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——KEditor’s Note

Tardiness and other Misadventures

I’m sure some of our more astute
readers noticed we were running a bit
late this issue. Could the pressures
have finally overcome her (meaning
me, the editor)? They might have
asked themselves. Did she take on
more than she could handle? Will the
magazine ever be on time again? And
the answer to all of these questions
would be “Yes.”

I'm not one to air my dirty laun-
dry, but in the tradition of such shows
as Sally Jessy Rafael, Montel Williams
and my personal favorite Ricki Lake,
I will let you in on my latest dirty little
secret. This problem has caused me
no end of troubles. People talked
about me behind my back. My work
stacked up, and suddenly I made the
laziest Generation X, TV-watching
couch potato look like superman.

You see, I contracted mono last
month. Mononucleosis.

For those of you not familiar with
this childhood disease, it is charac-
terized by a swollen spleen, sore
throat, lack of appetite and extreme
exhaustion. There are other symp-

toms, but because I didn’t experience
these other symptoms, they must not be
terribly important.

Since this is my page, I can do what-
everI want. (Before you judge, remem-
ber I've been terribly ill.)

I had never felt, to borrow a child-
hood term, so icky.

Against my will, I became a slacker.
With my new status, I suddenly under-
stood so many people at USI. Many stu-
dents at USI have chronic mononucleo-
sis. This is why they just come to class,
sit comotose for a few hours and then go
home to their TVs and Bud Lights.

The poor dears don’t have the
strength to do much more.

My slacker status is temporary,
however, and I think I'm almost back to
my old productive self. I should have
all of my energy back by second semes-
ter. Thinking about this glorious future,
1 realize I have three more issues to pro-
duce next semester. . I also have a dwin-
dling staff.

Some of my current writers are
graduating. Some are quitting due to
other commitments. Some are disgusted

Office Hours

There will be mo set
hours for December
Catch the editor
when you can or be
original and ecall for

an appeointment.

at their slacker-boss who doesn’t re-
tumn phone calls. My response to this
last group: Sorry, but I've been so
weak. And I have a doctor’s note to
prove it.

Next semester, Transitions will
need new writers, plenty of submissions
and (dareI ask?) a support staff. Call
us at 464-1856 if you're interested in
doing something.

I don’t want to discriminate, but
people with mono need not apply.

As always, you can leave submis-
sions (as well as get-well cards and pre-
sents) in the Transitions mail box in
the basement of the UC.

Tracy Bee
thee@risc.usi.edu

We're

Can you help us?

Transitions still needs people to sell
and design advertising.

Contact Tracy Bee at 464-1856

Broke.

Corrections

Last issue in the article entitled "Sit
out or Take the Penalty and Play," we
reported that classes such as English 100
are non-credit. This class and others do
not count towards the General Educa-
tion req ts, but do count d
graduation as electives.

The Extended Services office has an
unbelievabley good sense of humor.
Last issue we published its phone num-
ber as our own. - :

We apoligize and thank the people
who work in that office for their pa-
tience.

Our phone number is 464-1856.

December/January
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Letters

Greeks Contribute to Community

To the editor:

In response to a student’s letter re-
garding Greek Life. Obviously, this per-
son hasn’t researched Greek life at USI
very well.

The dues we pay each month go di-
rectly to the nationals and our chapter
funds. Every member pays dues, so no-
body cares about your checkbook.

We (all Greek organizations) have
philanthropies that we raise money for.
The money we raise for the Special Olym-
pics, for example, all goes to the Special
Olympics. We don’t keep any of it.

And if you weren’t informed, we just
held a Greek Campus Cleanup. On a cold
Saturday morning many of the Greeks
came down to campus and planted tulip
bulbs, picked up trash, raked, turned
mulch and had & good time.

People don’t join just to party. Sure,
of course, there are exceptions. But most
people really do join for a sense of belong-
ing. You will make lifelong friends. Yes,
we like to have fun, too, but who doesn’t?
‘We don’t party anymore than anyone else.

‘We also don’t limit our friendships
or relationships to just Greeks. And in

order to make our organization a priority
we have to make our school our number
one priority. We do have GPA require-
ments.

Before anyone makes a judgement
about Greeks or anything else for that
matter, do your homework. We really
aren’t that bad.

Sarah Huey
USI student
Alpha Sigma Alpha

Letter Regarding Greeks Unfair

To the editor:

I am responding to an letter
printed in the November issue of Tran-
sitions concerning Greek life. This let-
ter was written by Glen David. This
isa very biased letter directed to shoot
at Greek society.

We are in sororities and fraterni-
ties to mix with different people and
cultures. We make tons of friends who
we CAN count on when we need a
friend. The girls and guys that you
meet aren't all in sororities and frater-
nities to PARTY. .

There is a lot of hard work, time,
and requirements that we must follow
through with. We have rules and regu-
lations just like any other USI organi-
zation.

These are not what you may call
“fake friends" at all. I have had prob-
lems since school and my sisters have
worked with me every step of the way.

Your dues are just something that
must be paid in order to do the fun
things that we are able to do. I would
say that maybe 20% of the money that
you pay even stays in the chapter's
funds. Alarge sum of that all goes to
International Headquarters.

Sorority and fraternity members
are all required by International to
maintain a designated grade point
average in order to remain in good
standing within the chapter. If we do
not make grades then we do not par-
ticipate until grades are up.

There is one paragraph that I
would especially like to address of Mr.
David's. He states that "People don't
attend college and join the Greek Life
to better their communities. If these
people really cared about their com-
munities they could volunteer on their
own without the help of a sorority or
fraternity."

Transitions

Well, first of all you have to be an
optimist, not a pessimist. Can you get
more done in a group or by yourself?

There you go, all summed up in
one sentence. You are going to take a
larger chunk out of a project when you
have more people to work with.

It does not have to be a sorority
or a fraternity, but this is the way we
chose to work and these are the people
that we choose to work with.

Greek life is what you make of it.
It can be good or bad. It all depends
on the individual. All I know is that
those Greeks are some of my best
friends and I wouldn't trade them for
the world.

Jennifer Grisham
USI student

December/January



Sorority Failed to Support Sister

After reading Amanda Barton’s col-
umn on Greek Life, I was disgusted. The
chapter of Alpha Gamma Delta at USI
isn’t what it represents itself to be. All of
Barton’s talk about sisterhood and how
they are there for you during difficult times
isn’t always true, as I learned the hard way.

I became an initiated member of the
AGDs in January of 1992. Back then I
was naive enough to call it one of the hap-
piest days of my life. I too wore my letters
with pride and ignored . ne of my best
friends who tried to make me open my eyes
to what I was joining.

By April, I found myself unexpect-
edly pregnant. When I needed my “sis-
ters”, mostly they treated me as if I had
some contagious disease, turned on me,
and went about suspending me for not
upholding the high moral code they sup-
posedly maintained. That was a joke it-
self when I looked around at what most of
the other members were doing.

When I think of my own president’s
reply when I told her, my blood still boils.
She told me that I shouldn’t yet say any-
thing about it, because I still might “lose
it.”

To this day, it still hurts me to remem-
berthat. Afterall, unplanned doesn’t nec-
. essarily mean unwanted. That “it” that
she hoped would die, to keep me from be-
ing an embarrassment, was a life to me
that had begun at conception. I was natu-
rally a little scared, but I was already ex-
cited about my child. She was also less

than thrilled to hear that I'd already told
my child’s father and two of his close
friends. They were all three fraternity
pledges. She was afraid that the news
might leak out and everyone would know.
I felt like saying, “Excuse me, but isn’t
this the nineties?”

