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Rodriguez President 
U.S.Sweeps Election 

Validation 
in Doubt 

By SUSAN BEASLEY 
The United Students slate has 

swept this year's Student Senate 
elections, winning all the executive 
positions and 26 of the 37 Senatorial 
posts, according to official counts 
released last night. 

In the race for President. United 
Students candidate Vivian Rodri
guez outran her nearest opponent, 
incumbent President Donafd Mur
phy, by 123 votes to win with 400. 
Richard Villedrouin defeated Janet 
Unnon (P.S.C). 382-278. to win 
the Executive Vice Presidency, while 
JefTKIokb (U.S.) beat out Boceysa 
Tep (P.S.C.) for Treasurer. 363-
220. in the United Student's most 
decisive victory. 

The turnout for this year's elec
tion was one of the lowest in recent 
memory, with only about 800 stu-

Vivian Rodriguez 

dents voting. Voting was believed to 
have been affected by the violence 
on the North Campus Wednesday 
and the cancellation of classes 
Thursday, although it was extended 
to Monday to make up for the lost 
days. It was not known late Monday 
night whether the election would be 
validated by College President Rob
ert E. Marshak because of the poor 
turnout. Under the by-laws of the 
Board of Education, the College 
President has the option to declare 
election results invalid if less than 
30% of the student body votes. 
Despite similarly low turnouts in 
recent years, however, the election 
results have been validated. 

Nancy Chiller beat out Hugh 
Lawrence for Student Ombudsman. 
324-172. Chiller is currently assis
tant tooutgMttg Ombudsman David 
Romanoff. 

The United Students won 26 of 37 
Senate seats, with one position in 
the Science division in dispute. Two 
P.S.C. members, Davis and Eaton, 
had tied for the position with 75 
vot«! each. 

IK other Senate executive races, 
Steven Corry (U.S.) defeated Ullian 
Fernandez (P.S.C.) 359-273, for 
University Affairs Vice President. 
Beverly Ketzner (U.S.) defeated 
Fernando Lescaille (P.S.C.). 370-

2246. for Community Affairs Vice-
ri President while Sandu Siegalstein 
7Q(U.S.) defeated Keith Saunders 
| : (P.S.C.) for Campus Affairs V.P., 
4 372-269. John Long (V.S.) defeated 

Selwyn Carter (P.S.C.) for Educa-
(Cbntinued on Page 5) 

North Academic Center Quiet 
After Sporadic Violence 

^Concerned Faculty* 
SupqpCMTt Coalition 

By SUSAN BEASBLY 
The North Campus, a battle

ground since last Wednesday, re
mained calm yesterday despite the 
controversial presence of about l(X) 
police on campus. 

Vi< ênce erupted again Friday as 
members of the Manhattan North 
Coalition and their student sup
porters demanded that the police 
leave the campus by 2 p.m. After 
the deadline passed and the pcrfice 
remained at barricades set up on 
Convent Avenue to separate the 
Coalition members and union con
struction workers, the Coalition 
members gathered on Convent Ave-

Pro-Bii8ing Rally Held in Boston 

By MATT SEAMAN Alienated Rights) organization. 
A march for the desegregation of which opposes racial desegregation 

the Boston school system, sponsored in Boston. Under the leadership of 
by the NAACP and .the National Boston School Committee member 
Student Coahtion Against Racism Louise Day Hicks. ROAR is 
(NSCAR). drew a crowd of IS- currently <H-ganizing a nationwide 
20.000 protestors last Saturday, racist campaign. ROAR chapters 
May 17. in Boston. have already been formed in New-

Organizers of the march blamed York, as well as in other cities, 
rumors that there might be vblence Although estimates of the number 
and disruptions, notably by the of participants varied greatly, it was 
militant Progressive Labor Party generally agreed that this march was 
(PLP). for the somewhat dbap- larger than the December 14 
pmnting turnout. On May 4, the demonstration, which had attracted 
PLP had kd a demonstration of more attention because of the 
approximately 3000 into Irish South greater number of disruptions. The 
Boston, the focal point of the police estimate of 3S,(X)0 and 
desegregation battle. Thb action NAACP figures putting the number 
had resulted in confrontations and of dcmonslraton at 50.(X)0. were, 
violent clashes with South Boston however, exaggerated, 
racists and with the police. The protest began with the 

However, the May 17 demon- sin^ng of the National Anthem 
stralion. held in the Boston amidst scattered boos from many of 
Commons, a park near City Hall, the students participating. The last 
was absolutely peaceful, and words of the anthem. "The land of 
therefore almost totally ignored by the free and the home of (he brave." 
the news media. The news media in were met with rhythmic clapping 
Boston and across the country have, and chants of "Bullshit! Bullshit!" 
on the other hand, afforded a bysomeofthestudcnts. The singing 
tremendous amount of publicity to of the National Anthem was 
much smaller gatherings of the foilowTd by a prayer. "That*s the 
racist ROAR (Restore Our NAACP for you." one City College 

student quipped. 
Most of the students present 

expressed dbenchanlment with the 
"bourgeois" nature of the protest 
and the mild tone of most of the 
speeches, however forcefully these 
may have been delivered. Many 
students left the rally site and were 
seen roaming through the streets of 
Boston. 

One student from John Jay 
College of Criminal Justice 
remarked disgusted that. "Iliis b a 
picnic, not a protest rally." as other 
students used the mild, sunny day to 
play a variety of card and ball games 
in the park. "Unfortunately, the 
NAACP has a stronger say in the 
choice of speakers than we do." 
commcnlcd Ron Maxlon. head of 
Che CCNY Student Coalition 
Against Racism and a defeated 
candidate for President in thb year's 
Student Senate Elections. 

A variety of leftist and religious 
organizations also attended the 
rally, distributing the obligatory 
assortment of leaflets, which were 
put to good use by the few college 
journalists present, as they scribbled 
notes on the back of the sheets. 

<Continu«d on Page S) 

nue and sat down in front of 
Shepherd Hall, for the most part 
silent. At about two Uiirty they 
charged the barricades, huriing 
rocks and bottles at the police as 
they ran. The police heiki firm, 
however, and the Coalition then 
organized a march with hundreds of 
student supporters to 134th street 
and Amsterdam Avenue, where they 
hekl a short rally. 

In an unsigned statement released 
Thursday, "concerned faculty" at 
the Cdlege blamed last week's 
dbturbances on a "failure to honor 
pledges made to the Manhattan 
North Coalition to guarantee com
munity/minority hiring. 

The faculty also condemned the 
"outside grotips" who "deliberately 
provoked violence against minority 
workers and students" at the NAC 
construction site Wednesday. They 
called on the State Dormitory 
Authority, the contractors, and the 
unions to honor agreements made 
with the Manhattan North Coalition 
last fall. 

The folk>wing b the complete 
text of the statement by "concerned 
faculty" of City College: 

I. We deplore the current situa
tion on campus. The immediate 
reason for the crbb b the failure to 
honor the pledges made to the 
Manhattan Norih Coalitbn to guar
antee community/minority hiring. 
We call on the State Dormitory 
Authority, the contractors, and the 
unions to honor the agreement. 

2. We do not want to teach in 
buildings that are being built by 
unions that systematically exclude 
minority workers. 

3. We deplore the outbreak of 
vi<^ncc on the campus and the 
inactivity of the Administration, 
and the complicity of the police in 
permitting attacks on students to 
take place. We condemn the outside 
groups, armed with clubs and pipes, 
who deiiberatly prov<Aed violence 
against minority workers and stu
dents. 

4. We condemn the cutt»acks 
proposed for the S.E.E.K. Pro-

< Continued on P«ge 5) 

NAC Lacks 
Activity Space 

ByPAULDIMAiUA 
Space now planned for student 

OTganizations m the new North 
Academic Center (NAC) will 
definitely be less than presently 
available in condemned Finley Hall, 
Vice-PriBvost Morton K.%pl<m 
(Institutional Resources) and Dean 
Edward Sarfaty (Student Affairs) 
confirmed at a press conference last 
month. 

According to Sarfaty, fifteen 
rooms are planned for use by 
organizations. Presently, forty-eight 
organizations, about half the total 
number here, occupy thirty-seven 
offices in Hnley. 

Kaplon stated that the reason for 
the reduction b the fact that s<Mne 
student acthrity space had been 
planned (or another new building, 
the South Academk Center, which 
has not been authorized for C<MI-

(Continued on Page 3) 
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MMorMt City College Athlelesi 
Campus Violence All Sacrifice and No Reward 

and the 
Fight For Jobs 

The recent outbreak of violence between unemployed minority 
workers, construction workers, and students, represents a 
dangerous escalation of a conflict which is as old as the multimillion 
dollar North Academic Complex construction project itself. At the 
heart of the conflict lies the demands for more jobs for unemployed 
minority workers, who ate being represented by the Manhattan 
North Coalition, a group of community organizations. 

After mimmty workers shut down the site last winter, an 
agreement was reached between the Coalition and the Dormitory 
Authority, under whose auspices the project is being carried out. it 
was stipulated that ;2S% of the contractors and S0% of the workers 
would be comprised of minorities. Half of the minority workers 
would in turn come from the surrounding community. 

ViHien the deadline for compliance with this agreement arrived on 
Monday. May 12. only 42% of the unemployed workers were 
minorities, and almost none of them came from the community. The 
Manhattan Ntvth Coalition therefore decided to shut down the site 
again, demanding that the agreement be honored. In response, the 
white contractors brought in a large contingent of armed union 
go(Mis, in (Kder to "protect" the jobs of the workers presently 
employed on the site. 

We deplete the violence initiated by these union goons and we 
wholeheartedly suppMt the struggle of unemi^oyed minwity 
wtx-kers for j < ^ on a construction site lying in the midst of their 
community, a .community where the unemfrioyment rate is more 
than tmce the national average. 

We strongly urge the administration to support the demands of 
the community's unemployed for 25% of the jobs on the 

ByJGEBERTUNA 
Did you ever wonder why City College has losing 

teams? Did you every wonder what it's like to play lor 
those losing teams? 

Having played for one of those tcam%. I kno«- what 
it's like. I can plainly say that it's no pleasant exper
ience. The dilemma for the athlete is that t>laying for 
City College is all sacrifKC and little reward. 

If wc look closely at the City College athlete wc sec 
that great demands arc made of him, involving pri
marily time and energy: time for practice sessions and 
games or meets (which also includes traveling), energy 
for staying in good physical condition. But this the 
athlete must take into consideration before he becomes 
a team members. He has to devote at least 20 hours a 
week for practice and games. 

However, a student who is willing to make such a 
commitment often finds himself cuaghl in a frustrating 
and demanding positbn. For instance, waking up at 4 
in the morning to make a 6 a.m. practice session, 
getting home at 8 p.m. too physically exhausted to do 
anything, missing a couple of late classes to attend 
games, or giving up five time during weekends. 

Consequently, the athl^e, whose primary obligation 
is to be a full-time student increasinly become a full-
time athlete as playing for his school takes the role of a 
tedious job. 

What this means to the student-athlete is added 
presshre in getting school work done. But beyond 
great physical demands and sacrifice of time, the 
athlete is also expected to give himself spirituaDy. He 
must prepare himself emotionally before competing 
and accept the consequences of his efforts. Often the 

mediocre athlete nuist kam to accept disapixtintnicni 
and dcprcsssion, resulting from his lack of skill and his 
being relegated to the bench. Finally, as if not cnou.qh 
is asked of the allilete. there is one thing which can 
make playing for tlie school unlK-arabIc — a 
demanding coach. 

But what about rewards? Surely, the City Ctilkgc 
athlete must get something in return, oilicmisc lie 
would not play. But, no. he receives little in return, lie 
doesn't get special privileges as is common is many 
other schools to help alleviate the many dcn)an<U 
placed on their athletes. He docs not enjoy the ad
vantage of early registration so that he can schedule 
classes around practices and games, and his teachers 
arc usually not very understanding and advise him not 
to play. He doesn't get the least of what he may expect, 
such as congratulation, admiration, or encouragement 
by fellow colleagues. This lack of concern lor the 
athlete here is best exemplified by the k>w turnout of 
spectators at games <M- meets. 

Lastly, should the athlete be a member of a losing 
team, he can't even cnj«qf the sense of accomplishment, 
fulfillment and gratiltcatbn of winning. 

Thus, in view of hb plight, why does an athlete make 
all these sacrifices? 

No doubt, he b a special kind of psrs<m. The motives 
of athletes vary: for a select few it b to pursue a dream, 
to prove their ability: for another few it b purely lor the 
love of sports — competition: still other may do it tor 
the social rewards — to be part of a group and make 
friends. The majority, however, do it because it's their 
importunity to play organized sports. 

Is it any wonder Oty College has losing teams? 

The ^offfsm of Abort Ion 
By REGINA KELLY 

Have you eveiy felt compelled to express something? construction site. Statements to the effect that the Cirflege b the 
victim of unfortunate circumstances wiU do nothing to relieve the ^'^ y°^ ^''V ^^^ something really deep down in your 
present tensions. S" '̂ ^ ^ ' ' '^ ><**• 'i'̂ ** ***^ yo" "*»y '^ understand 

Those who depkxe the fact that the students are "victimized" by "'*^ ^ """ *''*'"« *••"• ^^ N̂MI can definitely un-
this conflict faU to recognize that the majority of students at the *«»*»dJ^**'-/ <̂ »«« ;fP«« <*«*" « f«'"« 'hat b much 

•.^•„ _ _ * ! • . u.- • -^ - . . .. deeper than the mtellect. 
College are themsehes m i n o n ^ from the surroundmg commumty ^^ .^ide b about abortion - you know, that thing 
who have every reason to identify wtth, and support, the demands of ,hat bbeing given away Uke the kbses of a politician. T 
unemployed mmonty workers. has a lot in common with bullets and bombs and all 

The administration can hardly expect the problems to disappear those other supremely arbitrary things that are so 
over the summer, nor can it hope to cover it with a vanishing cloak essentially and so very basically anti-life, 
by September. Kings and presidents in their ahn^hty egotbm. 

The only way to prevent further outbursts of violence over the decide that their twenty year old sons must kill each 
summer and during the fall term is to meet tiie demands of the ^**^ '" ̂ "- ^ ' ***• ™*" •"<• women, mothers and 
Manhattan North Coaltion. Students at the College are sick and 
tired of having hundreds of cops barricading half the campus while 
administrators do their best to ignore the problem. 

It strikes an odd note that students should have limited access to 
their own facilities while hundreds of union goons who don't belong 
here in the first place are allowed to enter the construction site 
heavily armed. 

fathers decide that the new life they have created must 

tefffert 

die. And so. the human death-wbh syndrome goes for
ever on and the victuns are forever silent. Murder, like 
beauty, b in the eye—or heart — of the beholder. 

I live on thb plaent Earth: I am a persmi; I am a 
woman. My body is my own. and its fate (to a certain 
extent) I control. But my body b the only one 1 have the 
right to control. If 1 take part in the creation of anther 
person, that b my happiness or my problem. But if I 
decide to end it all for that person, what b it if not 
murder? Abortion b the simplest form of the 
Creation/Annilation game humans play with morose 
fanaticism. But abortion b so deadly subtle. The scats 
of war take years to heal—abortion heab in a few 
days. An act of k>ve become a preliminary act of 
murder. 

(Omtinued on Page 7) 
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Room 336 Finlev O n t n 

The C3ly College. 133rd St. and Convent Ave 
N«wYori>Ciiy.l003I 

T«l 690^182:8183 

Mr. J J . CuwvMi 
yntt-PitMtat far AdodBirtratfvc AOaln 
The Q<» CoMtgt 

Dear Mr. Caaavao: 
As a representative of administrative staff at City 

Cdlege. I am appalled by the conditions which the 
Administratimi allowed to prevail in the Ad-
minbtration Building during the tense situation which 
prevailed today on campus. 

At about 12:00. Diana Kee, our shop steward, came 
downstairs to tell me that the people in her office were 
beginning to get nervous about the riot conditions on 
the campus. I immediately went to Mr. Sutter's office 
to ask what measures were being taken to protect our 
safety. Mr. Sutter informed me that people who feh 
threatened could sign out (the time being charged to 
their annual leave), and indicated that no other 
provbions had been made for either the dbmissal of 
employees in the Administration Building (which 
obviously would be a prime target of the demon
strators) or their removal to a safe location on campus. 

At the time 1 was talking to Mr. Sutter, the guards 
stationed in the building, who are the lowest paid 
workers on campus and ate hardly trained toWuindle 
the kind of situation we were in. I>egan to panic. A 
guard running madly down the hallway almost knocked 
over Mrs. Kee. and people in the Regbtrar's ofTice 
likewise began to panic. 

During the entire episode, while secretaries 
throu^KMil the building were in utter confusion over 
whether and how to escape the building. I did not see 
yourself, the man whoon^ last month toM me you were 

representative of our people—I did not see Mr. 
Morley—I did not see Vice-President Carroll—in tact. 
I did not see a single member of the Administration, it 
wouM definitely seem that the Administration's isole 
concern was the containment of a crisb situation which 
was the result c( their own failures: the protection of 
the staff was not ghren a moment's consideration. 
IVople who were curious to see what was going cm were 
looking out the windows at the time the lirsi rock came 
through. I am only thankful that no one was insured. 
To fiirther enforce my point. I would like to add that it 
b curious that the Adminbtratmn could call in city 
police to quell a disturbance which represented a threat 
to their own estaMbhnient. but not a single policeman 
was sent to escort a group of frightened women to 
safety. 

By your actions, you have exposed where your true 
concerns lie. 1 have often been angered by the callous 
attitude of the powers which govern the conditions of 
our Ihres. but I have never been so thoroughly outraged 
and disgusted as I was by what I saw today. 

Truly yours. 
OirirtaplwT Rodie 
Chapter Chairman 

City College Chapter. Local .W4 

TvlhcEdMar, 
I believe in freedom of the press, but that armadillo 

fantasy KFmme Fantasy No. / . Of, April 18) was 
irresponsible and in bad taste. 

Yours truly. 
8«l»R«aai 

"A#M</Ooze "editor. Spring '74 



NAC Lacks StutJent Activity Space I New$ Briefs 
mmmmmmm^ 

(Continued from Page I) 
stiuctioii yvl. I1ic $35-niillion South 
Center had been proposed to occupy 
the sites of Klap]>cr and Brett Halls. 

'Ilie new Cumpus Center in the 
NAC will contain 47,300 square feet 
of space for student activities, 
replacing the 63,223 square feel in 
Finfey. The revised 1971 edition of 
the Master Plan, however, Ibts an 
additional 23.000 square feet in the 
South Center and 6.000 square feet 
in other locations that will certainly 
not t>e ready when Finley is 
demolished in 1977 or 1978 and. 
according to Kaplon, may never be 
built at all. 

When commenting on the up
coming 1975 revbion of the Master 
l^an. Kaplon stated that the new 
Campus Center space has been fixed 
and cannot be expanded at the 
expense of other sections of the 
NAC. 

Sarfaty said that when the 
Planning Council of the Finley 
Board of Advisors makes the 
decbbns on which organizations 
will be allocated space in the new 
building, it will take into account 
the size of the group, the im
portance of the service provkled, 
and the quality of the organization's 
program. He suggested that the 
student governments and media 
may get first priority in the 
assignment of offices. 

Space allocatioits in Hnley are 
reviewed each spring and spot 
checks are made to determine how 
offices are being used, Sarfaty 
revealed. The information gathered 
now will be used when decbions 
about the NAC are made in the 
future. He stated, however. "I can't 
predict which organizations will be 
in exbtence two years from now." 
adding that such organizations as 
the Women's Caucus, veteran's 
groups, and ethnic students clubs 
weren't in exbtence when the 
original Master Plan was drawn up. 

Organizations that presently 
don't have their own office can use a 
cubicle in Finley 333 for meetings. 
Sarfaty said that despite the up
coming reduction in the number of 
individual offices, he could not 

Assassination 
Conference 

. - By DANNY AUSLANDER 
The weekend <rf' April 25th was a 

big weekend for left political ac
tivity, with labor march on 
Washington, and the conferences on 
fascbm at the New School for Social 
Research and on the Politics of 
Assassination at the New York 
University Law School. 

The purpose of the NYU con
ference, sponsored by the Student 
Bar Association and the 
Assassination Conference Com
mittee, was to dbscminale in
formation regarding the murders of 
IVesidcnl John Kennedy. Senator 
RolMrrt Kennedy. Dr. Martin Luther 
King. Malcolm X. and the attempt 
on Alabama Governor George 
Wallace. Other aims of the con
ference were to guarantee that the 
Warren Commission report no 
longer stands as the authoritative 
hbtorical record of J.F.K.'s murder, 
and to probe the possit>le in
volvement of the CIA. FBI. Secret 
Service and Police Ctepailmenu in 
any or all of these assassinations. 

The conference goers were made 
up of the usual assassination bufis 
and those hearing the details for the 
first time. 

(Continued on Page 7) 

foresee whether such an all-purpose 
riMMH woukl be pnwidcd in the 
NAC. 

Other information about the 
College's construction projects was 
revealed at the same meeting. 
Kaplon noted that if the South 
Academic Center b not built. 
Hbner, MotI and Wagner Halb will 
all have to remain in use. but that if 
the Center b constructed, those 
buildings would probably be 
demolished because of their poor 
condition and unsuitability for 
renovation. 

Referring to the C(̂ lege's tennis 
courts, which recently were removed 
for the Auron DMK Hall ex
cavation. Kaplon said (hat the cost 
of putting new ones on (he plaza of 
the Science and Physical Education 
Building was not included in (he 
Master IMan and (hat funds may 
have to be taken out of the College's 
operating budget if the 
replacements arc to be built. 

Budget problems are also plaguing 
the controversial NAC. Although 
$S-million is the estimated annual 
need for maintaining the center, it is 
expected that only $2.S-million to 
$3-million will be allocated for that 
purpose. "If past experience b any 
guide," Kaplon said, "we will not 
get the custodial care we need." 

