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"It was time for a change!", said
Noah Loesberg of his previously
very long hair. When asked how
long it had taken him to grow his hair
to it's former length, Loesberg re-
plied, "Basically since 9th grade."

And what did others say about
Noah's new look?

"He looks like Charles Manson."

said the stunned Jennifer Baxendale.

MONEY, MONEY, MONEY!

By CLARK PERKS

Student Council met on Tuesday
September 27 to undertake its most
monumental, mundane task, the
hammering out of the Student Coun-
cil Budget.

The Student Council Budgetis a
monster that every council and its
President face with the most abject
terror, but this year, it wasn’t so bad.

This was made possible by a
document called The Procedure fg

Allocation for th den
cil Budget, a mmd—boggelhngly
boring piece of work, which I, per-

sonally, do not understand because it
contains a great deal of math.

But it works great.

And all the credit goes to Sarah
Miller and Erik Deurell, our former
President and Vice President, and
also the Constitutional Advisory
Committee, which formulated the

procedure last term.
Th for the All
for th n uncil B

for the Student Council Budget
(TPFTAOTSCB) worked like a
charm last term, so this term it be-
came the first legal amendment to
our newly affirmed Student

Constitution. Tuesday, before the
Student Council Meeting, so that
everything would be kosher, the
Budgetary Procedure in the
Constitution was changed to the
TPFTAOTSCB by vote of two
hundred and twenty to six.

Hmm....What else can I say to
make a potentially boring, but news-
worthy story, seem interesting. (By
the way, this isn’t easy for me and
I’m not enjoying it because it’s ex-
actly 3:00 in the morning.)

See BUDGET page 2
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BUSH AND DUKAKIS: Keeping My Options Open, Thank ‘You Very Much

By MARK PENNINGTON

September 26, 1988—Benning-
ton, Vermont— Last night, I got off
to a late start. Getting back to the
apartment, a little behind schedule, I
was forced into a tough decision. It
really was the only way to handle
such a crucial situation. I knew what
I had to do and I did it. So into the
toaster-oven they went; four of the
finest frozen slices of pizza. They
had been sitting on the counter get-
ting cold after my roommate had
originally fired them up for
me,expecting my return a bit sooner.
Itreally didn’t matter that I was a bit
late,Thad accomplished my mission,
we were now ready to embark on this
evening’s assignment. Welcome.....

Armed with two six-packs of a
hardy imported stout and a pint of
New York Super Fudge Chunk, I
was now spiritually at peace, waiting

for the fiesta to begin. I opened my
first dark beer and as if the cosmos
had heard my calling the candidates
took the stage. George Bush and Mi-
chael Dukakis met at the middle,
shaking hands, and smiling as most
opponents do before any sporting
event. I'm glad that they weren’t
going to play a game of one-on-one,
Bush certainly had the advantage
height-wise, although I've never
seen Dukakis’s three-point shot; (at
least not before the debate).

. I must admit that before seeing
the debate I was bias in my view, I
thought both candidates were idiots.
Don’t laugh or get annoyed, neither
candidate had impressed me thus far.
I had seen both Dukakis and Bush
make their acceptance speeches.
Vomiting has become a favorite
hobby of mine in the interim.
Dukakis was wishy-washy at the

Donkey convention, period. He
reminded me of pancakes without
syrup. Yes, very bland. As for Bush
at the Elephant Lodge last month,
anybody who paraphrases Clint
Eastwood at an acceptance speech,
and does so incorrectly, you’ve just
got to wonder about this person’s
ability in such an important position.
(Go ahead Bush, Make my twenty-
four hour time period!). At this point,
I would like to say hello to Debbie
from Canfield. I promised that I
would do that regardless of my topic.
Hey Deb, we’ll work you in later.
Now back to business.

After last night, I finally came
away with an idea of who I think is
better qualified for the job in D. C.
Unfortunately, the network that I
was watching at the time, did not
agree with me. I thought about this
for a while and here is my synopsis.

Dukakis looked relaxed, keeping a
strong gaze at the camera when talk-
ing. He appeared to be very well
prepared to discuss the issues and
conducted himself in a professional
manner, for the most part. However,
looks can be deceiving, the final test
will be actually doing the job, not
talking about it. Now let’s focus on
Bush’s appearance. I must admit that
I thought Bush did a much better job
than I thought he would. Putting that
aside, Bush looked like he really
wasn’t prepared for this debate. He
never looked into the camera, and he
appeared to be on the defensive for
most of the evening. O.K., so much
for looks.

It seemed that Bush was lost in
his own malaise in addressing some
of the issues. He said he is pro-adop-

See BUSH AND DUKAKIS page 3

MOMENTS IN EVERYDAY LIFE

By DAVID PECAN

There are moments in everyday
life when it seems like there’s noth-
ing to fear. You might be sitting on
the roof of a building somewhere,
looking out over a small field for
instance. In the distance the trees are
a bouquet of mustard, mud, rust, and
tangerine. The ground between is a
crisp expanse of midget evergreens,
crushed mugwort, clusters of vest
daisies straining to live in the cold,
and huge splashes of goldenrod.
Perhaps off to one side is a lawn, not
yet yellowed by the impending frost,
and past that a small lake, edged by
cattails and rippled by a chilly
breeze.

...places like this really exist.

I don’t recall if Autumn has
always had this effect on me or if it’s
just certain moments that make me
feel like everything’s gonna be al-
right. Sometimes things can be real
quiet and still. I can exhale and feel
all of the scary things inside me spill
out into the air, then, as if they were
a swarm of frightened butterflies,
they stutter about my head for a
moment...and then they’re gone.

