o v e you? 

Y o u k e e p m y smile a n d thoughts shining 

b r igh t l y . M e r r y Christmas! 

i Your be t te r h a l f ? (Freshy) 

W e l l i n g t o n 7 t h a n d 8th , 

G o o d luck o n your f inals! If y o u ' r e d o w n 

t h e r e nex t semester, l<H s o i y o u t h e n . If not, 

o n t h e p o d i u m ! H a p p y Hol idays! 

Love, Leslie (your R. A l l ) 

t o . a l l t h e gusy o n t h e second f loor of 

W a t e r b u r y m i d d l e hal l : J o e , M e n t o r , Russ, 

M a t t , M i k e , Jef f , Rich, Ron, Scott, Sako, 

S t e v e , F ranco , Pretty Tony, Br ian , Juice, 

M i k e S t e v e , J a y Rich, Car los, G e o r g e , Jose, 

M i t c h , Pe te , Arn ie , B r i a n , Jack, Rick, Tony, 

B o b a n d Fuchsia. G o o d Luck next w e e k a n d 

h a v e a g r e a t ho l iday . Rich 

H a p p y Ho l idays t o S u i r e - A c r o i M h e - H a H 

( 2 1 0 4 ) , f r o m your masters ( 2 1 0 1 ) a n d a 

specia l h o l i d a y g ree t ing to S teven Knapp. 

Brucie, 

W h a t color is p e p p e r m i n t ice c r e a m ? ? ? 

(It's not g r e e n . ) 
Love, From O n e W h o Knows. 

I n d e s c r i b a b l y Delicious, 

M e r r y Christmas B a b e . 3 weeks. • . miss 

y o u a l r e a d y ! but smile . , . l ove still grows! 

M a r y 

D u e t o e m b e z z l e m e n t a n d a l l e g e d f r a u d of 

S U N Y Puer to Rico Funds b y t h e Treasurer 

a n d stockholders, t h e res ignat ion of two-

thirds of execut ive council , LSINC is h e r e b y 

r e c o g n i z e d . 

D e n , 

I l o v e you . . . 

W h a t c a n I say? I h o p e tha t says it a l l ! 

M e 

D e a r e s t Sluts of 5 5 4 

Your p a r t y w o u l d h a v e d o n e t h e C a p t a i n 

p r o u d . W e al l h a d t h e t i m e of our lives. 

M r . Feiste, Ut ica , a n d etc. 

H a p p y B i r t h d a y Pat ty (last w e e k ) 

H a p p y B i r thday M a r g i e (next w e e k ) . 

T h e O bids a f o n d f a r e w e l l t o his fre( in)ds, 

a n d a fast " fuck y o u " t o C e m e n t City. Hail 

N a t u r a l i s t C lub . 

D r o o p s , 

You ' re such a n ass! Classy as you know 

y o u a r e , I still h a t e you l If I don't kill you 

b e f o r e I l e a v e , g o o d luck in t h e fu tu re . You 

r e a l l y n e e d it! 

Your f a v o r i t e r o o m m a t e 

P.5. Reme"mber w h e n you a t t a c k e d me? 

P.S. This d a m n th ing cost m e $2 ,501 

H a p p y C h a n u k a l 

Doc, 

T h a n k you f r o m t h e hear t for a d d i n g to 

t h e q u a l i t y a n d not juit t h e quant i ty of our 

l ives. T . H . . C 

Therese , 

T h e y say "it don't come easy ." W e ' r e 

l e a r n i n g — t h a t & more. I d o k n o w a n d want 

t h e w o r l d t o — y o u ' r e a very "spec ia l " k ind. I 

t h a n k you fo r b e i n g — m y f r i e n d . 

Your f r i e n d , Chrys 

MLS 
Is it possible t o in f luence a legislator 

t h r o u g h his intern? 

D e a r Dot , Moss, Steve, 

W e l o v e y o u , w e l o v e y o u , w e l o v e youl 

M a k e sure you come back S O O N . All t h e 

l o v e in t h e w o r l d w h e r e v e r y o u g o . 

A n n a a n d Bubbles. 

H a p p y 18th Bi r thday To t h e Star with He 

G u i t a r , Love, 1 8 0 3 

K e i t h -

Fuck you a n d your p e r c e i v e d percep­

tions) A n d g o o d r iddance! ! 