Another problem is (he cost of 
various items for the NAC that are 
not directly related to construcCion. 
Jus( providing keys for (he complex 
will cos( $200,000 and three-quar
ters of a million are needed to move 
all (he books from Cohen Library to 
(he new library in the center. It wa 
sugges(ed (ha( (he College could 
save money by having some students 
line up like a fire-bucket brigade 
and pass the books by hand to their 
new quarters. Kaplon laughed at 
thb. and said that thb plan would 
be even more expensive, as most of 
the books would probably dbappear 
en route. 

The quality of construction on the South Campus Athletic FieM became a 
question last Thursday when a member of OP. looking out over the newly 
built cement wall, came up with a 3 x 2 section of the wall in hb hand. 

A piece of the rock b on dbplay at the OP office. Admission b free. 

BHE Supports SEEK 
byMARCUPITZ 

The Board of Higher Educatbn 
(BHE) declared its support for the 
continuation of the Univenity's 
SEEK program yesterday aftemnon 
at a press conference held at BHE 
headqOarters. 

A statement read by Chairman 
Alfred Giardino stated that the 
BHE "wbhes again to emphasize 
publically that it supports the SEEK 
program and considers the support 
of services integral and vital." 

Alfred Giardino 
The statement continued "The 

long-range benefit of the SEEK 
program to the city is far greater 
than the present dollar cost of the 
SEEK supportive services." 

The press conference was held as 
part of an agreeement reached 
between Board members and 
students who had occupied Giar-
dino's third fioor offices at (he BHE 
las( Thursday and Friday. The 
s(uden(s were pro(es(ing Mayor 
Bcame's projected cuts in SEEK 
and o(her services a( CUNY. 

In ordering a S69.7 million 
reduction in CUNY's 1975-76 
budget. Beame suggested a S6.6 
million cut from SEEK by con-
(inuing it as a stipend program only, 
and discontinuing special services 
now provided to students in the 
program. On Saturday, the Mayor 
all but called for the end of SEEK 
by requesting an elimination of "the 
balance of the SEEK program." 

University officials have amin-
tained that the Mayor does not have 
the authority to determine what cats 
are made within the CUNY budget, 
ctoiming that only CUNY offkiak 

can determine what programs are 
adminbtered. Giardino reaffirmed 
this position yesterday. 

After Giardino spoke. Robert 
Young. University Dean for Special 
l̂ rograms. read a statement by the 
SEEK Director's Council, asserting 
that "to deny the right to higher 
education and a productive future to 
these young people by cutting the 
essential supportive services that 
enable them to overcome the 
inequities of the system b once more 
to compound the social crimes that 
are vbited upon the poor and 
minorities. For such a step to be 
taken at CUNY...would be to set 
(his nation back by decades." 

Speaking in regard to the 
threatened cuts and the current 
storm of student protests 
throughout the CUNY system. Jay 
Hershenson, University Student 
Senate Chairman stated "There b 
no question that if the threatened 
tuition b imposed, that if the level of 
cuts b instrumented, tite University 
will not function...We support any 
and all protests in a vbible and non-
vbible way against the budget 
«*uts." 

Sociology Students Organize 
'Ilie Sociology Major's Union (SMU) is an a((emp( by students in the 

Sociology Department (o es(ablish a grea(er inpu( into department affairs. 
lite SMU, organized by Toni Mtne((, a Sociology Graduate Student, 

hopes to place SMU representatives on the Sociology Executive Committee. 
"I would like student representatives to be conscious that they represent 
students when they arc nominated to advise in Executive Committee 
meetings in their departments, and to understand that they have respon
sibility to report back to their department's student t>ody." says Minett. 

At the first meeting, a twelve member provisional commiltee was 
established (o lay the basic foundations of the organization. Under (he plan, 
sociology majors aulomatically become members of (he Union and will be 
asked (o vote on all important departmental issues by mail. 

In the event of faculty hiring, firing, and tenure considerations (he SMU 
will consider many factors, including the Colkge Administration's Teacher 
Evaluation of the particular faculty member. 

Student representatives in the Sociology depar(men( have little, if any, 
power at (he Executive Committee meetings. The Sociok>gy departmental 
Executive Committee operates under Plan "B," which seats five students on 
(he FacuKy CommUtee. Students have neither the right to vote on depart
mental issues nor the right to sit in on Executive Committee meetings. 

The priority for the SMU is student representation on an Executive 
Committee that uses Plan "A." which would provide the Sociology Student 
Body with two student votes on Executive Committee bsues. The SMU 
h<̂ >es to obtain the backing of 50% of the department's majors for student 
representation on the departmental Executhre Committee, thus putting it in. 
a position to ask the Board of Higher Educatimi for Plan "A" in the ftiture 
governance in the Sock>k>gy Department. 

Cohen Library Amnesty 
The Cohen Library has announced an amnesty on overdue book fines 

beginning May 21 and ending June 13. fHite records will be cleared during 
that time with no payments necessary. Lost books must still be paid for or 
replaced but no fines or processing fees will be charged. Records not cleared 
by June 13 will require the usual payrTX'At beginning June 16. 

Military Advertising 
(Ci*S)—Now that the military doesn't have Indochina to pour money into, 

it b sinking its budget into advertbing campaigns. 
During fiscal year 1975, the army will spend $40.9-millioa to lure 

enlistees: the Navy, S25.8-million; Air Force, $11.8-million: and the Marine 
Corps. S8.9-million. according to Department of Defense figures. 

For the first time, even the Department of Defense has an advertbing 
budget, listed at $7-millton. 

Harvard Leads for Private Donations 
(CPS)—Harvard University has announced that it.once again led all other 

universities in the nation for private donations received. While figures are 
not available. Harvard raked in neariy S57 million. 

Harvard also led last year, but collected about $l-million more. Schuyler 
Hollingsworth. the university's recording secretary, blamed the decline on 
the state of the economy. 

Yale announced that it was second in the nation fix private donations, up 
$10-million ftom last year to a mere S44-millioo. 

Asbestos: The Continuing Saga 
Once agam, the forces of goodness have triumphed over the forces of 

nastiness: As we announced in March, and again in April of thb year, 
despite the possibility of public beheadinjj. Mount Sinai Environnaental 
Sciences Laboratory would not and did not publish a "final report" on the 
asl>estos situation on campus. 

No practical action will be undertaken until thb messianic report reaches 
the sweaty hand$ of eager administrators whose only desire b to protect the 
students by not exposing them to such obviously upsetting news. 

Meanwhile, the possibility of studenU dropping dead of asbestosb stiU 
remains to be a viable solution in reducing the now overcrowded work force. 

—Chukae WeMcr 



Students in SEEK Dormitory Struggle For Education 
By MATT SEAMAN 

with 
MICHAEL PEREZ 

The Paris Hotel, located in a 
"good" neighborhood, on West find 
Avenue between %th and 97lh 
streets. k>oks decent from the 
outside, llie lobby b quite im
pressive with its high ceiling, marble 
walb and floor, and the uniformed 
attendants. 

On the other hand, in the 
inhabited part of the bnikling. 
where the SEEK dormitory is 
focated, the bleached and overused 
carpets m the hallways, the cracks 
and holes in the walls, the barely 
functional elevators and the tiny 
unused rooms full of dusi and 
garbage, stand in sharp con(rast to 
(he hotel's appealing facade. 

"They (oW me to cover them with 
cardboard." one of the SEEK 
students who live here told us. 
pointing to the two huge holes 
framing the toilet bowl in her room 
and diseasing a network of rus(y 
pipes in (he wall's in(erior. 

"Sometimes you have to wait an 
hour for the elevator," Meriin 
Langley. a SEEK student from the 
C<dlege exclaimed. "You might gc( 
up a( 8 o'clock and no( kavc the 
building until 9:15. You can 
imagine what (ha( means when you 
wan( to go to classes." 

The SEEK dormitory has been 
moved to several different locations 
during the past year, in some in
stances from Manha((an (o 
Brooklyn and back, within a period 
of weeks. "That's no way to live, out 
of the suitcase," Langley continued, 
"moving twice within thirty days. 
That's not a dormitory en
vironment." 

The students were originally 
scheduled to move into the Parb 
Hotel last August 31. At the time, 
however, the buikiing was un
dergoing extensive repairs. So the 
students were housed temporarily in 
the Hotel Taft after succesfully 
protesting the scheduled temporary 
relocatbn to a 42nd street hotel. 

When the students moved into the 
Paris Hotel last December, the place 
was still being repaired. "The 
building is very old. and (here was 
no plumbing." Cons(ance Lope/, a 
program adminislrator, explained. 
"Even now, repair work b going on 
almost constantly. At least attempts 
to repair. Iliere are serious heating 
and water problems." 

"It's quite a shock to leave lor 
school in the morning and to find 
out (ha( half your (hings have been 
Hooded down (he hall when you 
n;(urn." Langley claboraled. "No 
such thing as a leak here." he 
added, "here, a leak means a 
flood." 

Is the right to Ihrc in a crumbling, 
varmint-infested ruin worth llghling 
for? That b what the ISO SEEK 
students housed in (he shabby hotel 
have been forced to do. 

"For us. there is no alternative." 
explained Richard Cordcy. a SEEK 
student from Hunter College. "We 
have nowhere (o go. 0(herwisc. wc 
wouldn'( be here." 

'IIK dormitory b one of the 
services of the SEEK program that 
will he dropped when the proposed 
budget cuts go into cITect. 

"I'hc dormitory has always been 
the target for groups that would like 
to see it go first and the rest of the 
program to follow," one SEEK 
official asserted. 

Due to the incessant attacks on 
the SEEK program and on (he 
dormitory and i(s s(udenls. an 
extremely tight security system b in 
cITccI there. Visitors are only 
allowed to enter after having been 
bsucd a pass. Other visitors are 
scrutinized in the director's olTice 
before being permitted into (he 
dormitory facili(ies. The s(ric( 
rcguladons have been implemen(cd 
in order not to "give anyone am
munition" against the program. 

The SEEK students themselves 
are wary of unschcdukd visitors, 
especially reporters. Iliey s(and (o 
gain nothing, even if they have little 
to lose. Little, to thcni. is everything 
they have. Their slim allowances 

and the constant threats to their 
existence have forced upon them a 
social life consisting essentially of 
rallies, demons(ra(ions and 
organizing for the improvement of 
their dccrcpid housing conditions. 

"Things were so bad here that we 
had to set up an emergency com
mittee (o meet with the hotel 
management and present a Ibt of 
demand". Valerie Smith, another 
Hunter s(uden(. remarked. 'I'hc 
emergency commiKce was formed in 
March, alter numerous leaks had 
been left unamended and holes in 
the walls had not been fixed, leaving 
rubble and debrb in the rooms and 
hallways. In addition, the dormitory 
had been without heat for weeks. 

In spite of the impossible con
ditions, more s(uden(s have applied 
for acceptance to the dormitory. 
"There are many more who need the 
housing," Ms. Lopez said. "We 
have at kasi 60 applications beyond 
our capacity pending." Yet, ac
cording to her. "the dormitory 
a'ccivcs llic sniallcsl buclt>cl ol any 
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component of the SEEK program." 
SEEK students who are fully 

matriculated and "in dire need of 
housing" are referred to the dor
mitory by the program's campus 
representatives. Those applying 
include orphans: students whose 
home conditions are not conducive 
to college study, mainly because of 
overcrowding: and students whose 
parents have moved away from New 
York, but who must remain here, 
because the SEEK program b their 
only means of obtaining an 
education. 

In the dorm, the individuah can 
live and study in the privacy of (heir 
own room, even if the rooms are 
small and run-down. 

Financial worries are the 
students' most serious problem. All 
dorm students, no matter what (heir 
needs are or what college they at
tend, are eligible for only a 
maximum of SI440 for two terms. 
$1440 (o cover food, clothing, 
transportarion and other expenses 
for one year. "We have no money 
lor snacks, or for an occasional 
movie." one sludent said. 
Borrowing money from (heir 
counselors has already become a 
regular necessity for many of them. 
Nevertheless, attempts were made (o 
halve (be maximum allowance (o 
$720 a year. For a (hree-mon(h 
period ias( year, many of (he 
students were inexplicably cut to 
S6.66 every two weeks as a result of 
an adminbtrative directive. "Do you 
know what it is like to live in the 

Hotel Taft right next to the 
Hotel Americana— —on $6.66?" 
Merlin Langley asked. 

"The students had to constantly 
go the the financial aid office, 
waiting in line, fighting for their 
checks," Richard Cordey said. "The 
whole funding complex was just 
such a mess of figures and 
programs, and all the time we were 
being sent to different offices. There 
are still some students today who 
have not yet received the money 

The SEEK Program Will Be Destroyed 
If Beame^s Budget Cuts Are Lnplemented 

By MICHAEL PEREZ 

Since its inception in 1966. before 
Open Admissions, the SEEK 
(Search for Education. Elevation 
and Knowledge) program has been 
the target of repeated attacks 
because of its educational and social 
orientation. It has t>een embrmled 
in a web of political, economic and 
racial issues. 

"The SEEK program was created 
to provide an opportunity for 
students in the city who were 
deprived by iKing economically and 
educationally underprcpared for 
college." said Malcolm Robinson 
SREK director a( CCNY. The 
greatest numl>er of SEEK students 
are non-white, for the obvious 
reason that an overwhelming 
majority of p«H>r people in the city 
are minorities. For thb reason the 
program b in theory and lact. a 
bridge for ghetto youth lo an 
education which othcrwbc would 
not be accessible to them. 

SEEK started with a budget «if 
$1.5 million for l.(KK) students, and 
lum- includes nearly 11.000 students 

with a tmdget of $29 millbn. The 
program provides financial and 
educational help in the form of a 
stipend plus tutorial and counseHng 
services as well as special remedial 
courses. Now Mayor Beame plans to 
cut the SEEK budget by $6.6, 
eliminating all tutorial, counseling, 
and remedial services. If SEEK is 
thus reduced to a mere finaiKial aid 
program, its function would be 
destroyed. 

"I need the remedial courses and 
(he tutoring." said Sylvia Triay. a 
nursing fresh person, "because 
without them I won't survive (he 
other courses in the college. I was 
given no real prepararion in 
Grammar school. They're making 
(hesc cu(s because (hey don't care 
about minorirics." 

Malcolm Robinson thinks along 
the same line. "Without the support 
of these services the students will not 
be as successful as they are now." he 
said. 

During its eight )-cars of existence 
the program has graduated 2.(XX> 
students. 5R5 of whom were from 
CCNY. Even thb b achieved on a 

yet inadequate budget. The 
program had been cut liefore. when 
in actuality more funds were 
needed. Two out of three applicants 
to the program are rejected because 
of lack of funds. 

The stipends are not only small, 
but often downright ridiculous. 
Mike Simien. a lower s<^homore. 
for instance, last term received $4 
per month. 

Margrelhc Miranda, a sociology 
junior, receives $100 every two 
weeks with which lo pay for her 
apartment, clothing, carfare, food 
and other bills. 

"$100 b (he maximum one 
receives in SEEK." she said, "(he 
money b no( enough. I will have to 
lake a leave of absence and work to 
pay my bilk." 

Another independent student gets 
$78 every other week. "I can't come 
to summer school even though I 
want to. because I have to work." 
she said. 

The city is on the verge of 
bankruptcy. Bcamc b cutting the 
budgets of many agencies, including 
the City University, in tirdcr to make 

ends meet. 
However, he singled out the 

SEEK program to suffer the largest 
percentile cut. Furthermore, he has 
gone beyond hb jurisdiction by 
dictating lo the City University 
where the cuts are to be im
plemented within the educational 
system. The body responsible for all 
policies concerning the Citv 
Univeruty b the Board of Higher 
Education (BHE). The BHE has 
protested this infringement by 
Beame. but strictly for reasons of 
principle. 

The BHE has already demon
strated its inscnsitivity toward the 
SEEK program by eliminating the 
requirement that its participants be 
recruited from federally designed 
poverty areas. By increasing the 
number of students eligible for 
SI-I-'K without abo increasing (he 
program's budget, the BHE is 
helping to undermine SEEK. 

These developments indicate the 
precarious position in which SEEK 
Mm finds itself. 

"The exbtence of the program." 
Robinson said, "depends on public 

opinbn. There have been articles, 
particularly in The New York 
Times, which give the prognm bad 
publicity. 

"Apparently Beame knows where 
public opinion stands right now. 
The program has been assailed from 
within and from without, especially 
by groups who want a piece of the 
SEEK pie. With the elimination of 
the supporting services, the 
program as it was intended will be a 
failure. Thb will then be used by the 
enemies of the program as an excuse 
to scrap it. 

If Bcame's proposal cuts are 
implemented, the whole purpose of 
the SEEK program vill be un
dermined. "If you cut the op
portunity represented by SEEK, 
"said Robinson, "then you cut 
hope. The people in the community 
have a hope in thb program which 
can help students who will then go 
back to help the community. If you 
have a bunch of hopeless people 
going around instead, it's a \-cry 
different mailer." 

file:///-cry


SEEK Students Fight For Education... 
(Continued from Page 4) 

they're entitled to. Peopto don't 
want to deal with (he dornii(ory. 
They wan( (o cu( one piece after 
ano(her. imlil we're left with 
nothing." Among those services 
already eliniinnted from the SEEK 
program are a job placement 
program and a housing referral 
service for graduates. 

Since (he la(es( cu(back 
proposals, (hrcaling (he very 
existence of SEEK, (he s(udcn(s in 
(he dormi(ory have been Ibrccd inio 
an increasingly militant position. 
They have taken active part in all 
(he recen( demonstrations at Gracie 
Mansion and at the Board of Higher 
Education, and some have met with 
state kgblalors in Albany, where 
members of (he Black and Puerlo 
Rican Caucus commi((ed (hem-
selves (o suppor( (he SEEK 
program. 

"The white legislators also said 
they would support us," one student 
remarked, "but with most, you 
could tell (ha( (hey were just saying 
it. Only with two ro three did we get 

(he impression that they really 
meant it." 

SEEK students have also con
tacted leading local black 
politicians. among them 
Ctmgrcssman Charles Rangel and 
Manhattan Borough President 
Percy SuKon. 

By and large, however, they have 
received nothing more (han oral 
commitments. "The politicians 
sc>cm to be inactive." the students 
claimed. Because of their largely 
negative ex|)eriences with their local 
{x>liticians. "Students are uniting 
from all college student govern
ments," Cordey stated. They feel 
that (he only answer to their 
problems is militant organizing, and 
therefore most of them support, and 
some have participated in takeovers 
of college and BHE adminbtrative 
facilities. 

"The takeover at Hunter 
College," one student said, "was 
very irresponsible, as far as the 
student government is involved. But 

it gives the adminbtration the 
message. It's a good thing in that it 
gels the press and the public in
formed, and its (he only way (o ge( 
the press lo cover our problems." 

Many SEEK students look to 
their student governments for 
action, although most of them have 
no met as a group with their student 
representatives. "At City College," 
Merlin Langley declared, "when you 
speak of the Student Senate. I think 
of Ken Carrington." 

A few of the dormitory students 
are members of the CUNY-wide 
SEEK Steering CommiKec. 

Basically, (he s(udcn(s feel 
cheated. The educational ad
vantages that were enjoyed by white 
ethnic minorities years ago are not 
being extended (o (hem. "Beame 
himself gradualed (uition-free from 
City College". Langky remarked. 
"He comes from a poor family and 
would not have been able to get an 
education himself, if it hadn't been 
for free (ui(ion. Now. he b denying 

About That ArmadiUo Fantasy... 
(C:ontinued f)x>m Page 6) 

of my l^acy to City College: 
I can see High School seniors 

asking their guidance counselors 
what 'City' has to offer in terms of 
journalism. I can see the counselors 
proudly handing out copies <rf' O.P. 
with "Perverse Fantasy No. 100" 
written on top; and I can see 
students clutching their copies close 
to their breasts, smiling, glad to 
know they have a chance to become 
part of a tradition—^The O.P. 
TRADfriON—that is greater than 
them, greater than me. and greater 
than aU of US! 

Immortality!!! That's what I'm 
prophecying. You know (he bust of 
Lincoln in the Shepard 
Quadrangle? Well, one day there 
will t>e a firm, bronze, carefully 

sculpted bust of me, with an in-
cription. (tf course: 
"Dedicated on the first month, of 
the last day. in the year of blah-
blah-blah by the City Parks 
Commission blah-blah-blah in 
memory of Peter Rondinone who 
with the help of O.P. "creamated" 
all over us blah-blah-blah has 
contributed much to our 
displeasure." 

Can you imagine! Students 
rushing into Shepard on cokl winter 
mornings could rub their hands over 
greatness. Professors could point 
and sneer from their classrooms. 
Why. I coukl even become a GOD! 
Passersby would k>ok at me and say. 
"Good Lord! Jesus Christ! God 
damn!" etc. The possibilities are 
endles; . . . 

On April J 1.1975.1 found a letter addressed to 
Mr. SamudJ. McCniydatedAine3, 1934. /suspect 
this letter is valuable only to it's owner. If it's yours, 
please contact Bob //ess at Finley 336. or (212)609-8182 

jm 

Pbt«s Wtummrndt May 21 IS 

No fine will be charged if you 
come to the Library to clear 
a fine record. 

Return an overdue book. 

Lost books must still be paid 
for, but no fine or $5 processing 
fee will be charged. 