As 1 get alittle older, these quiet
times seem more rare. Maybe not
‘morerare’; perhaps 1 just appreciate
them more and experience them Iess.
When I was a child my mother took

A weekly column

me to the park a lot. We were very
poor back then, and the only enter-
tainment we could afford was sitting
around trying to find faces in the
scribbles I made on a piece of paper,
or we would go to the park. We
would stroll past the sandboxes, the
monkeybars, and the slide, until we
came to a thing we called the wheel.
It was a huge wooden platform fit
into the ground with a network of
metal bars on it. It spun. My mother
would place me on the wheel and
spin me around faster and faster. I
would look into her eyes and giggle,
and the whole world would turn into

See MOMENTS page 2
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The walls PRt
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light of reflected water. I feel that I
amdrowning. A horrible wrenching
scream interrupts my trance and like
some bad B-movie my eyes center
on its source. It’s a machine, rock-
ing back and forth, writhing as water
spurts out of its pipes. It utters an-
other scream before my wide-eyed
gaze and then is motionless. I know
that I shouldn’t, but I can’t help
myself. I drop my bags and walk
over there, slowly lifting the lid, as if
opening up some viper’s pit in Hell,

- the laundry
 room, once
~ again.  But
this time, this
“ESNtime,
thought, Thmgs Would Be Differ-
ent. For they had raised the price of
the machines, and I felt, somewhere
in the pitof my stomach, that thathad
to mean a change. Of what sort I
didn’t know, but I let my mind wan-
der - perhaps new machines, a
cleaner room, or even ventilation! I
musn’t get too excited, but I was, I
must admit, somewhat expectant.
So one weekday night, it always

See LAUNDRY page 3

GIFTED BENNINGTON

By LESLEY McBURNEY

“So, where are you going to col-
lege?”

“Bennington. It's great school
out in Vermont with all these phe-
nomenal programs and—"

“Oh, Bennington! Isn’t that the
most expensive school in the
COUNTRY?”

Well...yes. It also has a gro-
tesquely high rate of sexualy trans-
mitted diseases, but I wouldn’t ex-
actly want to print that fact on my
college sweatshirt.

Frustrating. When I revealed to
somebody that I was going to attend
Bennington College in the fall, a
majority of the reactions I received
stressed the higher than average fi-
nancial ticket required for atten-
dance. “THE MOST EXPENSIVE
SCHOOL IN THE COUNTRY.” A
blindly dubbed label for such a
uniquely gifted school.

I feel that it would be difficult to
believe that one could get their
money’s worth here unless one actu-
ally experiences the incredible spec-
trum of Bennington. Obviously, the
facilities and opportunities offered
here are acknowledged, by both fac-
ulty and student body, as excep-
tional. Teaching and counseling is
personal and can, in most cases, bend
to meet the needs of the students.
The unusually small enrollment of
Bennington logically boosts up the
financia! burden of attending the
school, butthe advantages which are
reaped outofthat minute ratiocovers
so many valuable aspects of educa-
tion.

I predict, for I am but a naive
Freshman, that a student who goes
through Bennington will learn of his
own potential. Although insanity
may reign along the way, it seems
more valuable in life to know who
von are and he a hit wacked. than to

notknow what lies behind the eyesin
the mirror and tread upon the safest,
most traditional path (but you’d
probably have a nicer car that way).

Anyway, enough sincere bab-
bling. I have only been hereless than
amonth and I am writing potentially
brochure-bound stuff here. I am
fully aware of the fact that I will
probably despise this place and feel
the desire to do something like smear
cat vomit on one of those executive
leather couches in the Commons
sometime during my stay here at
Camp Bennington.

Under all these patriotic points
abouthow groovy Benningtonis, the
most “gifted” aspect of this school, I
feel, is the people. My only hesita-

- tion in coming here was my fear that

I could be confronted with a student
body body of egotistical and unopen
personalities who would have a
problem with just simply hanging
out. To the contrary, I was bom-
barded with good people. Incredibly
interesting and gifted people. I can
apply that statement to all those I see
before my eyes. I see sincerity -
sincerity and purpose. Sure, every-
body is an asshole sometimes, but
people here are sincere assholes. No
smiley face bullshit.

A friend of mine, Sam, ex-
pressed this place as-a continuous
Monet painting, the people being the
colors on the canvas of earth.

Well, America’s values tell me

-that I should “summarize” my main

points of this piece in the concluding
paxagraph I whipped this out in
about thirty minutes and what I
really want to do now is smoke a
cigarette and listen to “Crazy Moon
Lover.” SoIwill. Have a good day
and be sure to take some time to
explore something or someone new.

KNOWING IS HALF THE
BATTLE !

By DAN O'DAY
Iam 1mpresscd with the amount

of propaganda put out by certain
adrmmstrators in response to the

at deal of misinformation with
regard to the Student Constitution”.
There are some telling points in all
three of these galleys - besides dem-
onstrating that no one in the barn has
read The Elements of Style .
writers claim superior knowledge
and yet seem to totally miss the na-
ture of the complaint. Let’s try to
clarify what is really at issue. In the
new handbook , without The
Constitution, student government is
exactly whatever the administrators
want it to be. So next term we could
find Student Council a body that
consisted of five students and five
administrators. Students might cry
about The Constitution and the
administrators would reply ‘what
Constitution?’.

