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We find it disheartening, but predic-
table, that on the sccond anniversary of
the tragic deaths at Kent State, and the
day of a national student strike against the
war, City College sees fit (o mark the
_occasion with a free concert.

On this day two years ago, four students
were shol 10 death while peacefully
protesting against America’s involvement
in a war that was too old before it even
started. A student strike has been called
for today to protest that same war, which
goes on, and will goon because selfish men
refuse to admit their mistakes.

In 1970 the Administration of this College
did not respond to the killings at Kent and
Jackson State. They tried to keep the
school open and plow on with “business as
usual.” In that light it is not at al sur-
prising that they would choose today as the
time to mark the 125th anniversary of the
College.

What is even more surprising is that
loday’s concert was the idea and product
of students. If they simply .forgol the
significance of the day then they are
merely ignorant; if they were aware of the
day and didn’t care, then they are callous
as well.

Meanwhile, Student Senate, in another
demonstration of its vanity, announced
that it will withdraw personal recognition
of the concert not because of its untimely
scheduling, but because the agd-
ministration failed to invite them to a bash
they are holding this afternoon.

The War is no longer an issue at City
College. A basically lazy, self-centered
student body has played into the hands of
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They (we) threw a few rocks and yelled at the cloudy-day soldiers
moving across the field. Another confrontation of symbols, then some-
thing broke and the soMiers knelt and quietly killed four of them (us).
Just jike that. Like a rotten egg breaking into a scalding skillet.

the administration, who wish to see the
school operating at its normal, haphazard
level. While Vietnamese farmers are heing
blown apart by anti-personnel bombs, City
College will be sitting in the mud, Wood-
stock-slyle, listening to the Byrds singing
*You Ain’t Going Nowhere.” And we ain't.

Slowly, the war seems to be grinding
down to its logical conclusion. The Viet-
namese liberation forces advance farther
into the south, while the South Vietnamese
army secks sheller in Saigon. And all the
computer-directed bombs in the world
won't prolong the inevitable end. However,
as lowns fall, the American military feels
Justified in reacting with deeper intensity,
more bombs and more needless death,

The federal government has succeeded
in quelling campus protest against the war
simply by changing the color of the dead.
Who cares about a few thousand dead
gooks as long as no Yankee boys die, so
sure, why not go to the concert?

The past two weeks have shown that the
American government is more committed
lo victory than ever, but it is also apparent
that this victory will never occur in
Vietnam. The automation of the war has
made the conflict more removed from us
than ever before, but it does not relieve us
from our responsibility to force an im-
mediate end to the killing. Students at this
and other institutions across the country
must reawaken themselves to the fact that
the war is still going on, and although the
bombs are now being dropped by robuts
and not soldiers, it must stop immediately.
We must not let the memory of Kent State
sink into the mud on the South Campus™
Lawn today.

ROTC Dep
After 43 Years

arts

'Vector to Resume Printing
After Getting Senate's OK

The Military Science Program,
aka ROTC, will be taking its last
breath as the phaseout of the
program takes place this June.
The College has been the center
for the ROTC program at the City
University. The program offered
a two year course in military
training for juniors, and a four-
year course for freshman.

Three years ago ROTC enrolled
approximately 200 students.
Today there are 60 people in the
program. Those students who
haven't finished the program will
have to continue at a private
institution like Fordham or St.
Johns. The program was free at
this college, but it will now cost
students about $65 per credit
elsewhere.

The student-faculty decision to
oust ROTC from the campus
came in March 1971 but steps

towards its removal came even
earlier. Major Henry F. Wenz,
assistant commander of the
ROTC program said that after
April 1970 no academic credits
were given for ROTC courses.
According to a poll of student
opinion concerning the future
state of ROTC, many - students
were in agreement with the

Faculty Senate decision that the.

College was no place for the
“teaching of war.”

The dispute between Vector,
the College’s engineering
magazine, and the Student
Senate has been tentatively
resolved, enabling the student
publication to resume printing.

Vector has been suspended
since February 18 when Ming
Mar, its editor, and Senate
Educational Affairs Vice-
President Richard Dickens
clashed over Vector's budget
request of $2000 for the spring
term.

Dickens revoked Vector's
charter, charging that Mar had
printed 3000 copies of the October
issue without getting approval for
funds. He also contended that
Mar was giving away the
magazine instead of charging the
cover price of 50 cents, and that
the staff of the magazine had
dwindled to only three people.

Mar retorted by accusing
Associale Professor Harry
Meisel (Student Personnel
ServicesServices), the financial
advisor of the Senate, with
putling pressure on Senate
executives to draw up a set of
guidelines under which the
magazine could resume printing.
The stipulations were the Vector
would be sold, that there should
be at least 12 active staff
members with ‘‘defined roles,"”
and that the organization's
constitution should be revised.

The compromise calls for
Vector t¢ be reinstated with a
budget of $960 so that it can print
one issue of no more than 500
copies. Normaliy, two to three
thousand copies are printed of
each issue.

In addition, the practice of
giving away the magazine is to be

curtailed in favor of a cover price
of fifteen cents. However,
Dickens feels that this stipulation
will probably be ignored by both
sides. “We can't follow them
around all day to see if they are
charging everyone,” he added.

Mar feels that charging for the
magazine is unfair. ‘The
students pay for it with their
bursar's fees,” he said, “‘so why
should they be made to pay for it
a second time?”’

But acr ording to Dickens, ““The
whole thing rests on whether or
not Mar makes an active effort to
get a staff together.”

Mar says that he plans to do an
issue of about 32 pages, but he has
no idea at this time when the
issue will be printed. Regarding
the demand that he actively seek
new staff members, Mar said
“I'll see what [ can do.”

IRA

By Richard Trench
LIBERATION News Service

In the Lower Falls district of Belfast,
stronghold of the Official LLR.A., the
British Army rarely enters at night, save
in armored cars. The occasional ‘‘duck
patrol”, eight men with blackened faces,
make forays around the periphery.

“Stickies and Pinheads™ has taken over
from Cowboys and Indians as the most
popular after school game. (After the
LR.A. split into the Provisionals and the
Officials the Provos wore white Easter
lilies (traditional symbol of
Republicanism) attached to their coats
with safety pins. The Officials fastened
theirs with adhesive patches.) Ask the kids
in the Lower Falls for an explanation of the
game, and they will say: “Pinheads are
stupid, Stickies are clever.” Ask kids
across the street in the Provisional-
controlled Clonard district and they will
say: “‘Pinheads are brave, Stickies always
run away.”

Main pillar of the Officials in Belfast,
until October 9th. when he was arrested,
was Jim “Solo™ Sullivan, chairman of the
Central Citizens Defer:se Committee. One
C.C.D.C. worker described Sullivan to me
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as “our best, most hard-working chair-
man.” He played a leading part in the
negotiations for the removal of the
barricades after August 1969, and played
host to Home Secretary James Calleghan

Young Bejast boSs on the march te meet

The Politics And Into The Fire

on his 1969 visit.

He abandoned active work as C.C.D.C.
chairman last July due to the pressure of
“other activities.” Like other leading
Republicans he had prior knowledge of

British soldiers.
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internment. He even had time te ‘ry to
contact an Irish Press reporter (o give him
the scoop of the year but could not get hold

of him. (Continued on pcge 3)




obitemylaﬂllttleblgdaddyfmmﬂnewhitehwse, ,
andsendymsoulbmﬂaer(mthingleusthanblood,nothingmoretlnn
semen)

to my sister who will send her a letter from prison and bring upon
herself

hisheavy wrath, sounlike his fairylike body that sits unstilted in space
day after day from now on. heaven;toedgnr!
* *

What can you say about a 77 year old virgin who died? “Far fucking
out! J. Edgar Hoover is dead.” Yes, it’s true. J. Edgar Hoover died in
hlssleepMondaynight.Themanwbogavesoyears of his life to the
FBI is no longer among the living.

The death of Hoover brings one burning question to mind: How cana
man go for 77 years and do nothing with his penis but piss? It is not
definitely known if Hoover ever used his penis for this bodily function
either. Nobody has actually seen him piss in the last 74 years, and his
mother was not available for comment.

It was Hoover’s childhood dream to be the head of the FBI, which
was quite unusual, since at the time there was no such thing as the
FBI. At the tender age of 5, he began spying on people. He caught his
parents balling in the back seat of the family buggy. This may explain
his sexual hangups.

At the age of 10, Hoover was expelled from grade school for at-
tempting to make a citizens arrest on the school principal, whom he
observed masturbating in his private office, with an audience of
second graders.

Hoover spent the next 20 or so years attempting to make a number of
similar unsuccessful citizens arrests, reading crime comics, being
rejected by a multitude of girls, and making model drawings of the
FBI building that was soon to become a reality.

The call came for Hoover to take over the FBI as he was trimming
fat from a loin of pork in his father’s butcher shop. Wasting no time, he
hopped on a bus, and within the day arrived in Washington, D.C.
Hoover quickly established himself as an ace crime fighter by ap-
prehending two notorious criminals, John Dillinger and Machine Gun
Kelly. It was now on to bigger and better things.

Hoover, never having been laid, found himself to be in a constant
state of horniness. Contrary to common belief, the FBI raids on porno
distributors were not for the good of the public. Hoover never had the
nerve to walk into a book store and buy a copy of Screw. The material
confiscated in the raid was turned over to Hoover so that he would
have “something to read when he went to the bathroom,” an FBI
agent was heard to remark.

In the continuing need for sexual gratification Hoover hit upon the
idea of bugging people’s apartments. According to bureau sources
Hoover left a standing order with his men any time they bugged two
people making love. Hoover would rush over and personally break in
the door himself.