There was another run-in with my
president later. I was already six-and-a-
half months pregnant when I met one of
my rare “friends” in the group to go shop-
ping one morning. When I walked into
the University Center to wait for her, Iran
into an old friend of mine who I had not
seen in a long time.

Not long after my sorority friend got
there, our president came along. She
glared at me and pulled my friend over to
the side, away from where we had been
chatting. My “friend,” obviously upset,
walked back over and said, “Let’s go.”

Some time passed before she would

tell me what had happened. You see, I'd
worn a sorority t-shirt that day with the
sorority letters on it. ‘T hadn’t thought
twice about wearing it.

Instead of being an adult and con-
fronting me, the president of the sorority
ordered my friend to get me off campus
immediately and make me change my
shirt.

But only I control me. I didn’t obey
her wishes because I did nothing wrong.
I paid for the t-shirt and I'd paid a nice
sum to be initiated, so I felt that I had the
right to wear it. This friend told me later

that she could no longer continue our
friendship because she felt a responsibil-
ity to the sorority and I'd gone too far by
speaking my mind.

+ Iguess individuality is a strike against
you. For speaking out, and not conform-
ing, I lost a friend. All I could say was,
“I’'m sorry that you feel you have to go
along with the group.” Honestly, I was
relieved to be rid of her, when her true
colors showed.

Early Thanksgiving morning, 1992,
I gave birth to my son, Dylan Richard
Snyder. Never once have I regretted that
decision. He is the most important per-
son in my life, and I am proud to call my-
self Dylan’s mother.

‘When I see that smile light up his face
and hear him call me Mommy, I know all
the nastiness of my sorority sisters was
worth it. Spending Saturday night play-
ing with him or watching a Disney video
together is better than even the best fra-
ternity party with the sorority. To this day,
though, I still feel going Greek should be
an individual choice.

Look at the rules carefully. Look be-
yond the smiles, and the “friends for life”
talk during Rush. Above all, make sure
you know exactly who the people you are
committing yourself to are. Whatever your
decision, do not conform for anyone. Re-
main true to yourself,

Andrea L. Bugg
USI student

Do You Care about Anything?

Write a Letter

Send letters to: il e .
Transitions Magazine | B Send eMAIL to:
= Transitions mailbox located Beo@F iad
8600 University Bld. it the haseent o the tbee@risc.usi.edu or
Evansville, IN 47712 University Center. tbee.ucs@smtp.usi.edu
December/January TranSitions 5



Letters continued

Faulkner Displayed Courage

- To the editor of Transitions:

I would like to address Chad
Sanderson’s editorial in last month’s
issue of Transitions. Sanderson ve-
hemently disagreed with a previous
editorial which referred to Shannon
Faulkner as a hero. Although I re-
spect Sanderson’s right to his opin-
ion, I am bothered by his message.

To disagree with Faulkner being
labeled a hero is one thing, but to
condemn her actions is quite an-
other, and Sanderson devoted most
of his editorial to belittling both her
efforts and her character. I was dis-
tressed at Sanderson’s labeling
Faulkner a “fool” and at his impli-
cation that she was a failure because
she failed to achieve her objective.

Sanderson classified Faulkner
as a fool because she attempted to
achieve an objective that was, in his
opinion, beyond her abilities. That's
an interesting argument, but, if such
thinking were valid, then where
would Jim Abbott be? (Jim Abbott,
for the uninformed, is the one-armed
pitching wonder for the California
Angels.)

To believe in oneself, and to
fight for a dream is not foolish—it’s
necessary. And let’s make one thing
perfectly clear: there is no shame in
either failure or defeat when one has
tried one's hardest to succeed.

Is Faulkner to be classified as a
fool because she failed in her mis-
sion? Because she surrendered in
the face of overwhelming adversity?

If failure to achieve an objective
means immediate admission into the
Idiot Club, then I think all of us are
card-carrying members. And if

breaking under extreme duress is the
action of a fool, then every member
of the human race had better get fit-
ted for a dunce cap because life can
getugly.

Faulkner steeled herself against
extreme hostility, but there was no
way she could have completely pre-
pared herself for the cruelty she en-
countered. It is impossible for any-
one to emotionally experience an
event before it occurs.

Faulkner collapsed under the
weight of the Citadel’s infamous
hazing system--a barbaric and vi-
cious practice that is emotionally
more grueling than it is physically
punishing. The hazing became even
more torturous in the case of
Faulkner because she was 1. the tar-
get of the decade; and 2. she was
denied the support of her fellow
classmates—support which is abso-
lutely essential for survival.

Faulkner quit after enduring
who-knows-what from a school that
can claim at least one death as a re-
sult of its Nazi-esque hazing tradi-
tions. The victim who died was an-
other “first”—he was one of the first
African-American students to fight
for admittance into the then all-
white Citadel.

As with Faulkner’s case, the
Citadel wasn’t too happy about

abandoning one of its cherished tra-

ditions for the sake of following con-
stitutional law, so its students, with
full faculty support, attempted to
drive out the “undesirables” by
means of intensified hazing. Some
of the victims survived the torrent
of emotional and psychological
abuse and eventually graduated,

- Transitions

some despaired and quit, and at least
one died as a result of physical abuse.

Were the ones who failed
“fools”? Were the only heroes those
who managed to survive? What
twist of fate kept any of the survi-
vors from being the boy who was
trussed and gagged into slow suffo-
cation? If that boy had not been the
onechosen for such abuse, would he
havesurvived? If he had graduated,
would he then be worthy of wear-
ing the title of “hero”?

According to Sanderson,
Faulkner should have died, if nec-
essary, for her goal. Then he went -
on to state that even if she had died
she still wouldn’t be a hero!

I once read a quote that made
quite an impression on me. It stated
that any coward can face a weaker
enemy, but only the brave of heart
will face a stronger enemy. Shannon
Faulkner faced a formidable force
when she took on the Citadel, and
she did it alone--one against thou-
sands.

This was but one battle in the
war against discrimination, and her
combat resulted in an advancement
of the line. The most difficult wars
are won slowly, inch by bitter inch—
not overnight by mythical, never-
say-die Rambos who single-
handedly destroy entire battalions.

I admire this young woman’s
determination, and I find her cour-
age inspiring. More importantly, I
recognize that this sort of courage is
rare--and that, without it, there
would be no heroes.

Deborah Nolan
USI communications instructor

Deccember/January



USI Spring Film Schedule New Harmony Theatre

Jan. 16 Four Weddings and a Funeral Schedule Announced
Jan. 23 Falling Down ‘ 'I‘heltlﬂe\w Hamednnonl);'ll:'heatre T;ipenﬁ its
" : season with a comedy, A Funny Thing Hap-
Jan. 30 Sex, I_‘l.es & V}deotape pened on the Way to the Forum. The show
Feb. 13 , Charlie Chaplin shorts will run from June 14 to 30. Twelve days
Steamboat Bill, Jr. }:ﬁ;’lszcz’;;d Road opens. It runs from
Feb. 20 T{().uble in Paradise " From August 2 to 24, The Mystery of
Feb. 27 Citizen Kane Irma Vep will be performed. New
Marry ‘Nionai Harmony's last production is A Moon for
bl S t? T i the Misbegotten performed August 30 to

Mar. 26 Adam’s Rib September 14.
Apr. 2 LA Story Tickets can be reserved by calling the
‘ : USI ticket office at 465-1635. The cost for
Apr. 9 Moscow DoesP t Believe studenis; facultyaind staf £ $40 per sesc
in Tears (Russian) son ticket or $12 for an individual show.
Apr. 16 Adam’s Rib (Russian) Tickets for the general public are $48 per
Apr. 23 Singles ss‘e‘:s“(,m ticket or $14 for an individual
Films are shown in Forum I at 1:30 and 6 p.m.

A discussion follows the 6 p.m. meeting.