Love, Psyche Dept . 

W h y U S I I ? I — T h e People of Ho l land 

H a p p y Bi r thday Pete, Al , D e b b i e , M a r y 

Beth a n d Bob. 

Long Live t h e W e l l i n g t o n second floor-

Love, t h e G a n g 

C r a i g , Pau l , D a v e , Andy , John, H a r r y a n d 

al l others, 

You guys a r e grea t a n d I'll miss you so 

m u c h . Thanks for mak ing my stay h e r e one 

I'll a l w a y s r e m e m b e r L 0 V B From all your 

M a r s h m e l l o w fr iends 

D e a r Kathy, 

W e l l its t i m e to g o now e v e n t h o u g h I h a t e 

t o l e a v e y o u , You k n o w how much I l o v e y o u 

a n d will miss you. Let's h o p e this next y e a r 

a n d a half goes real ly quick. 

Love a lways , Bob 

D e a r D e b b i e , 

Sorry t o s e e you go. W e ' l l a l l miss y o u so 

much . C o m e back soon. W e all love you. 

Judy, M a r y b e t h , D e b b i e , N a n c y 

D e a r M a u r e e n , M a r l e e n , Cindy, I r e n e 

M a y 1 9 7 6 br ing much happiness. G o o d 

Luck o n al l your finals. 

M e r r y Christmas 

Love Allsa 

d e a r d o n a l d — 

just w o n t e d t o say i c a r e in a d i f fe rent 

w a y ! h a v e a h a p p y d a y ! 

love , me 

p.s. this o n e g o t In a n d i'll e v e n let you f ind it 

yoursel f l 

D e a r M o m a n d Section, 

M a y a l l the best b e yours t o d a y , 

t o m o r r o w a n d a lways . H a p p y Hol idays! 

H a v e a g r e a t vocat ion , 

Lovt , Vk lu a n d M a u r e e n 

Door Karon,. 
I'm going fo miss you. Good luck with 

whatever you do. Keep In touch! 
. . - : . . • lovo, Uta 

Keith— 
Fuck you and your yoa-yoa'i! And good 

riddance!! Poo-Poo 

_____ 
if i t o l d y o u once, ' 

I 've t o l d y o u a million t imes, 

n a n c y smyth Is t h e best) — w 

A T T E N T I O N : G a r o l d G r e n w a l d , p l e a s e 

c o m e a n d pick u p your e ight "A 's . O n l y 

s e v e n yours? W a n t a n e x t r a for a r a i n y 

d a y ? 

Love, Scrunchy 

To our g o o d b u d d y , Kei th, 

W e ' l l miss you . H a v e a n A m s t e r - d a m n 

g o o d t i m e ! 

Sincerely ( for t h e first t i m e , e v e r ) , 

T h e Pooh, Arnk-Arnk, Z e r o , 

S c r a p p e r , a n d C l a r a . 

Jess y o u B U F F O O N , 

You ' re R I P P I N G US OFF! It'll b e PISS P O O R 

t o see y o u d e e - p a r t . Say hi t o St. John, 

S u s i e ft, a n d J O H N N Y , E R N E & O W I E . 

DONNAI Flex 

M o l l o y Boy, Ba th robe Boy, Z a p p a Freak , 

M a r i a a n d Mel issa, 

M a y t h e r o a d rise t o m e e t you . 

M a y t h e w i n d b e a l w a y s a t your b a c k . 

M a y t h e sun shine w a r m u p o n your f a c e , 

T h e r a i n fa l l soft u p o n your f ields. 

A n d , until w e meet a g a i n , m a y G o d hold 

you in t h e p a l m of his h a n d . 

I'll miss you . _„ 
Love, Ellen 

M a r k , 

I h o p e t h e " y o u of us" has a G r e a t v a c a ­

t ion . M e r r y Christmas!!! Love, Ellen 

C a t h y — 

M e r r y Christmas t o t h e Bestest " R o o m i e " 

in t h e w o r l d ! Thanks fo r everyth ing. 

Love, Ellen 

T e r e s a — 

" M e r r y Christmas" to our Favor i te G o d ­

mother ! W e ' l l miss y o u dur ing v a c a t i o n . 