In his years of dwindling health, Hoover was unable to attend these
raids. In a tribute to his adaptability, he ordered his men to seize all
mwsh‘nﬂicks.whichheranatniglu in the basement of the Depart-
ment of Justice.

These screenings, which often resembled the spectacle of a
Hollywood premiere, were attended by the cream of Washington
Society: John and Martha Mitchell, David and Julie Eisenhower,
“Bruno” Kissinger and Jill St. John, as well as other stars of stage and
screen.

With the spectre of death drawing near, Hoover became more
conservative. He began to lash out at young people and political
groups. ltmbe!ievedtlmhespenthishstyursspyingm City
College. In a recent interview, Louis Rivera, former editor of the
Paper, confirmed the suspicions. “The first guy to pick up the Paper
each week is an agent for the C1A and the FBI.”

“Afrienddmine’sbt«hammwithaclﬁekwhoseoomin
works for the FBI and he told me that they got a file on every member
of the Paper,” Rivera related.

In one of his rare interviews Hoover said that his wish was that the
bureau would die with him. *'I thought it up,” he said, “‘and I'll take it
with me.”

Would you consider nocturnal emissions in a 29
year old marrled man (31/2 years) as abnormal or
highly unusual? The Jrequency of these emissions is
less than five per year.

My wife considers these occurrences a personal
affront. J.M.

Noctumal emissions (‘“wet dreams™) in a
married man your age are uncommon but not ab-
normal. They are very common in young males,
especially when other sexual outlets are wanting.

A Midwestern member of my research staff
suggests telling your wife you were dreaming of her
(your wife, that is).

1am sixteen—seventeen next month—and have a
20 year old boy-friend whom | ltke very much. He is
not allowed to come to my house. That's my
problem.

It makes me sneak out to se¢ him. It makes me
want to have sex with him, to carry his child so that
he can come to my house. I know I am wrong to feel
this way but tike I sald, Doc, I ltke this boy very
much.

My mother is ruining my happiness. She is hur-
ting me. I need your advice right away. * RW.

Committing one’s troubled thoughts to paper can
be very helpful—even if no other person sees them. I
recommend it to everyone. As you read your own
letter I’'m sure you understand that pregnancy in
your circumstances can only add immensely to
your difficulties.

Nearly half (48%) the teenage brides in the
United States are pregnant at the time they're
married. The same proportion of such marriages
end in divorce within a few years.

Speaking to an impartial party about your dif-
ﬁcultiesmightbeveryhelpm!toywandy«n
family. Perhaps there’s a qualified counselor in
your school. You should also know as much as
possible about your body in order to prevent un-
wanted pregnancies.

I am_a student nurse and so have seen many
women during ballder catherizations. [I've
noticed there is sure a variation in the labia (lips of
the vagina). After looking at a lot of them I realize
that my labia majora are too big—there are several
redunddnt inches.

The two boys (men?) I have had intercourse with
haven't said anything and seemed to enjoy the
whole thing. But why are mine so big? Could
masturbation do it?> Do I have too many male
hormones? Am I abnormal? Is there ever surgery
done on this condition?

What do doctors think when they see external
genitalia like mine? Flappy

When physicians observe enlarged labia majora
in an otherwise healthy female, they're regarded as
anormal anatomical variation. Masturbation might
possibly be a contributing cause in some cases but
not in most. .

Female puberty rites in some cultures include
routine removal of the labia majora. Sometimes
they are removedin Western countries for cosmetic
reasons as when the labia extend six inches or
more. Occasionally there are medical reasons for
surgical removal, such as cancer.

Consultation with a gynecologist should reassure
ymthereisneimeracosmeﬁcnoramedical
problem.

I've been married 12 years. Recently, I became
aware that a clogged tollet sexually arouses my
husband. He had bdeen hiding the fact, but then
admitted it.

lnhbwungcrday:,audupuntﬂccouplcolmn
ago (he’s 30), ke would put things like Joil and bread
wrappers and toilet paper rolls into one to
deliberately clog it up. Now that he knows. | know
and we own a home, he doesn't clog the toilet on
purpose any more. But he talks and makes jokes
about it all the time.

Is this normal? Have you ever heard of anyone

observation post

Imperialist Aggressors: Tony Spencer, Bernie Soh-
mer, Harry Meisel.

NLF: Bobby Attanasio. Piotr Pozewicz, Jamie
Friar, Jeanie Grumet, Tom McDonald. Bebd
Rosen, Jerry Rudawski, H. Edward Weberman,
Ken Winikoff.

ARVN: BHt Bywater, Jeff Flisser. Jeff Jacobs,
Fram Kaminer, Steve Mekier. Gale Sigal, Barry
Tayler.

President Diem: Peter Grad.

Madame Nhu: Judith Furedi.

Puppet Government: Claude Ethe.

Missiag in Actien: Ozzie Parnes.

OP IS PRINTED ON RECYCLED PAPER.

else being aroused by a clogged toilet? LL.W.

No matter how strange a situation may seem,
there is little chance that it is unique to one person.
Your husband’s frequent references to feces seem a
harmless way for him to deal with his “fixation,”
But he may be keeping plumbers busy outside of
your home. If so, he should consider psychiatric
consultation.

I'am in my early 60s. Once in a while I cannot
‘come.’ My boy-friend says that because | am older,
the walls of my vagina are less sensitive. Is this
true?

1 personally feel that such negative information ls
not helpful and hopefully not even true. Please
answer soon. At my age, time s of an essence.

After menopause, changes in the female genitals
may occur but they don’t include less sensitivity.
Altered hormone levels in the blood often cause
thinnimofﬂievaginallining.Atlﬁnmrllnlngb
more susceptible to irritation which descreases
sexual pleasure.

Many postmenopausal women use hormones in
creams or oral tablets in order to maintain the
thickness of the vaginal wall. If you would “look for
the silver lining” you'd best start by visiting your
gynecologist.

Would you please tell me about how many raw
oysters it is necessary to eat to stimulate the sex
drive? :

Also, can an active sex life cause a caulifiower
penis?

If you find that oysters stimulate your sex drive, 1
recommend eating only enough to satisfy your
hunger and no more (and one more—Secretary’s
note). Eating too much food often causes a loss of
interest in or even inability to have sexual relations.

An active sex life will not damage your genitals
unless you run across a disease. If you suffer the
affliction mentioned in the second part of your
letter you can’t use those oyster cocktails.

Consult a urologist or VD clinic without delay.

After reading about getting high from raisins we
decidedtotryit. It seems to work except for getting
horny. That was no more than usual. By the way, we
are not associated with any raisin companles.

S.H.and J.B.
P.S. It puts you in an obnoxious mood.




Two Sides of IRA—
Provos and Pinheads

(Continu2d from page 1)

With Sullivan in Long Kesh (internment
camp), prize for the most wanted Official
in the North goes to 31-yecar-old Malachy
McGurran, technically the Secretary of
Republican Clubs. An enthusiastic sup-
porter of the I.LR.A’s shift to the left in
1962, he is undoubtably the Oificials’ best
speaker. At the massive anti-Internment
rally at Casement Park he evaded
arrested by asking the crowd to watk home
with him.

I asked him what it was that turned the
LR.A. away from nationalism, towards
socialism. “The problem with the ’56-62
Border Campaign was that it was purely
military, there was no political message
whatsoever. It was from the failure of that
campaign that the I.LR.A. reassessed its
whole position, and a very raw brand of
revolutionary socialism came into being.

McGurran has seen the inside of prisons
on both sides of the Border. He was in
prison during the I.R.A. split in 1969. He
stayed with the Officials however.
“You've got to remember,” he said,
referring to the Provisionals, “that if

" you're going to die, or you're going to kill
someone, then you've got to have a very
good reason to do it. It mustn't just be
hatred because hatred is a very sterile
thing.” :

“‘We are not going to give a man a gun
just to have a crack at the British Army.
We give a volunteer a weapon, we explain
to him how it works, how it is loaded, how
it fires, how to aim it, how tostripit, how to
cleanit. Then we explain our politics, what
we want and how to get there. These two,
the weapon and the politics, must be
merged together. Without the politics, the
rifle, the revolver and the machine-gun
are all useless. But without the weapon,
the politics are sterile. : .

Finally I asked him what he would do if
the Socialist Republic was established.

“There would still be a great deal of
work in defending the Republic against
capitalist interests. At times, though, I
think that I might go further afield. I don't
know yet. That does not mean that you go
to another country and use the same
tactics again. You must know the
historical background of the country that
you go to. You must make a class analysis
of the forces that oppose you, of the forces
that are with you, and particularly of the
forces that are apathetic to you.”

Unlike the Provisionals, the Officials are
not concentrating -their efforts in the
North. For every one Northerner in the
Officials, there are two Southerners.

“Our tactics,” said Eoin O'Murchu,
Director of Publicity and executive

-

Fire bomb expledes at (eet of British soldiers in Belfast.

member of Official Sinn Fein, “in the
North arc¢ to push on towards basic
democracy through support of the Nor-
thern Ireland Civil Rights Association, and
on the military level to defend the people
against armed agression and retaliate
against British Army atrocities. . . . Until
we achieve basic political equality it will
be impossible to achieve unity between
Catholic and Protestant working class.”

LR.A.'s policy North and South of the
Border is similar, ‘defense and
retaliation.” In the South this has mainly
taken the form of action against foreign
owned companies. Just three weeks before
Internment in the North, an 1.R.A. officer
lost his lJife blowing up a transformer
belonging to the American Mogul Mining
Company in Silvermines, Tipperary,
during a long drawn-out strike.

As a result, Officials fear Internment in
the South and have already prepared
contingency plans. Asked if he feared the
growing Provisional strength, North and
South, O’'Murchu replied: “What we are
fighting about is social revolution, what we
want are revolutionaries. We don’t want
people who think of themselves as cowboys
or romantics.”