New Horizons: A place for Nontraditionals

Did you ever wonder what the New Horizons Club
does? This is a club made up of nontraditional students
who wanted an organization devoted to making their uni-
versity experience an enjoyable one.

We are a group of students who felt we needed a way
to bond with other students like ourselves. We try to sup-
port each other and make it easier for our fellow students
to cope with the trials of trying to juggle the responsibili-
ties of parenthood, marriage, work, school life and all the
things nontraditional students have to deal with on a daily
basis.

We come from a variety of different majors and inter-
ests. What we have in common are the things which bring
us together, one being for one reason or another we are
doing things in a different order than the usual student.
By usual, I mean fresh out of high school with out any life
experiences. These experiences have made us what we are
today.

T):l1e students in New Horizons are age 25 and older
(don’t ask) or have children. THESE ARE THE GUIDE-

December/January

LINES. WE TURN NO ONE DOWN. If you think you are
a Nontraditional student then this is all we need to know.

We had elections and our officers are:

Wil Cowan President

Betty Goff Vice President
. Gretchen Pickerill Treasurer

Mary Cavins Secretary

We have meetings every Tuesday at 4:30 p.m. in the
upstairs dining room. This meeting time will change to 3
p-m. Spring Semester. We would be very happy if you
would come by to see what we are doing.

Betty Goff, New Horizons Vice President

Transitions 7



L essons to be Learned

Words from the Past Speak to Present

In order to understand the humans
of the past, itis necessary to exhume their
burial grounds. We must study their
burial habits: construction of tombs, gifts,
treasures, oddities. Bones are pulled from
the and studied in the hopes of
giving the skeletal remains a human
character.

Through scientific examination, we
can Jearn the bones are from a thirty-ish
woman with mild osteoporosis who
probably bore three children.

We learn of their scientific

EDEN LIES

OBSCURED

BY MATT MAXWELL

be wise also, as we are no longer in need of
an extensive country.

“There was a time when our people
covered the land as the waves of a wind-
ruffled sea cover its shell paved floor, but that
time long since passed away with the
greatness of tribes that are now but a

memory.
“Your God is not our God! Your God
loves your people and hates mine. He folds

' his strong protecting arms lovingly around

the pale face and leads him by the hand as a
father leads his infant son.”

Every day acres
of rain forest are
obliterated. Rain
forests which do a
large share of oxygen
forests which harbor

accomplishments by the tools and
weapons found, and from there, label
them primitive or advanced primitive.
Sharpened stones and bones relay
information about the mentality,
technological genius, and geological
breakdown of a tribe, clan ... whatever.
Metallurgy conveys an conception of
advancement.

From the clues buried in the ground,
we constructamodel of the deceased and
itspeople. Representationsdepicthousing
developments while experts grapple with
the construction of a day-in-the-life-of
essay. After the explications, we somehow
feel as if we know..

“This is kind of him for we know he has
little need of our friendship in return. His
people aremany. They are like the grass that
coversvast prairies. My peopleare few. They
resemble the scattering trees of a storm-swept.
plain. This [the buying of land] appears just,
even generous, for the Red Man no longer
has rights he need respect, and the offer may

8

tens upon thousands
of animals. :

Lush and pristine and life-giving
forests are dlear-cutted, burned, mulched,
incinerated to make way for more people
attempting to sustain families.

Some have left their homelands in
anger but with the hopes of creating anew
life,anew Eden. Some want to i
the rawness of Nature and live from the
toils of their sweat. For others, it is their
last hope.

But roads have to be made, houses
built, land deared for the animals and crop
gardens. In places, however, the rush to
find a new and better life is destroying
the future by eradicating Nature and
replacing Her with man-made obstacles.

Loving groups have dedicated their
time and energy to stop this massive
demolition of our planet. They hold rallies,

- world meetings, boycotts, lectures ...

anything they can do to protect even one
tree. Some have chairied themselves to
massive tree trunks and stood defiantly

- before bulldozers, all to protect what we

Transitions

havenov- and what the future generations
will neeut.

“The white man’s God cannot love our
people or He would protect them. They seem
to beorphans who can look nowhere for help.
How then canwebe brothers? How canyour
God become our God and renew prosperity
and awaken in us dreams of returning
greatness. If we have a common heavenly
father He must be partial—for He came to
His children. We never saw Him.

“To us the ashes of our ancestors are
sacred and their resting place is hallowed
ground. You wander far from the graves of
your ancestorsand seeminghywithout regret.
Your dead cease to love you and the land of
their nativity as soonas they pass the portals
of thetomb and wander way beyond thestars.
They are soon forgotten and never return.
Our dead never forget the beautiful world
that gave them being. They still love its
verdant valleys, its magnificent mountains,
sequestered vales and verdant lined lakesand

“It matters not where we pass the
remnant of our days. They will riot be mary.
The Indian’s night promises to be dark. Not
asinglestar of hope hovers above his horizon.
Sad-voiced winds moaninthe distance. Grim
fate seems to be on the Red Man's trail, and
wherever he goes hewill hear the approaching
footsteps of his fell destroyer and prepare to
stolidly meet his doom, as does the wounded
doe that hears the approaching footsteps of
the hunter.”

The powerful Louis Farrakhan
believes the black man has been subjected
to inhumane, white prejudiced rule for too
long. Black men, he says, so long as the
whites are in control, cannot rise and be
someone. The whites push the blacks
down the stairwell.

Also, the whites owe for the decades
of suffering of slavery. He believes the

December/Jaunauary



t should donate a few *
states for black people tolive in, separate
fromwhites. Segregated, yet closeenough
to maintain contact.

Yet, what would separatism

? More racism.

Certain blacks contend white
America owes apologies for destroying
lives, families, and spirits of black men,
both thosein the past, over a century ago,
and those today.

Rallies and conventions are held to
cryagainst Statesand people
are sued for displaying the ancient
Confederate flag, which to them
represents the humiliation suffered at the
hands of the callous whites.

White racism, espedially in the police
force and employment domain, should
end immediately, for the benefit of both
sides. Both sides are brought down by the
tunnel vision of one group. All humans
have potential; they need the opportunity
to display their talents.

“But why should I mourn at the
untimely fate of my

bare
feet  are
conscious of the

sympathetic touch.”

Most of the civilized
world is in outrage, and has
been for the last four years, of
the genocidal war in Europe:
Protect the innocent Muslims and
Croats from the powerful and evil

As a caring world, we cannot allow
an entire group of people to be eradicated
(after torture) from the Earth. Extinction
of human life is avoidable ... at all costs.
All life is sacred.

We've read the horrific reports and
seen the grisly pictures. Our hearts have
been torn by the travesties of their war.
And the cry is to intervene and end the
horror. As a powerful country; it is our

dedicated to solitude.

At night when the streets of

your cities and villages are silent and

you think them deserted, they will throng
with the

people? Tribe follows
tribe, and nation
follows nation, like
the waves of the sea.
It is the order of
nature, and regret is

"Your time of decay may be distant, but it will surely come, for even the
White Man whose God walked and talked with him as friend with friend,
cannot be exempt from the common destiny. We may be brothers after all.”

returning hosts
that once filled
them and still
love this beautiful
land. The White
Man will never
be alone.”

useless. Your time of
decay may be
distant, but it will surely come, for even the
White Man whose God walked and talked
with him as friend with friend, cannot be
exempt from the common destiny. We may
be brothers after all.