13, 1«7S 

Perverse 
Fantasy No. 2 

. . . As I leave the armadillo I'm 
not sure which way lo exit. After all. 
I'm still carrying my father's Civil 
War musket. Looking up (he 
corridor, however. I'm relieved (o 
find iCs deser(ed. The others 
haven't left yet. But I wonder, just 
for the fiin of it. should I create a 
dbturbance? ShouM I blow my head 
off? Just think . . . chunks of brain 
filling the air like ticker tape at a 
parade. Surely. (ha( would draw 
some strange a((en(ion. Naaaa. then 
again, it might be construed as an 
existential orgasm and WEEEEE 
don't want any of that in (he temple 
of thought where . . . clickety click 
. . . the minds filter and assimilate 
. . . click . . . A for Billy. J. B for 

Ba ba Billy D for . . . clickty. 
click . . . 

1 get on all fours. I place the 
musket between my (ec(h. I snarl 
and shake my head from side to 
side. Saliva begins (o drip from my 
gums as i s(ar( a slow mareh up the 
corridor—shaking my head from 
side to side—grunting, and leaving 
a thin slippery trail behind. No one 
comes out. No one hears my t>castly 
grunts. I continue until the end of 
the corridor where a tall steel door 
blocks my passage. 

I open the do*^ with my head. 
The cool spring air soothes my 
sweaty face. I step outside, into the 
grass and open space—when 
suddenly, a voice calb. "Hey you! 
Come back here!" 

I don't look back. I omtinue to go 
forward. Suddenly a hand grat>s the 
scruff of my neck, and puUs. Thb 
time I turn around, and say: 

"Hey man! Where's your head at? 
Lay off!" 

But the hand doesn't let go. so 1 
gently lurn the barrel of my tun 
toward it and blow it away. 

I get back on all fours, put the 
gun in my mouth and continue 
out . . . leaving ttnly ihc (rail of 
saliva l>chir.d that is slowly being 
washed away hv IIK blood . . . 

us the opportunities which he 
himself enjoyed." 

Valerie Smith accused the public 
school system of being responsible 
for Ihc situation. "We have not been 
adequatedly prepared for college, 
(hrough no fauK of our own." she 
s(a(ed. "and so we're forced (o (ake 
remedial courses." 

Not only do the s(udcn(s demand 
the restoration of already cut ser
vices, such as the job placement 
program, but they want to see an 
increase in needed services. As 
Valerie Smith expressed it. "They 
shouM set up permanent housing, 
maybe build a Sek dorm. In the long 
run. it would save them money. And 
we're tired of fighfing for the dorm 
and of constantly being moved 

around. I think most of us would do 
better in school if vre weren't 
constantly confronted with these 
problems." 

"Why do they want to extinguish 
a program that has been suc
cessful?" Merlin Langley asked. S6S 
SEEK students have graduated 
from City College alone, and with B 
and A averages. Therefwe. the 
program serves a function." 

That obviously, seems to be the 
heart of the matter. As one SEEK 
counselor finally declared. "The 
CUNY budget cu(s are clearly 
aimed at the SEEK program. We 
will put pressure on whomever we 
have to. in order to continue the 
program. We are going to fight to 
keep it!" 

Boston Demonsfrofjon 
(Continued from Pase 1) 

A meeting of NSCAR's National 
Steering Committee was held at the 
University of Massachusetts after 
the rally. The discussion among the 
300 participating students centered 
around reports of acc<Mnplbhments 
and the planning of further ac-
thrities throughou( (he summer. 

Before the actual meeting started, 
the Committee voted over
whelmingly in favor of excluding 
members of the Progressive Labor 
Party, should they appear. Ap
parently. PLP members in Detroit 
had put one student in the hospital 
the day before, when they had tried 
to fight their way onto th« NSCAR 
buses leaving for Boston. Several 
Detroit students at the meeting AIM 
reported of threats issued to them by 
a small armed group of PLP 
activbts who attended the rally at 
the Boston Commons. 

The meeting began with a report 
by Maceo Dixon, one of the 
Natmnal Coordinators of NSCAR. 
According to hb report, the 60 local 
NSCAR chapters have been actWe in 
the defense of Joann Little and of 

other minority people who are being 
persecuted by the authorities. Joann 
Little b a black woman scheduled to 
stand trial for murder in North 
Carolina, after stabbmg the white 
jailer who tried to rape her. 

NSCAR chapters have also 
pi.r(icipa(ed in (he struggles for 
desegregation in New York. Detroit, 
I*asadena and Los Angeles; in the 
fight against police brutality in 
Texas, and in the battle against 
cutbacks and tuition hikes 
nationwide. 

Fund raising became one of the 
majo'. discussion topics at the 
:iieeting, since the May 1/ 
mobilization has left an $8(X)0 
deficit in NSCAR's finances. The 
need for increased publicity was abo 
stressed, since local newspapers 
have given the organization little 
coverage, although quite a few 
chapters have been successful in 
airing their views through local 
radio statKHis. 

Finally, the Steering Committee 
approved a proposal to hold the 
second National Student Conference 
in Boston thb coming October. 

Bodioii • • • 
(Continued from Page 1) 

tional Affairs V.P.. 386-2SS. 
The elections had been postponed 

previously because of dbputes be
tween Student Ombudsman David 
Romanoff and the Elections Com
mittee of the Student Senate over 
the use of voting machines and 
general procedural questions. Her
bert DeBerry. Acting Vice-Provost 
for Student Affairs, had originally 
sided with Romanoff, who favored 
the use of voting machines to 
eliminate any question about the 
honesty of the election, but later 
backed the Elections Committee, 
which had voted to use paper ballots 
instead. Dean DeBerry again re
versed hb decision and went along 
with Romanoff to finally institute 
the voting machines. 

Still earlier. Romanoff had 
clashed with Student Senate Trea
surer Ken Carrington over the 
funding of the eiectio s and the 
responsibility of the Elections Com
mittee with r ^ r d s to the actual 
election process. Carrington and the 
Committee claimed that it was their 
responsibility to run the elections, 
but Romanoff held to hb interpreta
tion of the Senate by-laws and 
refused to run an election with 
paper ballots after the Committer 
had voted to do so. claiming the 

Committee had no real authority in 
the matter. Romanoff was prepared 
to go to court to force the Commit
tee to go by hb decbion. but the 
reversal of DeBerry's decbion made 
that unnecessary. 

&effer 
(Cimtinued friNn Page 1) 

gram, and other budget cuts for 
C.U.N. Y. which fall most heavily on 
those least able to afford it. 

S. We insbt that the constructioa 
cease until the agreement with the 
Manhattan North Coalition b im-
pkmented. 

Above all. we must pmnt to the 
fact that issues such as minority 
hiring and C.U.N.Y. budget cuts 
are part of the same larger issues. 
American corporate society, as usu- 9 
al. b pitting group against group—.^ 
Black, and Hispanic workers K> 
against white workers. SFEK <«-.- ^ 
dents against non-SEEK students. S 
But StudenU and workers should a! 
not l>e mblead. Thb b the time for L 
s<rfidarity. and in that spirit we. y 
faculty members of City College, -TJ 
support the struggle for jobs and ^ 
education for all. ^;, 



Frustrated Exhibitioiiist Lets It All Hang Out 
By DAVID BAHARAV 

My friend Bill Martin is an 
aspiring young exhibitionist with a 
problem. He has no place to do his 
thing. All (he choice spots in the city 
arc being taken over by tough 
prostitutes. 

"It's terrible out there," Bill 
valines. "I'd go into a dark alley on 
Forty Second Sireet after a nubile 
young chickie, and no sooner do I 
open my grey raincoat (o get into 
action, than she kneels down and 
starts eating me out. It lakes all the 

fun out of it if it's voluntary. 
Afterwards. I'm chargetl $5, or 
worse, mugged. The streets ain't 
safe for an honest exhibitionist (hese 
days." 

Touched by his predicamen(. I 
suggested he switch to rape and 
come around to City College and try 
hb luck. I assured him (hat we've 
had three rapes this semester, with 
excelleni prospecis for more in (he 
future. 

"Bill, you should get in on the 
ground floor on this thing, before 

you're crowded out of the action. 
When word gets ou( abou( our 
campus, they'll be coming here in 
droves." 

"Who do you mean by 'they'?" 
Bill asked, a little offended. He's a 
sensitive guy. "Besides, word has 
already go((en ou( about your 
campus. They talk abou( it all the 
time." 

"What do (hey say?" I asked. 
"Well, although they have no

thing but admiration for your 
excellent ma(h departmen(. (he 

About That Armadillo Fantasy... 
By PJ. RONDINONE 

I've been accused of many things 
since **Pen«ne Faataaym** was 
published in O.P. (Vol. 57. April 
'75). For one thing, I've been 
accused of irresponsible joumalbm 
(Oh, the price one pays for never 
taking "Introduction to Communi
cation"). Secondly, I've been ac
cused of being a degenerate, a 
"sick" adolescent. Finally, and 
worst of all. (in a whisper.) I've been 
accused of trying to emulate Bob 
Rosen, the vipe behind the infamous 
masturbating nun scandal. 

They wonder—can I do in the 70's 
what Bob did in the fabukms 
•••60's? But what did Bob do? 
According to them, his nun was an 
example of "public masturbation.' 
Personally, I think he made "filth" 
a five letter word and nothing more. 
As for "public masturbation." 
that's a lot of turtle-turd. 

But still. I'm accused of 

producing "fdth." which 1 hear b 
"public masturbatbn." Allow me 
therefore to defend myself by giving 
an explanation of how Penrcrae 
Faaiaqr No. 1 came to be. (Watch 
that word "came." it's very sugges
tive.) 

At the time. 1 was in the process 
of writing a story about transvestites 
(Ah. ha! The kid's a fag), and as 
"everyone" knows, "fags" slip 
anonymous drugs into your drink so 
that when you kwe control they can 
tie you to a shower stall and take 
liberties with you. Therefore, being 
liberated. I feh why not go all the 
way and do it. (Please! Watch your 
suggestive words . . . ). 1 got grossly 
intoxicated and 1 created Petvcrse 
FaotM r̂ No. I or. (DON'T SAY 
IT!), "filth." 

I took off all my clothes and 
rubbed green paint over my body. 1 
sat at my typewriter and lit a 
marijuana small (OOPS! A phallic 
symbol?) 1 opened a bottle of red 

Mateus wine and after taking a few 
"swigs" 1 began to type. Lightly at 
f i r s t . . . c l i c k . c l i c k , 
click . . . Then, with the fury of a 
r a b i d d o g . . . c l i c k -
clickclick . . . until overed with 
sweat and dripping green paint I 
realized, 1 had fiubhed! 

A true masturbatory feat, the 
ravings of a demented mind, the 
confessions of a degenerate . . . 

I admit it! 1 know I've mastur
bated in public, for (hings are so 
often in the eyes of the beholders. I 
promise—no more {in a whispeti 
filth. 

But seriously! (If that b possible.) 
Let me give a rational explanation 
for why I wrote Pcrvctse FmitMty 
No. I . 

I wrote it because iCs (he first part 
of a longer sequel—Perverse 
Fantasies »2J3M . . . which will 
go on indefinitely. I suppose, even 
after i g-aduate. since I have vbions 

(Ckmtinued on Page 12) 

story going around is (hat people get 
shot up there." 

"Only the Wackenhuts," 1 ex
plained. 

•'Whafs a Wackenhut?" 
"Our security guards." 
"security guards?" Bill shivered 

as he said the words. "You want me 
to do business in a place crawling 
with big. tough, trained guards? 
And I thought you were my friend." 

"Oh. they're not trained, don't 
worry about (ha(. And if (he 
Women's Caucus gets their way, 
they won't be men either. The 
Caucus warns female Wackenhut 
guards. They figure it's safer if there 
are more women on campus. Cer
tainly it reduces the statblical 
chances of any one woman being 
raped. An admirable idea." 

"And pretty good for me too." 
Bill said. "I've ahvays gotten a kick 
out of uniforms." 

"They won't ail have uniforms. 
Some of them will be undercover." 

"Undercover? How gauche. Do
ing it undercover b as passe as 
waterbeds. I believe in letting it all 
hang out." 

1 in(emipted him right there. 
"If you want to make it at City 

you better learn the proper key 
words. Nobody says 'let it all hang 
out' anymore." 

"How about if you fill me in on 
how to play City College student?" 
Bill said. 

I feh like Henry Higgins. trying to 
pass off an articulate, thinking 
exhibitionbt as a College student. 

Proper attire was essential. IMrty 
gray raincoats may be the "in" thing 
on Forty second street, but the City 

College student is slightly better 
dressed. He wears a dirty green 
army jacket. Bill and I bought one. 
as well as a flowered snap shirt, blue 
jeans, and imitation earth shoes. 

"The threads are perfect," I said, 
inspecting Bill from every angle. He 
was ge((ing a bi( dubious about the 
whole affair. "These are dbgust-
ing." he said, inspecting himself in 
the mirror. "I feel scuzzy." 

But they work. You just picked 
up (he language (oo." 

That made him feel better. 
Although there was a definite 

change in wild Bill, he still didn't 
look quite like a 'City* student. He 
could have fit in at Lehman or 
Bronx Community, but for City he 
had to look more eager. 

"Take thb." I said, handing him 
an organic chemistry text. "And tiy 
to look like you're going to sph into 
the other guy's test tube so he won't 
get into medical school." 

Fmally. after intensive tutoring, 
he was ready. 

"You're gonna be great. Bill. 
Good luck, and whatever you do, 
don't mention love or peace." 

"What do you mean, good luck." 
Bill asked me. "Aren't you coming 
?Jong with me?" 

"Nothing personal, but you know 
how it b." 

"What is it? You don't want to go 
with me because I'm an exhibi
tionist, bn't that h?" 

"It's just that I don't want to 
cramp your style. Try the women's 
rest room outside the third floor 
Compton. That's where the last guy 
lucked out." 

PRESU)ENT'S 
TASK FORCE 
ON SECURITY 
To: The City CoUege Community 
Date: May 1975 

Are you concerned about security 
on campus? Do you have spectic 
suggestions for improving 
campus seciuity? 

If so, please contact the Task 
Force by letter addressed to 

Box 100 
Boom 152 

The Finley Student Center. 

From the People 
who brxDught you 
CHRISTMAS and 
EASTER VACTION: 

F.P.A. 
Presents 

"THE LAST DAY 
OF SCHOOL" 

Tues., May 20 
Starring City College 

and a Cast; of Thousands 

JOIN F.P.A. IN THE FALL 



Assassination Conference Offers Oid and New Facts 
< Continued fr<mi Page 3) 

Because of recent disclosures of 
CIA domestic spying, ihc revelation 
of FBI files on private cili/ens and 
politicians in the peace movement, 
and the corrupt dealings behind the 
rise of Ford and Rockefeller lo 

deaths of JFK. RFK and King. 
Badillo left alter his live minute 
speech. 

Next was the keynote address by 
Mark luine. lawyer, lecturer and 
author of Rush to Judgment. Lane 

power, it is impossible not to take brought up the fact that President 
into consideration that we may have 
been lied to in the past about the 
assassinations. In fact, there are 
reams of evidence on the JFK 
assassination on flim suggesting 
that we were and still are being 
taken for fools. Hundreds of in-
vestigat<H .̂ lawyers, researchers, 
and forensic scientists have in-
formatbn disproving the Warren 
report. 

At the Friday night opening 
session the first speaker. Herman 
Badillo (D-N.Y.) spoke about his 
support for House Resolution 204. 
now in Congress, that would ap-
pmnt a select committee composed 
<rf'seven members to conduct a full 
and complete investigation of the 
circumstances surrounding the 

Ford was on the Warren Com
mission and expressed his opinion 
that Ford was part of the cover-up. 
Ford defends the Warren Com
mission in his book. Portrait of an 
Assassin, in which he goes into 
detaik about Lee Harvey Qswakt's 
sex life and his Communist ac
tivities. Lane then proceeded to tear 
apart the Commission's one 
(MAGIC) bullet theory as being 
scienlifieally unsound. In closing. 
Lane staled that since JFK was 
killed in l%3. we have not had a 
presidential election without a 
murder or masuve comiptiim. "Our 
job is to petition Congress to reopen 
the ease of the assassination of 
Kennedy." he said. 

Robert Groden's frame by frame 

analysis of the uncut Zaprudcr I'llm 
(shows procession al Dallas) and 
other photographic evidence had a 
great impact on the audience of over 
five hundred. Particularly ihe 
/apruder film, which was much 
clearer than the one shown on 
Gcraklo Rivera's Goodnight 
America (Channel 7), shows very 
very fuzzy images of Iwo assassins 
hidden in the area of the Grassy 
Knoll, both holding rilles. Without 
supporting evidence these pictures 
would be unacceptable but they do 
coincide with the clear evidence of 
Ihe fatal head-shot coming from Ihe 
front and the eyewitnesses running 
towards the Knoll, not the Texas 
School Book Deposilm-y buikiing 
where Oswald supposedly was. 

Ralph Schoenman. who with 
Dick Gregory recently testified 
about the assassinations of JFK 
before the Rockefeller Committee 
spoke next. He said that Oswald was 
neither a Marxist nor a k>ner and 
showed documented evidence that 

Ex-OP Editor Hired 
As Speechwriter by Pentagon 
By FRED SEAMAN 

Looking for a summer job? Don't 
expect too much. The summer 
employment prospects for students 
have never k>oked as bleak as this 
year. Some students, however, are 
bom plain lucky. 

Take for instance former OP 
editor Bob Rosen (remember Mind 
Com?), now a graduate student in 
the Creative Writing program. 

As incredible as it may seem. 
Rosen managed to stumble into a 
well-salaried summer internship in 
the Pentagon, as a speechwriter for 
SeCTetary of the Air Force John L. 

. McLucas. 
Rosen is going to Washington 

under the auspices ot the Federal 
Sununer Internship Program, 
designed to give studente with 
"Proven scholastic ability and 
demonstrated leadership" a chance 
to work in a Federal agency for the 
summer. \"We expect to receive the 
benefit of young creative minds at 
work in government... "\ 

This year 90 colleges and 
unhrersities across the country, 
among them City College, were 
selected to participate in the 
program. Thousands of students 
from these schook apfrfied for 32 
positions in various Federal 
agencies. 

According to Roberta Johnson, 
an employee of the Office of Career 
Counseling and Placement, the 
Cdlege was informed about the Air 
Force internship in mid-Februaiy. 

"That didn't leave us much time 
to advertise." she said. "We mailed 
out the infwmatbn to everybody in 
our files looking for a summer job in 
Englbh or Journalism." she con
tinued, "but three days before the 
deadline we had only a few ap-
plicanu. As a last-ditch effort. I 
went around the college newspaper 
offices to see if anybody there 
wanted to apply." 

Rosen happened lo be in OP's 
office waiting for a class lo begin, 
when Ms. Johnson walked in and 
asked if anybody was interested in a 
summer joh in joumalbm. 

"When i found oul the salary was 
around $165 a week." Rosen said. 
"I became very interested and 
decided to apply." 

. Ms. Johnson eventually wound up 
with about ten applications for the 
position, from which she had to 
select two that would be forwarded 
to the Pentagon. 

"I was very impressed with Bob's 
references." Ms. Johnson said. 
Besides having been an editor of 
OP. Rosen has been an editorial 
advisor to Spigot Magazine (an 
undergraduate newspaper of 
Brooklyn College) and has been 
published in College Monthly 
M^Mhie . He is also a graduate 
asustant for an undergraduate 
journalism class. 

"Bob was clearly ahead of the 
field." Johnson stated. "Leadership 
abihty in particular b his strimgest 
pwnt." 

Six weeks after he had appUed for 
the job. Rosen received a kmg-
dbtance call from Washington. A 
woman who identified herself as 
"Mrs. Daniels in the Pentagon" 
notified him that he had been 
selected for the position and that 
detaik would be mailed to him in an 
information packet. 

"I couldn't believe it." Rosen 
said, "it really freaked me out." 
"One of the requirements b that you 
go back to school." Rosen was told. 
"They probably want you lo tell 
people what a great place the Air 
Force is." 

The informatiwi packet, which 
arrived a week later, included a 
letter from Air Force captain Gene 
Rector, congratulating Rosen on his 
having been awarded Ihe internship 
and providing more detailed in
formation on the nature of the job. 

"With your journalbtic 
background." the letter read. "I 
thmk you will enjoy working with us 
in Ihe Policy Analysis Area. By the 
way, " Ihe letter continued.'"Policy 
Analysb' is the Air Force's own 
peculiar brand of lingo for ^>ecch-
writing." Captain Rector explained 
thai in addition to himself, the 
"PoNcy Analysis Group" coitsbled 
of three other officers, a Major and 
two Lieutenant Cdoncls. 

"LI . Col. Sam Riddlcbargcr b the 
chief." the letter explained, "and he 
writes, edits and challenges the fiery 
dragons ihai raise their ugly heads 
rn>m time to time. . . .in essence we 

write speeches. Congressional 
testimonies and shiM-t remarks for 
award' ceremonies, retirements, 
etc. . . ."Rosen is looking forward 
to the unique experience of working 
in the Pentagon. "It seems really 
fasinating to be inside the Pentagon 
and see how the whole thing 
(grates . This is the biggest break 
I've gotten and I want to make the 
most of it." Rosen plans to get a 
haireut and acquire a suit in order 
to "fit in." 

"I'm going there with an open 
mind. I'll have to wait and see how 
the people treat me. I just hope they 
don't make me a cog in iheir huge 
propaganda machine." 

Oswald was connected with the 
Inlelligence community. He abo 
staled I hat we must work for the 
overthrow of muhi-national cor
porate capitalism and the whole 
system of corrupt power. 

Author of Whitewash and 
h'nuneup. Harold Weisberg's 
ctosing speech, read by James 
Lesser, attorney for James F.arl Ray 
(Webberg had pneumonia), 
brought to light the internal con-
fiicts within the movement—the 
sensationalist books and yellow 
joumalbm that turn people's heads 
away from the hard documented 
facts. Wcbbere claims that the 
pictures that Dick Gregory, Roillag 
Stone and YIpaler Timet have 
shown of Sturgis and Hunt, (Nixon 
plumbers) al Dealy Plaza Nov. 22. 
I%3. are not viable evidence. 