“Liam” was a typical Provo volunteer
from Belfast. Like so many others he had
been a political back until 1969, when he
joined the LR.A., thinking of it as not
much more than a Catholic defense force.

By October 1971, the tension caused by
continual fear of arrest was beginning to
tell on him. After two years, he describes
himself as a firm socialist— There are
very few Catholic middle class in Belfast
and those that do exist are capitalists who
have made their money and are frightened
of us.”

Somehow, by some miraculous process,
sectarianism and exploitation will
disappear when “‘the Republic” is formed.
Ask him how and he will scratch his head,
“the boys with the brains will work that
out. I'm not much of one for big ideas.”

Belfast Provisionals are left of their
Dublin headquarters. Belfast’s local Provo
weekly has been openly critical of Dublin.
In its pages, trade union news carries
equal space with “War News” and the
inevitable tribute ot 1.R.A. dead. An entire
page, “Liam Mac’s Page of News and
Views™ written by a leading member of
People’s Democracy is devoted to in-
dustrial and social coverage and com-
ment. Belfast’s Proves owe much of their
leftward shift to their contact with
People’s Democracy who are largely
student-based and highly ideological. Both
groups have broken from N.I.CR.A. and
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formed a Northern Resistance Conference
to co-ordinate the Civil Disobedience
Campaign.

In marked contrast to the young left
rebels of Belfast is Sean MacStiofain, head
of the Provisional Army Council. Brought
up in England as John Stevenson, he
typifies the exile who becomes more Irish
than the residents of the country. “I was
born in England,” he told me, “‘my mother
was from Belfast and my father was
Anglo-Irish. Throughowt my life, I have
never considered myself anything but an
Irishman.”

Dundalk, just half an hour's drive from
MacStiofain’s home in Navan, is the center
of the Provisional's Border Campaign.
Two senior staff officers from Belfast have
recently been transferred there. In the
present campaign, only two Provisionals
have been seriously wounded and none
have been killed.. The campaign has ab-
sorbed many of the hundreds of LR.A. men
on the run. Its aim is to force troops out of
the cities into the eountryside, thus easing
the pressure on the urban guerrillas. A
town not new to conspiracy, Dundalk is an
old smuggling center and in 1969 was the

distribution point for the Dublin Govern-

ment’s 500 Spring-Enfield rifles that even-
tually fell into the hands of the Central
Citizens Defense Committee in the North.

Sean ‘MacStiofain, then L.R.A. Director
of Intelligence, had already made con-
tingency plans with his opposite number in
Belfast, Leo Martin, for the split. When it
came out in the open, 80 per cent of the
LR.A.’s post August '69 recruits in Belfast
sided with the Provisionals. They were
eagerly joined by the “‘old men’’ who had
dropped out of Republican politics after
the shift to Marxism in 1962. An extraor-
dinary situation occurred where impatient
leftists, political illiterates and bitter old
men walked hand in hand.

It seemed that the only force that could
unite them was their belief in the gun. As
Bernadette Devlin said in a recent in-
terview: “The Provisionals are essentially
an alliance. Knowing many of them per-
sonally, there are many strong socialists
among them, who feel, out of frustration,
the need for those kinds of military tactics.
But there are also some of the most right-
wing nationalists, who not only biow up
public buildings, but would blow up
Protestants if they got the chance.

“It is not as the propagandists- would
say, a campaign of murderists and terror-
ists and evilly motivated men. To a large
extent it is a spontaneous campaign of vio-
lence, resulting from fear, fnusiration and
the belief that violence is the only way
forward.

“‘We have a three-pronged approach:
One, the Irish Republican Army, which is
engaged in the defense of the people,
running down the economy and making the
area ungovernable. Two, Sinn Fein, which
has been driven underground but works in
the civil resistance—we don’t say that we
have a monopoly of the civil resistance,
but we are working with everyone else.
And thirdly, through the establishment of
Dail Oladh, Parliament of Ulster, in-
corporating the nine historic counties of
Ulster.”

\

Regionalism is one of the fundamental
principles behind Provisional ideology,
safeguarding both religious and
geographical minorities. “We believe in
harnessing the idea of regional govern-
ment to the revolutionary dynamic of the
country. Dail Uladh would give the
Unionists immediate access to power in
the North, but with the difference, that the
opposition would become credible.”

* * »

It is 2 a.m., the “duck patrol” moves
slowly down Roden Street. Eight men in
each patrol, the officer carries 2 map, with
the different sections of Belfast marked in
colored ink, “‘mixed, neutral and hostile.”
He is in “hostile” territory, the equivatent
of the “free-fire zone” in Vietham. Such
patrols aim at luring insurgent snipers
with inexperienced soldiers, who the Army
can afford to lose, so as to give the two
experienced marksmen of the patrol a
chance of hitting guerrillas. .

It is urban guerrilla warfare, deliberate
and planned, by the sons of men who claim
to have invented that form of conflict. It
has its own rules and conventions, grown
up after fifty years of hostilities. Save for a
brief period in the thirties, when LRA.
volunteers under Frank Ryan fought in
Spain with the Internaional Brigades, the
British and Free State Armies are the only
enemies the LR.A. have ever known. They
are the justification of the LR.A.s
existence.

CCNY And

The OIld Sod

In the Spring of 1967, a division of the
Irish Republican Army was founded at of
all places, City College. There were some
stout-hearted members of the “old sod,”
as il's called, like Ron McGuire, but in
keeping with the spirit of the farce, noa-
Celts were welcomed into the Army, too.
The third in command was a Jewish kid
from the Bronx.

For all of us, the concept of an IRA was
purely a romantic one borne owt of
readings of Sean O’Casey, William Butler
Yeats, and the songs of the Clancy Bros.
We ‘didn’t know if we were provo's or
pinheads, and we couldn’t even pronounce
Joe Cahiil's name properly.

Party meetings were held at McSorley’s
for-additional flaver. The first order of
business was to down a few pints of Irish
stout, the second order was (o stagger
home. That stout is a killer.

During these meetings, there were
always a group of men at the bar who sat
in silence by the hour. Their tight-fisted
lips only parted te take another sip of stout
or inhale a smoke. They were never im-
pressed or amused by our druakard shouts
of *up the IRA."

A few years later, the violence that has
destroyed Ireland began and the tight-
lipped men at the bar were missing from
their daily places. The bartender told me
that they wese JIRA members whe had
been forced inte exile during the 50's. They
waited in silence all those years for the cald
to return home. About twe weeks after we
noliced that (hey were geme the saiping
and bombing began in Belfast.
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Rundrgen Is Something, But Is

SOMETRING/ANYTHING
Todd Rundgren
Bearsville Records -698

People will try to tell you all manner of
things about Todd Rundgren. They'll tel
you he's a walking bubblegum factory.
They'll tell you he's a crass, commercial,
egomaniac. But those who've hothered to
listen (0 his new album, Some-
thing/Anything, will tell you he's a
punky fittle genius, and .one helluva
engineering wizard who can play any
instrument you shove under his rabbity
nose.

Something/Anything falls into so many
musical spheres that, literally, there is
Something/Anything for everyone. This
Lp. is an experience even before you play
it. Included is a lyric sheet with continuing
liner notes which take the form of witty
comments, sometimes right in the middle
of a song. Runt has got guts alright. On the
first three sides he wrote all the songs,
does all the vocals, plays every in-
strument, engineers the entire recording
procedure and then backtracks and pokes
fun at his own work.

Example: Side One contains some
sparkling ditties with listenable in-
strumentation and uncomplicated lyrics.
Rundgren classifies this grouping as “a
bouquet of ear catching melodies.””
Brilliant. In one phrase he’s practically
called his work the one dreaded word in
the entire rock dictionary—muzak. But
this straightforward attitude makes it
acceptable muzak. You can almost en-
vision Rundgren sitting down and saying
to himself “Well, Todd, 1 think I'Nl com-
pose Side One today and I think it’ll be
muzak.”

The second side is rib-tickling and ex-
perimental. The author calls it ‘‘the
cerebral side’” and, of course it is (who's
going to argue with the author?). You plop
the arm down and there’s Runt telling you
about a little game he’s concocted called
“Sounds of the Studio” wherein he
proceeds to demonstrate the most com-
mon faux-pas made in recording. The
object of the game is to find as many boo-
boos as you can, on this, or any other
record. There follows an asthmatic in-
strumental entitled “Breathless.”” Then
“The Night the Carousel Burnt Down"
which, naturally, sounds like a carousel
and can, conceivably, make you dizzy.
“Saving Grace™ and “Marlene” are nice,
the latter being an out-and-out “‘rhyme-
with-the-girls’-name” love song (haven’t
heard one of those in a long time).

Okay now, are you ready for this???
““The Song of the Viking™!!!  can't begin
to describe the hilarity this crazy thing
induces but I'll try. It opens with a chorus
of Vikings (the many voices of Todd)
humming along in typical Viking manner
(if you want to know what that is, buy the
record). When one of the Vikings starts to
elabol-ateupmmeoniealsolbdnga
Viking you suddenly realize that the lyrics

are written in Middle English. That's
right, no jive, Middle English.
*Late at night I lay on decke
Wondering whye I riske mye necke
Picture myselfe in a sinkinge wrecke
Ande downe I’'me goinge notte knowinge
whye"

The tempo picks up to a tongue-tying
rate and the song is punctuated by a non-
verbal exclamation, “'Erik is here!"’ After
this rousing round we are asked by Run-
dgren to participate in an experiment .in
mixed media that. goes by the name of “I
Went to the Mirror.” While a hung-over
voice drones on about the depressing state
of one’s physical appearance the listeners
are supposed to lie down between two

Pie’ Seen Better Days

SMOKIN'—Humbie Pie

This is Humble Pie’s sixth album, the
first since lead guitarist Peter Frampton
left to go solo. His replacement, Dave
Clempson, formerly of Colosseum, has
added volume; but the group now lacks the
depth they once had with Frampton's
lyrics, voice, and general knowledge of
rock.