“Every part of this soil is sacred in the
estimationof my people. Every hillside, every
valley, every plain and grove, has been
hallowed by some sad or happy event in days
long vanished. Even the rocks, which seem
to be dumb and dead as they swelter in the
sun along the silent shore, thrill with
memories of stirring events connected with
the lives of my people, and the very dust upon
whichyou now stand responds more lovingly
to their footsteps than to yours, because it is
rich with the blood of our ancestors and our

December/January

moral obligation to reach our hand into
the affairs of a foreign country and stop
the genocide. We need to shelter the
homeless whose homes and livelihoods
have been razed, care for the emotionally
and physically destroyed, and ensure
these people and their beliefs are not
banished from existence.

“And when the last Red Man shall have
perished, and the memories of my tribe shall
have become a myth among White Men,
dead of my tribe, and when your children’s
children think themselves alone in the field,
the store, the shop, upon the highway, or in
the silence of the pathless woods, they will
not bealone. Inall the earth there is no place

Transitions

No group of people should have to
suffer and lose their identity because of
skin color, religion, beliefs, or just because
they are different, to a more powerful
group of people spreading their own
agenda, populating their people and
ideologies. But no faction, tribe, religion
is without guilt.

All have killed something, someone.

“There is no death, a change
worlds.” o ge of

Seattle. “The Indians’ Night Promises to
be Dark.” Heritage of American
Literature, Wol. 1.” Ed. James E. Miller,
Jr. San Diego: Harcourt Brace
Jovanovich, 1955-1957.



Farrakhan

Hejust might be theright man to pro-
vide leadership in the black community—
this Louis Farrakhan. Though I should
not like him, I I am a white
man and he has said hateful things about

my people:

InaMarch 1984 interview Farrakhan
said, in reference to a white reporter who
wiote an article he disliked, “One day
soon we will punish you with death, be-
cause you are interfering with the future
of ourbabies. ’I‘hlsysaﬁmngpumshment
for such dogs.”

“Christians preach love but practice
hate and tyranny, use God to cover up
their corruptand dirty practices,” he said
inaspeech given in April 1985. Later that
sameyearhecalled]txjalsma “gutter re-
ligion.”

In1993, asenior aid to Farrakhan gave
a speech attacking Jews, whites, and Ro-
man Catholics. Farrakhan refused to
demn the bigoted statements.

Farrakhan said in February 1994:
“Murder and lying come easy to white
people. Your history is writtenin the blood
of the human family. It comes out of you
like a web out of a spider.”

“Caucasians, you are more than rac-
ist. You have deprived the human family
of the natural right of truth and self-de-
termination. I am not a racist,” he told a
reporterin March 1994.

AlsoinMarch 1994: ”I—Iltla*wasage-
mus,” Fawakhan said. “He was a great
man-but wickedly great.”

Andlastmonth, ina taped television

interview, Farrakhan called Jews whoown
rental property in black communities
“bloodsuckers” .

Born'Louis Eugene Walcott in the.

Bronx area of New York onMay 11, 1933,
Farrakhan grew up as an honor student
in Boston and spent two years at a teach-
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Best Hope for Blacks

erscollegein Winston-Salem, North Caro-
lina. He was eking out a living as a gui-
tar-strumming calypso singer when
Malcolm X recruited him into the Nation
of Islam. Farrakhan succeeded Malcolm
X as minister of the Boston temple when
the latter moved to Harlem, then suc-
ceeded him again when Malcolm X split
from the Nation of Islam in 1964.

The Nation of Islam, or the Black
Muslims, combine religious beliefs with
black nationalism. Farrakhan, a spellbind-
ing orator, preaches separatism and eco-
nomic self-sufficiency for blacks.
Farrakhan also prescribes strict codes of
behavior and diet for blacks and neatly
tops all this off with a liberal smattering
of insults to whomever he decides to of-
fend that day.

So, with all of the bigoted remarks,
the threats, the insults directed at me just
because I am white-why do I flirt with
endorsing Farrakhan? Why not put hope
in someone else? Someone more politi-
cally correct perhaps, like Jesse Jackson.

Jackson has been the spokesman for
African-Americans for the past twenty-
fiveyears. In thattime period many gains
have been made by black Americans,
mostly as the result of civil rights legisla-
tion brought about by the work of Dr,
Martin Luther King. Jackson would be
gauche to take credit for this. But the task

iety now faces is how does it improve
the lot of the poor fnner-city black male.
Why area third of our young black meles
between the ages of 18-29 either in jail, on

. parole, or serving some type of probation?

Of course Jesse Jackson feels he has the
answers. St
What is on Jackson’s latest agenda?

. Needless to say, Jackson suffers greatly as
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aresult of recentattempts to revamp wel-
fare, He would have us believe any ef-
forts directed at cleaning up an ill welfare
system rife with abuse is solely to create
more suffering for African-Americans.

Because of themany riches we have
beenblessed with in this country; Ibelieve
we would be selfishand hard-hearted in-
deed if we refused tohelp a neighbor who
was less fortunate. But I am also silly
enough to think that welfare should be
meted out as it was originally intended,
as temporary relief for someone who has
fallen on hard times, and not for life ever-
lasting, Also, my mental equipmentisnot
powerful enough to see the wisdomina
system that encourages women, includ-
ing teenage girls, to have more and more
children out of wedlock in order to in-
crease their welfare dole.

Evenmore incredibly; of late, Jackson
has been scolding us about the mistreat-
ment the white establishment is appor-
tioning black drug abusers. His dander
rises when telling us of cases where black

- drug users convicted of possessing crack

cocaine receiving stiffer sentences than
white drug users convicted of possessing
the more expensive powder cocaine.
(Jackson fails to mention crack cocaine is
stronger and much more deadly than
powdered, and penalties were designed
to be sterner for that reason—regardless
of the color of the possessor.)

So with Jackson we are reduced to
arguing about the bias in our society to-
ward certain drug addicts and dealers.
Nevertheless, Iam willing to make a con-
cession here. God forbid I should be the
one to deny equal rights to our convicted

But the question here is: Has
Jackson's longtime platform showed any
results? You tell me. If Jackson and his
strategies have succeeded in enriching the
lives of our poor inner-city black males I
would surely seek to avoid seeing the
point at which they started. No, Jackson
has failed, and it is time for the baton to
be §
Like Jackson, Farrakhan does not

“hesitate to upbraid us white devils, but
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he is also one of the few black leaders of
influence, if not the only one, to admit that
major changes have to come from within.

He has stated that black males them-
selves are a big part of inner-city commu-
nity problems. Farrakhan feels far too
many young black men have done a poor
job in school, in taking advantage of op-
portunities that are currently afforded
them, and in rais-

Another reason I find my interest
piqued in Farrakhan is he is among the
very few leaders, of any color, to put his
money where his mouth is. Nation has
already purchased 2000 acres of farmland
in Georgia with a planned acquisition of
8000 more. The intent is to grow crops
for sale to inner-city supermarkets. A
trucking firm to transport these staples is

But I see wisdom in the remarks of
Laura Washington, the black editor of the
Chicago Reporter, “... it’s important for
whites not to put too much stock in what
he says. His people are disciplined, or-
derly, militant, reminiscent of the
Brownshirts. But they are not the Hitler
Youth taking over society. He may be a
hysterical preacher of hate, but he is not

about to take over

ing their children. anything.” Iagree.
Raising black chil- 3 5 ! A Ido notapprove
dren falls solely on Should Iingnore his racial remarks? The thought is of Farrakhan'’s racist
e shoule e of not lost on me when Farrahkan refers to Hitler and S b il o
black women too ; : they hurt my feelings.
many times. This, how the Fuhrer himself rose to power. Tl o necib hace
when combined Louis Farrakhan like
with welfare de- me. )
pendency and a life growing up on the in the works, and recently Farrakhan Many of the participants in the Mil-
hard streets, leaves too many inner-city a five million dollar restaurant, lion Man March profess to have come
black children withrole modelslike gang  the “ ' on s South Side.  away with an increased feeling of self-es-
members and the comer drug dealers.  Thestated purpose of all thesebusinesses  teem. An estimated 800,000 black men
The prevalent theme of Farrakhan’s  is to create jobs for poor blacks. (Onemight  (depending on whose estimate you feel

Million Man March in Washington this
Fall was a call for black men to accept their
family and community responsibilities.
Yes, many of the speakers devoted plenty

of rhetoric to racial bias but I am not of .

the notion that this was unwarranted. It
isright that we white people bereminded
of our sins, lest we And I am not

wonder about the soundness of putting a

tzy restaurant inan area
of town, but I'll leave that for our busi-
ness majors to consider).