For those of you who do not
belive this could happen, consider
the facts. First three years ago in the
handbook there was a list of student
rights regarding judicial procedure.
The next year it was gone. No longer
can a student claim what Thomas
Jefferson called our inalienable
rights. Then there was the infamous
Winter Committee which proposed
a change in the structure of Judicial
Committee. However, this commit-

' tee ignored the rights of the students

because Judicial Committee can
only be changed by a vote of the
student body. This change was ini-
tially temporary but has been con-
tinually extended term after term
despite objections from many stu-
dents. After many arbitrary deci-
sions, demands were made on the
administration to correct the prob-
lem. They agreed to form two more
committees which decided to
change Judicial and at least to put
provisions in the handbook to pro-
tect against arbitrary decisions. The
administrators only agreed to
change one word and then went back
on that agreement without cause.
Those who would recommend a
committee to work out this problem,
keep this in mind. The final straw
was removing The Student
Constitution from The Student
Handbook. Why did they do it?
Theirresponse has been that if itisin
the handbook they are legally bond
to it, and they do not want to be. In
effect they are saying “we want the
freedom to do what we please how
weplease.” Itislike buying a car and
instead of getting a warranty in writ-
ing getting one verbally from the
salesman. And when you ask why it
is not in writing he reply’s, “I’ve had
to many legal problems because of
written warranties.” Do you say,
“Oh, Sorry I wouldn’t want to have
to hold you toit.”” I know I wouldn’t
except a deal like that and I hope the
students won’t either!

What is particularly disturbing is
how terribly obvious the administra-
tionis being. The letter from Admin-
istrative Review Committee was a
direct threat - CHANGE JUDICIAL
COMMITTEE OR ELSE WE
WILL IGNORE YOU! I'mglad that
the vast majority of people laugh or

get irate when they read these letters, |

but I wonder if the less informed
swallow some of this sickening
double talk. If they doingest some of
this poison we must offer an antidote
and the best antidote is knowledge.

MOMENTS

Continued from page 1

a bright, noisy, blur. “Do you kno
what?” she would say as she watche
me spin around, - “This is wh
mommy feels like since daddy lefi

...to my ears, at that time,
sounded like fun.

Bennington feels like the whe
to me sometimes. There are the:
moments when I think the only this
keeping me at this place is the tig
grip that I keep on the metal fram:
work of my chair. The night mig
be alittle chilly, I'll be at a party, ar
suddenly it turns into a scene fro
Night of The Living Dead. Flesl
eating ghouls clawing at eachothe
tearing at the last piece of meat....
the last cup of liquid amnesia. The
I suddenly find myself on a roo
over a field near VAPA. Everythir
is quiet. I exhale and everythin
inside me drops to the ground. Th
is what it feels like since David lef
mom. The hand of god strikes out
some augmented chord on a piano i
Jennings, and the sun bursts out ¢
the East. The field, laid outat my fe
, is flooded with a pale greyness.
builds , slowly, until everything ;
soaked with arich golden luxuriou:
ness. “Do you see anything wron
with this place?” I ask myself.

“No.” I answer.
“Do you know why, David?”
“NO ”

“Because right now...at  thi

moment...there isn’t.”

BUDGET

Continued from page 1

Okay, I'll say the important stuf
now (and I'll leave out all the borin
little details, and, believe me, ther
are a lot of them!). Our budget fo
this term was $14,949.4
($14,250.00 plus $699.47 left fron
last term). Wreck Committee re
ceived $3,500.00, mostly for a rev
sound system; Film Society receive:
$5,775.00 (which they don’t knos
what they’re going to do with); Thi
rag got $1,544.08 (with specia
thanks to Franklin); Silo receive
$2,100.00; The Slush Fund receive:
$715.19; and THE FUND receive:
$468.75. The bikes received $0.00
This brought us in $846.45 unde
budget, which now gives u:
$1,561.64 in the Slush Fund fo
people torequest money from for th
rest of the term.

The budget was ratified unani
mously bringing budget-hell to
close in what I believe is a record o
fifteen days.

Thank you and good night.

11 Kingham, Lesley McBurney, ‘

Whe Commonskds|
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STAFF - Satie Airame, Ilena
Andrews, St. Elmo, Tim Halp-
ern, Ann Kalill, Robynne

John McKawwa, Andres Nader, |
Greg Noveck, Dan ODay, |
David Pecan, Mark Pennington, |
Clark Perks, Dan Rein, Amina
Sharma, Jonathan Staufer, and
The Dewey Hump
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Continued from page 1
tion/anti-abortion. That’s a “nice”
idea at first, but it is taking the deci-
sion away from the individual and
their circumstances. When Dukakis
asked what the penalties would be
for doctors who perform illegal
abortions or women who get them
done illegally he said that he hadn’t
worked out all of the specifics. It
sounds as if he’s got some more
thinking to do. I couldn’t take either
candidate seriously in regard to the
federal deficit. It was Carter and the
Democrats who sent inflation
through the ceiling and it was the
Reagan -Bush administration who
sent the national debt into the
trillion’s-(1.3 to be exact). Ifelt that
Dukakis lost some points when he
blundered on the issue of capitol
punishment, stating that he’s against
capitol punishmentbut he’stoughon
crime. That was a poor choice of
wording.

On military issues, Bush re-
mained supportive of spending way
too much money. He’s still backing
the Star Wars plan, which to my
knowledge, can not work. This
coupled with his wishful thinking
about Reaganomics looks very bad.
It smells funny, doesn’t it? On top of
that, he blundered numerous times
trying to rationalize his overspend-
ing point of view, misquoting the
names of various missile programs.
I don’t know about you, but I don’t

eel comfortable with a man who is
going to spit out whatever comes to
mind when addressing the issue of
highly advanced and extremely ex-
pensive weapon systems, by actually
misnaming programs that he says he
does support but in actuality, doesn’t
support, or so he says. He just came
across as a trigger happy, weapon
hoarding, impractical weenie. He
made me feel as if he would invest
millions of dollars into a military
program that would try to upgrade
the amount of fire-power in your
ordinary water pistol, if there was a
chance that later on he could trade
those water pistols in for some hos-
tages and maybe a trip for two to the
Bahamas.