To make up for this, Steve Marriott. who
has one of rock's strongest voices, is doing
most of the singing. He uses his voice as
his main instrument on most tracks. He is
also doing a lot more writing and scems to
have a lot more confidence in his guitar

playing. Clempson is just beginning to fit
into the group; but his solos include a few
whines in the wha-wha pedal which tend to
be choppy, while Frampton's used to
enhance the flow of the music.

As the album title suggests, most of the
songs are hard rockers. Outstanding are
“Sweet Peace in Time” and Eddie
Cochran’s great “C'mon Everybody™
which shows a lot of interplay between the
two guitarists. *30 Days in the Hole™ is a
very Rolling Stones type of song: and **Hot
0’ Nasty ™. which could have heen on one of
the Small Faces™ carly English albums.
shows that Marriott has not lost any of his
punch.

The album’s only pitfalls are when they
try to out-funk themselves on “‘Road
Rumner™ and when Clempson sings on
what was probably an album filler. “Old
Otherwise. the steady beat pounded out by
Jerry™ SRivlés  on  droms - and—
Ridicylon’s bass combine to make

“Smokin® ©* one of Humble Pie's best
—Barry Tayler

works.

He

speakers and gaze intently into 2 hand
mirror. Need 1 tell you the effect this
has on one’s self confidence? Anyway,
the wonder boy wants your opinion on
this one so, by all means, give it to
him.

to him.

Side three is described as *“the kid gets
heavy.” Well, once again he’s given us an
accurate summation (he sure knows his
stuff). He really gets into some high
quality rock 'n roll here. This is for those
who mistakenly thought the kid couldn’t
get heavy. My absolute favorite song on
this side is “‘Couldn’t I Just Tell You"
which really should be released as a
single. I'm surprised it hasn't been

Anything ?

already (viake up Warner Brothers. Can't
you recognize commercial potential when
you see it?).

Ah. the fourth side. What outrageous
good fun' On this side Todd has some help
from a few friends . . . thirty or forty, 1
think. The whole thing is a pop operetta
complete  with stage directions, daffy
dialogue, musical gags and plenty of
mistakes. The title? “Baby Needs a New
>air of Snakeskin Boots.” The story has
Toddin the title role of Our Hero who takes
us through the trials and tribulations of
pop stardom. All the lines are read in
faltering dull monotone as if the par-
ticipants had just been handed the script a
couple of seconds ago—mainly because
they had. Anyway, everyone cracks up
(including Our Hero) and a wonderful time
is had by all. The operetta concludes with
*‘asong of everyday degencracy in the pop
world.” Now, what do you think the name
of this one is? You’ll never guess . . .
“SLUT.* What else?

So, yes, you should definitely own this
album. Every track makes for good
listening and there is a large handful of
truly superior music here, not to mention
comic relief. Well, I think I’ll end this thing
the way Todd Rundgren ends his
magnificent new record . . . “Whew!” _ _ .
Yea, the kid's got flash. —Linda M. Danna

Kinks Oldies
Not Moldies

KINK KRONIKLES=The Kinks

The Kink Kronikles is an album
designed to please the Kink freaks who
have been petitioning Reprise to release
some the material that has been held back
irom the days that they were a non-selling
group. Most of these songs serve to
document the fact that the Kinks are a
quintessential rock band. The material, to
differentiate this from a greatest hits
album, was chosen from their last five
Reprise albums, the soundtrack to the
movie *‘Percy”, and some rare singles and
flip sides.

The the casual Kinks listener, klassics
like “Victoria”, “‘Lola”, “Apeman”, and
*‘Waterloo Sunset”” will be worth the price
of admission; but for fans who swear by
the Kinks, unpolished gems like “‘She’s Got
Everytting”, “King Kong”, “Polly”, and
“‘Berkeley Mews" make this collection of
28 songs priceless.

‘‘Autumn Almanac”, “Dead End
Street”, “Big Black Smoke”, “Won-
derboy”, and “Mr. Pleasant” are singles
released on a U.S. album for the first time.
All are three minute pop songs and attest
to the genius of Ray Davies’ painting a
picture with words and music.

—Barry Taylor
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Together But
Bad Anyway

n&B 'l‘ogc-lhcr—l)«l;mry & Bonnie

Like their recent Carnegie Hall concert,

Delaney and Bonnie's new album turns out
to be nothing but a bore.

Now on their fifth label, cverything
starts out fair cnough with another
recording of Dave Mason's “Only You
Know and 1 Know,” bul fram here. it is all
downhill; and even that song can't touck
anything they did on (tieir *Original
Delaney and  Bounie Album™ or *On
Towr.”" Speaking of that album. “Comin’
Home™ also pops up again on this record,
done in the same arrangement as “On
Tour™, only not as good.

Some of the old (riends are on this
album; but Duane Allman, Billy Preston,
Jim Gordon, Merry Clayton, and Bobby
Womack can’t save the dull material of-
fered here, nor can -they make “‘Super-
star” sound more exciting than the way
the Carpenters did it.

—Barry Taylor

Hangin’ In
Madison

(LNS)—Acting in accordance with
Wisconsin's new “No Knock™ law and with
a valid scarch warrant, the Madison Metro
Squad busted down the door of Beth and
John Freugal's apartment at 9 a.m. on a

" morning in January supposedly looking for

heroin.

The narcs surprised the Freugals
(married for six years) making love in
bed. Their five year old daughter, Donna,

" was playing near the door to the bedroom,

which was open at the time the cops
barged in.

The Metro Squad, unable to find the
heroin described in the search warrant as
hidden in the “‘cookie jar above the kitchen
cabinet,” decided to bust the Freugals

Beth and John Freugal have been
charged with “lewd and lascivious con-
duct” and he has also been charged with
another violation of the same statute
because when the cops busted in, “Mr.
Freugal withdrew from Mrs. Freugal,
exposing his sex organ to the vision of
Donna Freugel, a minor.”

Pending the outcome of the trial of the
Freugals, their daughter Donna will
remain‘in the Juvenile Shelter so that her
parents cannot have an opportunity to
influence her testimony.

——————

Oysters Taste Fine In Season

BLUE OYSTER CULT

It all started with those weird com-
mercials on FM radio and it progressed to
newspaper ads with strange quotes from
renowned rock critics. Made you wonder if
the group could possibly live up to the
amount of mgney Columbia is spending on
them—also made you wanna rush out and
unveil the mystery. Well, yes on both
counts: yes, they're surely worth the
expense and yes, by all means, experience
the album.

To begin with, they sound like every
super group you've ever heard: The
Stones, The Doors, The Who, Black Sab-
bath. Parallels run rampant and will no
doubt be drawn to death. Aha! you say,
Just another ripoff. Wrong. Altacugh the
temptation to compare is strong, one
inevitably discovers that The Blue Oyster
Cult has a lot that is their's and their's
alone. For one thing, fear; the persistent
drum rhythms indicate running, fight,
escape. Escape from what? Whatever it is,
we know they fear it and because we're
listening, the fear is transmitted.
Parancia. The organ groans. Pain. The
lead guitar screams. Torture. Does this,

mean we like to suffer? Could be, but
that’s no concern of The Cult's. They just
get us there and I must say they do it
successfully. N

Each and every track is as good as the
next in a very different way. But there are
a few which are so outstanding as .to
deserve speclfic mention.” **Tran-
smaniacon MC"* and “Cities on Flame and
Rock and Roll,” for example, seem to vie
with each other for the title of hard, hard
rock; they are both so incredibly ficrce.
“Transmaniacon™ seems to be about
Altamont as seen through the eyes of the
bikers. The lyrics are really unin-
telligible, but doesn’t that remind you of
The Stones anyway (another com-
parison?)? Yep, they get the point across.
So does “Cities on Flame,"” a real monster
of a song. Lots of growling and howling in
good ole rock 'n roll fashion.

The images presented are so simplistic.
“Screams,” for instance, is just what the
title suggests. There's nothing else that.
can be said about it, it just must be heard
to be understood. Then there’s a R.
Meltzer song! (two of them, in fact) You

remember him. he wrote The Anesthetics

of Rock, darn good book . Well, it turns out
he’salso a once-in-a-while wizard at lyrics.
“She’s as Beautiful as a Foot” is his truly
exotlic contribution that conveys that lazy
desert isle feeling with strangely ap-
propriate lyrics like: “Didn’t believe it

-when he bit into her face, it tasted just like

a fallen arch.” And those droning guitars
create a sympathetic balmy breeze. Words
and music make a matched pair. Gee, I
hope Meltzer continues a song-writing
career.

Another thing, they have brilliant en-
dings. When a given cut is over you know
it's over. It’s a definite statement of
finality as opposed tor the usual fade
technique which, although effective at
times, is all too often Just an easy way out.

So, in conclusion I must give a warning:
if you buy the album be prepared to
become a fanatic, because Blue Oyster
Cult won’t let you ignore them. When you
approach your stereo suddenly something
-.. iS... making you ... pick ... up
- . their record ... and .. play ... it
Yeah, dramatics aside, they really do

haunt you. Linda M. Danaa

How to Protect Your Hippie Pad From Thieves

By PIOTR BOZEWICZ

Did you ever go to a FREE THE
PRISONERS rally only to come home and
find the only thing the ripoff artists left
was the doorknob? Do you wake up in the
middle of night and reach for the meat
cleaver under your pillow because you
hear scratching noises at the door? Do you
open the front door with a baseball bat in
hand when the Avon lady comes around?
Have you plugged in your fire escape to
electricity, taped razor blades to your
window sill, chained your pet crocodile to
the front door? No need to go to such ex-

‘tremes anymore because Handy Pete will

tell you how to protect yourself from the
wiley ways of second story men and
women.