Saturday's program included 
Lane's film. Rush lo Judgment, 
implicating the intelligence com
munity in the cover-up and telling 
the "real story" with eyewitness 
accounts of the JFK murder. 

Saturday's program included 
Lane's film. Rush to Judgment. 
implicating the intelligence com
munity in the cover-up and telling 
llie "real story" with eyewitness 
accounts of the JFK murder. Lane 
was criticized jn the sixties for not 
having enough evidence. Today 
nrare people accept his opinion. 
There were also many panel 
dbcussions by Fletcher Prouty, 
former intelligence officer; John 
Marks, co-author of The CIA and 
the Cult of Intelligence', Penn Jones, 
author of Forgive my Grief and 
Texas newspaper publisher who said 
that. "Oswald. Ruby and officer 
Uppil were all patsies . . . Ruby 
was fed cancer in the Dalhts prbon. 
it b very easy lo do." He abo ac
cused Dan Rather of lying to the ' 
American people when he com
mented on Ihe JFK assassination 
back in '63. "That's how a small 
town reporter gets to be While 

House reporter on national T.V.." 
he said. According lo Junes. Rather 
admitted he made a mistake about 
the direction of the head-shot that 
killed JFK. "but only when he 
hounded him and had him backed 
into the corner." 

The task of obtaining all the 
information on the assassinations is 
overwhelming and only a few have 
devoted ihemsehres to the pursuit. 
But it could be done by a 
congressional inquest similar to Ihe 
Watergate hearings. It is imperative 
that we urge our Congresspersons to 
act on thb bsue that has suddengly 
gained the media coverage needed 
since l%3. 
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AMffcefk tttMum "fhe Mforkff, 
Arf amd S9H Kxplalm Eodb Offcer..." 

likely many of you have seen or been handed the 
weekly issue of Tlie Right of Acstfictk RMOtai l« Be 
Known. And you've probably wondered. "What is 
Aesthetic Realbm?" and "What does it have to do with 
me?" 

We are four students at CCNY who also study Aesth
etic Realbm. Our backgrounds are very different, but 
each of us has found Aesthetic Realbm tme and useful, 
necessary for our lives. We have learned Iwo things: 

i) In order to like ourselves, we have to like the work! 
on an honest basb — with all the facts present 

2) The purpose of all education b lo like the world. 
We think thb b what all students are hoping to learo. 
That is why we distribute The Right Of weekly. 

Aesthetic Realbm was founded by poet and critic Eli 
Siegel in the early 1940s, it b now taught by Mr. Siegel 
and tweke consultation trios, including one trio that 
teaches in Spanbh. at the Aesthetic Realbm Foun
dation. 141 Greene Street. NYC 10012. 

Aesthetic Reahsm says, "The world, art and self 
explain each other: each b ihe aesthetic oneness of 
opposites." When a person sees that he b related to the 
work! and art through the study of the opposities — 
like freedom and order, logic and emotion, mind and 
body, rest and motion — he feels that he and the worW 
make more sense. He abo feels less fonely. 

Aestlietic Realism says that with all that is occuring. 
America is now at its best because people are more 

seminars have been: "What Does One Member of a 
Family Owe Another?". "Can We Like Ourselves 
Through Sex?". "What Dangers Does the Artbt Face 
in Hb Art and Hb Life?" Saturday evening presen
tations have inchided: "The Sonnets; or Whom or 
What Did Shakespeare Love?", and "Alcoholism: or. 
You Got to Find the Work! interesting." Reports are 
given of Aesthetic Realbm classes conducted by Eli 
Siegel. 

Two upcoming seminars are: "is Loving a Man 
Easier than Thinking About Him?" (Thursday, May 
22, (6:00 PM). and "Education, 1776-1976: Sameness 
and Difference." And on Sunday. May 25. at S:30 PM, 
Cinema Inquiry will talk about "What Do People Want 
from Film?" 

We have found thai the divenity of Aesthetic Real
bm has met the large hope in our lives to honestly know 
and Hke things. We are proud to be studying it. We 
think you could be too. 
Faofto Agidcra LeUa Roacn 
UreEIbd MrianWctaa 

Abortion ! • • • 
(Continued from Page 2) | 

Uncirstand. that as a thinking, feeling human ^ 
. . - . I TV V. u u -^ .: « • '^ '"« ' ' ***' ••»* tremendous tragedy about the death of -*̂  
critical. This might be hard lo see wrth mfiation. nsing women at the hamls of some back alley butcher. Ako Z 
unempto>Tnent and the cutting back of the SEEK , h « i„ .^^ f^ «f 3 ^ ^ 3,, ^UemJi^c, look evil i 2 
program, but people m America are demanding more sympathize with the circumstantial victims as well as X 
' '^I!"' . . *^ actual ones that the act involves. x 

Ptople can learn more about what Aesthetic Realbm But I eternally protest about all those pcopte. be they i 
IS by attending weekly seminars and Dramatic Presen- paints , piesidcnts or kings, who cgotbtically and I 
lations gnren at ihe Foundation. Some subjects of arbitrarily decide the fate and destiny of human beings * 



Oijirttr If s Been A Long Time Coming 
by PETER GRAO 

I'm not sure I can express just how difficult it has 
been for me lo put this column tooether. 
Traditionally. It is a most trying task, one in which 
editors who have spent many a night (and morning) 
rewriting leads, conjuring up headlines, proofreading 
galleys or scrambling through papers lo find lost 
copy, find themselves at the end of the road facing a 
typewriter and wondering how they might attempt to 
summarize their experiences In one final column. 

I was sixteen when I entered City Ck>llege in 1967. 
Since then. I have spent exactly one third of my life 
within the grand conridors of this campus. No doubt, 
today has been a long time coming. 

In 1967 there was a vastly different atmosphere 
from that which surrounds the College today. But. it 
Is no wonder. In those days there was a markedly 
different student in attendance. The (College body 
was about 90% white, three out of four students were 
males and no student had a high school grade index 
below 86. Students were participating in well over 200 
organizations and House Plan, a less formal version 
of the waning fraternity and sorority houses, had the 
enrollment of a good percentage of the entire student 
body. 

During the Fall of 67, rock music was Just begin
ning to emerge from its adolescence and much talk 
was then centered around a strange new album by the 
Beatles called "Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club 
Band'Mhat they had for the first time made reference 
to a drug experience caused a stir within the 
establishment which had always considered the boys 
to be a "clean" band. At the same time. Buffalo 
Springfield was. releasing their final album "Last Time 
Around" as Steve Stills had begun Jamming with 
Byrds rhythm guitarist Dave Crosby, a coalition that 
would eventually lead to Crosby, Stills. Nash and 
Young. Joni Mitchell, the Band, Oeam and James 
Taylor were all still unknown. 

That same Fall, the society pages of newsi>apers 
were predating the end of the mini-dress which had 
been around barely a year. But a new phenomenon 
would shortly be receiving coverage in papers 
throughout the world. The emergence of a cult known 
as hippies drew the attention of journalists from 
coast to coast. The establishment woukJ lament over 
these modem day beatniks who "showed no regard 
for the morals and values of their parents". These 
hippies would overturn dress regulations as they 
dared to wear dungarees to class and as they 
dispensed with well pressed shirts and jackets in 
favor of brightly colored shirts and garbs. And much, 
of course, would be said about males wearing their 
hair an ungodly four, fh/e. even six inches long; why. 
America could no longer distinguish tMtween its male 
and female youth! It was also noted that these people 
were increasingly "turning on" with such drugs as 
marijuana, hashish, mescaline and a synthetic 
concoction called LSD. Recognizing the rapidly 
expanding ranks of these people a journalist would 
one day perceptively report that "American youth is 
going to pot". 

He failed to note however, that this same 
movement would indeed prove to become the most 
spiritually healthy and politically constructive force 
this nation was ever to have seen. 

1973 

Stones together. 
But in October 1967, the tranquility of the South 

Campus lawn was disrupted. The College ad
ministration had hired contractors to dig up nearly a 
third of the lawn so that construction of "temporary 
huts" could be begun. So great was our attachment to 
that lawn and its trees that several hundred of us were 
there to meet the bulldozers when they came to raze 
the first tree. Along with the Students for a 
Democratic Society, the (Dommune (almost half of 
whom belonged to the staff of OP) and dozens of 
supporters, students stood before the tractors and 
refused to let them tear up the lawn. 

Over the following weekend, however, tractors did 
begin to dig holes. But that Monday morning, angry 
students returned to the area, known as Site 6, piled 
into the trenches and began filling the huge holes left 
by construction workers. In the coming days, one 
would see students lined up from Finley to the 
construction site transporting buckets of water to 
nourish the freshly planted seeds which were bought 
with the contributions of pennies, nickels and dimes 
from supporting students. 

This apparently proved to be too much for ad
ministration officials. On November 1st, two 
busloads of city cops marched onto the lawn and 
dragged 50 students from the trenches and arrested 
them for tresspass and disorderly conduct. A student 
strike immediately ensued as an estimated 12,000 
students (75% of the College's enrollment) boycotted 
classes for the rest of the week. 

But the administration had won - the damage was 
already done and the huts were soon to be con
structed. One third of our lawn was forever gone. 

in a few demonstrations and still clearly remembered 
seeing my peers being beaten into submission by 
Chicago police during the 68 Democratic Convention. 
I began reading news reports and speeches by Nixon 
and Agnew and began to comprehend the awesome 
power these two men wielded and how they used not 
only police force but words and emotions to attempt 
to placate those who began to ask questions and 
malign those who dared to disagree. 

During my first two years as a member of OP I 
would witness over a dozen student strikes, sit-ins 
and peace rallies from the Bronx to Washington D.C. 

One rally occurred at Fort Dix. 
We were there to express our support for Bill 

Brakefield, an ex-Gl who quit the army because he 
could no longer in good conscience participate in ihis 
country's ravaging of a tiny Southeast Asian country 
A year earlier, several hundred students had set up a 
sanctuary for Bill for several days in Finley Ballroom 
lo prevent federal marshals from arresting him lor 
being 'absent* without official leave' (AWOL). But on 

- the eve of November 8, two hundred helmeted cops 
^marched into the ballroom at 2 A.M. while most 
•̂  students were asleep (a favorite tactic of police and 
^ the FBI) and proceeded to arrest 170 students. In-
3̂ stead of supporting Bill and those who so rightfully 

held sanctuary for him, our administration, notable 
Buell Gallagher, was to condemn the students for 
their "vandalism and fornication". At precisely the 
same moment the arrests were occurring, CBS news 
was still reporting that the previous day's presidential 
elections were still too close to call. 

Later that morning, 170 students woke up in jail to 
the news that our new president was a man named 
Richard Nixon. 

we were now on Fort DIx property. Brakefield had 
been sentenced there to an Indeterminate sentence at 
hard labor. I had learned In public school and from 
television that sentences to hard labor were meted 
out to those who unconscionably robbed, killed or 
committed serious crimes against others for self gain 
or profit. What fantastically perverted sense of 
morality and justk:e must have poisoned those who 
rule over our corrective institutions (no doubt fed by 
the likes of Nixon. John Mitchell. Hugh Scott, Melvin 
Laird, etc.) when they sentence one whose crime was 
not murder but refusal to kill, whose motive was not a 
selfish drive for profit but rather a sense of con
science ai;d morality, and whose weai>ons were not 
napalm or the Ml 6 but determination and resistance? 

Inasmuch as they were going to pot, in 67 American 
youth was also going to war. Casualties in Vietnam 
were escalating to a peak and for the first time 
congressmen were beginning to strongly denounce 
the war in public. Harris poll figures showed the 
President Jo t̂nson's massive t>ombing policies were 
still supported by about 70% of Americans, but the 
slow erosion of this figure was lo l>e forged by a 
progression of organized strikes, sit-ins and 
nationwide demonstrations. At the front of this 
movement would be the country's college students; 
our attention would soon be turned towards news of 
encounters between students, administration and 
police. There would be parades and chanting, oc-
cupatk>ns and demands, flowers and blood. 

There used to be a tremendous feeling of com
munity on this campus, particularly amongst Ihe so-
called South Campus people. Although there was an 
obvious division l>etween those predominantly 
engineering and scietKe students who hung around 
North Campus - relatively straight, conservative in 
dress and at t>est. politically moderate, and those in 
the south who were essentially in the arts and sociai 
sciences, politically progressive aixl otien radical. 

|i2 tliere was no visible friction. Ttie South Campus did 
S seem to promote more of a sense of betonging to a 

- group; if you saw a guy with lor>g hair and a beard. 
«x you could smile and be assured of a friendly gesture 
> in response ar>d chances were that your politics and 
S musical tastes were similar. Outside on the lawn. 
^ strangers could sit down together, open up to each 
O other and leave as good friends. Joints were passed 
^ openly and freely. We played frisbee together, hated 
«Lyndon Johnson and General Hershey together. 
8 spoke of the war and played the Beatles. Dylan and 

Talk of the late sixties at the College is not com
plete without mention of Josh Chaiken and Ron 
McCuire. These two students were the most insane, 
yet most t>eautiful people you would meet around 
campus. Josh, the guy who led the sit-in inside the 
trenches at site 6 as well as innumerable anti-war 
ixotests. Josh, the guy with the cowt>ells grazing his 
wiry-haired chest, bare except for the two-inch thick 
suspenders holding up his pajama t>ottoms, often 
with the words FUCK LBJ or WAR SUCKS em
blazoned in bright day-glo lettering over his belly; his 
old brown derby proclaiming the words LOVE and 
PEACE between two freshly picked daffodils. Josh, 
who stood motionless, erect and half nude atop the 
entrance ledge to Cohen Library between one change 
of classes as he held forth a long pole with the middle 
finger of a glove affixed to the end of it as hundreds of 
startled students gazed upwards at him. And it was 
both Josh and Ron who interrupted an ROTC military 
marching drill in Lewisohn Stadium by prancing 
between the rigid columns of expressionless 
soldiers. Equipped with cowboy hats and holsters, 
they brandished bananas as weapons and poised 
themselves as if aiming to shoot the cadets. And 
they, with Jeff Steinberg, who would one day climb 
the outside walls of Wagner Hall and peer into 
classes in session as horrified teachers and t>emused 
students observed Josh's painted face break into a 
grin as he began to expound on his personal brands 
of politics and sex. 

Josh is apparently back in the city now after a stay 
in an Israeli kibbutz: Ron is believed to still be 
working for a corporation near Berkeley and. we 
understand, he now wears jacket and tie. 

I walked into Finley room 336 the first w e ^ of 
classes in September 1969. I was becoming in
creasingly frustrated over the apparent inef
fectiveness of the anti-war movement. I had marctted 

We never heard the signal to fire the teargas. But it 
didn't matter. The 10,000 of us were neatly 
surrounded by armed, helmeted and masked National 
Guardsmen and it was clear that they were not there 
to join the protest. We had heard earlier the en
couraging news that several guard outfits had refused 
to parttoipate in disrupting the demonstration out of 
sympathy with our protest, but additional squadrons 
of New Jersey State Police were quickly shipped over 
to fill in for them. 

When the cannisters exploded, an eerie silence 
shot through the field. We were too startled to speak, 
but within seconds all that could be heard were the 
dull thuds of more exploding cannisters of the im
mensely powerful CDS gas, a chemical agent 
stronger than tear gas. I thought to call out for my 
friend but I was too terrified to open my mouth. The 
thick grey cloud was beginning to descend. I stalled 
for a few moments to take pictures of the gas clouds 
descending, but I soon was in flight with everyone 
else. There was no time to think about where I was 
going; the gas was beginning to take effect. Within 
fractions of a second, my eyes began to flush, a 
continuous stream of tears pouring from the sockets 
of my eyes. My saliva thickened and mucous began to 
jet from my mouth and nostrils. 

We were running aimlessly, blinded and terrified. 
Only instinctually did our legs carry us across the 
grassy turf; some tripped and fell, screaming in
coherently for help. Partially in shock and fan
tastically drained of energy from fear and running. I 
began to realize that my heart was wildly speeding 
and I was being compelled to gasp for more and more 
air. But it now hurt to breath, as though a million pins 
were sucked into my esophagus. With every painful 
gasp of air. my throat slowly, and totally in
voluntarily, began to swell and 1 was forced to t>reathe 
even harder — a long distance runner whose every 
step taken was accompanied by a noose increasingly 
tightened around his neck. 

I came to what I thought was the outside a hundred 
years later, l discerned a figure through swollen eyes 
but I was soon to realize that it was the figure of a 
soldier, with bayonette in place at the tip of his rifle, 
motioning me in the opposite direction. 

I had run the wrong way... 
You have never felt real community if you have 

never (ell as we did after miraculously making it 
through the ordeal and onto the roadside. People in 
the hundreds were comforting each other, cupping 
their hands with water for others, soothing strained 
backs, sore arms and twisted legs. People with 



mucous covering half of their bodies; clothes torn; 
/ S!!!1/"1.1I'**"1?1 ^^^' «<*'"® crying. A pregnant 
* woman being helped across the street... 

Passing by the main gate of the military post as we 
set upon our way back to New York City, a guard 
stood with rifle in hand. A sign hanging above him 
was bolted to a barbed wire fence. It read: "Freedom 
is obedience to the law." 

• • • . , 
There were to be more demonstrations. The Wagner 

Hall takeover after eight popular sociology professors 
were fired by the College because of their outspoken 
support of student demonstrations and con
demnation of the College's policy of bringing police 
on campus to halt such demonstrations... Breaking 
into the offices of the ROTC in Harris Hall, smashing 
all windows, overturning bookshelves, setting 
uniforms and documents on fire... Jerry Rubin in the 
days Just before Kent Otate leading several hundred 
students to a chant of FUCK NIXON... The fights 
between protestors and engineering students as Dow 
Chemical attempted to launch a three day recruitment 
drive on campus... The two week South Campus 
takeover by the Black and Puerto Rican Student Union 
whteh culminated in the hastily drawn plan for Open 
Admissions and the assignments of A's, B's and P's 
for all students after all finals were cancelled that 
term. 

Oemonstartk>ns, of course, flourished beyond the 
walls of the College. 

I remember the OP office at 1 In the morning as we 
prepared for a six hour drive to Washington D.C. Ed 
Weberman. insane OPhotography editor known for 
throwing dollar bills and spare change off the 
balconies of movie theatres, tossing typewriters on 
the foor al the printers and having an obsession for 
taking photos of ugly cops; Bobby Attanasio, a good 
friend but one with whom IVe had many 
disagreements over the polittes of repeatedly printing 
his drawings of disfigured characters with fifteen 
penlses having sex with a horse on our editorial 
pages, who took to the highway during a massive 
traffic jam to give out copies of OP lo irate motorists; 
Larry Rosen, old (x>mpanion on Friday night cruises 
down Pelham Parkway and Allenon Avenue, asking 
me for ihe chords of Neil Young's Southern Man; Jay 
Buchbinder, pencil and pad everready in his overall 
pouch, writing a poem and teiiing me about the 
essence of life; Zeev Kransdorf who polishes the 
handlebar of his motorbike for two hours as he gazes 
at a nude woman bathing in a waterhole al a com
mune we had visited:.. Masshre eight lane traffic Jam 
by the While House at 10 In the evening as Ed and Jay 
step out of the car and hold up several hundred cars 
as I pull a U turn over a street divider and drive over 
makeshift barriers and directly Into the park... An 
estimated one million of us at the largest peace rally 
ever held in the US sitting in the sun, singing and 
smoking before the evening gassings... A nude 
encounter group stoned In the middle of a fertile field 
of grass... William Kunstier, Abbie Hoffman, Dave 
Dellinger, Joan Baez, Benjamin Spock, Jane Fonda, 
Bobby Seale all speal;ing to us about Nixon, Dow, 
Thieu and ITT... 

On May 1st, 1971.1 was driving in the third car 
behind a tnis which would pull sideways along the 
New Jersy Turnpike and create a traffic jam through 
three states for over four hours. Hundreds of us 
picnicked on the road, danced and threw frisbees. But 
tempers flared and an angry motorist tried to drive 
through a human barricade; I, foolish enough to be 
standing right in the path of the oncoming car with 
my camera in hand, managed to get a shot of the car 
running through the line as it tossed two protestors to 
their t>acks though they were not seriously injured. 
The next day I would see three of my photographs on 
l>ages 1 and 3 of the New York Post as I finally 
returned home after some 30 hours without sleep... 
Another demonstarlion, another year — hitching to 
DC with Larry, Judy Szalavetz and Mindy's sister in 
the back of a Landrover; hitching back to the city a 
day later in a teargas drenched Beetle Volkswagen 
with a very large, very wet and awfully pugnacious 

, animal which we believed, and prayed, was a dog. 

give her. Quite awkwardly , I tried to explain what 
was happening to my two dumbfounded tiuests but 
Immmediately found myself in an awfully em
barrassing scuffle with Mindy who was now trying to 
undress me. Both editors stood up and offerred to 
come back at a more convenient time. I somehow got 
the feeling that I did not make a terribly good first 
impression on them. They apparently were not quite 
convinced that I had really only met Mindy very 
recently and was as surprised as they were over what 
was happening. I was subsequently to explain the 
situation and was to become good friends with 
Lumenick and Rivera. 

Not long after that incident, I introduced Mindy to 
my friend Ben P.. one of several prominent student 
leaders. Within an hour, they were both on the couch 
next to me. I was deeply Involved in my ad lay out 
pages when I came to realize that Ben and Mindy had 
become quite attached to each other in the short time 
they had known each other. In fact, they were having 
intercourse right next to me on my favorite OP couch 
Not quite wanting to intrude, I staretd to leave the 
room. But they asked me to stay and said further they 
wouldn't mind if I took pictures. Being a novice 
photographer and having taken pictures 
predominantly only of demonstratk>ns and trees, I felt 
this offer would prove to be a welcome change of 
scenery. Utile were any of us to know that a year 
later, another editor wouM run this picture on the 
front page of OP and draw the protests of parents, 
religious groups, administrators, politicians and our 
own student senate whom we didn't know even 
existed till they poured into our offices threatening us 
with suspension. 