On the military issues, Dukakis
looked like he was more practical.
Many people have said that if
Dukakis were elected he would de-
stroy our military and let us fall
behind the Soviets. I didn’t feel that
way last night. He plainly said that
the military budget is ridiculous and
there should be some cut-backs.
However, he also mentioned various

that he does support and
stated that he had no intention of
making this country weak, but that
there had to be some changes made
in how we are going to make this
country strong; spending money
foolishly was not one of them.
~ On the whole, 1 walked away
from this debate, knowing the candi-
dates a little better. Dukakis is a
better choice from what was shown.
He was in control of himself and how
he dealt with the issues. It really
looked like Bush was winging it on
some of those questions. O.K,, I
admit it, last night I was impressed
by Dukakis. You have to understand
that this feeling came as a result of
comparing Dukakis’ performance
against Bush’s performance during
the debate. In no-way does this make
my decision final come November.
Like I said, I liked neither candidate

going into this debate, but within this
forum Dukakis looked much better
than Bush. That is my opinion about
the two candidates in relation to a
specific event—this past debate.
One can not letisolated ‘impressive’
performances make one’s decision
for oneself. Their is another debate
scheduled for mid-October and there
is a debate between the candidates
running mates, Senator Lloyd
Bentson (D), and Senator Dan
Quayle (R)—(if you can call him
that).

Just to set the record straight,
there is nothing that could persuade
me to vote for George Bush at this
point. This view does not stem out of
narrowness, but rather a survival
instinct. What has he done thus far?
He was a mediocre congressman
from Texas, and eventually had to
move because he couldn’t cut it. His
college English professor was
quoted as saying, “George Bush has
never had an original thought in his
entire life.” Dem’ dare’ is fightin’
words. He was the head of the C.1LA.
Ithink that that point is self-explana-
tory. He was Nixon’s gopher during
the Watergate years. He ran for
president in 1980 and when he was
offered the V.P.-(Very Passive), he
took it. O.K., no big deal, but he
accepted it from the man that was his
opponent in the race after he had
tried to make Reagan look bad. I
guess even then George knew that
Reagan looked better than he did.
Now he’s trying to jump on the
“winning” teamagain. And justlook
at that team, will ya’. We’ve got
coach Ronnie and their ace ‘quarter-
sack’, Dan Quayle. I mean does
anyone know that when Dan Quayle
was asked who was the leading po-
litical figure against drugs on a major
news show, he said he didn’t know.
Too bad George Bush didn’t have a
chance to tell Dan that it was he.
Wait there is still ‘more. When
Quayle was asked to describe his
agricultural programs about his own
state, he said that they weren’t im-
portant. Well Dan, if you were the
senator of a more industrial state you
might get away with that, but your
state depends on it’s agriculture and
the policies that govern those issues.
Oh, and one more thing. If anyone
had a wife like Barbara Bush I would
hope that they would have the com-
mon decency to keep her out of
public view as much as possible.
Maybe take her out for a walk to get
some fresh air or perhaps, urinate on
a hydrant to get rid of the monotony.
Bush even said that when he prac-
tices debating at home with his wife
she falls asleep. Now either the
woman is thick and she can’t hear
how outrageous some of the things
that George says are, or this woman
knows when to turn the other cheek
and sleep on it. You might say that
some of this is taking cheap shots
and that it is opinionated. Well,
you’re right. So what!!—— Shit
Happens, to coin a phrase! Ilook at it
this way. So far, neither candidate
has threatened to take away a
citizen’s right to take cheap shots
when expressing their opinion. It
still is a “free” country on some
level, right Deb? Besides, both can-
didates have been using this consti-
tutional right on a regular basis.
What’s good for the goose, is also
good for the one hand that claps.

I hope things are clear. I will not
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BUSH AND DUKAKIS

Lick Bush in ‘88’. That leaves me
with a few options. I can vote for
Governor Dukakis. I can vote for
some unknown candidate. I can ab-
stain my vote. As to whatIwill do for
my vote, I will wait to make my
decision until the time is ripe.
However, I must take the time to
thank the Guinness Co. and the Ben
and Jerry Co. Without the manufac-
tures of such fine spirits and cream,
I’'m not sure I would have been as
prepared to deal with life’s current
responsibilities. “I wedge allegiance

in this rag to the divided states of

"~ “What'll it be, eh?"—
Responses: Box #501

FOOD FOR REAL; an
anouncement

By ANDRES NADER

Few of us realize the role food
playsinourlives. Scientificresearch
has shown that the contents of your
food greatly affect your academic
performance as well as your emo-
tional state. Just what you eat is not
the only thing that matters: the way
in which your food is prepared, pre-
sented and the way in which you eat
are also relevant.

Many of us complain about the
food provided by the Dining Halls.
There is a committee that wants to
hear your suggestions: it is the Food
Committee. We WANT to give
SERIOUS THOUGHT to upgrading
the quality of food on campus.

Therefore, whether your break-
fast consists of a glass of Diet Coke
or an Umeboshi plum, whether you
eat kosher or like ham-and-cheese
sandwiches, whether your favorite
dish is sushi or lasagna, whether you
are a vegan or bacon and eggs are
your staple food, WE WANT TO
HEAR YOUR SUGGESTIONS.
Please leave them in my box, 541, or
Michael Severens’s box, 584.