There is no way to guarantee that your
apartment won't be broken into. A
determined crook can break into anything
that’s locked. The basic idea is to prevent
jmkies and inexpenencea ourglars from
walking in and out of your home. Unless
you have a large cache of mcited down
silver quarters, or something else of great
value, professional burglars won't bother.

The first place to work on is the door and
the frame. The door must be made solid
before anything else. If it has panels or

windows or is plain flimsy, then it should
be reinforced by bolting a large panel of
3/4 or 1 inch thick plywood or heavy gauge
sheet metal to the outside of the door. Use
bolts with shallow heads.

Alternately, you can bolt 2 x 4s to the
inside of your door if your landlord objects
toattaching anything to the outside of your
door.

If your door opens out, then a burglar
can remove the pins from the hinges and
take the whole door out. If the pins are
removable, the best thing to do is to weld
the pin to part of the hinge; but a cheaper
alternative would be to prop the door up
from the boltom in an open position and
remove and replace the hinges with non-
removable pin hinges. Don’t take the
whole door off as it will be difficult to put
back on again. Do one hinge at a time.

The frame of the door is perhaps as
important as the door itself. If the frame of
your door is flimsy or rotling wood. a
crowbar between the door and the frame
will separate the lock from the frame. A
simple remedy for this would be to bolt a
piece of heavy angle iron on the frame at
the height of the lock.

There is r.o one lock which will keep the
door locked. Locks with bars propped up
against the inside of the dour can be picked

fairly quickly and pick-resistant locks
withcut such bars can be ripped out with
some hard shoves like Hole-in-the-Wail
Dicks do on the boob tube. The best idea is
a combination of a pickproof lock such as
the ones with round keys and a door braced
lock such as a police lock or a cross brace
lock: You can find these at any good
hardware store. In addition, it's a good
idea to bolt a protective plate around both
locks to prevent burglars from chopping
the weod away from around the lock.

1t would be pointless to protect the door
only to have someone break in through the
windows. Fire escape windows are the
most important and the hardest to protect.
Other windows with limited access such as
from the roof or a ledge can be rigged
more casily.

¥ you have more than one window facing
the fire escape. you can bolt all of them
shut except one which must be accessible.
Screw a block of wood into the window
frame so that it can be opened a maximum
of six inches. If you're afraid they might
break the window. then you can either
have special sccurity glass installed or
screw 2 x 4's to the frame with six inch
spaces inbetween. Security glass is special
glass which is extremely difficult to break

through because of strong plastic
laminated to the glass. The special glass
costs a few times more than regular glass,
but at least your apartment won't look like
a prison.

You must be able to open one window
facing the fire escape in case of fire and
also to prevent the Housing Inspectors
from getting paid off for a housing

violation. You can do several things. The -

easiest is to buy a locking (and opening)
window gate. There are all sorts of gates.
Make sure that your gate has tracks for
the ends or else it can be pushed away
from the window in the center.

Altemately, you can install security
glass windows and buy a special lock
which locks the top and bottom of the
windows together.

There is no way in which the preceding
information should be considered the best
way or the only way to protect your
apartment against theft. These are Just
some ideas and naturally there are better
and worse ones around. If you plan to do
your own work like irstalling locks,
windows, or gales, get books and ask
around to see if you can find someone who
has already installed good security
devices.
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the planning program
for humanistic studies

(pphs)

AN EXPERIMENTAL PROGRAM AT THE CITY COLLEGE

OFFERS THE FOLLOWING
COURSES IN THE FALL
SEMESTER OF 1972

Growing Up, Absurd?

I: K. EISOLD, Z. SCHACHTEL
(l: M. BERMAN, K. EISOLD

This course, for freshmen only, studies the
way in which we become the people we
are; i. e. the processes through which
- children and youths grow up.

6 hours a week, 8 credits
core credits, division B - 4 credits

Alternate Lives

J. LUKOWSKY, P. MINKOFF )
Studies alternate life styles in USA,
Europe; sources of discontent, history of
utopian social structures (Kibbutz,
commune 7..) and present movements
such as ‘various. counter-institutions,
liberation movements.

6 hours a week, 8 credits
core credits, division C - 4 credits

Modem Revolutionary

Movements

;R. WOLFF, M. WALDMAN (tentative)

Studies the ‘economic and social foun-
dations of the contemporary world, the rise
of modern capitalism, and various
responses to it: Marxism and Leninism, the
Labor Movement, Keynes, the New Left.

6 hours, 8 credits

Women's Revolution

I: For women only. ). HOWARD, A. PETRIE
§i: For men and women. A. JONES,

S. WARING

Investigates in depth the historical reasons
for the feminist movement, its effect on
present institutions and possible social
consequences.
6 hours a week; 8 credits
core credits, division C - 4 credits

Politics And Literature
E. CHILL, L. KRIEGEL

Examines a number of literary and
historical texts for ways in which politics
and literature interact; the evolution of
this relationship in the 19th century and its
contemporary nature.

6hoursa wéek, 8 credits
core credits, division B - 4 credits

Science - Servant Or Master?
A. BIERMAN, P. MINKOFF (tentative)

Traces the Rise of modern science and
technology since Bacon to the present:
investigates its interaction, in theory and
practice, with social thought and in-
stitutions. Emphasis on the 19th and 20th
century; implications for future.

6 hours, 8 credits

How To Be A Survivor
ABIERMAN

Deals with the ecological crisis, its causes,
present aspects (pollution, population
explosion, energy crisis,..) and social
implications.

3 hours a week, 4 credits
core credit, division A - 4 credits

American Individualism
K. EISOLD, J. HOWARD

Examines the theme of the Individual in
American literature, philosophy and
popular culture related to a study of social
institutions.

6 hours, 8 credits
core credits, division B - 4 credits

The City

* P. DEARE, P. MINKOFF

Studies attempts to confront urban crisis
by grass roots movements, local -
organizations. Studies effects of these
movements (tenants, welfare, health, . . .)
on city politics and life. Field work em-
phasized.
6 hours a week, 8 credits
core credit, division C - 4 credits -

PPHS is a program of interdisciplinary courses which
are built around readings, seminar discussions
and independent work. It emphasizes team
teaching, informality and community.

Students interested in any of the above courses
are asked to apply in Shepard 117 or Finley. 104.

Appiications are due May 15, 1972.
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Winner Named in ‘Pig of Year' Stakes

By BOB ROSEN

I've often wondered why people kill cops.
After all, it’s such a high risk business.
About two minutes after a cop gets shot they
have the whole police force out looking for
the guy who did it. Cop killings are solved in
about 12 minutes, but it takes them about
12 years (o solve anything else.

However, my encounter with members of
the police department have led me to the
conclusion that killing cops is probably self-
satisfying. I am not advocating something
as drastic as “offing a pig,” but I wouldn't
mind if someone would start a “Pig of the
Year” award.

The events of the past two wecks have
helped me to arrive at this theory. The story

.may sound petty, but it serves as a firm
foundation for my hatred of cops. It made
me understand how people brought to trial
on more serious “‘conspiracy’’ charges must
feel. In the past two weeks, I have seriously
questioned the right of any cop to be called
anything but a pig. Cops are not human

_ beings.

It all began two Fridays ago when.l was
driving out to Stony Brook with a bunch of
friends. At 8:10 PM, 1 parked the car next to
a candy store so that one of the girls could
getout and buy a pack of cigarettes. She got
back about a minute later, and I carefully
guided the car away from the curb into the
flow of traffic. 1 then signaled, carefully
moved into the far left lane, and stopped for
aredlight at the next corner. I had probably
done this same thing a hundred times before
without giving it any thought. This time
would be different.

A police car pulled up on our right, and
one of its occupants signaled me to pull over
to the curb. Considering there were six
‘“freaks” in the car who appeared to be
enjoying themselves, I was not at all sur-
prised. Cops have a nasty habit of stopping
cars that are occupied by “freaks.” It was
the fifth time this month that it had hap-
pened to me. After all, what right do people
have to enjoy themselves, riding around in
big cars, when cops are working, protecting
the good people of New York from all sorts
of evil things?

When the light changed, I signaled to pull
oyer to the curb, saw that the cop car gave
m:e the right of way, cut in front of him, and
pulled over to the curb. Being in a rush, I

asking me to take out my license and
registration. I took it out before he got there
and held it out the window.

ticense and registration out of my hand. It
was dark out, and the cop was wearing
sunglasses. Any cop who wears sunglasses

at night qualifies as a pig. From now on, he _

will be referred to as such. This pig did not
seem very happy Lhat I had anticipated his
asking me {or the license and registration. I
guess | didn’t show him proper respect.
“You're getting a ticket,” the pig told me
as he began walking back toward his car.
“Why?"" 1 questioned.
“For an unsafe lanc change,” he yelled

P, .
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you something.

“If you had been a gentleman you
wouldn’t have gotten the ticket,” he
retorted. A gentleman?

1looked at the ticket and saw that the pig's
name was D’Amato of the 70th Precinct,
Brooklyn.

He also said that if | wanted to plead not
guilty, 1 would have to appear in court the
following Friday. Since I was not guilty, [
decided to do just that.

I spent the entire week preparing for my

CROSS

y i
trial. I had my sports jacket cleaned, cut

““Yes, your honor."”

‘‘Are you Robert Rosen?” the judge asked
me.

“Yes, sir.”

“‘Are you rcady to present your case?”

“Yes, sir.”