M o m & Michae l Steven 

H o w a r d — 

W i s h i n g y o u luck a n d happiness in 

G u a t a m a l a . Don't f o r g e t us. 

Love, Barbar & Lubia 

C h u m p — 

Here 's t o a l l t h e — " I ' m t i red 's . " 

R e m e m b e r tha t doesn't work a n y m o r e . 

Balls! Your Turkey 

S e t h — 

W e ' r e g o n n a have a g rea t vacat ion a n d 

g e t all "B's"! Right? 

M y Love To Y o u — B a r b a r a 

Eastman 1302: Tonight. M idn igh t . W e ' l l 

b e w a t c h i n g . W e may even flash back . 

Livingston 1 4 0 2 

Twin, i • I t * * * 

M a n y t imes I 've w o n d e r e d 

If I 'd ever f i n d you 

Af ter years of searching, 

You ' re t h e a n s w e r & t h e question 

Let's see w h a t tomor row brings. 

Pipy 

G e o f f , 

G o o d Luck on all your fu ture "tests." 

W h e r e v e r you roam, br ing us wi th you . Be 

g o o d a n d g o o d mornin' . Keep up t h e " g o o d 

shit" . . . la ter . . . m a y sooner. 

Best of Wishes, All of us. 

M e r r i — 

21 is l o n g ti met Here's to 4 2 , 6 3 , 8 5 a n d 

105 . M a y you always b e young a t hear t . 

Stick a l o n g wi th me a n d you can't miss. HB & 

GL on f inals. 

Love, your wit t le housemate , M E 

To some p e o p l e on all 5 quads a n d off-

campus , 

I'm g o i n g to miss you! Most of al! the 4 + 2 

'ers. Paul 

i n t e r e s t e d in work ing in the State 

Legislature next semester? M y off ice is look­

ing for m o r e workers. Interested? Cal l 

Arthur ( 7 - 4 0 6 8 ) for detai ls. 

M o n t a u k 103 & Friends 

Here's to a second semester as g o o d 

(hopefu l ly bet ter ) t h a n the first. M e r r y 

Christmas Love, SNAKS 

D e a r Janis, 

Enjoy D e n m a r k as much as you d i d last 

t ime. I still w a n t your address. Call 7 - 5 1 0 5 . 

Love, Paul 

To M y Associate: 

Christians 18 , Moslems 8, Lions 9 2 . 

Hoch, 

Here's to another semester of g o o d t imes. 

Stay as beaut i fu l as you a r e a n d r e m e m b e r 

a lways f low. Love, Barry 

D e a r D e b b i e — 

I promised you a personal this semester. 

N o t h i n g l ike w a i t i n g til the e n d , 

Love Ellen. P.S. H a p p y Bir thday. 

G u i t e a u , 

W e ' r e still f r iends If you want to b e . M e r r y 

Xmas! T a k e C a r e . c .T . 

G o o d b y e S.AI 

Respectfully submi t ted , 

Micki S. Nevet t 

P.K.— 

S u n d a / s t h e 14th. H a p p y Anniversary! 

Loving you , is easy w h e n you're b e a u t i f u l . 

That's a l l I w a n t to d o i s m o k e love w i th you. 

P^S. 

D e a r Potty, 

H a b l a s espanol? You betchal H a v e the 

grea tes t t i m e ever. Lisa 

JRB— 
Hijacked to Scotland? Ski? Me ski? What 

are skiis? Enjoy yourself and the ski easels a 
great Idea, Your mate of roomnow 
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Sports: 

Awiin Gefo Domic fa BOMCO 

by Michael Smith 

B ill Austin, the rookie head 
JV Basketball coach here 
at Albany, is a man with 

some definite ideas about how the 
game should be played 

"I believe hard work is the most 
important factor in becoming a 
success in this sport," Austin 
says. "You have to work, work 
some more, and then work a little 
harder." 

It sounds like a simple enough 
formula. Yet Austin says the 
biggest dissappointment he's 
come across while dealing with 
collegiate athletes for the first 
time is a lack of desire. 

"There are a lot of guys here who 
simply don't care enough to make 
themselves better basketball 
players," the coach said. "They 
either came to Albany thinking 
they were too good already, or they 
don't want to make the sacrifice 
and give that extra effort." 