Thank you.

LAUNDRY

Continued from page 2
seems to be a weekday night, Ishoul-
dered my bag of laundry and hefted
iton over to Commons. The smell hit
me before the room did. That same
musty, chemical smell - a combina-
tion of Borax bleach and dirty water..
1 stood in the doorway staring at the
same cement floor, mustard ma-
chines, and once donut-now -deter-
gent vending box. Memories
flooded my mind. How often I
would take my clothes outof the cold
water wash steaming hot. The time
I watched a student take someone
else’s clothes out of the dryer.
Watched as she carelessly tossed
them onto the washing machine
behind her and his underwear fell
into the muddy brown water on the
floor. How I was always, joyfully,
surprised if my clothes came out of
the dryer actually dry. The same,
vacuous grafitti that seemed to be
recycled every term. I knew then
that I couldn’t face the room tonight,
and I backed out slowly, resisting the
urge to run. It was only when the
cool night air rushed into my lungs
that I could move with any speed,
and even then I could not erase the
sound of tinny laughter that seemed
to fill my ears.

PAGE 3

MAILROOM
By ANN KALILL

One of the most unimportant yet
annoying things at Bennington oc-
curs in the Post Office. Even withthe
realization that the employees are
catering to approximately seven
hundred people (including faculty)
getting mail, especially packages,
can be such an effort.

Since the beginning of this year,
there have been three times in which
I was expecting a package. Check-
ing my box frequently through the
course of the day, I decided that the
package had not yet been received.
This turned out not to be the case.

Around three or four o’clock I
noticed a pink post card clinging to
the bottom of my box, and since the
good, old post office closes at three,
I'had to wait until lunch the next day.
This was due to the fact that the
office doesn’t open until ten o’clock
- and, well, many of us have morning
classes.

It may seem like a ridiculous
thing to complain about, but it is my
belief that they could get the cards in
the boxes earlier. I do realize that
there are more pressing matters to
attend to in this college, however,
expectant mail, especially packages,
are often needed promptly; for a lost
day may lead to stale cookies.
EDITOR'S NOTE:

Complaints about the mailroom.
were voiced in Council on Tuesday
night. I went to the mailroom on
Wednesday, September 28, to dis-
cuss these complaints, which were
similar to those voiced above, with
the mailroom personnel.

One problem with the mailroom

hasbeen that until Wednesday of last
week, it was understaffed. Now
those vacancies in the mailroom
have been filled. Since it is early in
the term, peoples’ boxes have been
changing right and left as frazzled
students drop out and hesitant stu-
dents arrive. I myself have had my
box changed three times due to my
formerly less than certain enroll-
ment status. (It’s now Box 502.)
- One more cause for the tardiness
of some packages is that packages
shipped UPS, for some odd reason,
go to Maintenance and don’t get
taken up to the mailroom until late
afternoon. All other package deliv-
ery services deliver straight to the
mailroom. _

Therefore, the delivery of mail at
our tiny college should be running
much smoother from now on.
Remember, one of the most impor-
tant things that one can do to receive
mail on time is to PUT YOUR
*@#!%&" BOX NUMBER on all
mail. God bless the US Postal Serv-
ice.

‘
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INTERNATIONAL COOPERATION VS.
INTERNATIONAL COMPETITION

The following is an address I
delivered on June 10, 1988 at my
graduation commencement in an
attempt to gradually broaden the
minds of the conservative people of
my rural, Californian town. It must
be noted that the “young people”
that have taken an active role in
loosening barriers against interna-
tional cooperation mentioned in the
last paragraph exist in two particular
persons from my secondary school.
Both on Associated Student Body,
these young people actively ad-
dressed the present president and the
Soviet leader Gorbachev. One, in
particular, had meetings arranged
with Gorbachev and assisted in a
plan for peace, printed and given to
both leaders. It is with this in mind,
among other items, that I confronted
my audience.

Hello. I would like to begin this
address with a few thoughts on the
American Revolution. For many
western people, now detached com-
pletely from even locational ties, the
Revolutionary War conjures up
courage to fight for freedom and
other patriotic ideals. Paul Revere’s
ride to save American freedom is a

_famous story of patriotism that re-
freshes the passionate excitement
which we imagine of war. One again
can here the thundering of old Bess’
hooves as she gallops toward the
Widow Matthews, Paul astride,
shouting, “Faster, faster!”...but, then
he had a thought, a vision really. He
saw 50 million people preventing 60
million people from doing what they
wanted. He saw the other 60 million
preventing the 50 million fromdoing
what they wanted. He saw 40,000
skinny children working and 50,000

-fatchildren onthe beaches in the sun.
He saw interminable lines of peaked
people, waiting. They were in lines
to get all manner of licenses, to pay
more and more taxes...sickly people
standing in lines under smoky skies,
with 50 billion wheeled vehicles
backed up onlong, wide, black strips
of road - and he said, “Whoa, Bess.
We’re going back to the stable.”

I borrowed this from the humor-
ist James Thurber. He wrote it in
1924. Perhaps if the rebels of the
revolution had known that their

-fighting for a free country would
eventually lead to complications,
they may have fought less vigor-
ously. Thurber’s prediction of a
frustrated, unbalanced, overpopu-
lated mass of blacktop may have
caused the thirteen colonial states to
withdraw their plan of escape.
Thurber’s pathetically and accu-
rately predicted future, never envi-
sioned by the “founding fathers”,
has become the world that we know
today, however, in his ghastly pre-
diction, Thurber omitted one thing:
international competition.