‘The judge asked D'Amato to tell his story.
He told it, implying that [ was driving over
parked cars as I made my unsafe lane
change.

I'm afraid that doesn’t sound possible,”
the judge told him. “Can you clarify it a
bit?"

D’Amato told the story a second time, a
totally different version. Again the judge
told him that it didn’t make sense. He told
the story a third time, again a totally dif-
ferent version. Again the story didn’t make
sense. D'Amato was obviously lying through
his teeth. It would take a total moron not to
wcalize this.

The judge gave D’'Amato a fourth chance
to tell the story. He finally said that the
reason he pulled me over was to see if my
trunk lock was broken. The unsafe lane
change occured when I pulled over to the
curb.

1 then told my version of the story, simply
saying that 1 hadn’t done a thing, that I was
stopped for no reason, and that the pig said I
wouldn’t have gotten the ticket if I had been
a gentleman. Not being a gentleman is no
basis for giving a traffic ticket, I calmly
suggested.

The judge found me guilty. I couldn’t
believe it, D’Amato couldn’t believe it,
nobody in the courtroom could believe it. I
felt angry and frustrated. I wanted to kill
somebody. I had been ‘‘railroaded” on a
trumped-up unsafe lane change charge.
Justice is a farce.

The judge seemed to be the only person in
the courtroom who did not realize that
D’Amato was lying. I suddenly realized how
people like Angela Davis must feel. 1 was
outraged over a traffic ticket. She's accused

I was very upset by this. Aside from the three inches off my hair, and bought an of murder.
fact that I hadn't changed lanes unsafely it American flag pin. When the big day rolled  Back to the “Pig of the Year” award. The
was my second ticket that week. I did not around, I got up, put on my sports coat,
relish having to shell out another $15, plus pinned on my American flag, ate Wheaties
having two points on my license. While for breakfast, and took my mother with me
waiting for the ticket, I spent the next five to court. Between an American flag, haired people who are accused of serious
minutes cursing under my breath. Traffic Wheaties, motherhood, and the fact that I crimes. They don’t have a chance.

tickets have a way of ruining a potentiaily
good night.

was not guilty, how could I lose my case?
After a half-hour wait, it was my turn. 1

story I have told is just a minor example of
what pigs do to people who have long hair.

You can imagine what happens to long-

My nomination for *“Pig of the Year” by
all means goes to Ptl. D’Amato of the 70th

The pig soon returned, and handed me the was called to the front of the courtroom Precinct in Brooklyn, New York. If anyone
figured that I'd save the cop the trouble of ticket along with my license and along with D’Amato. My mother gave me a out there knows D'Amato tell him to come

‘“Thanks a lot,” [ told him. “You’ve made

reassuring look.
“Are the people ready to present their

up to the OP office, Finley 338, and we'll give
him some free record albums. If anyone out

the evening."* My parents had taught me to case?” the judge asked D’Amato, who was there knows the judge, you can tell him that
The cop walked over and pulled the always be grateful when somebody gives still wearing his sunglasses.

he finished a close second.

———
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register fo

your vote will make a difference

REGISTRARS AT CONCERT THURSDAY
ALSO FINLEY 152
10 am-8 pm

For information contact Tony Spencer - Siudenj_genaie

SHEPARD 100
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STUDENTS
WANTED

FOR COURSE AND
TEACHER EVALUATION
HANDBOOK COMMITTEE

We are making plans for the compilation of a handbook which will serve to:

(a) give students an adequate description of courses offerred in the college;

(b) give instructors an opportunity to explain their conceptions of the courses they
offer, including their philosophy, approach, format, requirements, grading and other
relevant information; and

'(‘c) allow students to see how other students rated courses and teachers they have
taken.

If you think you would like to participate in this project, scheduled to begin next
September, please submit your name, comments and where you can be contacted, to
Peter Grad, OP Office, Room 336.

Also, students and faculty who are concerned with critically analyzing the current
systems of core requirements and grading—those who feel that radical recon-
siderations of present procedures must be made—are invited to submit their ideas.

NOW THAT YOU'VE 6OT
THE RIGHT TOVOTE,

- YOUVE GOT THE RIGHT TO KNOW

‘WHO OWNS AMERICA?’

Birth control info at College

Students and Facultly needing birth controf information can get it ai
the College’s Birth Control Information Ceanter.

The Center, in operation since last term, will give confidential in-
formation on all aspects of birth control from contraceptives to
adoption agencies. They will also refer students to abortion clinics and
can tell them how to find out if they have a venereal disease.

Susan Schoenbaum, one of the co-worksrs and founders of the
program sald that, “Many students are afraid or unaware of the
services we offer. Tell them It’s free and confidential.”

Members of the Center have personally visited and checked out the
services and facilities of the doctors, agencies and clinics, which they
recommend, to make sure they're accepiabdle.

The Center does not have its own office yet but is using the facilities
of the student senate office in 331 Finley. If you need information you
can get it conlidentially by either leaving your name and phone in the
Center’s mallbox in 152 Finley, by coming to Finley 331 everyday
between 122 or by calling Susan Schoenbaum at home at 454-0352
anytime until 11 PM. ' .

Laura Friedman

CLIFF ROBERTSON IS *J W.COOP" |

“Robertson already [ o kS
has an Academy : &x :
Award for ‘Charly’

‘J.W. COOP’ may
bring him more
Oscars a year
from now!”

—Kansas City Star

*A new breed of
Western! A work of
startling clarity,
dramatic conviction

and commitment.”
—Film Division Review
Columbia University

...AND”’COOP”IS COMING EAST!

STARTS TUESDAY , c I
MAY 9 2nd Ave.at 64th St.vu: 2321620

In his expilosive book, Who Owns

?, former Secrelary of the interior

Walter J. Hickel gives you an insider's view

of the internal wheeling-and-dealing of the

government and its disregard for the aver-

aye American. And he even tells you what
you can do to change things.

- The man who hated the SST, loved
Earth Day, stopped the Everglades Airport,
ended the Santa Barbara oil drilling, sued
polluting corporations, returned the sacred
Blue Lake lands 1o the Taos Pueblo, and
saved the baby seals, was fired from his job.

We ought to protest 10 Giwe Fresident
about it. But, unfortunately, it was the Pres-
ident who fired him.

“All those interested in saving the
American environment and in forestalling

P2

the alienation of American youth should
read it.” —Newsday

“Hickel's direct and fascinating ac-
count of deception and tack of self-confi-
dence within the Nixon administration is
catching the thrust of most book reviews.
Butl Hickel’'s book has an environmental
message that will outlast the eddies of con-
temporary political -
events and personali-
ties."—The Denver Post

Let's get America
back into the hands of
the people. Before you
pull the lever, you'd bet-
ter read the book.

Only $1.50

The book that could
the'72election.
@ Paperback Library

Aveslatie wherever DepEbacks sre 3040, O wete Dept . Papardeck Library, 315 Park Avense Souh. New Yok, NY 10010
r«mmmm.musommnml«mnmm ANow 4.6 weehs 10r Gelvery

-~ YOUR STUDENT OR FACULTY
IDENTIFICATION CARD
ENTITLES YOU TO CASH & CARRY

DISCOUNTS ON FAMOUS
UPTO BRANDS

RADIOS® TV SeHIFIeS TEREO
AIR CONDITIONERS @ APPLIANCES
SONY e TOSHIBA® ZENI TH@NORELCO® PICKERING  SCOTT
PANASONIC @ DUAL ® FISHER®KLH ®PHILCO® FEDDERS

RADIOGLINIC

2599 Broadway (SBth St.).ceceverecerarecnssases..866-8000
2290 Broadway (83rd St.)..........c.ceuvenener...877-5161
210 E. 86th St. {nr. 3rd AVE.)eereenereenrnnnsnnn..535-6300

20 35,
B casnioneaper i 00
FORMAL WEAR

Rentals and Sales

SPECIAL SCHOOL DISCOUNT
Redeem at any Lordae location.

$5.00 (Credir)

1. Card muxt be preseated al tme of placing ordes.
2. Offes cxpires one week prans (o pick up date.

e ———-
e o > e e e s s > g

18 convenient locations throughout Manhattan, Bronx.
Wesichester, anc Queens. Check your phone book for
the nearest location or call (212) 597-5100 or (914)
776-2626.

1LR.S. price commession regulation sequntes posted 1971 oricer fost 0
M1 1o Atens and may tre wershied 10 Assure descognt.




Son of Nixon Loses Big Game

Hy TOM McDONALD

They have a habit of pulling these things
on you when you don't know any better. 1
was only in the eighth grade when my old
man decided he wanted to be the President
of these United States.

Fora while there I actually liked the idea.
You know it wasn't that bad; hanging
around the White House, and getting free
tickets too. Feel like going to the big game?
Zap! Somebody always came up with a
ticket. All you had to do in return was lay
this shit eating grin on the boys from the
press; which wasn’t a bad swap for all the
freebies.

When we moved to Washington and oc-
cupied the big house it was time for me to go
to high school. The old man decided to send
me to this exclusive joint over in Hyatsville,
Md. The kids therc didn’t inflate my ego
because most likely I was the poorest kid in
the whole school.

So I went through high school without ever
realizing the terrible burden which went
with being the son of the President. I think
that the fact that I lived and breathed
football was one of the reasons why I
remained so dumb.

Things began to change in my senior year.
1 was the halfback on the football team, and
we went undefeated during the season and
went all the way in the state championships.
In the final game we went into the last
quarter trailing 8 to 6. . .

With about three minutes to go I get the
ball on a sweep right and follow the two
. guards, John Vella and Jim Meade around

the corner. These two huge dudes made All-
State. Vella hooks the linebacker out of the
play, and Meade runs right over the hali-
back. The I cut inside the safety and I am
clear for a sixty yard touchdown, and we
win the state championship.