We've done many outrageous things, many with the 
full support of the staff, most with dissent from a 
few, but some with dissent from a majority. One of 
the few instances of the latter case was the 
publication last year of the nun cartoon. I don't want 
lo rehash all that's been said but I want to clarify one 
thing. That drawing was placed in this paper by one 
individual (Bob Rosen proudly admits his repon-
slbility) against the wishes of almost everyone on the 
staff. Although Rosen immediately wrote lo other 
papers complaining that we were attempting to 
censor him and condemning the staff as a bunch of 
prudes while slandering about six of us, he once 
again exposed the flawed reasoning he has on so 
many occastons exercised when situations of a 
similar nature have sprung up. It did not offend us 
that the cartoon depicted a sexual act or that it put 
down, or was supposed lo put down, a particular 
religion. What did disturb us was the way in which ihe 
point was being made. I strongly believe that when 
crittoism is leveled, one has an obligatk>n to present a 
well reasoned and accurately documented argument. 
As I stated in a column just after the cartoon. I believe 
there is an important difference between an honest 
attempt, however strongly worded or visually 
depicted, to attack a doctrine, person or belief for the 
purpose of either educating the reader, introducing 
new evklence or of molding opinions, and a crude 
attempt to merely offend the target of criticism 
through the use of either emotionally charged words 
or derogatory symbolism. 

acts have been forthcoming thousands of American 
draft resistors , except for the president's sham 
amnesty policy in which resistors were to "admit 
wrongdoing" and pay a penalty of two years alter
native service. Ford pardoned Nixon and Vietnamese 
killer deserters without asking for confessions of 
guilt - why is he demanding this of American resistors 
who unlike Nixon and the Vietnamese, put their 
consciences and concern for other human lives ahead 
of greed, self preservation and monetary gain? 
— The reading comprehension of American children 
IS beginning to decline; half of all American adults are 
now reported to be incapable of understanding our 
daily newspapers. Why? Are our teachers 
unqualified? Incapable? Is education becoming too 
"free"? (k>uld the fact that children spend an average 

"If Fve provoked some people 

to think then HI be satisfied 

that I achieved my objectives." 

Memories . of course, span more than just the 
demonstrations. The OP War of 71-72 in which I 
contested Sieve's iron-clad control of this paper 
during which I proposed a committee system to be 
headed by several editors — grafilli, loud arguments, 
threats and thefts brough a haft lo the publication for 
two months; nothing was ever fully resolved... The 
continuing story of Ed W. who had a highly disturbing 
habit of grabbing one staff member's t>reasts every 
time she walked through the door... 

And then there was Mindy. Having just been 
elected editor of OP. I had my first tense meeting with 
Louis Lumenick and Louis Rivera, editors of the 
Campus and the Paper, who had come to discuss my 
plans for OP. As though I wasn't tense enough. 
Mindy, a very sociable woman who was lo eventually 
appear in a highly controversial OP cover photo, in 
her stoned state of mind, began undressing herself 
and climbed over the back of my chair, grabbed my 
waist and refused to let go of me. I attempted to stand 
but quickly found out that she wanted a piggy t>ack 
ride which l was not exactly in the frame of mind to 

I can think of no simpler way of stating what my 
objective as a member of Observation Post has been 
than to say I have hoped that I might have provoked 
readers to think. If I have disturbed some readers over 
what this country has done to the Vietnamese, over 
what it's done to our courageous draft resistors. Its 
prisoners, its institutionalized patients, its poor; if I 
have provoked someone to see the inconsistencies 
t>etween this nation's proclaimed ideals and its 
realities; or if I have merely motivated someone to 
take a harder look at their student government or to 
pursue a course in psychology, then I can be truly 
satisfied that my contribution was a worthwhile one. 

There is much left to do, however. I have not had 
the lime to write about certain subjects which I 
consider to be of utmost importance. Perhaps some 
of you who will still be on OP next term or maybe 
some prospective journalists might consider pur
suing some of the following facts: 
— While Ford has without reservation greeted and 
praised thousands of Vietnamese evacuees to our 
shores, many of whom killed and tortured civilians in 
the war, who in the final days deserted Thieu's army, 
and who pushed aside women, chiklren and elderly 
fjeople just so they could get themselves on board 
departing planes to America, no such reconciliatory 
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of 20 to 30 hours a week before television account for 
the decline? 
— And what about television — what impact upon the 
culture, morals and politics of this country must 
television be having when we find that the most 
frequently watched program is the Lucy Show and 
that at least 95% of the rest of television fare contains 
concepts and vocabulary not exceeding the un-
destanding of a 13 year old? 

What about censorship on television? We are 
allowed to witness the Idiocy of quiz shows, soap 
operas and Infantile variety shows, but television 
executives a couple of years back banned the 
showing of the anti-war program Slteks and Bones. 

We can view brains being bk>wn out and bodies 
plugged with bullets, bul the Smothers Brothers who 
once they dared to level ihe first serious television 
critteism of F*resldent Johnson and his polteies on 
Vietnam, were swiftly fired in an unprecedented 
maneuver. 

We can listen to Bob Hope, Frank Sinatra and John 
Wayne bable about heroism, praise the murderous 
Green Berets and play golf with Nixon and Agnew, 
bul Joan Baez is censored on the Tonight Show when 
she interjects not more than two sentences about 
Amnesty International, an organization dedicated to 
releasing political prisoners throughout the world. 

We can view men and women of all races and 
professions making utter fools of themselves on 
commercial after commercial without fear of 
damaging children's concepts of values in America 
but a network would not allow the Rolling Stones to 
sing the line "Let's spend the night together" in a 
1967 Ed Sullivan broadcast. We can devote nearly ten 
hours a day watching vacuous quiz shows but had to 
wait ten years until the end of the Vietnam War to 
view for the first time a comprehensive summary of 
our involvement in the war. We can hear Ronald 
Reagan shout "Kill" but we are not allowed to hear 
Oustin Hoffman say "shit"; we can view women lined 
up as cattle on Miss America but we cannot view 
uncensored a scene of a couple making love. 

Perhaps someone would like to investigate how we 
might finally establish a sense of relevancy to the 
airwaves and start programming shows that do not 
offend the senses and inlelligence of every human 
being in this country. 
— How about the food we eat? How many of you are 
aware of chemical reagents In the meats, breads, 
cakes, juices, cookies, vegetables, sodas and the 
infinite variety of artificially created foods we daily 
eat?How many of you understand theproven dangers 
of such widely used chemicals as red coloring No. 2. 
monosodium glutamate, BHT, or sodium nitrate? 
How many people understand the role sugar plays in 
reducing white blood cell levels and in causing 
anxiety? How many know about the animal particles, 
feces, machine lubrication and metal scraps that are 
allowed by the FDA to be present in foods? How 
many have questioned why salt does not seem to 
stick anymore in their shakers - is anyone aware that 
the new chemical added to salt is a component of a 
chemical formeriy used to kill people in Nazi con
centration camps? How many know that the purple 
stamp on meats to indicate grade of t>eef is com
posed of a proven carcinogenic substance? How 
many know that t>acon and sausage might very well in 
fact be more dangerous than household bug killers? 

These comprise a fraction of the areas I wish I had 
gone deeper into during the last few terms. I have 
about another dozen areas I'd like to mention but I'd 
probably only satisfactorily cover them in a full length ^ 
book, which in fact I may just do some day. "*• 

I'd like to conclude by thanking some friends and^ 
teachers - l)oth terms have often been in- j 
terchangeable - who I feel comprise a part of me if.̂  
only in some small way. T 

To Jonny Neumann, the best writer OP had in the^ 
late 60's. His concern and kirniness helped give me i 
some much needed confidence wtten I was just? 

' Continued On Next Page > « 
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We're surprised 
that they don't claim 

it cures cancer. 
The makers of STP Oil Trealment make it 

sound like a fountain of youth for o4d cars and a 
super tonic for new cars. 

They claim it does everything from protecting 
engine parts to reducing heat, noise, friction, and 
wear. 

They say it's the "racer's edge." Whatever 
tfiat means. Well, here's what STP Oil Treatment 
really is. 

It's a can ol thick goo that makes the oil it's 
added lo thicker. 

But if you want a thicker oil. you can just txiy 
a heavier grade of oil {like 40 or 50 weight) in the 
first place. Or if you want a "multr-viscosity" oil 
(like low 30). you can just buy that. loo. And 
save the expense of STP. For most cars under 
almost all driving conditions, the right motor oil 
is all you'll ever need for your car's crankcase. 

The very nicest thing we can say about STP Oil 
Treatment is that it's probably a waste of money. 
But there are less nice things, too. 

STP can change the proportions of chemical 
additives (detergent, anti-rust, etc.) already for
mulated in most motor oils, and it can make cold 
weather starts harder. 

Mercedes Benz even says it could invalidate 
their new car warranties. 

Many motor oil manufacturers, including 
Kendall. Quaker State. Pennzoil and Valvolinc. 
advise you not to use additives like STP. 

Even Consumer Reports (July 1971) says yqu 
don't need STP. The makers of STP must have 
forgolterr to mention all that. And what do you 
have on the other side? "The racer's edge." 
Whatever that means. 

A Public Interest Advertisement f rom the 
Center for Auto Safety 

1223 Dupont Circle BMg., Wash., D.C. 20036 

Produced by Publ ic Communicat ion, Inc. 
Washington, D.C. 
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beginning on this paper and his style has proven to be 
among the greatest influences on my writing. 

To Larry Gould, an instructor I had my first term 
here. His influence was instrumental in my decision 
to major in psychology and his research study, which 
I understand is still going on today, first aroused my 
ineterest in psychological surveys and had ultimately 
led to my involvement in Course and Teacher 
Evaluations. 

To the teachers of two of the most fascinating 
courses I've taken here: Elihu Perlman, my intro 
English instructor in 1967 who has k>ng since left the 
College. He merged psychology and literature in a 
way such as to commarxl an interest in reading 
that I did not have before I came here. And to Gerald 
Kauvar who took up psychoanalytical interpretation 
of literature where Perlman left off and presented the 
most stimulating lectures given in this college. Iwiy 
preoccupation with several Senate functions that year 
kept me from keeping up with class assignments but 
the course was still most absorbing. 

To the instructors of lite most unique and most 
challenging course I've had, one into which J poured 
more enrgy and labor than perhaps any dozen other 
courses put together. Ken Eisold and Julius Elias 
made an insuperable pair heading a course called the 
End of Reality in the Humanistic Studies department. 
Ken might just be the most concerned teacher in this 
college - his going out of his way to assist me and 
several other students in that class was quite a rare 
but most appreciated gesture. And Julius' 
philosophical excursions always proved lo be a 
special event. 

To Victor Fields, one of the few old world 
disciplinarians whose extraordinary patience and 

}C wisdom was a great t)enefit to me while a freshman in 
2? his speech class. He. too, stands among the most 
^ influential instructors I have had. 
ĉ  To Dean Bernard Sohmer. executive assilant Fred 
> Kogut and Dr.Harry MeiseS who have all satisfactorily 
^ destroyed the myth that administrators are detactied 
^ from and unconcerned about the affairs of students. I 
C first met Dean Sohmer in 1969 during a takeover of his 
0 office. His sense of humor and frank manner defused 
'^ many potentially explosive situations on campus. He 
1 was. as I recall, the only administrator to evoke 

CL smiles from ottterwise angry demonstrators during 

the tense years of police presence on campus. He 
was the Mr. Chips of City College. Dean Sohmer, you 
may be wondering why 25 student radicals took over 
your office, with you inside, that cold day in 
December. The answer is simple, "ntere had been 
extensive consideration of the political implications, 
the strategic significance and symbolic essence of 
the environmental configuration in which you 
were habituated- but mainly, we were after the booze 
you kept hidden in the cabinet! 

Fred Kogul's assistance was invaluable to us 
during the preparation and aftermath of the last two 
Teacher Evaluation Handbooks. I recognize the 
nuisance our proiecl must have proven to be and am 
most appreciative that he so often interrupted his own 
work to help out with all of our problems. 

And Harry Meisel, OP's former financial advisor, 
had a spirit that certainly helped to make the business 
and technical matters that had lo be taken care of a 
more pleasant experience. Besides, anyone who 
could stick with OP for so many consecutive terms, 
particulariy during our l>atlles (which were often 
waged within his own office) has gotta be a pretty 
good person. To John Antrobus, William Crain and 
Donald Mintz, all of whose lectures are among the 
very few that aroused enough interest in me to attend 
nearly lOOV^ of their classes. Their courses in Sleep 
and Dreams, Abnormal Psychology and Learning 
Theory should be required of all students, majors or 
not. 

I extend my thanks also lo Martin Tamny and 
Kaikhosrov Irani whose philosophk:al discourses 
were most stimulating: to Bernard Bellush who, 
although I never managed to t>e able lo take a class 
with, may be the instructor I would have lo say I 
respect most in the entire College - he should be 
running for Congress where we sorely need more 
people of his calibre and inlelligence; and to Richard 
Durnin. Ivo Ouchacek. Richard Goldstein, Bernard 
Gorman. Lee Kaminetzky. Aaron Noland. Gertrude 
Schneider, Ellen Smiley and Al Weiss - some of 
whom I've only spoken to iHiefly, who have been 
exceptionally considerate teachers, have helped me 
with special projects or were simply good peofMe to 
talk to 

AfKl of course, to my good friends on Observation 
Post. 

ToMark. Paul. Herb and Fred - it was a bit rough 
this term but you guys have begun to give a direction 
to this paper and have established a rapport and 
sense of repsect towards others that have not been 
seen for too long a time here. Marc, was that you who 

RobrnNcis. OP'i buiinvss managerJw the pau year, is gnidualing this June. Bob 
joined the staff in 1972. and was m-ws nlitor before holding kis present position. Due 
to a delay, vee werent able to print his thirty column, bul we hope to prim it next 
semester. We wish him the best of luck. 

just a few monlhe ago sakJ you dkln l think you could 
handle news editor? You're doing fine except for 
keeping things In order - if you become any more 
disorganized you're going to become as ab-
sentminded as I was. Herb and Fred, I hope to see 
some heavy politteal edits come next term - we're 
gonna need Ihem. And Paul, t>eing among the best 
feature JournalIsls in Ihe school, how about arranging 
some orientation classes for newcomers on OP next 
term? 

To Susan, our up and coming star reporter. When 
are you doing the elections committee follow-up? 
Just because you had to up-date the lead to your last 
piece eight times doesnl let you off the hook ya 
know. To Mark M, good lo have you back - yours will 
be a strong voice next term in the restructuring of the 
managing board arKt yours will certainly be a 
significant role. 

To one of Ihe hardest working students in the 
College, Mall, good luck on your ventures in Europe. 
Maybe you'll compile a Teacher Evaluation Handbook 
overseas. Hey. did you ever find Wang's evaluations? 

To Bob Ness, our fearless businessman who is 
departing with me, we never did get to complete thai 
new survey. How about doing ooo next year on how 
people select graduate schools? 

To Ann, one of the friendliest and well respected 
people we've had on this staff. Save a spot on the 
unemployment line for me, will ya? 

I'd like lo also thank some oldtimers for Iheir help 
through the years; Bob Lovinger, Fred Miller. Barry 
Taylor, Bobby Attanasio, Bruce Berman. Ken 
Winikoff, Tom McDonald, Rebel Owen, Bill Bywater, 
Zeev Kransdorf. Steve Mekler. Judy Furedi, Bruce 
Berman and Suzanne Grill and any others whom I may 
have forgotten to mention. 

I'd also like to express my appreciation to those 
who help!^ out on the Handbook staff. Few students 
realize the contributions and sacrifices made bul I 
think we had some good, although hectic, limes. My 
thanks to Gale, Maria, Bhaskar, Sue, Danny, Bill, 
Fran, Rich. Lorrie. Randy. Joe and Jeff. 

Thanks also to Lee Slortimsky, Maureen Sullivan, 
Tony Spencer. DaveWu. Ken Carrington, Ertand Suni. 
Mrs. Oebol, Mr. Sarfaty and Merland. 

Finally to some people who have been sul>stanllally 
more than friends to me. 

To my parents and brother. I think you're the finest 
bunch In the world; I'm sorry I've never quite been 
able to show it. 

To grandma. You made medical history at Albert 
Einstein Hospital last year and now you're as strong 
as ever. You're gonna be around for a long time to 
come. I wish I were as young as you. 

To Gale. You've given so much and I. so little. 
You've been a sister to me. I hope some day to repay 
you. 

To Madeline. Only a few memories, letters and 
leaves; not very much else. There's a campfire in the 
distance on a hill in July. It's now almost faded, but I 
still feel the warmth. 



Thirty—A Yeshiva Dropout's Saga 
By DAVID BAHARAV 

Many of you out there think the 
typical OP writer is a superhuman 
creature, surrounded hy groupies, 
snorting coke at evt'ry opjmrtunity. 
first to see all the g<K>d movies and 
plays, intellectually a giant, sexually 
ex|K'rieiiccd and capahle, and with a 
<|uiet sense ol'humor, ironic and self 
deprecating. 

At least, that's what I thought 
alter reading Bub Rosen last year. I 
figured anyone who wrote that well 
must t>c all of the above. Hoping to 
gel a little rcllectcd glory and a few 
cast ofTgroupies. I joined the paper. 
It turns out we gel to see all the good 
movies and plays, but that's atwut 
it. My sexual experi<tnce, I say with 
regret, has conte from outside of 
OP, and in fact, has stagnated since 
joining the paper. Nobody can 
afford coke. 

But there are other compensa
tions. When a fine woman like 
Marsha rubs your shoulders as you 
bend over the typewriter and whis
pers in your car, "1 like your 
stories," you feel like a king. When 
a sexy editor like Anne devotes a lot 
of time to a story you hand in. when 
she goes over it with you and offers 
suggestions and comments, how can 
you help but fail hopelessly in k>ve. 
When you review a play with Karen 
and share a byline with her. it is a 
thrill unparalleled anywhere in the 
universe. 

And when you are denounced 
from the pulpit by some shit head 
Rabbi in Washington Heights tw-
cause of your offensive satire on 
kosher food, then you feel that your 
place in the Work! to Come will be 
alongskle Bertrand Russell, the 
famous athcbt and Nobel prize 
winner. 

Speaking of the World to Come, 
let me tell you about the college I 
went to for two years that claims to 
have the last word on Heaven, Hell, 
and how (o get there. I refer, of 
course, to Yeshiva University. 

Before I actually went there, I 
figured since you have to pay S2,S(X> 
a year in tuition, that it would be a 
sort of Ivy League college, perhaps 
resembling Cambridge or Oxford. 

My friends would be of the 
intellectual calibre of Bertrand Rus
sell, or at least Moses. We wouM 
discuss philosophy late into the 
night. University life would be 
meditative, leisurely, and comfort
able, the best to develop cuhured 
human beings. 

Instead. Y.U. turned out to be 
populated by a species of semi-
humans, the Prc-Mcd majors. 

Faced with the opportunity of 
having a good time, the Pre-Med 
major slaves like Pavk>v's dog and 
says. "Will it get me into Medical 
sch«K)l?" 

A typical conversation with these 
guys went like thiN: 

•*Hcy. Stanley, let's get high." 
"Will it liclp mc get into Medical 

SchottI?" 
"Sure it will, medical schools like 

well nHindcd students." 
"No. i golia study." 
And study he did. Prc-Mcds meet 

each other sevcn-thiny in the morn
ing. bicar> eyed from lack of sleep, 
carryint; aroun<l an organic chemis-
tn text, and s«>unding the secret 
passu <»rd. 

"What's cthvlmclhyl vcthyl-hy-
dr«>x«»lidc." one asks the tHhcr. 

" Ihe pure is an aphrodisiac, and 
the saiinc isn't t^nng to be on this 
test." 

"Bul we don't have a test today. 
Stanley." 

"Fuck you." 
Now I know, in my inlinite 

compassion, that it's not their fault. 
'I'hc Administration encourages that 
sort of thing, the faculty gives only a 
small fixed percentage of A's, and 
the |>oor sk)bs have to go lo classes 
from nine in the morning to eight at 
night. I h.id to. 

In short, for a place that leaches 
ethics for a living, there is no one to 
look up to. 

'I'hc worst part about it was that I 
confused the group of fuck-ups who 
found each other and created Y.U. 
with the rest of the Jewish people. 
"Jewish" began to mean "unplea
sant, unreasonable, eats shit for 
breakfast and spits it around at 
others all day." 1 stiH think a lot of 
Jewish kkls who don't go to YU are 
like that, too. But YU made it seem 
like the ideal to strive for, the 
inevitable result of a religious life. 

By a feat of courage that still 
astounds me. i got oul of there and 
entered Paradise, cleverly disguised 
as City College. Instead of paying 
$2..*iOO in tuition. I was given money 
to sjK-nd. Instead of worrying about 
when I would have time lo do 
anything, I wondered what I would 
do with all my free time. Instead of 
compclilive cla.ssmaies and obnox
ious teachers, I found pretty girls 
and friendly professors, instead of 
being told what to think about hfe. 
religion, sex, 1 was given many 
opportunities to live life, to specu
late about religion, and experience 
the good things. Instead of trying to 
get an A. I was trying lo develop my 
abilities. Instead of feeling guilty 
about my thoughts. I shared Ihem 
with OP. 

It is with a feeling of quiet prkle 
that I write this column. 1 came to 
'City' almost completely without 

writing ex|)eriencc. and now here I 
am. graduating, and full of inside 
knowledge alwut Ihe writer's craft. 
Always use the active instead of the 
/Missive. Use easy words. Keep your 
sentences short. That sort of thing. 