It was brought to my attention
several months ago while I viewed a
NOVA television show that interna-
tional competition is being empha-
sized rather than more positive coop-
eration. The show I was watching
involved a search in the scientific
world for the superconductor. A
superconductor, which is a hypothe-
sized substance that can transport

By SATIE AIRAME

energy with no loss to resistance, if
discovered, would revolutionize
much of the mechanical world we
now use. It could have positive ef-
fects on medicine, communication,
and the developing field of comput-
ers.
I was pleasantly surprised at the
number of specialized scientists re-
searching this field, however I was
shocked by the mannerin which they
did so. To begin with, this important
research is called a “Race for the
Superconductor”. The main teams
competing in this “race” were from
Japan and America. As the show
proceeded, both sides had an oppor-
tunity to speak on their progress.
After weeks of working in the labo-
ratory, testing materials form 17 to
20 hours every day - sleeping, eating,
living locked up in a TOP SECRET
lab, the scientists ventured out to
display their results. The American
team, it seems, had taken a gigantic
step, but so had the Japanese. The
same step. The teams had worked
separately in order to gain national
standing; the scientists had their
thoughts only on securing first place
for their country.

I could not help noticing that
while the American team from
AT&T was in a frenzied struggle to
beat the Japanese team, three of the
five members on the American team
were Japanese.

Though the question of whether
or not the two teams might collabo-
rate on this important issue crossed
my mind several times during the
film, no one on either team even
suggested a cooperative move.

The lack of cooperation in such a
pressing matter that could benefit the
world, startled me.

It is true that there once was a
time when loyalty to the family clan
or to the village was a necessary
measure for survival. Many things
have changed since that time and
now, for survival, one must reassess
the old ideal of loyalty and pride ina
social group.

I am told that we live in a modern
world, an advanced age, where ma-
chines labor and humans invent. In
an American, public high school, I
have been taught that all people are
equal and that those less fortunate
should be helped.  This is an age
when international cooperation
should be an accepted process while
the search for technological ad-
vances continues. If international
cooperation for world improvement
is brushed aside to leave only selfish
room for national egoism, the truly
“advanced” state of affairs today
must be questioned.

Today the media has had a tre-
mendous effect upon private lives.
In the past, one might have only been
concerned with the news of the town,
slipping through life, unaware of the
rest of the world. With advanced
television and radio communica-
tion, international news appears all
over the globe moments after it actu-
ally takes place. With this relatively
new awareness, patterns of thought
toward other nations must undergo a
drastic change. No longer are the
problems of other nations vague and
removed from private citizens in
America. Ifalarger and more appro-

priate perspective of the world is
taken, one will discover that the elu-
sive “they” of the other nations be-
comes the “we” of the world.

The numbers of people in the
world have also forced cooperation
among large bodies of people. No
longer can a person consider only
himself. As Supreme Court Justice
Oliver Wendell Holmes once said,

“The right to swing my fist ends

where your nose begins.”

Cooperation between nations is
not only an issue of morality of this
decade; itis alsoanecessity. Though
I am removed from it here in the
country (Yosemite National Park,
California) pollution is a world cri-
sis. A few months ago I spent some
time in Southern California, near
Los Angeles, where the sky is no
longer a beautiful blue during the
day. Instead, a hazy, which smog
settles over LA and the coastal hills
are no longer in view. The night sky
isn’t starry. It isn’t even mysteri-
ously purple. It is heavy with red-
dish-brown clouds that drift in
circles like a low ceiling. Air pollu-
tion is not a problem confined to
Southern California. It is a global
disaster that seems impossible to
conquer at the moment.

AIDS, the acquired immunode-
ficiency syndrome, is another global
problem requiring immediate coop-
eration among nations. This fatal
and far-reaching disease has been
publicly discussed since 1982 when
it began its rampage, weakening and
killing thousands of people. Panic
reactions to the disease have even
prompted a suggestion to lock up
those affected, so the problem will

be set aside, however, it won’t just

disappear -and a sensible move
would be to cooperate with other
concerned countries in an effort to
end the AIDS virus.

The most distressing and neces-
sary move for cooperation involves
lives of all the inhabitants of this
world. Nuclear war. A fear of this
possible disaster hovers on many
peoples’ minds. There is no glory in
nuclear war. There is no winner. To
freeze in fear and do nothing, to
ignore the possibility of sucha waris
no solution.

There is no doubt now, thatinter-
national cooperation is a necessity
for the well-being of the world. Pri-
mary steps have been taken that
present more optimistic outlooks.
Soviet leader, Gorbachev, and our
President Reagan have made an ef-
fort to discuss pressing matters re-
quiring cooperation at several sum-
mit meetings. Through exchange
programs, young people have taken
an active role in loosening the barri-
ers against international coopera-
tion. Perhaps in a task force for
technological advancement, like the
search for the superconductor, na-
tions may join together and cooper-
ate, rather than struggle to compete
for a monopoly on improvement. It
is time now. We must begin to live,
not only a citizens of the United
States, but also as citizens of this
precious world.

GABBING WITH GREGORY
By GREGORY NOVECK
Welcome one and all to the fir

official Bennington College goss
column. Considering the amount «
enthusiasm displayed whenew:
people talk about each other her
it’s quite surprising that there hasn
been a real juicy gossip column

existence for years. You’re thinki:
“What could Iread in this article th
I haven’t heard already in the dinir
halls?” Well, maybe not muc
Consider this column a reaffirm
tion of rumors, a purging of the nat
ral exaggeration that occurs. No
that all theintrodtllxlctions are ov¢
let’ nt i itty:

B O eV o e g0
with her, I’m allergic to cats.”(?)