Our. elation was shattered the next
moming. The coach had called everybody
the night before and told them to be in his
office. We were all sitting there happy as
hell when he says, “Boys I am sorry to say
this, bt we have to forfeit the cham-

It seemed that John Vella and Jim Meade
were a little too old to play. About ten years
too old. Turns out that the two of them were
really Secret Service men.

As soon as [ get home the vld man is
waiting for me. “Son, Mr. Hoover thought it
would be a good idea to give you a little
protection during the game. Don't get mad,

you know how he is. He just thought that
someonc might do something in the huddie,
or take a knife out during a pileup.”

Could you imagine meeting some guy, and
when you ask him what he does for a living,
he tells you, “*Well, right now 1 am
pretending to be a 17 year old high school
student, and I'm on the football team, and 1
watch out for guys with knives down their
Jockstraps.”

Everybody in the school is pissed off, but
nobody knows how the truth got out. My
father figured it must have been that
bastard Jack Anderson.

_‘If that wasn't enough bad news for one day
then the old man dropped the bomb on me.

Being a real hot shot halfback and all, I
got quite a lot of scholarships. I decided to
g0 to the University of Michigan. The old
man then tells me that Mr. Hoover has
vetoed the idea. J. Edgar didn't like the idea
of me playing in a 100 thousand seat
stadium. After Dallas Hoover decided that

‘e MY MOM ONLY
FUCKED TO HAVE
~_CHILDREN.

he wouldn’t get caught again. There’s no
way he's going to let me get shot by some
clown disguised as a football fan. Besides,
Hoover figured that SDS or one of them
groups would infilitrate the opposing ream
and get me during the game.

In a’'few short minutes I went from a
football hot shot to a Princeton student.
Good grief. Well once you stop being a jock
you start being a human.

That's when I finally found out what a pain
inthe ass being the President’s son can be. I
start going to parties and out on dates, and
there. they are; these two clowns following
me everywhere. Preity soon people stop
inviting me over. Who needs these two slobs
checking your closets ow, and sampling all
the food and drinks.

Once I got to Princeton the situation didn’t
change any. Everywhere | went two Secret
Service men were right there. So I figured
the hell with them. That's how I got into
trouble.

One weekend I went to New York with a
classmate of mine. I pick this chick up in a
bar and we hop into a cab and head for a
place called the Mets motel. The two jerks in

their three piece suits are right behind us.
They rent the room next to us and start
listening through the walls.

While thev stand there listoning ta all the
panting and moaning coming from the other
room, one clown iurns o the other and says,
*I betcha that bitch’s got a grenade up her
cunt.”

The two of them stand there staring into
space and realizing what will happen if the
thing goes off.

First of all, those punks at the New York
Times who hate my old man will spread it
all over the paper.

PRESIDENT'S SON LOSES
PENIS IN MOTEL EXPLOSION

Can you see this? Mayor Lindsay would
make a speech about greater control over
the sale of interuterine explosives. ABC,
those clowns, would have their science
editor, Jules Bergman, on with a whole
bunch cf diagrams about the injury. Gabe
Pressman would interview my mother.
Milton Lewis would come up with a big
exclusive “Now listen lo this! The F.B.1. has
found out that the owner of the motel once
was a campaign worker for Eugene Mc-
Carthy.”

The final indignation would be having to
face Mr. Hoover, who never screwed
anybody in his life. First of all Hoover would
want to know why they didn’t-shoot the bitch
right away. g

Thinking of it becomes too much for their
feeble minds, so they go into action. In a
flash the two of them are out of their room
and at my front door. They kick it open in
their best Lincoln Hayes, Mod Squad, super
spade fashion.

To tell you the truth, I was about two
seconds from coming when the bastards
kicked the door down. The whole thing was
such a shock that I sat right up the bed. Just
then 1 came. The shit got all over the chick,
the bed, the walls, and me.

She goes nuts, screaming at the two slobs
to get the fuck out, asking me if I'm some
kind of weirdo, and putting her clothes back
on all at once. I start getting dressed too,
and 1 am apologizing like hell, but she
doesn’t want to know anything about it. All
this time the two agents are just standing
there staring. -

I keep apologizing all the way to the check
out desk and right into the street. The chick
hails a caband I jump in too. The two boys in
the three pieces flag another cab down.
“Follow that cab,” says one of them. ““This

ain't no fuckin movie pal’” says the cabbie
and speeds off without them.

In the midst of all this confusion the desk
clerk has been standing (here thinking to
himself that he’s seen me somewhere
before. All of a sudden he remembers, and
that's when I really get into trouble.

The clerk decides to mosy on down to the
room we used and check things out. The first
thing he sees is the sperm stains all over the
sheets. Then he goes back to his office and
calls this reporter he knows.

Twodays later | am staring at a picture of
myself on the cover of Confidential
magazine. The headline reads:

PRESIDENT'S SON FAVORS
FASTER PULLOUTS THAN
HIS FAMOUS FATHFRR
(see page3)

Page 3 has all the details, including color
shots of the sheets.

Well, it so happened that the country was
pretty starved for news at the time, and the
whole incident got blown out of proportion. I
start to get all kinds of hate mail from little
old ladies, but the old man really started
getting the shit from all sides. Things start
to look pretty ugly around the White House.

My old man figures that the country neegds
an explanation which will not only calm
everybody down, but save his ass as well. He
and Dr. Assinger, his advisor, figure that it
wouldn’t be such a good idea for him to
deliver the clarification himself, because
everybody would know it was bullshit. In a
stroke of genius Dr. Assinger decides that it
would be best for Billy Cracker, pop’s
evangelist friend, to deliver the
clarification.

So they donated another million to Billy’s
“church, rented some air time, and handed
him his lines.

Billy really blew it. He starts out just the
way pop told him, telling about how dad and
my mom only fucked to have children, and

-¢...A GRENADE
UP HER CUNT.

never once enjoyed it. Then he went on to
say how I was a wonderful child, and I must
have been drugged into going to that motel.

Billy was supposed to finish with the big
part about motel managers having the
backbone to stand up to these sex fiends who
come to rent rooms. Unfortunately, Billy
was in rare form and added a few comments
of his own. :

Before they could cut him off the air Billy
got his idea on the air. “Every time you
impregnate a Communist,” he said, “that’s
one more agent for the forces of the devil.
What this country should do is castrate all
known Communists.”

In bars all across the country fat guys in
flannel shirts, with the bottom two buttons

-popped by their beer bellies, slammed down

their mugs and shouted “Yea!" and let's
fuck up a few niggers too.”

Within an hour the eatire country was in
an uproar. Bands of people roam the streets,
burning stores, looting liquor shops, and
slashing at every crotch they saw. Women
went after every guy who ever screwed
them and ran. Blacks went after whites,
everybody went after the Indians. Lesbians
went wild, straights chased gays all over
Times Square.

From one end of the country to another
people got swept away by the frenzy. By
morming the entire country was a battle
ground. Everyone was screaming for my
father to resign. The poor guy couldn’t cop
out because no one would believe that he
didn't put Billy Cracker up to those
remarks.

1t finally got so bad that the old man just
said the hell with it and quit.

It isn’t too often that a president quits, so
things were a little confusing for awhile.
Within hours though, a couple million freaks
descended upon Washington. They stormed
the White louse and took me, my mother
and the old man away.

Then a train pulled into Union Station.
After years in exile, the savior, Mark Rudd,
had returned home in victory. The crowd
swept him up Pennsylvania Ave. to his new
home. The revolution had come at last.

‘b AVW=d0—-11
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ah MG MIDGET
=== — It's alotof sports car forallittle price.

These days you don't have to look
very far to find a small, economical car.

But to find one that's economical
and a pure-bred, SCCA-winning
sports car—well, that leaves you a
choice of about one.

MG Midget.

Just the right size for you, your
{riend and enough gear to see you
through a weekend.

You'll discover thal the real
meaning of “'sports motoring’* has
nothing to do with %-mile strips at
abandoned airports.

It has to do with roads that take
to the hills where the scenery and
fresh air are. Roads that turn and twist
and meander down the other side,
faithful to the contours of nature.

That's where terms like rack-and-

pinion sleering, front disc brakes,
race-seasoned suspension and a
close-ratio 4-speed gearbox, start
making sense to the uninitiated.
And you'll wonder how you

ever drove without full sports car
instrumentation: an electric tachometer,
separate gauges for oil pressure,

water temperature and fuet level.
There's even a trip odometer.

MG Midget sports other standards
like a 1275 c.c. overhead valve
engine, mag-style wheels, radial-ply

tires, leather steering wheel cover,
reclining bucket seats, full carpeting
and three-blade windshield wipers.

What do you pay for this small
economical sporls car? Of all the
proven winners now in national SCCA
sporis car racing, it's the one with
the lowest price tag.

A little for a lo! of sporls car.

For the name of your nearest
Austin MG dealer and for information
about overseas delivery, diat (800)
631-1972. In New Jersey dial (800)
962-2803. Calls are loll-free.

MG. The sports car America loved first.




SEE THE | £ reorEwaNTED 1o model tor & Endless
ACTUAL PERSONS NEW SEX EDUCATION BOOK
WHO HAVE PLACED by famous sex educator and Odors—

nationally awarded photographer.
OR RESPON DED T0O... Bring your lover. Couples preferred. if:’fg::&:‘gg‘;’g’i’;‘n‘: f’:zxx
SEXUALLY ORIENTED

Call 947-4763 We all had our hands full just

qu 8th-12th 9¢m.5pm keeping our underarms and feei

PERSONAL ADS. - ssssssssusssssssssssannasacnanes? smelling sweet. Then, somebody
. decided that there was money in

vaginas and so the feminine

p . I hygiene deodorant was born.
e so “Expensive perfumes,” is the
r nQ s Want to learn how to : description used by

No matter what you think now! You will be gynecological specialist Dr.