What surprises me is that no one 
has latched on tt» where I plagiari/e 
my material from. The author P.O. 
Wodehouse, creator of Jeeves the 
butler, has inlluenccd my style to 
such an extent that after every 
article I wait for his widow to come 
around and demand a cut of the 
profits. 

She will be surprised to know that 
not only do we here at OP work for 
free, bul also, horrror of horrors, we 
don't even get credit for writing our 
stulT. One of my most popular 
stories by which 1 mean that two or 
three of my friends told me they 
read it, didn't have my name on it. 
Some impostor called David Baha-
ray hogged all (he credit. 

If you look back on (h« 'thirty' 

columns of yesteryear, none of them 
are about what a wonderful paper 
OP is, or how much confiderw-e 
people have that it will climb out of 
its rut. Bul lately, because the paper 
really has objectively gotten worse, 
the time has come to close ranks and 
defend it. 

All that's really wrong with OP is 
taht for a while we had editors (hat 
scared away people from joining. 
Fear no more, oh ye faithful. The 
ogres are gone. In fact, almost 
everyone is gone, or going. This is 
your chance, you bright young 
writer out there, to get in on (he 
ground lloor. If you have a skill, 
such as photography or knowledge 
or layout, you will be welcomed with 
open arms. 

So join OP, all of you out there. I 
want it to be worth reading when I 
leaf through future issues, a tear in 
(he eye, thinking about good old 
City. 

ByPAULDIMAiUA 
After two years of working for the 

"other" newspaper on campus, I 
feel it might be worthwhile to assess 
the Byzantine workings of ObMrvn-
tfoa Pott, a subject that is ripe for 
exploitatkui. 

I think I couM dhride the prob
lems of OP into two types: those 
involving tlie day-to-day task of 
running the paper, and the bigger, 
long-range question of what purpose 
or philosophy the publication 
serves. The first issue is difficult 
enough to solve. It's no secret that 
OP doesn't have enough exper
ienced staff members or just plain 
people who are willing to learn. 
Marc Lipitz, our news editor, 
recently described this situation by 
saying, "We're sort of like the 
Tidewater farm club taking over 
and playing out the season after the 
New York Mets got wiped out in a 
plane crash. And Peter Crad b like 
the Tom Seaver that missel the 
plane." Former chief-editor Bob 
Rosen, in his thirty column last 
June, had an even harsher interpre
tation, referring to many of the 
present staff as "young upstarts." 
While I disagree with both of these 
opinions, i can understand what 
motivated them. Right now OP is 
run by about eight people, with 
perhaps a half-dozen more contri
buting some effort. We could easily 

Rumors of Our Death 
Are Greatly Exaggerated 

take in twice that numt>er immedi
ately. 

Among (he people we do have, 
few have had more (han (wo years 
experience. A whole galaxy of very 
competent writers and artists, most 
of (hem with editorial background, 
have left us or are about to go in 
rapid succession: Jayson Wechler. 
Bobby Attanasio. Aron Berlinger. 
Bob Rosen, Bob Ness, Peter Grad 
and, of course, Steve Simon, who 
was to OP what Napoleon was to 
France, with all (he both good and 
bad implications that statement 
entails. When Simon left, his posi
tion of editor-in-chief went with 
him, in sort of the same way that 
Babe Ruth's number 3 was retired. 

On (op of (his, some promising 
newer people left premalurely: John 
Long immersed himself in the 
murky depths of Student Senate 
politics (going so far as geKing 
himself elected). Marsha Langer 
vanished. Anne Mancuso grad
uated. A few other people are on the 
verge of quitting because they are 
fed up with (he balky, creaking way 
in which the paper operated. At the 
moment, in fact, we don'( even have 
(he people (o fill up (he edi(orial 
positions we so painstakingly cre
ated last summer: there has t>een no 
assistant news editor or assistant 
OPOP (reviews) editor for some 
time now. and no one desires to 

endure the rigors of t>eing business 
manager next year. 

I think that this staff problem 
need not t>e fatal. But OP b going to 
have to be very agressive in recruit
ing stafr members during the next 
two semesters, or the paper will 
indeed be dead l>efore that ball on 
top of Allied Chemical BuiMing 
drops to mark the l>eginning of 
1977. About the rnily way to do that 
recruiting is to send representatives 
out (o every creadve writing, jour
nalism and photography class in Ihe 
school, as well as using frequent 
help-wanted ads. New pAple, once 
they actually join, have to l>e 
carefully cultivated, given work to 
do. invited to the printers, stuffed 
with good food, and generally made 
to feel wanted. 

Prin(eTS nigh(s are a study in 
chaos, with stories being written at 
Ihe last moment, corrections l>eing 
lost, editors dkldling with layout, 
and paste-up artists vociferously 
bitching as they impatiently wait for 
us to give (hem some(hing (o do. ICs 
a masochis('s dclighl. bu( normal 
people have a rough (ime of i(. Ye(, 
going to (he prin(ers ge(s to be sort 
of a ritual, or perhaps an addictkm. 
that one becomes rather accustomed 
to. Perhaps when the much-touted 
resurrection of (he managing edi
tor's positmn is instituted next year. 
Ihe horrors of printers nights will t>e 

mitigated. 
OP has enough flexibility and 

informality to allow experimenta
tion with different kinds of writing, 
front covers, and other areas. This 
paper changes with the changes 
within (he makeup of its staff. This 
is obviously very different from the 
policies of Tlie Cunpos or indeed, 
of most newspapers. 

Then there is the perennial 
controversy of what OP's reason for 
existence'is.'l'think that OP is 
fulfilling a definite need here, both 
for its readers and its staff. As The 
Campos b the paper of record here, 
reporting extenshrely on College 
events. OP can concentrate- on 
columns, features, reviews, events 
off campus and anything else that 
strikes the interest of a staff 
memt>er. Oddly enough, (hough. 
OP often competes with The Cam
pos on news coverage, either trying 
(o get a story first or to do a t>etter 
job on it. 

1 believe that OP has done fairly 
well for itself in the past year, 
particularly during the spring sem
ester. I know that quite a few people 
enjoy reading us and k>ok forward to 
each issue, which b the ultimate test 
of a publication's viability. 

Anyway, the past year at OP has 
had its good momen(s—I won'( use 
the cliche "rewarding experience"— 
and it dkl ghre me a reason to slay in 
school. Finally. 1 have to say (hat 
most of the people I have met on OP 
have really cared about the paper 
and have done a lot of work for it. I 
guess they must t>e unusual, if for no 
olher reason than that somewhere 
along Ihe line, al a college where 
most people don'( join organizations 
and most people in organizalions 
are not on newspapers, they had the 
nerve lo wander in and ask to join. 
All that's needed is at>out a dozen 
more like them and a half-way 
decent allocation from next year's 
Student Senate, and OP may t>e all 
right yet. 

Paul DiMaria of the features 
department, is the only one of the 
three original assistant editors to 
survive this semester. He H-OS recent
ly heard lo say. "I feel like I'm 
dancing on the graves of my fellow 
assistants." 



Impressions Of A Poetry Festival And . . . 
By JEFF BRUMBEAU 

Somehow pc«>pk' always picture poetry 
readings us |)om|)ous slifl'-collared afl'airs. 
I'hey imagine SOOK' ancient I'hoa'aiiah 
character reciting Shakespearian sonnets 
l>cfore a dry and <lignine<l audience. But City 
College's .Ird Aniiiial P<M.'try Festival was 
nothing like the stereotype reading. 

Hekl on Friday M.iy 9th from 10 a.m. until 6 
p.m.. it W:LS a casual and informal event, Ihe 
|)oets as varied as Ihose in the audience. Barry 
Wallenstein, one of Ihe many excellent poets 
in the English Department, M.C'd the festival 
from morn till night. 

It began at 10 o'cfock with Wallenstein 
announcing to the small number of people 
gathered that guest poet Allen Ginsberg 
would not be appearing due (u illness. 
However, he continued. Davkl Ignalow 
(veteran poet of N.Y. literary circles) woukl 
be taking his place, reading and assisting 
Wallenstein in introducing the winners of City 
College's Poetry Contest. 

At about 10:20 students of P.S. and 173 gut 
on stage to read their works and succeeded in 
literally (and !:tcr:riliy) knocking mc out. I 
must admit I was immensely impressed with 
the cali(>er of their material, so impressed in 
fact, tha( I've considered giving up wriring for 
den(btry. The scope of their material was rkrh 
with ideas and as vibrant as the kkls them
selves. I also enjoyed their unorthodox 
presentation of their work, some geKing up to 
the microphone and reading title, poem and 
(he name of (he next poe( all in one breath. 

Raymond Patterson, author of "26 Ways 
Look At A Black Man' and instructor here at 
City, came on at eleven and read a short 
selectbn of his work. One poem in particular, 
a commemoration of Paul Laurence Dunbar, 
the long-neglected black poet, received 
exul>erant applause along with another 
equally excellent piece called 'Snow'. 

Following Patterson. Richard Kahn sang a 

Joel Oppenheimer 
sea chanty. Melissa Balking of P.S.84. a 
young, notable, and self-assured poetess read 
from her work. City's Victoria Sullivan (who 
was a pleasure to listen to) read some ur-
banesque poetry written by a lady with a 
shrewd eye and silver tongue. 

From 12 until 2. winners of City College's 
N.Y. High School Poetry Contest as well as 
receivers of honorable mentions read, 
revealing a wealth of (alen( exb(en( in (he 
city's school system. 

Next was special gucs( David Ignatow who 
gave us a veiy enjoyabfe reading. Labeled as a 
city poet at (he ou(se( of hb career, ignatow 
read some selections from (his earty period, 
primarily from hb grea( book The Gentle 
Weight Lifter'. In-be(ween poems, he (old us 
a liltk about himself: his struggle as a poet 

living in N.Y.C.. and hb socialbt views that 
speak through his writings and resulted in his 
being investigated by the FBI. 

Teachers Barbara Watson and Hugh 
Seklman from the Englbh faculty read, 
followed by Albon Colbert and Jcanctte 
Adams of the Creative Writing M.A. 
program. Ms. Adams was dynamite, grab
bing our attention with her righ and agile 
voice, and her wonderfully pertinent and 
humorous material. Another poet who has 
left a mark in my memory is Armand Sch-
wcmer author of The Tablets'. His woric was 
brilliant and showed him to be a meticulous 
^nd imaginative craftsman. 

All day k>ng people were coming and going, 
some 300 high school students and a vast 
multitude of others, staying for a while and 

(hen leaving. But by 3:30 the festival really 
l>K-ked up. Barry Wallenstein took the stage 
ami added diversity to the event by reading to 
a musical accompaniment. The first piece he 
read. A field of Questions' wjis backed by 
l>i:iiu> and it worked beautifully, music off-
selling poetry perfectly. Other selections 
\vi)rke<l equally well. 

Otice when I was downtown to hear Joel 
Oppenheimer give a reading. I overheard 
someone comment 'No one looks more like a 
pixri than Joel Oppenheimer". And when he 
^ol up on the stage of Finley Ballroom with 
his wokl, steel-grey hair and his Neptune 
(H.-urd. 1 had to agree. Reading several 
selections from hb latest book, Wowew 
Poems', and concluding with a poem he had 
written especially for the occasion. Op-
lienheimer and hb poetry were warmly 
received by the crowd. Karen Swenson 
performe<l her Saga of the Small Breasted 
Woman' and proved herself hoth a humorous 
and very able lady of literature. What 
heightened my enjoyment of the material was 
her astute, subtle reading voice which in
creased the effect of her work. 

Towards Ihe end of City's Poetry Festival 
few people remained, most of them having 
kft afier all the name poets had read. But 
those who left missed a great deal of good 
poetry, notably from Rochelle Ra((ner 
(sensational). Helen Cooper and Lee Willis, 
an undergraduate whose name I'.II expect to 
see soon in bookshops. 

The festival ended a( 6 o'clock with a small 
number of people and a worn out Barry 
Wallenstein. Scores of people had read on 
scores of subjects and like everyone ebe (here 
1 was overwhelmed by the anwunt of talent an 
creativity those poets possessed. Not only was 
(hb (rue of the established poets but for the 
younger poets as well. New York b truly (he 
lileraiy capitsil of the world. 

. . . Verses On A Diversified 
Presentation Of Verse 

By MICHELE FORSTEN 

I sat watching a paper plate on a 
seat. 

While Armand Schwemer read hb 
poetry 

At the poetry festival in Finley 
Ballroom. 

It was so nke to be in the cool echo-
chamber. 

After t>eing in the heat generated by 
the protestors. 

Sit-inners, and the weather. 
So even though Mr. Schwerner read 

far longer 
Than he ought to have had and 

monotoned such lines as: 
"Breathing vulva of such sonic 

amplitude." 
And talked about menstrual blood 

until the 
Red Curtains and red design on the 

plate began 
To get ominous . . . . 
I sat back in my chair with eager 

anticipation. 

i wasn't disappointed. 
Jayne Cortez dynamically spurted 

such lines as: 
iti "I am New York City, i sparkle with 
a> shit." 
", Her mehxlic reading of her poem on 
^ Drums 
> Really drummed the drums inio me. 
2 Beating out a flashing flow of 
a. images. 

g, There were cigarecte butts and 
a. ashes in the plate 

As Barry Wallenstein gently 
communicated gentle verses 

About autumn, and warnings al>out 
softness. 

With musKal accompaniment, he 
read 

The Legend of the Wild West. 
Only it was more calm than wiM. 

Tali, kan Joel Oppenheimer read 
hb 

"Women Poems" in a hoarse, sort 
of dead voice. 

But the poem he wrote that day to 
celebrate the festival 

About the cherry trees at the College 
and 

Their evocation of grander 
UKtaphors. 

Allowed me to forgive hb larynx. 

In all honesty. I must say that the 
women poets 

Read with more guslo and vitality 
than the men. 

Even Iheir poetry was richer, more 
enticing. 

Karen Swenson did her Saga of the 
Small-Breasted Woman, 

Then followed it with a poem on 
divorce. 

And Ihe beautiful Cotd Hand
s/Warm Heart, among others. 

After Mike Stephens brought me 
do»n 

A few steps with hb Strawberry 
Yogurt. 

Helen Ctioper sent my mind soaring 

With her clever wit and arresting 
topics. 

A line from the poem. Teaching My 
Grandma to Suck Eggs: 

"Deviled eggs make work for idle 
hands." 

Then came a narrative about the 
made wife in Jane Eyre: 

(I guess in Victorian limes. 
masturbation signified mental 
illness.) 

It was foltowed by the endearing. 
i'm Coming Off the Pill 

To Get Pregnant. Only praise for 
this talented Englishwoman. 

* * * 
The last poet I heard 
Was a woman by Ihe name of Alicia 

Ostriker. 
She read her work linking two 

simultaneous events: 
The US involvement in Cambodia 

and the birth of her son. 
One destructive, one hopefiilly 

construct hre: 
A monumental effort, indeed. 

5:00 — I couldn't stay for the 
student poets. 

So I noiselessly made my way out, 
Bul not before realizing that 

someone had placed 
An empty yogurt container on that 

paper plate. 
WhKh had become Ihe focal point 

of my concentration. 
I sighed at such inscnsitivity. bul 

left wiihtHJt delay. 
N<>« I'd like to end these verses, if i 

Bairy Wallenstein 

Dancer 

Leaping thru the rm.. 
crashing agianst the wails 
the music frenzies — sometimes 
weeping sometimes moaning S 
she move, circles & steps 
upraised arms searching sky. 
hands moving ahvays. leg 
lifted high — Egyptian 
Princess in blue jeans — 
eyes light, fingers cocked, body 
beckoning. rejecting. 

Beckoning: ^ 
all is forgotten 

but her turning arching 
flying-crashing crescendos — 
wet flesh -dark-haired 
raven-eyed beauty — olive 
skinned cafypson static angel: 
<S still the movement, the 
movement, turning on elec

trifying 
therm. —no longer arm. — 
forgotten A she a part of the 

music 
sweating with music 
AonS tMt . . . 

JEfFBHUM BEAU 



TH€ WMP UP 
By Leo Sacks 

Some things were meant to be: for instance, 
Eric Clapton will never look the same in any 
two publbhed photos. "Yeh. Thai's my faith. 
Uncertainly, not- knowing what's coming 
next," spoke Clapton in last summer's 
Rolling Sttme interview. (Clapton emerged 
from a three-year hiatus last July with a 
national concert tour to promote the release 
of 46! Ocean Boulevard). 

"I'd overexposed myself," he said of his 
layoff. "I'd worked so hard and played in 
front of so many people (hat it frightened mc 
into hiding for a bh." Clapton, whose ad-
mi((ed (hrec year "waste" was spent in part 
(reating a galloping white horse, settled into 
an ultra-laid back groove for Ihe 461 swing. 
"It was so quiet and delicate (hat 1 thought 
people wouldn't want to hear it." Now 
Criapton has released the 46! folk>w-up. It's 
calfed There's One In Ev«y Crowd (RSO), 
and thrives on much of the same chembtry 
that produced its predecessor. Crowd features 
the same cast of last summer's album and 
tour, including Cart Radle (bass) and hb 
mates from Tulsa, Okla., Jamie Oldaker 
(drums) and DKk Simms (organ), plus singer 
Yvonne Elliman ("1 hadn't sung with a girl 
before (46! |. actually, and it was quite a turn-
on." Oapton said. 'Oriental good looks' 
indeed) and guitarbl George Terry, who 
alternates with Qapton on lead and acoustk: 

' runs. 

Crowd, recorded in Kingston. Jamaica and 
at Criteria Studios in Miami (Tom Dowd 
producing), is filled with all sorts of MOR 
pleasanlries. C1ap(on never really works too 
hard here. He sertles into hb desired gixxwe 
and . . . and. well, watching the needle spin 
around like that. I wonder if it knows what 
it's dmng? Still . . . Crowd is an undeniable 
artbtk gem. It's simply a matter of accepting 
Clapton's internal strife, and with that un
derstanding he has my full respect. . . 

Crowd troubles me though because of all 
the attentbn I give it. There are moments on 
Ihe first skle (the import si<le) thai gives one 
Ihe impression Clapton recorded Crowd for 
his own late-nite Ibtening pleasure. Each of 
the cuts enjoy a perspective so pbyfully low-
keyed and inviting (hat . . . well, you're kind 
of left waiting for something (o happen — but 
nothing ever docs. Crowd speaks strictly in 
terms of spiritual high, which again. I 
respect. I must t>e getting soft. 

Side Iwo (domestic this lime — it's more 
creditable) is uncquivocably perfect in terms 
of the album's design. Clapton wriles four of 
the five selections here, including "Pretty 
Blue Eyes," "High." and "Opposites," in
spiring the band with an emotional fervor that 
teans on a heavy close of old time rcligk>us 
inspiration, gospel flavor and classk R&B 
undereurrent. Clapton and Terry weave their 
lines with engaging instrumental grace on 
both "High" and "Opposities," and on 
"Pretty Blue Eyes" the group vocak play on 
your summer fantasies. Crowd is a triumph of 
the will — Clapton's will. Hats off, slowhand. 

Comedian Robert Klein introduced several 
takes fronj his forthcoming New Teeth album 
for Epic at a recent press briefing, during 
which the former city public school sub 
discussed the album (recorded live for a 
studio audience) and related matters. 

"It's nothing like a quick gimmick or 
novelty record," he said of Ihe new album, his 
second. "I take my work too seriously for 
that. 1 try and keep my satire true and sen
sible." About hb work, Klein says, "I get an 
impube about something and go with it. I'm 
taking my experience (he way a writer does. 
Like when Philip Roth dbcusses his 
background, he puts it down and people take 
it from (here. Not everybody has that same 
background, but (hey can perceive in(o i( and 
take it from (here. 

"The only way I wrile is (o work live, and 

through improvisatk>n I can write stulf on the 
job. CiMnedy is something you learn by doing, 
and all my stuff is audience tested." 

Klein, who foresees Barry White singing 
America's Bk-enleimia! theme song, con
cluded. "r<l prefer lo sell my own tk-kel 
rather than make it selling someone else's 
baked Ijcans." 

Neil Sedaka. Brooklyn boy, (ecn idol, 
father of two. F.ilher I'm really getting soft or 
summertime is unquestionably here. Sedaka 
so thoroughly charmed hb weekend Bottom 
Line gathering cariy in May that one woukl 
have thought it was Vakntine's Day. Running 
through a neat array of packaged oklies 
rendered fresh, ekan and alive (plus bits from 
Sedaka's Back, his Rocket Records debut), 
Sedaka was a portrait of MOR pobe and 
savvy, age 36. Alop the line's Steinway in a 
you(hful pants suit with dresser-drawer 
pockets. Sedaka worked with special feeling 
for his New York audience. The "(ra la la's" 
for "Happy Birthday, Sweet Sixteen" were 
just like Ihe highs my babysit(er used to lull 
me with to sleep. Backed with rhythmic 
support fron> a tight and spirited troupe, 
Sedaka paratled through favorites like 
"Calendar Giri." "Oh Carol," "Stairway lo 
Heaven," a rousing "Utile Ijoving Goes A 
Long. Long Way." and the clincher, 
"Breaking Up Is Hard To Do." for an encore. 

He was pure i«>ving magic. 
David L. Sancious worked with Bruce 

Springsteen for two albums before signing 
with Hpic as a soloist, and hb Forrest of 
Feelings record b one mystifying debut. Full 
of swirling synthesizers and omnipresent 
moods and characters. Forrest b a terror. 
Sancious plays afongside a drummer and lead 
guitarbt. and the album was produced by 
Biliy Cobham. 

iherc is a haunting presence to Forrest of 
Fcdings which persbls almost as if it were 
Ihematkally inherent. I've grown akin to the 

space wall/ t»f the first skle: «"s like a mkl-
nighl graveyard dance. Ihe shrilling howl of 
tlie synthesi/ed rhythms and leads highlighl 
Ihc ".Suite Cassandra" as well as "Dixie (ji) 
March of riic Con<litione<l Souls (b) Civil War 
of the Soul." A definite trip if you cin make 
it. And if you can't, go back to the Sancious 
touch on Greetings from Asbuiy Park. Then 
buy Ihe album. 