. Canfield hosted its Jetsons par
friday night which by all accoun
turned pretty weird for all involve
One poor soul, Paul by name, slipp:
and hurt his head; he is quite alrig}
and he welcomes everyone’s got
wishes. I’m sure we all hope to s
him on the party scene again soor

It seems that a lot of damage w
caused at the party. This is unco«
anti-Bennington as well as anti-s
cial. Let’s just hope that nothing li
this happens at future partic
Houses throw parties for the specit
reason of making sure that everyo:
gets the chance to get loose and let
all hang out.

I know that I can say with a ft
amount of certainty that there w
some definite lovemaking going ¢
in the past week. Who’s zoomi
Who, I’'m not at liberty to say, but
you’ll look around and see who
blushing as they’re reading th
you’ll get a pretty fair idea. A hear
congratulations goes out toall of y«
out there who were castin The Tin
of Your Life, Don Schneider, Vi
erie Marcus ,and Shawn Paper a
just a few of the veterans castin tt
ambitious production. Making th¢
Bennington College debut are ner
comers Lesley McBurney and Kai
Stone. This Joel Martin productis
is sure to be the hit of the fall seasc

Some people have been askii
me what kind of smut I intend to ta
about. What about the food we™
been in the dining halls? It strong
resembles an anorexic’s wet drea
but on to more pleasing subjec
Anyone interested in hiring a M
donna impersonator should leave
note in Elissa Hillman’s box. Pz
ents’ Day is coming soon, so plea
remember to remove all bongs a
birth control devices from yo
rooms. The soccer team appears
have a strong lineup this seast
despite the loss of seniors Jol
McManus et al. Newcomers Ale:
Dave, Will, and Wild Guy will gi
to the soccer team beer fund.

On another note, there seems
be anew lingo or Bennington dial¢
making its rounds around camp
and inserting itself into people
vocabulary. A brief rundown:

- Point Blank: usage “Poi
blank, the Giants won.”

. -Bottom Line : usage “The b
tom line is, he’s got a nice ass.”

-Can I Tell You : usage “ Ca
tell you how cool I am?”

-Fuckin’ Yah : usage “we
going to the Dead show. Fuck
Yah!!”

- Over The Top: I’'m still not st
what this one means, ask Stev
McKinney, he’ll tell you.

Well, until next time that’s abg
all I have. Have a good week a
remember, if you didn’tread it he
it’s because I didn’t want to get suc




CHATTER...

Missed y’all last week. It was Dan’s
fault...

Hope you’re all enjoying the War of
the Galleys. Don’t feel bad if you’re
getting confused about who did what
to whom for how many chocolate
chip cookies: Everyone is. To clear
things up a little bit, here is the his-
tory of the conflict to date:

1. The Winter Commitee of 1987
changed the Constitution to have a
three faculty, three student Judicial
Committee. This revision did not go
to a student-wide vote, the only
Constitutional way to amend the
Constitution.

2. This really didn’t matter, because
the Administration didn’t bother to
print the Constitution in the *88-’89
Handbook.

3. The Council fired the first galley,
stating it would go back to the seven-
studentJudicial such that the com-
mittee would be Constitutional.

4. Liz Coleman returned fire on very
expensive type-bond paper, accus-
ing the Council of not informing the
students as the new Judicial (three
faculty, three students) had been
approved by the Trustees.

5. Administration fired again, this
time through a galley co-signed by
the Dean of Faculty, Dean of Stud-
ies, and the Vice President for Fi-
nance and Administration. This gal-
ley stated that three students needed
to be elected to Judicial or a pending
case would have to be heard by
Administrative Review. The mes-
sage of this galley was somewhat
ambiguous as seven students had al-
ready been elected, so a few people
took the message to be threatening
that until there were only three
people on the Judicial, no cases
would be referred to them.

6. And finally, on Wednesday, a
galley appeared from the Dean of
Faculty and the Dean of Studies re-
sponding openly to a closed(except
that The Commons printed a copy)
letter from Gioa Connell to Liz Cole-
man...

By JONATHAN STAUFER

Now we know what happened to
the forest past the End of the World
(it’s gone, by the way). What is the
problem people? We are literally
throwing fuel (in the form of paper)
on the fire! Let’s not cloud the issue
with smoke from that fire, all we
want is OUR Constitution printed in
OUR Handbook, it really IS quite
simple. Can we not spare some trees
by chatting?...

Further along the lines of envi-
ronmentalism, we have in this issue
a letter from Greenpeace about the
killing of wales, READ IT and send
money if you give a...

Personally, I have decided that
the Japanese are a barbaric little
people and that we cught to drop
another bomb on them to teach them
a lesson. As for dealing with the
other two bastards involved in the
latest massacre, Iceland and Nor-
way: “May the fleas of a thousand
camels infest your pubic hairs, and
may the Gulf Stream turn to ice.”
The letter from Greenpeace advises
us not to buy Burger King’s Whaler
sandwich, odd, as anyone who ever
did is dead anyway. If you want to
show your outrage publicly, a group
of students in Phebe’s “Melville”
course are hosting a “Moby Dick, or
the Wale” book-burning party this
week, partly to show their outrage,
but mostly to get out of having to
write a paper for Monday...

Noah, formerly known as
“Long-haired Noah,” will now be
referred to as “Short-haired Noah™:
He’s shaved his head. When asked if
this could be taken as a sign of anew
militancy among the ranks of Dead
Heads, Noah replied, “I’'m not a
Dead Head...”