I believe Farrakhan offers the great-
est promiseat this time for positive change
mﬂ\eghettosandpoormnex‘-atyaleasof
our major cities. Success will require a

like accepting) took a vow that day; of-
fered by Farrakhan, to work for construc-
tive change within their communitiesand,
most importantly;, to care for their fami-
lies. This, along with efforts being made
to create jobs, offers me hope that some-
thing positive can come from Louis
‘arrakhan.

naive enough to believe that white big- strongerleader, one who knows metamor- Solam gingerly endorsing Farrakhan
otry does not still and hoping I do not
existin our country: have to someday eat

Butafactof the my words. The past
::s“' i 'a’epmd' ”"‘a‘:}‘,"‘m’s The prevalent theme of Farrakhan's Million Man ht;;s:}‘v‘l’;";;;l‘i‘:}:
scapegoats. We Marchin Washlngton was to call for black men to themselves a follow-
e ;‘t" dvo";ﬂ‘“l:: accept their family and community responsibilities. m P;Oglmf

v

matter what color gers of God” too

we are, we will
search out, and quickly find, someone to
blame for our problems. We white folk
willblame our boss or the guy in the White
Houseif we fail tomeet a goal or improve
ourcondition. Black folk blame white folk.
But not every setback, disappoint-
ment, or failure inlife can fairly be blamed
on someone else. We all need to remem-
ber this, black and white. It was refresh-
ing for me to hear Farrakhan confirm this.
He is the first black I recall
hearing declare that every problem fac-
ing black Americans is not caused by me.
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phosis always starts from within. “We
must stop depending on others to do for
us what we could, what we should, and
what we must do for ourselves,”
Farrakhan said at a recent press confer-
ence.

Should Iignore Farrakhan's racial re-
marks? The thought is not lost on me
when Farrakhan refers to Hitler and how
the Fiihrer himself rose to power. Good
German citizens ignored his hate filled
radial rhetoric because he offered hope in
other areas.

Transitions

many timesend upin
jail for swindling those same followers,
or in disgrace for some other human fail-
ng.

Farrakhan must take great care, for
even the smallest scandal could bring his
house quickly downaround him.

But for now, I'll keep in mind the old
metaphor: when your house is burning,
you don't worry about the pedigree of the
firefighter. He can call me what he may
(some of his better zingers are even good
forachuckle). Meanwhile, I'll sit back and
hope for results.



Living Without Goals: i Postmodern
World God is Dead and so is the Revolution

Feeling lost? Lacking in direc-
tion? You'renotalone. Take anin-
formal poll on this campus.
Chances are, a good portion of USI
students are undecided about their
majors.

These people acta little abashed
about their status in limbo—espe-
cially those who are somehow in
their last years of school without
having claimed a major disdipline.

So why are they here?

Probably because they feel they

should be, or more likely, their par-
enisdo. In thisfuture-looking, goal-
driven sodety; not knowing exactly
whatitis that you want to "do" with
your life is frowned upon, espe-
dially once you've reached college
age.
. Why is it that our generation,
‘dubbed "blank”, "X" and “slacker"
by pop culture trend-watchers and
amateur sociologists, seems to suf-
fer this ambivalence about the fu-
ture to a greater degree than gen-
erations past?

The easy answer is that we're
spoiled, lazy, ignorant from being
raised on too much TV and junk
food (which has also stripped us of
our ability to delay gratification)
and apathetic (and well never do
anything as well as the baby
boomers did, either when they
wanted to save the world or gut it
for their economic gain).
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Wedon't embrace Utopian val-
ues or capitalistic success, God or
self-actualization. While the
boomers have turned from the
1960s highly idealistic goal of
changing the shape of the world to
the 1990s nardissistic goal of chang-
ing the shape of their butts, the
"baby busters" (or whatever they're
calling us this week) embrace no
such things.

God isdead, and sois the Revo-
lution. ‘

According to James Ogilvy in
his book, Living Without a Gaal, this
condition of "goallessness" is sim-
ply afactof the postmodern world.

We havemoved from the indus-
trial era to this new era called the
information age, and yet we still
speak in thelanguage of the former.
Ogilvy says that we should aban-
don the vocabulary of theindustrial
age, which was "adapted to ma-
nipulating means toward ends," as
in"material", "productivity” and "ef-
fidency."

We tend to see our lives as a

Transitions

straight movement from point A to
our shining goal at point B.

In the industrial paradigm,
then, our "useful self, in thrall to
some external Goal, is little more
thana cog in the vastindustrial ma-
chine."

College is a time when many
people seek the Grand Goals that
will give their life meaning. New
worlds are opened up—another one
every hour. Are the answers to life
tobe found in the sdences, in art,in
philosophy? Perhaps politics?

As students become more so-
phisticated in their critical thinking
abilities, and realize there are no
absolutes, and thus no "right" an-
swers, they may retreat into nihil-
ism, where at least they can know
that nothing is worthwhile. Thisis
the danger for "Xers".

Ogilvy suggestsan artistic para-
digmy; an approach tolife thatallows
for the unexpected and encourages
the creative and the playful.

Hedoesnotoondonea lifelived
without any goals. He warns
against enslaving yourself to a
single Grand Goal. Thereareno ab-
solutes, and none of the Grand
Goals will supply the Meaning of
Life.

Ourr job is to find the place be-
tween meaninglessnessand mean-
ing.

December/January



Chrisimas Donations Sought
Domestic Violence a Problem throughout Year

She came home with bruises up and
down her arms. “He was only joking
around,” she said. “He didn’t mean to
hurt me.” Ididn’tbuy it. Ireminded her
that this wasn't the first time she had come
home bruised.

“He loves me,” she insisted, “and I
love him.” And so I mind my own busi-
ness. It takes time to realize the truth
sometimes. 4

What infuriates me the most about
domestic violence is the insinuation by
some that itis somehow the woman's fault
if she stays in an abusive relationship.

You know the arguments. Why
doest't she just leave? What did she do
to deserve it?

No woman enjoys being physically
or emotionally abused. There are many
-reasons why a womanmay tolerate abuse;
liking or deserving it is not one of them.

‘When a woman finds herself in that
position, the answer is not so clear. Often
she believes her children need a father, or
thatthe manis the head of the family. Her
judgment becomes clouded with thoughts
of “I deserveit. If only I could make him
happy. . .” Or worse “I can change him.”

But abusers rarely change as a result
of a woman's pleas. A cycle of battering
is typical in most violent relationships.

First, there is a stage in which the ten-
sion between the partners builds, result-
ing finally in an act of violence. Thereof-
ten follows a loving and forgiving stage.
“I'm sorry. I love you. I'll never hurt you
again.”

Unfortunately, these promises are
hardly ever kept. The cycle will continue
tobe repeated until the woman takes steps
to free herself. ]

Domestic violence is one of the most
common of all crimes. Itis estimated that
about one-half of all couples experience
atleast one violent incident. Violenceisa
common occurrence in one-fourth of all
couples’ relationships.