Bill Austin is a man himself 
used to giving that extra effort. A 
collegiate success at Boston 
University where he played ball 
on a four year scholarship, Austin 
w o r k e d h i s way o n t o a 
profession J roster. Though he 
didn't swing elbows with Willis 
Reed, Austin did spend one and a 
half years with the Cleveland 
Pipers of the American Basketball 
League. 

"The ABL was Abe Saperstein's 
baby. I guess you could say the 
league was the first coming of the 
ABA we know today. The salaries 
they gave us back then were not 
quite what they are today; 
though," Austin laughs. 

When the Pipers found too much 
red ink in the accounting logs, Bill 
Austin found a home at Colonie 
Central High, a orosstown 
neighbor of Albany State. For the 
past eleven years Bill Austin has 
coached every sport conceivable 

there; track and field, baseball, 
football—even basketball. 

"We won championships at 
Colonie (5 Suburban Council titles 
in a row) because we worked 
harder in preparing ourselves 
than anybody else. We were 
f u n d a m e n t a l l y sound, and 
fundamenta ls make all the 
difference in the world." 

The coach admits he was 
s u r p r i s e d by the lack of 
fundamentals his first collegiate 
crop of athletes had. 

"The biggest adjustment I 
t h o u g h t I would m a k e in 
switching from high school to 
college was not having to go 
through the rigors of teaching 
fundamentals all over again. Boy, 
was I wrong. Nowadays a lot of 
guys go right through high school 
without any training in the basics. 

It's like they've never really been 
coached before." 

And being the stickler for detail 
that he is. Bill Austin set out the 
first day of practice to make sure 
his players got taught .properly. 
That first day of practice brought 
to a head another incriminatory 
aspect of collegiate sports In the 
coach's mind. 

"There are a helluva lot of guys 
with great basketball talent 
roaming around this university 
who won't be scoring baskets for 
Doc and myself this year," Austin 
said. "I've already lost half a dozen 
guys who showed up to practice a 
few times, didn't like the way our 
program is run, and just drifted 
out of the picture." 

Not only does Austin's JV roster 
suffer from those walkoffs, but 
Doc Sauers' varsity feels the pinch 
also. 

"There are about four or five 
guys who should be pushing 
varsity players for jobs right now. 
Instead, they're off somewhere, 
playing intramurals and pick.up 
games," says the coach. "And I 
know for a fact Doc personally 
helped some of these guys get into 
school here." 

Austin's point is well taken 
when you consider the all-too-
obvious defection of JV talent 
recently here at Albany. A quick 
history lesson reveals from the 
starting five of Bob Lewis' record-
breaking 17-3 JV team of 2 years 
past, only Bob Audi even showed 
up at varsity practice the next fall. 
Names like Miller, Snyder, Ferris 
and Valenti simply drifted into 
oblivion, never to be seen in 
uniform again. This season, only 
Steve Macklin and Eric Walton are 
up from a 14-5 team. What happens 
to all t h i s t a len t between 
semesters? Why the mass exodus? 

"Not being close to the situation 
until now, I can only speculate it's 
because of a lack of seriousness 
about the game these guys had," 

Austin said. "You have to make an 
a l l - y e a r c o m m i t t m e n t to 
basketball if you want to play 
better. Maybe the guys who didn't 
show up after their first year just 
didn't want to be bothered any 
more." 

"I'll tell you one thing that's not 
the reason for the defections and 
that's because of prejudice. 
There's not a prejudiced bone in 
my body and I'm sure Doc would 
say the same. Everybody has a 
shot to play here. And I resent any 
implications that it's any other 
way. The guys who use prejudice 
as an excuse are merely alibiers." 

Whatever the reasons, Bill 

Back to work. You know, 
you can never get enough 
hard work. 

Austin is confident his current JV 
players will not follow the 
disappearing act of the two 
preceeding teams. 

"I'm very pleased with my team. 
They've done all I've asked of them 
and then some. Maybe it's better 
now that the guys who really 
weren't serious about playing are 
gone." 

Austin approaches this season 
optimistically, both for his JVs 
and the big team. 

"Doc and I work closely so I 
know the talent he has on the 
varsity. Don't write off Albany 
State this year, on either level." 

At that point coach Austin 
pointed to a clock on the wall, and 
terminated the interview. 

"Back to work," he said. "You 
know, you can never get enough 
hard work." 

caiman 
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