Not all re*curd publkists eat drkd prunes 
for breakfast. A very select few have been a 
joy working with. My man Marc Pucci from 
down in Macon land has been about as true as 
ihcy come, and one person I've never once 
had to stutter for on the phone. Cathy 
Galligan. too. of Warner Brothers has been 
great to me. Thanks. Cath. Carol Ross — Ihe 
Dynamint lady — is perhaps my secret 
favorite: she's with MCA and lives just 
around the corner from me on West End Ave. 
'Thank yoti Carol. You're one of (he 
nkest . . . Carol's frknd Petrina also gets a 
iHrartfelt thank you. Petrina runs her own 
publicity firm (Wells Associates) and has just 
about the most pkasing tekphone voice of 
anyone in the city (she also bakes dyno-m/re 
lasagna). In fact. I spent a really memorabk 
evening with the Wells gang and Iheir ace 
ciknts Barnaby Bye one rainy night last 
month up at Fordham. I'he Byes are among 
Ihe cla.ssiesl and most refined acts to emerge 
in some time, and Iheir natmnal break is 
really momentary. 'I'hc Byes work around 
pretty instrumental interplay (guitars and a 
synthcsi/er) with angelk and sprite har-
munks. super tight arrangements and ballads 
that communicate with a loving delicacy and 
sensitivity. And Ihey work so-oA hard . . . 
boy. I'm ruotin' for Ihem. 

EtPW 
COLL€GG MU. BILL W«1TROU9 

By Ram Akhmr 
On Wednesday, April 23, the Monkey's 

Paw. fai association with FPA, combined the 
sounds of Richard Davb on bass, John Lewis 
oo piano, Ed Summerlnn on sax and Connie 
Kay on drums for a lively jazz session. The 
quartet began with their verskm of "C Jam 
Blues." an up tempo Ellington tune whkh 
started everyone stomping their feet and 
putting hands together. After a warm ap
plause from the students they brought down 
the nmod with a mellow treatment of Ger
shwin's "Like Someone in Love". "How H i ^ 
the Mo<m" featured a fine solo by Rkhard 
Davb. the virtuoso that has worked with 
Benny Goodman. Sarah Vaughn, symphook 
orchestras and b just about the most sought 
after bassist in town. Davb b also noted for 
hb exceptional t>ovring techniques. 

Prof. Summeriein and Prof. Lewb. our 
artist in resklence. are both faculty members 
of the Music Department. Prof. Summeriein 
heads the jazz orchestra. Other tunes in
cluded in their set were "Now b the Time" 
and "Yard Bird Suite" by Charik Parker. 
And everyone got their Ikks in "Tangerine" 
and "Can't Get Started". 

High words of praise were in order for 
drummer Connie Kay who. without blasting, 
kept things swinging at all times. Kay (for 
over two decades a member with Lewb of the 
Modem Jazz Quartet) b a marvel of taste and 
sensitivity. His presence is often "felt" more 
than "heard". 

Bill Watrous and his Manhattan Wikllife 
Refuge b a seventeen piece jazz band with an 
exploshre sound. Watrous. wliose new album 
for Columbia b called Maohattao WgdHfe 
Rc^fe, features Danny Stiles (lead trumpet 
and all sok>s). Joe Beck (guitar), and a host of 
other fine musicians. Thb band b the 
culmination of years of hard work. They are 
clean and precise with several disiinclivc 
soloists—most notably. Ed Soph on drums. 

Dean Pratt on trumpet and the afbre-
mentwned Stiles and Beck. As for Watrous 
himself. The New York Tunes put it best: 
"Hb extravagant virtuosity as a tiombonbt 
sometimes borders on the outrageous." 

* 
Maohattao Wildlife Rcfoge includes 

songs like Chkk Corea's "Spain". Tlie band 
introduces their sound in h i ^ gear with crisp 
and vivid ensemble playing. A guitar sok> by 
Joe Beck highlights "Sho." whkh was 
originally written by trumpeter Bill Berry for 
hb rehearsal band as a feature tor Watrous. 
The third tune. "Dichotomy." b a two-part 
suite written by John La Barbera that includes 
a fine sob by Danny Stiles. 

"Zip City" b 'fast' (which b an under
statement), and "Fourth Fkwr Walkup" was 
Watrous' first attempt at work for a large 
ensembk. 

The composition is in three parts. Pari two 
b an unaccompanied cadenza, and part three 
reiterates much of the material from part «me. 
The trombone solo is very difficull. yet 
Watrous proves his virtuosity with help from 
Stiles. "Dee Dee" features a fine guitar solo 
by Joe Beck and prelty vokings and mek>dk 
work by Watrous. Lastly b "Ayo." written by 
Wayne Andre, which features trumpeter 
Stiles and Ihe rest of the horns in some 
exciting high regbler pyrotcchnks. 

Alter years of sludb work with Merv 
Griffin and Dkk Cavelt show bands, and as a 
member of jazz tinged rock groups such as 
Ten Wheel Drive. Watrous is now devoting 
hb full energies to jazz. 

He finbhed fourth in this year's Down Beat 
Readers Poll, and Ihc Manhattan WiMlife 
Refuge was voted by Cashbox Magazine to bo 
Ihe Big Band of the Future. The band's New 
York concert debut at N.Y.U. Ia.s( February 
drew a sclk>ut cr«>wd and proved that the 
band is at ka r̂ as exciting in pervtHi as they 
arc on record, combining s»ime of the high 

energy excitement of Rock with the bask 
feeling and creativity of jazz in the production 
of an exciting conteftiporary and original big 
band sound. The Manhattan WiUlife Refuge 
b definitely the big band of the 70's. 

HOT TUMH 

up again, pounding Ihe floor and cheering. 
The members of Hot Tuna are what you 

would call musician's musicians. They're a 
light group of rock veterans that really sweat 
to put on an exceptbnal performance. From 
the first note of Kaukonen's guitar to the last 
resounding beat of Steeler's drums, three 
hours and two encores later never once 
did anyone fall out. They maintained their 
high-level muskianship throughout and put 
on a show few in Ihe audknce will ever forget. 
As for me. Hot Tuna has renewed my con-
fklencc that good rock' n' roll still exbts. 

By Jeff 

When 1 went to see Hot Tuna at Ihe Capilol 
Theatre on April 25. I was in a muskal 
depression. It seemed lo me that rock'n'roll 
had become caught in a Sargasso Sea of non-
creathrity. All of the great performers of the 
sixties had meltowcd out and were now laying 
back 1 had placed good rock'n'roll on the 
endangered species list. 

My mood was uplifted though, as Hot Tuna 
came on at ten and sizzled till one. 

Touring b a grueling and demanding job to 
undertake, the strain on the performers lo put 
on a good show each nighl enormously great. 
As a result, a band will rarely liake lo (he road 
unless they have good reason to. Hot Tuna's 
nratos (^icrandi Ihb lime (like most bands) 
was to * >rk their latest release. America's 
Qiofce. In Iheir three hour, non-stop set Ihey 
performed several choice cols from the new 
album including "Hit Singk #1." "Great 
Dhride: Revisited." "Funky #7." "Serpent of 
Dreams." and Robert Johns<Ni's "Waikin* 
Blues." Of the fwe. 'Funky HT' and 
•'Waikin' Blues" were the best performed 
with dassk rock 'n' roll gusto. 

On "Trial By Fire." Ihc band really fcl go: 
drummer Bob Siccler played a tough piece 
and shincd through. Jorma Kankonen and 
r:rr.» IXniglas iradc<l stHnc stinging, pouncing 
riffs and Jack Casady did a hat he docs best, 
weaving his bavs through and around the 
music beautifully. Hvcryonc had been 
standing and clapping for this «>nc and when 
I'una moved into "Hesitation Blues." all were 

HLICG 
(Cwitinued from Page IS) 

Wekoow to My Nigfetoum b AIke 
Cooper's sixth album and his first without the 
Alice Cooper Band. It b a collectbn of sense
less tunes that sell because they're channeled 
for more of Cooper's ghostly fantasises. The 
new album sparked a nation-wkle tour whkh 
brought him and his new recruits to the 
Garden eariy in May. I was truly surprise lo 
see tha( despi(e Alice's unlimitable commer
cial exposure, he was only playing to a (hree-
qvarters filled house. Hb new act b a visual-
nation of Welcome lo My Nigbtmafc. "The 
images (ha( are constructed in Alice's foul 
mind during the wee hours are brought alive 
with loud. expk>sive rock music. The entire 
stage b propped up for Alkc to unkash his 
eme dreams. The band was so far removed 
from the stage that they're difTKult lo see. But 
are they ever loud! In fact, it was this solid 
backwall of music whkh kept the show from 
iKcoming a colkctmn of macabre t>oobery. 

When the theatrical itonscnce 
ends. Alkc bunts back for an encore of 
"Department of Youth." This was ckarly the 
mi»si cicctnlying ir<»ment of the entire show. 
Ihc entire crowd was high «»n their chairs, 
screaming and cheering as Alkc sang directly 
at ihcm fi»r the first time. Indeed, the climalk 
ending made it seem a ttctter show than it 
truly was. 



End Piece - A Former Out-Patient Says Goodbye 
By Te<llieller 

Since my lime is up, Ihe sun is selling into 
Ihe blue liori/on. the shrill whinings «»f in
nocent infants die out. these final iioli-s will 
be expurgated from niv pen. I'll talk about 
V k t Nam because . . . The power of Ihe 
people. Ihe will of ihe masses has once ni»>re 
proven more powerful than llie infectious 
might of Billions of Dollars, bombs, etc. The 
Amerk-aii M.-ichine has IK'CII slop{K><l in ils 
very tracks. Now. for an encore, why can't we 
<lo it here? Are we so far-sighlcd thai wc can 
only sec oppression lliousaii<Is of miles away 
bul not even in our own streets? Just waleh 
telcviskn for one day and sec how l«)ng Ihe 
Maalox lasts. Ihwray for Ho . . . Don Ho. 
Hawaiian Guy, the fiftieth state's biggest 
contribution to Ihe arts. Don is a legend in his 
own rind. We talked with Don over a pinc-
appk avcc Ihc gray light of the sun kissing 
every pore of our rotting flesh . . . You see. 
I'm a cop and one damned good one at thai. 
My name's Hesperus, Rex Hesperus. I was a 
teenage miscarriage of injustice. Bul now I'm 
a cop. I was working the day shift at night. 
Thai's my partner in the ebony sunrise. H b 
name's Dover, Ben Dover. We were after the 
Lady in Red but it wasn't her time of month 
(she b thus (he Lady in Heat) so '.ve called up 
H O . 

"What's her M.O.?" 
"Haleys." 

"What's her V .O.?" 
"Seagrams." 

Rock Notes 
By G.R. Barnes 

O .K . Enough already about Patti Smith. 
Has anyone bothered to dig Steve Tyler from 
out of the mountain of half empty beer cans 
shelled hb way at last summer's Schaeffer 
fesi? Regardless. Aerosmilh has rekased 
(heir third album on Columbia, and judging 
by the streetwbe vocals on "Walk T h b Way" 
and the mind bending metal rattk on (he t i tk 
cut. Toys I n Tlie Attic should set all you 
primordial rockers back on your haunches for 
some time to come. 

Jacksonville's Lynyrd Skynyrd have minted 
their second goM dbc in the form of 
"Saturday Nile Special" from their latest for 
M C A . Nadiln Faocy. Strong and to the point. 
Skynyrd will perform the track at the next 
Senate hearing on gun control 
k g b l a t k n . . . There hasn't been a song as 
good as "Shootin Star" since Ihe last Bad Co. 
album, thanks largely to the writing talents of 
Paul Rodgers. They're truly in a class by 
themselves . . . Speaking of Paul Rodgers. 
Maggk Bell and her band have beautifully 

resurrected Free's "Wbhing Wel l" on her 
latest. Suicide Sal (Atlan(k). Mag (akcs it 

- like Grant took Richmond. Now if someone 
wtMild just revive ' I h e Stealer." we'd all be 
free . . . "Funky No. 7" off Hot Tuna's 
latest. Ancrka 's Otoke (RCA), should be 
retitkd "A Beginner's Guide To Fuzz and 
Wah-Wah" by Jorma Kaukonen. Such 
caicrwaulin' hasn't been heard since Mrs. 
Montrose gave her iitllc boy Ronnie a guitar 
for Christmas. 

For What It's Worth: Ian Hunter and Mick 
Ronson ripped thru L. Reed's "White l le. i t / 
White Light" so badly al their recent Fell 
Forum gig Ih.nt it required sixteen stitches al 
Mary the Immaculate lo chtse the wounds. 
Eye witness accounts have Ronson taking half 
lead riffs with both Ihe plug in and out at 
varkms times. We're awaiting notice of legal 
.tction by Mr. Reed's attorneys. The pair 
could not ininicdiaiely be reached for 
comment. 

New York's «>nly pr<igrcssivc quad station. 
W O I V , is facing a double barrel threat. On 

one side b that huge conglomerate G.A.F. 's 
attempt to buy oul Starr Broadcasting Gr«Hip 
(whkh owns 0 -4 ) . and to restore it's old call 
kttcrs. W N C N . along with the lormer 
classkal musk formal. And on ihe other side 
b Charks Benton, who's contesting W O l V ' s 

The Waitress, 
He was Hancisome 
byccliareed 

it was summer today and i just remember 
winter passing by. spring took a right at the 
light but ran out of gas hallways down (he 
road and never qui(e made i ( . made off wi(h 
some cheap piece of p k from across the way, 
gonna make it in some other place, walking 
through central park looking for The Man. 

sprouts of people attending a money-
grubt>ing, war-is-over, get-lhe-green together 
get together, plastk laws posted here and 
there to k)ok out for those long-haired, 
smelly, unkempt, uncouth, some call 'em 
hippies, some call 'em youths, rolling up or 
starting up but it was all so lame and low. 

there was sun on my hair on my skin on my 
clothes bul they shouldn't have been there 
and i should have been running naked 
through the park shouting " i 'm free" cause i 
finally was. 

after a long year of being put down shoved 
around stepped on jumped on (i was home, i 
was adore, donald Sutherland i lake my hat 
off to you) my mind exploded, my inskles 

exploded and the doctors joked as they 
pushed and poked and they had no feeling at 
all. i was just another junior's j i l l . your ad
dress, can you spell it. we'll send you the bill, 
not even a goodbye or handshake to show that 
they cared and i'd walk out with tears in my 
eyes. 

I've l)een jaded, degraded, and dbregaided 
but now i'm just happy to be in the sun with 
my man. Ihey don't call him pretty boy for 
nothing, riding on a real smooth head, ckud 
nine, hb VSQ is Coronet and fnre weeks ago 
i'd never heard of Haleys but now I've had my 
share of Coors. golden days, one soft 
chocolate ice cream cone, one vanilla, small 
please with chocolate sprinkes. cold wet 
kisses, pedestrians, walking to the (rain, 
stars, and ifi can't make it through tomorrow 
better make it through today. 

staring into space on the train it was all so 
incredible, i had on my new shoes that day. 
peace and love brother, and rode to Ihe sky 
only to come down and pay thirty-five cents 
for a train where i finally skwed down and 
dreamt of london fog. 

Stones Preview 
By Paul Dabalsa 

A press c<mfercnce at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel, and a brief ten minute live pert'orm-
ancc of "Brown Sugar" by the Stones just oul-

'sklc the hotel recently confirmed the band's 
plans for a 1975 summer tour. Tickets for the 
massive .Vi-cily eoiicerl Uwr. which will carry 
the Slones through both North and S«»ulh 
American continents, went on sale 
simultaneously throughout the Iwo c«>nlinciils 
minutes alter the announcement or May 1st. 
I«»r Ihe lour. Ron \V«HUI will rep.acc M k k 
I aylor on guitar and Billy Preston willl IK- the 
Kind's s|x-cia I guesi on keylniards. Ihc em ire 
cxlravagan/a will kick-off on June Isi in 
B.ilon Kougc. Louisiana and uill liii New 
York al ihe end of ihe month. 

(letting tickets for ihe New York shows was 
di f lkuh. and those who managed did so only 
jf lcr hours of wailing on line. 'I'hc vigil for 
tickets began two <layA bclore they were to go 
»m sak. However, only 400 tickcl-huycrs had 
gathered by ih.- time I had arrived on 
Wcdncs«lay c .< nirg <l couldn't miss JciT Beck 
ihar .tight in concert K while others arrived 
carK ttr '.cxt '..orning just hinirs before Ihe 

tkkeis were to go on sale. 

When I arrivcxl at the Garden 1 had l i l tk 
<liniculty working myself into Ihe front of Ihc 
line. I'm normally not thb mbcheivous. bul 
for Ihe Slimes there's no limit as to how far i'd 
g«>. By the time numbers were avsigned. I was 
number 37. 

Once I figurc<l out mallieinatically thai I d 
î -l iu>lhint; wtirse than second row. I was able 
lo rcla.\. We ha«l to nail all night, since 
ikkcis would goon sale no s«H>ner than mmn 
Ihe next day. The Slones" management 
wanie<l all the lickets lor ihe entire tour to g<) 
«m sale siniiilianeoiisly. Because «»f the 
numhers sysicni. nn»sl ot the pushing and 
xlmvirtt; was av»uic<l. And as the crowd 
hoo/cti Ihe night away. I laid back and iried 
to imagine the show: Mick Jaggcr prancing 
hack and forth. Ronnie W,H><1 and Keith 
Richards ptninding «Hit tresh n v k and roll 
licks. Wyman ami VVan% ihi-ir ok) frumpy 
s-lfs. and Billy Preston htHincing frantically 
hehimi his e k c i r k piano. It's gtmna he a 
hall. 

"What's her V.S.O.P.?" 
••(ourvoisier," answered the pedanik 

voici. I called it a night. The nighl called it 
I K-. ri.r crowd called out for more. In crim
son harinony. we fell into quicksand tranquil-
i i \ , luininiing requiems of crystal. We were 
i:iK- with nature and (hat was okay for thb 
Kvpsy . . . We are all gypsies . . . nomads, 
.tcMined to sail through the black nighl 
suiinbliiig im|>otenlly over New England 
cobblestone streets, the oatmeal gutters 
s|>ewing out fugues for Sakm wit
ches . . . We are only Ihe riders, only 
«lerelkts forever drunk in some crevice, in
ternally vomiting into paint chips in some 
corridor in some state hospital for Dreamers 
on some bland, somewhere sailing out in 
siiace. To sleep, perchance to wet 
dream . . . ihe tormented groans of am
nesiacs, condemned to only remember forget
ting, breaks the vibrating silence. The 
businessman in the lobotomy toupee, 
sporting his glaucoma sunglasses, he?»rs hb 
cash register mind tick away body counts, 
mercury poisoning, bram implants and other 
strangers. Of f in a dbtant garbage can, the 
bodyless arms of a soldier's armless body 
shrugs a Why' into unhearing ears. 
M e . . . I'm just a ctown whose make-up 
stowly drips over his chin, a cascade of 
sunlight kisses it all goodnight. In Ed Sulli-
vision. aloha means good-bye. 

Good bye. 

Ted Heller, a local boy and frequent contri
butor to these pages, died for our sins. 

Miller 

license renewal also in hopes of restoring the 

old i rand of classical gas. In action only six 

months. W O I V is too good a station to be 

taken without a fight, and a publk hearing b 
scheduled for later on thb year. Anything s 
better than Roscoc walking the streets. 

By Peter RoadfaMme 
The legend of Arthur M i l k r . playwright 

famous for Death Of a Salesman, doesn't 
need elaboralwn since so much has been 
written about him. O f course I haven't read 
half of what he's written, since I'm too busy 
getting high. But no matter. I got to meet the 
man himself at Great Hall in Shepard last 
week as part of the groundbreaking ceremo
nies for Aaron Davb Hall . 

After a number of excerpts from h b various 
plays were performed by students of the Davis 
Center. Arthur Miller slepped from the 
audience and walked imto the stage. He 
received a standing ovation. (No two ways 
about (hat!) He's "part of the rock." grouped 
deservingly with Hemingway. F i t^era ld , and 
others. Then he sat down center stage, 
surrounded by students and professors. 

At fust no one knew what to say. Peopk 
just stared, stage s(ruck. I don't think (hey 
really believed Arlhur Miller was (here t>efore 
(hem - in the flesh! They probably knew him 
from (he papers (hey had to write at>out him. 
but never thought they'd t>e able to speak to 
him. 

Students finally t>egan lo question M r . 
Miller. One student asked in a very serrous 
tone. "What should a play bring to Ihe 
audience?" Miller looked at him, crossed his 
legs, propped h b elbow on his knee—using it 
as a stand for hb chin—and replied. " A play 
shouki be bread for the people. 'They should 
be able to feed off i t ." 

As ii turned oul. M i lk r was the bread and 
the |>eople were hungry. Many strained their 
ears, hoping to hear Miller put the essence of 
great playwrighting into «mc sentence: many 
hope<l he woukl provide Ihem with the key lo 
ihe <l»«>rs of success (y«Hi'!l excuse the 
anaktgy> bill when asked h«>w one writes "a 
grcai play." Miller answered bluntly. "You 
should never write a play unless there is a 
ncetl lor one. Iherc is no simpk answer. 
Much depends on the wTtters psyche. It's 
what he brings lo the play that counts." 