Of the 20% of murders committed by
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family members in the United States, 13%
are committed by the spouse of the vic-
tim. Most family violence is committed
against women. Battering is the single
major cause of injury to women. Six mil-
lion American women are beaten by their
husbands each year.

It isn’t only women who suffer as a
resultof domestic violence. Childrenare
ily violence.

Even if they are never beaten, chil-
dren who are raised in an atmosphere of
violence grow up to repeat the pattern,
either as victimorabuser. Children need
to feel safe and secure. An abusive rela-
tionship between parents should NEVER
be continued “for the sake of the chil-
dren.”

The decision to leave an abusive re-
lationshipis always difficult. Many abus-
ers isolate their victims from family and
friends, making escape nearly impossible.
Often victims fear for their lives if they
leave.

Fortunately, there are places women
can go to escape from violent relation-
ships. One such place is the Albion Fel-
lows Bacon Center, a safe shelter for bat-
tered women and their children.

The services of the center are avail-
able at no cost to individuals who are 18
yearsof age or older and their minor chil-
dren. A battered woman may stay for
up t0 90 days while she decides whather
next step will be.

The services of the center include
protected housing, emotional support,
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and assistance and support in dealing with
the criminal justice system. A 24- hour
crisis line is available for information, re-
ferrals, or encouragement. All calls are
confidential and collect calls are accepted.
The number is (812-424-7273).

The center is funded in part by the
city of Evansville, the United Ways of
Southwestern Indiana, Posey and Gibson
counties, and contributions from busi-
nesses, and several federal agencies.

However, the centerisalways inneed
of contributions from individual donors.

Gifts are especially appreciated dur-
ing the holiday season. If you are able to
help in any way; please know that your
gift will enable women to have a choice to
end violence in their lives and the lives of

You can help Albion Fellows Bacon
Center provide a Merry Christmas to do-
mestic violence victims by donating an
item from the following Christmas Wish
List:

Neosporin etc.)

- Twin fitted sheets (extra-long)

- Paper items (toilet paper, paper towels,
facial tissue etc.)

-Toiletries (shampoo, conditioner, deodor-
ant, mouthwash etc.)

Any of the following items may be
new or used:
- Household items
- Towels and washcloths
- Telephones
- Clock radios or alarm clocks
- Blankets and pillows
- Dishes and silverware
- Child and infant toys
Cash donations are always accepted.
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Water Closet Poet Eludes Capfure

I'sbeen ten years nowsinceIfirst hate sports. His free verse declarative  a political activist. Below his X-rated

set foot on this campus, and I still statements about the USI soccer team  poem about soccer players, he has
haven’t caught him. ButifIstayun- reflecthisdisgustforathletics. Pethaps  written his candidate for the 1996 presi-
employed  long dential election: “O.J.
enough, if I continue for president.”
to pursue the endless 1 This presidential
endorsements that are ] ﬂ choice depicts him as
needed to become a a man with moderate
teacher, if the Private beliefs who would
Industry Council con- probably describe
tinues to pay for this himself as a centrist.
pursuit (and my wife Plus we must assume
doesn’t leave me), I'll that the poet is well-
catch him. g read, up on current
Illapprehend the L ~| events, forgiving and
elusive Water Closet - not racist.
Poet-TheKing of Rest 2 The Water Closet
Room Rhyme. \ Poet could be a biol
Yes, my question ogy major because of
willbeanswered. The /| the graphics that he
mystery solved. I'll fi- “77| uses to enclose and
nally learn why the | enhance his poetry.
Water Closet Poet has —< He seems most inter-
chosen the upstairs li- ested in the male geni-
brary rest room, from tals. Hismurals of the
allthe other restrooms male sex organ en-
oncampus, todisplay compass the entire
his artistic talents. length and width of
No other mens the stall door, and
room oncampus (and thereis a larger repro-
I have been in a lot of duction on each stall
them during the past wall. While siting
decade) bears his po- | and looking up at
ems or his art work. || these giant Freudian
And this phe- - .| expressions (which
nomenon perplexes | look like triplets of
me tono end. There | Garfield each en-
mustbearational rea- dowed with a very
son why the library long nose), one might
rest room singularly receives all of his the poet is an angry ex-soocer player suspect that the poet minors in psy-
creative attention. who was cut from the team because chology.
ThusThavedecided topublishhis his coach discovered that he loved to Also, his drawings arein pink, are
dnscriptions in hopes thatsome newill compose poetry. circular in form—not linear and his
be able to expose his identity, leading Nevertheless, what he writes poetry definitely reflects a style of writ-
to his capture and satisfying my ob- about the soccer team pn the back of  ing that is born from the stream of his
session. the stall door would make a drunken  consciousness.
First of all, the Water Closet Poet  sailor blush on a Saturday night. This type of artistic expression
probably isn’t an athlete, and he must The Water Closet Poet seemstobe  hints that pink is his favorite color, that
14 TranSItlons December/January



hehasstrong female traits buried deep in his psyche
which are surfacing through his poetry and art, that
heis an avid reader of feminist literature, or that he
isreally a she. But until this can be proven, it must
beassumed that the Water Closet Poet is of the male
gender.

As mentioned earlier, this poet has been writ-
ing on the stalls and walls of the USI library rest
room for some time. This is proven by the layers of
white paint that the Maintenance Department has
used over the years as ameans of censoring the poet.
Every time the poet strikes, the library maintenance
man sprays over his art with white spray paint.

In fact, the maintenance man is so intent on his
mission of censorship (or frustrated by his failure)
that he over-sprays leaving dried runs of white paint
on the door and walls of the stall

Of course this act of censorship actually benefits
the Water Closet Poet. His need for attention is sat-
isfied, and the white paint creates a clean new sur-
face, like a newly washed chalkboard, for him to
compose on.

Hence the Maintenance Department is aiding
the poet, not hindering or censoring him. They
should just give up and use the money that they

waste on paint to patch the leaky roof of the library.

Thereare two final characteristics about the Wa-
ter Closet Poet that don’t seem to befit a scholar —
poor spelling and nasty social habits. He seems to
confuse the usage of “knows it” with “no’sit.” This
is a peculiar weakness for someone who writes so
much.

Also he chews tobacco and doesn’t care where
hespits. The poet's favorite place to deposit his dark-
brown spittle is low on the wall in the comer by the
door of the rest room. For some reason the library
maintenance man has failed to censor this form of
the poet’s expression by not washing it off or paint-
ing over it.

Despite these last two negative characteristics,
the Water Closet Poet is still a resourceful and cre-
ative person. He is cunning, and he will be hard to
catch. ButI'm a patient man. I'll catch him sooner
or later.

In the meantime, if you have any information
about the identity of this poet, please contact the
university’s security office or contact me by e-mail
at RWhitney@risc.usi.edu.

It may lead to the capture of the Water Closet
Poet and finally give me the opportunity to look
him straight in the eye and ask, “Why is the mens
room at the library so special?”

Richard Whitney

SHYLE
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Scholarship Rules Change, Raise Controversy

Scholastic Excellence Award winners
who entered the university at the begin-
ning of the school year faced different re-
quirements to keep their scholarships than
their predecessors. Administrators say
they changed requirements to help fresh-
men students adjust to college, but some
professors worry USI lowered its stan-
dards and say faculty should have been
consulted on the change.

Two major changes to the require-
ments to keep the scholarship are the low-
ering of the minimum GPA and the rais-
ing of the mini ber of pted
hours.

Until Fall 1995, students were re-
quired to maintain a 2.5 GPA until they
earned 62 credit hours and a 3.0 GPA after
63 hours. Now students must obtain a 2.0
GPA at the end of the first year, 2.25 at the
end of the second year and a 2.5 at the end
of the third year.

While students were evaluated at the
end of each semester before, now they are
evaluated at the end of the spring, which
gives them the whole school year to ob-
tain the minimum GPA.