: 3 €6 ”» Bernard Kaye of Highland Park,
different after you have seen PERSONALS. make a yam.ulka for ll:raa\;tedai)l;et‘:)e :vgall py J‘;“_‘

-your boyfriend, father heres neves baen onpinued,

or “”yﬂ“e e ls e? that the sprays are effective to do

anything except make money for

the companies. There’s no reason
Hillel announces the formation for the damn things*

N COLOR adults only of workshops in crocheting M‘z‘::?;;'l?::-s 2 J’.ﬁl".."..ﬁ“iﬁ

A NEW picture that could NOT have at the Hillel House. mg&&m&’ggxggg
been presented two years ago. Monday 10-11 a.m. Nurit, instructor resulted in “a namber of cases of
Monday 12 noon-1 p.m. * Toby, instructor genital irritation on both men and

TeAStor A72)SLrLAHouSE Tesio 12ooni o, Fan oot | v
S dos W Setneve 118 1n0 bors - 8039000 Thursday 11-12 noon Toby, instructor Alberto Culver alone spent $3.5
Ihln:al 7200 SL. Playhouse-Academy Award Winnes Short “The Crunch Bird'] million doliars in 1970 to adver-
tise FDS. In return they took in
$14 million dollars in sales—quite
a profit for a product which even
the manufactorers say is at least
as good as plain old soap and

water.

Rolling 8
Alcg’cz;::.

OPENINGS FOR ON-CAMPUS REPS.
SUBSCRIPTION SALES, PROODUCT
SAMPLING, FROMOTIONAL CAM-
PAIGNS. EXCELLENT COMMIS-
SIONS. FREE SUMMER ROUND-TRIP
TICKETS TO EUROPE FOR TOP
SALESPEOPLE.

WRITE IMMEDIATELY:
ROLLING STONE CAMPUS
78 E. 56th Street
New York, New York 10022

ACCOUNTING AND
FINANCE MAJORS

elin’ good. So kick off your shoes and get into

¢ Sandals.. : ’ ‘ LONG ISLAND 516 5388176
Wiggle your toes under the cushioned leather straps. ' RO Yo %‘,’}‘;ﬁ}i}g
et over the polished beechwood. Feel the hollows where WHTEPLANS 914 4288317

ips, the dips where you have hollows. _ Our Succssatet Otedents

mﬂcncodze Scboll Shape-up. Scholl’s exclusive toe-grip encourages your

o grip firmly, helping to tone and firm your legs. So your legs are
etting shapelier while you’re comforting your feet.

e
. : ]
Xercise Sandals. They’re nothing like wearing shoes. They're a =

goth:ing at} all, but a whole lot better. $ 12.95* - m m.&

reeail pece ' ] lntrodgging Super-8 Fil:n'
®, : Maker. The new quarterly
Allyou've got to do is walk. : B abasinG. iy uar ,°,=
) Super-8! New concepts,
techniques, products, what's
§happening at film schools
and festivals. Articles by
'Super-s pros and serious'
Rfitm makers to help you get
the most from Super-8. For
special student subscription
'savings. send coupon lo:'
§Super-8 Film Maker, Dep't§
113, 1190 Pershing Circle.|
.Teaneck, New Jersey 07666.

l Name
' Address o
. City
State Zip

! Bilt me for: 1 year $4.00 (3
2 years $7.00 [J or: Check
enclosed for: 1 year $3.50 )

' 2 years $6.00 {J Outside conti-
nental US. add $1.50 per year.

TL6Y P AVW—dO—£L

At leading department, shoc and drug storcs. exercise sandals

be
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OF ROCKEFELLEA CENTER - 750 300

Paramount Pictures presents

An Arthur P.Jacobs Production in association
with Rollins-Joffe Productions

“DLAY IT AGAIN, SAM*®

A
Herbert Ross

" ?\vDovaAuutﬂ

DIANE KEATON TONY ROBELTS
JERRY LACYand SUSAN ANSDACH

1l1z _ -
FENNIFER SAL 00 VIVA 7o, Sovesrs w000y atten SLECTRICLIGHTOR(R45TRA

Produced by ARTHUR B, SALOBS Oiected by HERBERY D088 Executive Produces CHADLES H, SOFFE
Bmdonlh.phybyWMyAlm Produced on the New York stage by Oevid Mervick ms«:««wawcou-wg Roy Wood has fused the highly acclaimed rock of his group,
A% APIAC P * AP Prcnee ~ The Move, with light symphonic music, to produce THE ELECTRIC
[E— e e N LIGHT ORCHESTRA. England’s Disc Magazine says it “could be
2T wmwmmtommmemmm
ON THE GREAT STAGE: ..

nges %AB John Tl%d;:ye?]ackson

A NEW COLORFUL SPECTACULAR FEATURING THE ROCKETTES,
THE BALLET COMPANY AND THE SYM PHONY ORCHESTRA

SPECAL PARKING M ed m“'.)
TAX~ au.am-‘ FOR SPECIAL

onUnitedArﬁsts! "Recordsamﬂapes.

The City College Concert Committee

PRESENTS

THE BYRDS

Special Guest Star

STEVIE WONDER

SPECIAL ADDED ATTRACTION

The Mahavishu Orchestra

WITH
JOHN McLAUGHLIN  BILLY COBHAM  JERRY GOODMAN

JAN HAMMER RICK LAIRD

Thursday May 4 FREE South Campus Lawn
High Noon ‘ Rain or Shine




e 2| No Phones
ECONOMICS OF THE COLD WAR | Wholly Tape Recorders & Hiah Bill
Once again, the Student Senate has proven its disreputability by lg ' s

By RoBERY SMITH
$1.28 allocating three tape recorders to The Paper, which received a similar-

allocation for tape equipment several semesters ago, but did not use it
AY Youm Booksvone for that purpose or Senate
on The Senate Finance Committee, rejected the Paper's specific

Huoson Rawo Press . request for three tape recorders, but instead made prowisions for 8 I the confinuing drama bet-
111 Orcuaro Streey : " blanket allotment of six thousand dellwrs which, according to one  yeep the Student Senate and Ma
Monrog, N. Y. 10950 commiltee member, “‘could be used for whatever in hell they want Bel comes the announcement
to.” Loglcally, the Paper went out and bought the three tape recorders (ha; the Senate's phone service
and submitted the bill to Associate Professor Harry Melsel (DSPS).  pasbeen discontinued pending an
investigation by company
repairmen.

As it was previously reported,
Lt G Do B i Sl S . ; the Senate’s phone bill for the

141 East 44th St Now York, N.Y. 10017 « ) month of March contained a

CALL 687-4655-6-7 2 . . seven page statement of long

EUROPE From $165 RoundTrip! 3 | [ " S0, Many of the sall mo
® Scheduled flights on MAJOR airlines  (under 29 years oid) »; ;% 2 .
© Not 3 charter ® Book Now! Do Not Delay! ¥ i . . He's X rated placed at night, or on weekends,
® Free Guides & Travel Tips @ Student Charters Within Europo ; 4

- ® Student Eurail-pass . p ; i and
© Find Out How To Get Free Student Int'l ID with this ad ' animated!

fant to be a student rep on your campus?’ Corottobs tngostion St
00SVQOOOOOOOOOOOOPOOOY?'QOOQP:,SQ)QOQOQO..OO.;. *

NOW PLAYING
FiNe arts/UA EAST /yictoria

[ ]
.
*
o
> K
.
.
. Prerties -
°
.

City -State. ... -Zip [
0000....CO...0.00.0.'.0.0...00.00...03 3

with a large number of them

‘ being made to Puerto Rico. Since
students are rarely in the
building late at night, and the
student center is closed on
weekends, suspicion was raised

. that the calls were being made by

members of the custodial staff, or

L$P-4620 PBS-1845 PK-1845 "
VICTOR by Wackenhut security guards.
- However, Campus Affairs V.P.
Everly Brothers ﬁ H1ana Hirst reports that the phone
company now believes that

' Stories We someone has cut into the Senate’s

Could Tell { lines, causing the calls to be
o’ T
i : situation is being investigated. -
SUDGI’ Sta r S Asians Get
Action On
O 4 Demands
. " PI The Asian-American Students
IT Com'm.unity_ (AASC) and the
. During a brief- takeover of
Goethals Hall several weeks ago,
) AASC presented the Ad-
ministration with four demands
pertaining to the Asian Studies
Ol)thelr o e 0% e
The group sought the firing of

Raida Varma as chairman of the
depa:tment, his replacemtn by a

Professor Tong, a bilingual
counseling staff, and the
establishment of a student-
faculty steering cfmmittee to

According to Ted Brown,
assistant to President Marshak,
Varma resigned before the
building was occupied. The other
three issues were settled after the
occupation was ended by a court
injunction.

" . " . . Tong is now acting chairman of

Stories We Could Tell” is new music. Forget about nostalgia. the department and will become
There've been some changes made and the B St - 2 & Sieering
Everly Brothers have gone through them. three faculty has been formed =2

and is now functioning. according
to Bob Yanagida, a member of
REARecords and Tapes AASC.

Regarding the demand for a >

counseling staff, a studeat-

EVERLY BROS. IN CONCERT WITH FLEETWOOD MAC, JOHN BALDRY. MAY 8, PLi:LHARMONIC HALL. {aculty search commitiee bas”
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Pr=wns are still trying,
‘re fresh and new,
‘@ o young Caribou,
Frivolous with May flowers.
ﬁw has returned,

2 it may not be ours.

—Ramahamala Satchidaneedy
(Special to OP from The Paper)