Standing in the l«ii>hy afterwards. Miller 
was surroumied by dumbibundcd students 
who didn't know whether lo kiss his haitd. 
shake it or just reach out and touch him. 
hiding some greatness might rub off. i admit, 
standing near a greal man gives one a strange 
feeling and I did brush casually against hb 
arm. And I do believe as 1 write this, a Kttk 
greatness has touched me (wink.wtnk). 

http://lle.it/


Eye On 

r/)e Women's Movement, White and Mann 
by ceiia reed 

The credits have Miss Waldman playing 
guitar, piano, dukimcr. doing Ihc back
ground vocals as well as singing and coin|H>s-
ing all but one of the s<mgs. It appears ihal 
Waldman is a p.iekage of lalent and that her 
album Vltndy Waldman (on Warners) should 
be quite a hit. Il is not. 

To begin with, some of the lyrics are a bit 
too much, like " I know that gtKl must I K 
smiling." What kind of crap is lhal from a 
singer? Perhaps Wendy should tiy to make il 
as a pr<^hct or a Jehovah's Witness. 

There are a few good songs on (he album. 
suchas"Boa(man." "Wings" and "Secre(s." 
Here Mbs Waklman demons(rates that she 
can actually sing. For Ihe most part though, 
her repetoire is cluKcred wilh shrill whining, 
moans and other tortured sounds befitring a 
woman in labor. Only in "Boalman" does 
Wendy ac(ually hit the high notes without 
shrieking. 

I am not writing off Wendy Waldman as a 
singer (she does all right when she confines 
her voke within the scales), but thb record at 
t>est should be used as an expenshre place 
mat. 

I f I seem overcritkalof this album it b only 
because Miss Waldman shows a bit of herself 
on the cover (the photographer shot her 
l>efore she finished dressing) and even less of 
herseir in the album. And a two-year-okTs 
whining b bad enough. 

On the cover of her Pieces of the Sky 
(Reprise), Emmylou Harris looks sensitive 
but strong, a bit shy. a bit weathered. Her 
voice sounds the same. It b a sweet clean 
voke with just the tinge of melancholia suited 
for sk>w. thoughtfiil songs such as "Sleepless 
Nights" and "Before Believing." Unlike 
Waldman. Emmyk>u gets the pain and 
sadness across by singing from within herself 
{Sing out Louise.O to project her emotions. 

Thb record ain't no hard rock, but 
EmmykHi Harris' voice has a brazen, 
penetrating quality whkh comes across well 
on "heavier" songs like "Queen of the Silver 
Dollar" (with Linda Ronstadt as a backup 
vocalist). 

The major flaw on thb album is that 
Emmyiou's voice seems to overdominate the 
songs. The lyrics fade into the background 
along with the musk. It is not that the songs 
are insignificant or that the lyrics are incom
prehensible or nonsensical. But Miss Harris' 
voice is too overpowering. Either she shouM 
sing with a little less power, in a more carefree 
manner, or she should try ampler songs. 

Ttie l>est song on the album. " I f I CouM 
Only Win Your Love." stands out because of 
its really nke rhythm and simple lyrics whkh 
perfectly suit her vocal style. 

Included on Pieces of die Sky are "For No 
One." a Leniwn/McCartney composition. 
"Bottle Let Me Down" by Merle Haggard, 
and '-BouMer to Birmingham." which Miss 
Harris co-wrote with Bill Danoff. 

With the help of some friends. Emmylou 
Harrb has put together a very nice album 
indeed. And Emmylou b a real neat name. 
Real neat. 

One of the most successful femak vocalbis 
of the year is Phoebe Snow. She came out of 
nowiiere last August vrith her record Phodic 
S M W , (MCA), whkh has recently turned 
goh). 

A cut from the album, "Poetry Man, " one 
of the season's hits, has beep played and 
overplayed on major rock stations. lU well 
sung lyrics, a mixture of sexual sophistication 
and ad<rfescent insecurity, sounds strikingly 
sincere and unaffected (perhaps Snow's major 
ctmtribulion as a cwnposer). 

Tlic most moving song. "'I Don't Want The 
Night To End." has reference to Charik 
Parker—not the monster sax player, but a 
school friend of Phoebe's whose death was the 
indirect resuh of a drug overdose. The song 
relates Snow's uneasiness and fear of life 
("Whal b lo tiecome of you and me"). Her 
wbh lo extend the present and remain hkiden 
in the darkness <^ the nighl b summed up by 
Ihe title. "And I don't want the night lo end." 

Starling with "Let The Good Times Rol l" 
and ending wilh "No Show Tonight." tempo 
and lyrics change but Snow remains the same, 
polished and impressive—if not sensational. 
Whkh leads me to wonder how much better 
Phoebe Snow will sound after a few years of 
experknce and "growing up." It's not easy lo 
improve when you start out al the lop. 

Python 
ByCharleneWeisler 

The more I think about it . Ihe more I 
believe that Mootjr Python and the Holy Grail 
b one of the best films to come to New York in 
a long time. The quest for the Holy Grail is 
more like a trip through a wonderland of 
sulNronscious Lewis Carroll imagery wNh 
midnight black humour, i l is the story of 
King Arthur and his knights of the round 
table as halucinated by ^ wklely imaginative 
and creathre repetoire of geniuses. It is a film 
for the true Python patron. 

From Ihe opening credits with Swedish 
subtitles to the hilarmus romp through 
hacked limbs, impaired knights and a 
ferocious rabbit, the Dadabt Python humour 
seeps through the macabre settings and kaves 
one with an avalanche of incomparabk 
parody. 

It b directed, constructed and acted by the 
Monty Python Rying Circus crew, comprised 
of university educated men who have created 
the largest English cult in America since the 
arrival of Ihe Beatles in tlie early 1960s. 

Thb reviewer, for one, has l>een following 
their television programs since Oc(o(>er 1973 
when, as a second-year s(uden( at (he 
Universi(yof Essex in Cokhester. England. I 
viewed And New Fw SooMtUog Coapletely 
DUfeteol. their first film. I was hardly im
pressed by their type of humour al first ex-
|Msure. but. not unlike a benign fungus, i l 
tends to grow on one until it affects that 
person's entire outkrak. 

The l^f ions mock everyone and everything 
— nothing is sacred, not even the Church. 
Authority. iMireaucracy and bombasity are 
hekl up for inspection and duly dissected 
until, as in Terry Gilliam's cartoons, they are 
altered into supernatural fantasises of the 
mind with no direct bearing on any important 
matter other than humour. 

Some of their skits have become classics, 
like "Hell's Grannies" and (he "Funniest 
Joke in (he WotM." Erk Idk's sly 
"Knudge . . . Knudge . . . say no noore" 
became as popular in England as "Sock it to 
me!" was in the U.S. 

I( was impossibk (o arrange an in(erview 
wi(h (hem whik they were in New York, but I 
dkl manage to meet their agent. Ms. Nancy 
Lewis, ouuide the Cinema I I on the day of Ihc 
Holy Gtai premier at whkh four of Ihe 
Pythons were lo appear. We discussed the 
possibility of promoting Monty Pyihon T-
shirls despite the copyright restrictions. I'he 
troupe arrived after the first showing began 

admbt a mob of adoring fans, although I 
could have sworn I saw Michael Palin slip by 
unnoticed in a bh>nd wig and handle bar 
moustache. Ms. Lewb mentioned that they 
would greet the audience after the first show 
but for the present time, they wouW be locked 
away in a room somewhere in the cinema 
building. Apparently, people started 
queueing up for the 11:00 a.m. performance 
al 5:30 a.m. 

I cannot say I was entirely unimpressed by 
Ihe crowd — 1 did see one or two knights in 
shining armour among most everyone else in 
jeans. (How anyone could sit through an 
entire film in a metal suit b beyond me.) 

The end of Ihe film is ctmiparatively 
dbappoinling. since i( rudely brings us back 
into the harsh reality of present day society. I 
don't know if it is correct (o reveal (he ending, 
but Graham Chapman as King Arthur never 
achieves hb quest. And considering that OP 
is the self-proclaimed "Guardian of the Holy 
Grail." it is a shame that the Python crew dkl 
not stop by to pkk i l up. The price was 
certainly right . . . 

Alice 
By Paul Dababa 

Seklom does an artist's career shift around 
as emphatically as has Alice Cooper's. With 
Love It To Death Alice began attracting 
attention, spurring a sizeable cult following. 
With Kflkr. Alice continued working hard 
and enlarged hb under^-ound alliance of 
fans. Following SCIMM1% Out he went com
mercial and will litile compasskm kkked his 
old underground fans in the pants. Next, with 
Bliloa Dolar Babks. Alke successfully won 
Ihe hearts of every 14. IS and !6-year-ohl. 
And now. with Wclcoaw lo My Nlffatoiare, 
Alkc has betrayed hb former colleagues (and 
old buddies) from the Alice Cooper Band, 
opting instead for the highest degree of 
commercial notoriety. Alke is a media super
star and has h»t much of the respect he had 
acquired earlier in hb career in the process. 
Today hb cksest acquaintances are no longer 
Ihe likes of Frank Zappa: instead he's tmilt 
hb personality around such notables as 
Groucho Marx. Mike Douglas and the late 
Jack Benny. Alice b no kmger a pop artbt. 
he's a damn socialite. He's a multi-millkmaire 
whose already confined laknts are al t>esl 
mediocre. 

The key lo much of Alice's recent com
mercial success b clearly witnessed in the dif
ference Itetween Alice past and present. 
Today, due lo a few (futik) encounters with 
acting and other miscellaneous lelevbran 
appearances, many who are aware of Alice 
kiMw l ink, if any of his musk. These pcopk 
know Alice for his gruesome make-up and his 
pet boa. Alice now sclb himself on the basis of 
hb macabre reputation and not his musk. 

(Cotitsnued on Page 13> 

By Mllehell Schneider 
By now, general cimsensus has il that Barry 

While is simply repelitiiHis. Hui. if White's 
t-niirc repertoire can IK* looked u|)«»ii as one 
loiii; coniinuously infectious song, he attains 
iiiiwaverini" grandeur. Yet. this is (iin-
l>i>riaiiily) in)|M>ssible: Ke|K*tition, musk's 
gtcatesi plague. r«>l)s from pinnacles and 
ra|)es a song's k)w |M)inls lo send ll>e music 
into pointless oblivion. Re|K-lilion. UM>. is 
l»uili-in obst>lescenee. 

What White presently thrives on — hall-
sung, half-spoken hackneyed love 
monologues delivered with his pulverizing 
grtilTness, swirling orclicstrattoiis. obesely 
funky {K'rcussiiHi and the swelling intention of 
a hit single in every tune — might very well t»e 
the soil lo bury his truly impressive record t»f 
nine gold records and albums in (including 
hb most recent. Just Another Way lo Say 1 
Love You). Title implks the Love Master's 
growing awareness that his art and song, for 
the most part, has become an inelTectual 
journey into predictable lyrics, melodies and 
rhythms. Hb latest pop hit, "What Am 1 
Gonna Do With You," for exampk, b the 
embarassingly obvious combination of his last 
two immensely successful hits, "You're the 
First. My Last, My Everything" and "Can't 
Get Enough of Your Love, Babe." White, 
once a leader in the arrangement and produc-
tk>n of Progressive Soul, has succumbed to his 
musk lo Ihe point of becoming its vkt im. 
Result: a paucity of aesthetics. And just more 
of that same old sound. Again . . . and 
again. 

If only for a short white one tosses aside 
White's inescapable similarities, (here are 
s(ill some rewarding and redeeming momenis 
(o be realized: his moody ballads and sen
suous instrumentation with Love Unlimited's 
sultry, breathy voicings dott ing the 
background. In presenting an array of subtk 
romantk and occasionally uplifting moods. 
White's musk becomes a soundtrack for 
whatever the listener b doing at the moment. 
Instant ciiKma. 

With Ihe gargantuan success of disco
theques, the ever-increasing proliferation of 
AM and FM soul stations and. most 
importantly, hb hit singk status. White b 
presently secure. But. while "Can't Get 
Enough" became the theme song of the 
Hustte last summer, hb songs are just no 
suited for the recently popularized Puerto 
Rican Hustk. a fancier, ttmte intrkate dance 
step. Discotheques made White, and i f his 
musk ever ceases to l>e danceable. he will be 
abandoned. 

Presently, the classiest discos in town arc 
starting to slip in Lalin/soul and pure La(in 
songs in be(ween (he chunky funk of Harokl 
Melvin and (he Bluenotes, Ecstasy, Passion 
and Pain and the Trammps. Whereas in the 
past whites have emulated the blacks' dance 
movements, there is now the vastly increasing 
interest in "geltin' down" with the Latins' 
maml>o. pachanga, meribgue and the afore
mentioned Latin Hustk. Soul Train is 
suddenly rendered irrelevant. 

Sensing the soon-to<ome Latin craze, jazz 
innovator/flutist Herbk Mann recoided 
"Hijack" a few nKMiths ago, a con(agiously 
engaging collage of La(in and soul rhythms 
whkh b presently a disco favorite sailing up 
the charts. Hb latest album, IMscelfceqoc 
(Atlantk), incorporates an endlessly inventive 
Latin/Soul/jazz fiisioa. most notably oa hb 
verskn of Latwik's "Lady Marmalade." 
"Hijack." and hb own "High Above the 
Andes." The virtuosity of Ray Baretto. hb 
family of Mann and back-up chorus all 
provide the cohesive impetus for Mann's 
exprcssK-e flute loolin'. 

Mann. Brooklyn bom and 45. and other 
jazz muskians. in bringing a sense of 
commcrciality to their musk, have often been 
accused of selling out. Mann (who has 
recorded 40 albums), however. whUe compro
mising by prcscntmg diluted jazz, has never 
discarded hb jazz roots. 



Cultural ExhIbH 
The City College YMCA Mini-

Aca<iemy. a collegc-base<l 
organization dedicated to the 
education of chiklren from Ihe 
Harkm community, is s|H>nsoring 
an educational and cultural ex
position on Wetjncstlay, May 21. 9 
a.m. • 9 p.m. in Finky Ballroom. 
I l ie event is dedicated to the future 
of our children. 
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Photographers — Get Off Yow Asses... 

7 
o. 

MFA ExhIbH 
The Art Department is spon

soring a Master of Fine Arts thesis 
exhibit in Finley's Lewissohn 
Lounge. May 19-23. I I a.m. • 8 
p.m. daily. The show will consbt of 
works by eight M FA candklates who 
have been studying al the College. 

LIbraty Amnealy 
An Amnesty on library fines will 

t>e in effect from Wednesday, May 
2t to June 13. if you have a fine 
record, come to the library and get a 
ckarance. No payment will be 
necessary. Records not cleared by 
June 13 will require the usual 
payment. 

The Staff of OP wbhes everybody 
a pleasant sunmier (vacation). 

No, these balloons are not prizes in O P * First 
PiioAo Conical, but we do have over $175 in gift cer
tificates, subscriptions lo Popular Photography and 
Modern Photography, as well as copies of Photography 
Yearbook 1975 (Time-Ufe Books). We also have three 
autographed copies of a book by the celebrated 
photographer W. Eugene Smith. 

The original deadline for entries was April 30, bul as we 
have received only a handfid of entries thus far. we would 
like to extend the contest over the summer. This will gĥ e 
students who have expressed interest In (he con(e$( a 
chance (o lake pklures over Ihe summer. We apologize lo 
those students who have already submitted entries, but we 
do not think it would have been fair (o Judge the contest 
based on the few entries we have received up lo now. We 
will be accepting new entries with Ihe start of the Fall term 
until Oclober 31. 

The con(esl. which is open only to City College students, 
is about New York City life, it's people, scenes and ar
chitecture. All entries will be judged by three professional 
photographers: Norman Rothschild (senk>r editor of 
Popular Photography. Carl Kravats. and Tom Marotta. 
The judges will take into consideration how well Ihe 
photos capture Ihe character of New York City life. 

To enter, send no more than five 8x10 to 11x14 black 
and white, mounted prints. Make sure your name, address. 
I.D.. and phone number is written on the back of each 
entry. Entries may l>e dropped off in room 152 Finley. or 
mailed to: dwavotfoB Post Photo Contaat, Rm. 336 
Finley Center. CCNY. 133rd St. and Convent Avenue, New 
York, N.Y. 10032. Include a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope If you want your photos returned to you after the 
contest. Only original and unpublished photographs are 
eligible. 

Winning entries will be published in OP, and 
arrangements are ako being made for an exhibit in the 
lobby of Cohen Library. 

Get off your asses, photographers, and hand In some 
entries so we can have an interesting contest. 

"THERE'S BLOOD 

ON THOSE GRAPES!' 
H I S isa'i a fight bctifccn i v o D I I « « . 

I l ba't ntm a fifirt bctirccn Ubor «od 

m u u f c o K i a . 

We're fightiag (or ovr Hvct. Because we 

need oor unioa to wrvrre. And we think 

the GaHos Sfid Ihe other grape growers are 

puky of VMOO-bvUing. 

When Ihey awarded a eomract to ihc 

Teaatsien in I97J over the uttamam 

obicdioos of Ihe farm n m l i t i i Iheimehwi. 

we call lhal ua«m-b«stiag. 

When Ihey called in the polke lo break 

ap peaccfal picket hues and Tea imtcn 

beat vp oar people, we call thai aaion-

bostiog. 

And when ihey btiog in non-union 

nigraal worken (many of (hem children) 

to pick Iheir grapes, we call that uatoa-

bwutng. 

And we can't let Ihcm do iha i . 

'There's bicod on ihmc grapes!" Cesar 

Chavez tnid oar people after two workers 

were killed daring ihe 1973 strike. 

B«i he wasn't jasi talking aboot the 

deaths of two wofkets- He was lalkmg 

abool Ihc countless others who've died in 

fields aM over this vxMinlry. 

Children run o«cr by tractors. Mothers 

dying in childbinh. Wh(>lr familoes 

pcwoned bjr pesticides. 

Is ib i i Amertca? 

It's a fart ihar (arm »nrk today n the 

nai»un'\ third ncnt ba /a ido« \ iiuluur^. 

( O R I V mining and cwnsirwctiMi hill more 

pmplr . l In tact onndHktos are u> bad. the 

lift span ol the average farm wurhcr t\ tmljr 

4*>>ejrsof j | tc. 

| \ i hn AmcrWa? 

I i * \ a fact thai eicc^vtvc *o rk speeds up 

phv-ucalh t*rcAh the btvliet %4 (arm 

worhcr\. And that tl»c greatrvi need ••! 

migraal families tx fur bmpilalcare 

Rttf whii tsn affotd hmpital carr iwi an 

j« eragc m o m r of % I .HKS a y<mt r 

Ami «hat hz\ ihc federal gtnctnmrni 

dtiwe' I l ApeOiK ahoui SI 2 a xxMt per 

ffligranr <HI health xirvtctx CMnpjrrd « n h 

SXm J Tcar if* ttthcr cttiren^ 

K ihti Afnerva** 

Ye \ . thtt i\ Amrr v j . 

An A m e r x ' «< »^fr starting i<< chjoitc 

• hen ihr i:iutr«l k»tm W.«rkef% Tmi'^n 

toberculosis. diabetes and other diseases. 

W e created ihe Robert tr. Kenned> 

Medical Plaa to cover farm workers and 

their families for everything from doctor's 

vtstts lo au lemi ly and sargical needs. 

W e prohibited the mc of D D T . 

Parathion and other dangerous pesitctdcs-

And loreod the growers to pui toilets in Ihe 

fields and provide hand washing facdriics. 

W e slopped forced migrancy by in-

irodwcing hiring halls and eliminating 

labor cooiracton. 

And we prohihtied the hiring of 

children. Ihereby ending the inc of child 

labor. 

W e want this work logo un. 

So i f )FOU waul to help 2 million faem 

wneken. fuin our boycott of table grapes 

andOaUoWiDc. 

CMm'i boy lablr grapes onlrvs they have 

the D . F . W . eagle on Ihe U b d . 

I lon't boy Galkt Wiikc or any other wine 

made in Modesto. California. Clf it sa>^ 

"Modesto." it's made by Oallo.) And 

don't buy any of the ('aBo names, like 

Thuttdcfbiid. Ripple. Andre <'old Duck. 

Boone's l- 'am. Madria Madria Sangria. 

r>T44ia. <'arl«i Rossi. Ked Mountain. I<«ef 

Sieuben 

IX> buy Paul Massnn. ( l i r B t u n 

|trniher%. Almaden. I t a lua Swnt Colnay. 

PerHh Mioett i . Vicdel or Novitiate id t ^ 

t^alm. 

If ciHMigll t*f u\ fumn the iNiytxitl. Ihc 

grrnkcr^ will get Ihe me%\age. And 

America'V farm wnrkcrvwill get the unhwi 

llwvt1r%rr\e 

t-anncmhaLii l l<»6' 

l lui '% rhe vcar wc ItmgtiM t-t jn>1 « O A 

decent * a | e \ and ilw hegi'tnrng M health 

jir^iiafrtv rrro(r«;N>«) 

We c^aMohei: S CUOKA m < alif*Knia 

uafled • i t h doci«tr% and nurv^ And xrr.x 

health team\ tni*> L C N Y vamp« r** ;e^i W 

rni lett ^atm Wocken. A M ( l O 

.Vn W e v i M i h Strrei 

Ne^V-rt-k. N Y MI024 

* .M2»"*»SHi« 

I. Vm «-rt« Itnioi; m\ d«*naiM>n 

i I pictlxr lo hoycKit (*j)k* Wine ami 

tahV )Ct'i*c^ iinlrvv thr« have the 1 > W 

label 

.1 I * a n i II* br > full r:mr «>tgant/ec fi>t 

rhr larn) wiirkerx 

Nan-,e V M n 

McDonaldfis 
° D 

l^ou deserve a oreak ttHUiu^ 

Ao ael up anuaet cuuau to 

Howkatmmg 
Camtmimffd Senrke 

3543 Broadway 

(corner off 145th Street) 

Just 2 blocks 

ffrom City College 