Some faculty members take exception
with the first of these changes: the mini-
mum GPA requirement.

Biology professor Dr. James Bandoli
first became aware of the changes this
summer as he was serving on the Finan-
cial Aid Appeals Committee. He said the
changes were surprising.

“We’re usually made aware of
changes like this directly from the admin-
istration or whatever governing body it is
that makes the changes,” he said. “There
was no official effort to inform faculty of
the changes.”

Bandoli told others about the change,
including Dr. Jeanne Barnett, professor of
biology.

“I had a hard time understanding

Bandoli and Barnett said that the fac-
ulty should not only have been made
aware of the changes, but should have had
a role in the decision-making process.

“T've talked to a number of faculty on
campus,” Barnett said, “and almost to a
person they disagree” with the new mini-
mal GPA requirements.

“1 think if the faculty had been con-
sulted the changes may not have been
made or may not have been made as dras-
tically as they were,” Bandoli said. “But

Barnett. He said the new GPA require-
ments “cheapen the prestige” of the
award.

“We're trying so hard to get rid of the
image of West Side High. I don’t see how
[the new requirements] help,” he said.

Graham said retention is a big prob-
lem, but “T hate to see general standards
slacken.”

‘1 have no problems with the schol-
arship,” Barnett said. “I have problems
with it being called ‘Scholastic Excellence.”
In my mind, excellence is if the student is
doing B or better work. Ithinka2.0ora
2.5 is not academic excellence. Itis an ac-
ceptable level, but it is not excellence.”

Bandoli agreed and said the lower
GPA requirement weakens the award in
that it is no longer a Scholastic Excellence
Award. “The grade point requirements
are now pretty mediocre,” he said.

Administrators admit that the profes-
sors should have been consulted and will
be in the future concerning this award. Dr.
John Byrd, vice president for student af-
fairs, said the new requirements are not
cast in stone and the faculty senate or one
will have a role in re-

in all fairness, bers of the admini of its
trative council have admitted that they viewing the policy later.
should have run this by the faculty.”

Bandoli said the changes could be
harmful to students. “First, by setting low
targets, you're aging some student:
to underachieve. All you have to do is get
a 2.0 or 2.5. That may be all some people
do,” he said.

“Secondly, when an employer looks
at one of our graduates, sees that person
has had a USI Scholastic Excellence Award
for four years and yet that person is gradu-
ating with a 2.5 or 2.6, it is not sending the
message that I think we should be send-
ing out about academic achievement.”

Matthew Graham, professor of cre-
ative writing, agrees with Bandoli and

“T'll be the first to say I'm not wed-
ded to this approach,” Byrd said. He said
the scholarship program and its recipients
would be closely monitored.

Byrd said he wants to be an advocate
for students. One of the problems Byrd
noticed when he was vice president for
academic services at the University of
Evansille was once students lost a schol-
arship they often dropped out of school.

Retention is a primary concern to the
university. The changes, Reid said, “were
a logical consequence of looking at reten-
tion issues.”

Both Byrd and Reid said the first year
of college is the hardest for students and

Changes to the Scholastic Excellence Award Rules
Rule Former Current
Full-time requirement 12 hours per semester 15 hours per semester
Completion Rate 12 hours per semester 24 hours per year
Maximum Timeframe 5 years or 124 hours attempted 4 years or 124 earned hours
Evaluation Frequency Each Semester End of Spring
Renewal GPA 25 62 hours 2.0 end of first year
3.0 after 63 hours 2.25 end of second year
2.5 end of thind year
.16 Transitions December/January



the new requirements take this into account.
Reid said the c!\anges were made because of
the negative i t the old requi

have received the Indiana Acad
Honors Diploma or ranked in the top
tenp of their high school class and

seemed to have on freshmen.

“The standards remain relatively de-
manding for those students who don’t start
out well,” Reid said.

With the new approach, Rend and Bynd
said students have a r
rebound after a bad first semester.

Byrd and Reid said the students who
receive this scholarship have a history of aca-
demic 11 and the ch will not
affect most of them, but the changes are
meant to help the few students who need
time to adjust to the new demands of col-
lege life.

holarahi

had a 3.6 GPA on a 4.0 scale by th
seventh semester of high school It is
also ded to junior coll

who meet that criteria and have a mini-
mum 3.0 transfer GPA.

“Some students had a really easy
time in high school. Others might have
come from high schools where not as
much was required,” Byrd said. “The
new requirements give students an op-
portunity to make the transihon to col-
lege.”

Reid said some of the other changes
will help students also He pointed to

hours 'y to enable you to gradua-
tion in four years,” he said. “I found that
to be a very positive encouragement to
students to move ahead to their career and
not prolong the academic experience.”

The scholarship is now available for
124 hours or four years, whichever comes
first. Previously, students were required
to attempt and complete 12 hours a se-
mester and could take up to five years to
complete their degrees.

Reid said the changes were meant to
help students. He said he does not worry
that the ch hurt the university’s im-
age.

“If we can help more students be suc-
cessful, and stay in school, that is, funda-

the i that 15

Reid pointed out that the is
an award for work done in high school, not
college.

The requirements to receive the award

credit hours and complete 12 each se-
mester.
“This is a way to help students un-

tally, what we should be about,” Reid
said. “Our goal should be student success,
not image.”

have not been changed. The half-tuition derstand that they are full-time, and a Tracy Bee
scholarship is awarded to freshmen who full-time load is, in fact, the number of
FINAL EXAM SCHEDULE
If the class is scheduled
to meet on any of the Then the exam
following days: Beginning at: will be on: At:
7:00 a.m. Dec. 13, 1995 7:00-9:00 a.m.
8:00 a.m. Dec. 15, 1995 8:00-10:00 a.m.
9:00 a.m. Dec. 11, 1995 9:00-11:00 a.m.
MWE MTWRE, MW, 10:00 am. Dec. 13, 1995 10:00-12:00 p.m.
MF, MWE MTRE, 11:00 a.m. Dec. 15, 1995 11:00-1:00 p.m.
MTWR, MWRE 12:00 p.m. Dec. 11, 1995 12:00-2:00 p.m.
MTWE, MTR, MTW, 1:00 p.m. Dec. 13, 1995 1:00-3:00 p.m.
Monday only 2:00 p.m. Dec. 15, 1995 2:00-4:00 p.m.
3:00 p.m. Dec. 11, 1995 3:00-5:00 p.m.
4:30 p.m. Dec. 13, 1995 4:00-6:00 p.m.
TR, TWR, 7:30 am. Dec. 14, 1995 7:30-9:30 a.m.
TWRE, TRF 9:00 a.m. Dec. 12, 1995 9:00-11:00 a.m.
Tuesday only 10:30 a.m. Dec. 14, 1995 10:30-12:30 p.m.
12:00 p.m. * Dec. 12, 1995 12:00-2:00 p.m.
1:30 p.m. Dec. 14, 1995 1:30-3:30 p.m.
3:00 p.m. Dec. 12, 1995 3:00-5:00 p.m..
4:30 pm. Dec. 14, 1995 4:00-6:00 p.m.
Night classes will hold their final exams according to the following schedule:
Monday 6:00 p.m. or later Dec. 11, 1995 6:00-8:00 p.m
Tuesday 6:00 p.m. or later Dec. 12, 1995 6:00-8:00 p.m
Wednesday 6:00 p.m. or later Dec. 13, 1995 6:00-8:00 p.m
Thursday 6:00 p.m. or later Dec. 14, 1995 6:00-8:00 p.m
Friday 6:00 p.m. or later Dec. 15, 1995 6:00-8:00 p.m
Saturday Regular Time - Dec. 16, 1995 Regular Time
Deccember/January Transitions 17




Siren’s Song

We deliver to you

the release you require,

your lungs to inspire

the happy death

we're selling

to anyone willing

to admit they just can’t quit
the quiet addiction

fo fictional living,

seeing things as we wish,
wanting not to see

the rotting remnants of sanity,
of a place we can’t love to be
so we watch

the eddies of ashes

flurry by and away,

wonder fo ourselves

if perhaps these aren’t

ashes of ourselves,

lost to the breeze that

delves into us,

carves a piece;

a lesion of esse,

carries it to an ethereal palace,

to the treasure room

wherein lie horded

the broken dreams of youthful idealists,

the crushed spirits of the would-be ambitious,
the unrequited love of romantics

the optimism of the old.

iIn the center of this macabre gallery
a jewel sits pulsing

atop the head of Evil,

and it is the hope of man.

(Have another cigarrette)

Squeeky Mouse

Scarred (Knees)

Thirteen, unwashed hair, plastic glasses
high tops and jeans, plaid shirt to Church.
Bored and ignored, i threw rocks into the Ohio
as they learned of loving their neighbors.
Dainty girls in expensive outfits,
turtieneck hiding last night's festivities,
deemed me too impure for Sunday school.
Before every parable lesson
ileamned of the boy of the weekend
and the things done while parents slept.
Yet i tumed my cheek when catching the girl
who always looked at me with sneers..
catching her and the peach-fuzz boy
behind the stairwell...
his hand down her unbuttoned blouse.

Eighteen, never smoked a cig or joint, unpopular,
3.7 gpa, skinny and still riding bicycles.
Saw two of the girls, one pregnant,
the other hiding cigarettes and a Jack in her pocket
as she talked of a party and boy from another school.
The other gir, | heard, eamed the school reputation:
welHtraveled and orally gifted...
(caught with her leg sticking out of the window).

Twenty-four, drug-free, long hair metal-head,
Lit major, step-father, my religion is now the mind.
One girl judged me a bad influence
—{my kid adores White Zombie}—
she has pot in the silverware drawer
and crank stashed in candy wrappers
and men who stumble through the doors.
Ancther ridiculed rumors of sacriligious events,
proclaiming total amazement,
shortly after bragging of oral talents.
The other, still attending Church with her friends,
parades her third husband
and fourth expecting...
though someone said she wants a blood test.

So when all of us venture before their God

(i am necessarily evil because i don't believe in him)
the three Christian girls shall proceed forward—

they are used to being on their knees.

Matt Maxwell



Denial

If you were here,

I could stop counting the commercials
between the shows you and I used to watch,
Laughing you left me,

for another:

Now I lounge, open and ugly,

balancing my value -- between commercials.
I think that value

is not judged by those who leave,

not by the model with perfect hair,

and not by the milk drinkers with perfect teeth.

Value might be the price of this TV,
which is yours, it's cheap
and the vertical is going out.

T. Vick

" Personal Level

‘We all need to forget sometimes

the kid we once were.

‘We need to shed our innocence and

run free into the night.

Think about it.

How many times were you

beat up as akid, just because some other kid was bigger
than you or because someone just

wanted to fight?

‘You stood there — helpless — unable to
move.

The sweet, gentle kid who never said
amean word to anybody,

The kid no one would play with at recess.
Then high school: hell in a brick building.
You were called a nerd because you

liked to read or because you

could explain E=Mc2.

You saw someone else win the game or
be crowned queen.

You stood there, wondering when

your moment would come.

Your day arrived, or did it?

‘You’ve had moments in the sun, but they
faded to complacency as you carry on from day to day,
working, like every one else,

like the kid who beat you up,

like the game winner,

like the queen of the prom.

You shed it all, rose above it.

Until

you passed your old school

and saw some bully pummeling some
poor kid.

You felt the punches and the shame.

‘You took it on a personal level.

Shannon Neese



Tutor for free credit, fuzzy feeling

Warning: the following is a blatant
attempt to recruit, proselytize, and train
possible candidates to be English tutors
in the Academic Skills department. The
author is not responsible for what may
happen if you read any further.

Until about a year ago, I had a
vague sort of belief that the people
who worked in the tutoring lab were

Y

/

professional tutors hired by USI from
some kind of off-campus organiza-
tion.

Asa matter of fact, I wasn’t quite
sure that this alleged lab even existed,
as I'had never seen it. The lab, other-
wise known as the Academic Skills
Center, took on mythic qualities in my
mind; everyone who went there found
success, and they all lived happily ever
after.

I learned of the reality, however,
when I received a letter from Dr. Myra
Balok inviting me to become an En-
glish tutor in training. As a result of
my affirmative reply to her invitation,
I'm now helping others as part of the
course requirements for the English
490 practicum. The practicum consists
of a semester’s worth of on-the-job
training in the lab, where trainees take
their cues from Dr. Balok and her crew
of veteran tutors.

To be admitted into the tutoring
practicum, students must meet a few
minimum requirements. First of all,
an aspiring tutor must have a GPA of
atleast 2.5 to be accepted into the pro-
gram. Second, the students must also
have As or Bs in all composition
classes taken. Finally, the aspiring tu-
tor must have been recommended by
a professor who has taught the stu-
dent, or the tutor may enroll by con-
sent of the 490 instructor.

(By the way, the program is open
to anyone who meets these standards,
not just English major or minors. Stu-
dents with majors in pre-med, history,
math, and business are presently
working as English tutors. And we
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English majors thought only we could
write.

In addition to these prerequisites,
students seeking to become tutors also
have some expectations and respon-
sibilities to fulfill. Tutors in training
must attend class once a week. The
class meets from 1:30 to 2:50, during
which time the students learn tutor-
ing techniques and discuss their lab
experiences.

The English 490 participants also
are required to submit final projects
for completion of this course. These
projects are geared toward the practi-
cal and are usually designed to create
a better understanding of what En-
glish tutoring is all about. Tutors-in-
training also work in the Academic
Skills Center (that place of myth and
fable) six hours a week.

This time in the lab consists of the
actual hands-on training, when skills
are developed through repeated use
of learned material. The students ar-
range their shifts in the lab to fit into
their schedules.

After all this about prerequisites
and responsibilities, what do the stu-
dents have to look forward to in the
practicum?

For starters, the class is free to
qualifying students—anyone taking
English 490 receives a tuition waiver
for the course. Not only is the class
free, but English 490 students receive
credit for taking it as well. Moreover,
class members have the opportunity
to discuss their tutoring experiences
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within the framework of a supportive
class setting. Class meetings are in-
structive and entertaining, and the
feedback from Dr. Balok and the fel-
low tutors is invaluable.

What else? Well, students who
complete the course each receive a let-
ter for their files which states their ful-
fillment of course requirements. This
letter brightens up a resume consid-
erably.

After passing English 490, stu-
dents may also opt to tutor for pay in
the Academic Skill Center. Upon com-
pleting 25 paid hours in the lab, stu-
dents are officially certified by the
College Reading-and Learning Asso-
ciation; this honor also looks good on
a resume.

But perhaps the biggest benefit of
all is a personal one. Sometimes the
workload can be overwhelming, and
no two days in the lab are ever the
same. ButI've found that having stu-
dents come to me for help and being
able to provide that assistance is a
most rewarding feeling.

When students return to the lab
with thanks for the help I've given,
showing me the paper or speech that
received a good grade, I feel good
about myself and my work. Some-
times the challenges are tough, but the
rewards are greater than the labor.

If these benefits sound appealing,
perhaps you should consider signing
up for English 490 and becoming an
English tutor. For more information
about enrolling in the tutoring pro-
gram, contact Dr. Balok at the Aca-
demic Skills Center in the lower 