Rumor has it that Stephen
Szoradi is/is not doinking Rachel
Schatz...

Who won the Olympics?...

SANDBOXES AND SEX

By DAN REIN

I was young when I first noticed
the childhood competition to which
we are all exposed. My first real
experience withit was inmy elemen-
tary school sandbox. You realize
that the sandbox provided my
friends and me with hours of uninter-
rupted activity. I could spend daysin
the box without noticing the exis-
tence of anything besides the sand
and a feeling of contentment.

One day I set out to create a
Lunar Landscape. This landscape
would allow me to tap my inherent
dome and crater building talents. I
studied the space available to me,
planning the intricate arrangement
of craters, towers, domes, and roads.
I worked diligently for two days,
shaping and reshaping the moon-
scape. 1enlisted some of my friends
to help me with the towers and to
neaten up areas destroyed by the
elements. Watching me creation
take shape gave me animmeasurable
sense of worth and value. I felt as if
the ideas from my mind had been
directly transplanted into the sand-
box.

Before 1 could finish, a boy
named Peter raced through my city
and destroyed it. I screamed at Peter
but all he could say was, “Mine’s
better, mine’s better.” Peter’s castle
wasn’t better. It was a shrunken,
lopsided, mass of dried sand and I
hated it almost as much as I hated
Peter.

At that point my frustration and
anger were directed at Peter, but now
I see that these feelings were mis-
placed. Peter could not hope to build
a magnificent castle because he was
too preoccupied with the work oth-
ers were doing. He engulfed himself
in envy and frustration even though
he may have been capable of creat-
ing a beautiful sand sculpture of his
own. Peter wanted his castle to be
better and greater than anyone else’s
but he could not understand the
concept of creating something for
it’s own value.

As in the sandbox - as in a
highschool relationship. I was going
with a girl named Biz once, and 1
though I had found the answer to all
my problems. I was only sixteen so
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THE FIRST WHALE WAS KILLED TODAY
By CAMPBELL PLOWDEN

That sad line just came across
my desk in a Greenpeace dispatch.

The first whale was killed to-
day — in a pew round of slaughter
that threatens to wipe out the last of
these magnificent creatures.

How can this still be happen-
ing? What can you do about it?

Let me bring you up to date.

The International Whaling
Commission (IWC) banned all
commercial whaling beginning in
1986. And “commercial” whaling
did stop — until they found another
name for it.

Iceland informed the IWC it
intended to kill hundreds of endan-
gered fin and sei whales for “scien-
tific” reasons. The IWC found that
the “research” didn’t meet scientific
standards, and asked Iceland to halt
their program. But Iceland went
ahead anyway. And their “science”
is a sham!

Greenpeace " recently
discovered 196 tons of frozen
whalemeat from Iceland in a ship-
ment bound for Japan. (Just like the
140 tons of Icelandic whalemeat
Greenpeace discovered last
year...falsely labeled “seafood”.) So
far, Iceland has sold about $14 mil-
lion worth of whalemeat to Japan.

Greenpeace needs your help to
stop this sham before it’s too late.

Because just as Greenpeace
warned, one country’s flaunting of
the ban against whaling has been a
signal for others to follow.

Japan also exploited the “re-
search” loophole in IWCregulations
by slaughtering several hundred
minke whales near Antarctica earlier
this year. Their factory-ship fleet is
now getting ready to go back and

take even more.

And now Norway. One of the
last nations to abandon commercial
whaling, Norway recently joined the
“research” whalers. Defying an
IWC vote against their plan, Nor-
way began harpooning whales from
adepleted North Atlantic population
in August.

This year, more than a thou-
sand minke, fin, sei, and sperm
whales could be butchered for com-
mercial gain, despite the ban on
commercial whaling.

If the wanton killing of these
depleted herds continues, it could
mean the end of the whales forever.

We must stop this from hap-
pening. And we will. But we need
your help.

You see, the IWC has no en-
forcement powers. The whaling ban
depends upon the cooperation of
member nation — or on laws such as
the Pelly Amendment in the US
which can impose severe economic

sanctions against countries which
violate the moratorium.

But to date, the US has applied
only the weakest sanctions against
the whalers.

Greenpeace has gone to court
with other conservation groups to
demand enforcement of US laws
against nations violating the whaling
ban. But lawsuits can take a long
time. So we’re also taking more
direct action...

...with an Icelandic fish boy-
cott, for starters. By convincing
major consumers to stop buying
Icelandic fish, we can exert enough
economic pressure on Iceland to stop
killing whales.

Greenpeace has already staged
successful boycott rallies in over a
hundred cities worldwide. We’ve
convinced major companies and
more than a dozen school districts to
stop handling Icelandic fish. And
now we’re urging two of Iceland’s
largest US customers — Burger
King (which usesIcelandic fishinits
“Whaler” sandwich) and Long John
Silver’s — to follow suit.

We have chained ourselves to
cranes on an Icelandic freighter
bringing fish into the US.

And if necessary, we will take
to the high seas again to stop the
whalers on the scene.

As always, we must call upon
dedicated Greenpeace supporters
around the world to back up our
efforts. We can’t do it without you.

That’s why I’m asking you to
do these three things right away:

*Send the enclosed postcards
to the chief executives at Pillsbury
and

Jerrico— parent companies of
Burger King and Long John Silver’s

urging them to drop Icelandic
fish products from their menus;

*Write us for a School Action
Kit to help us convince the schoolsin

your area not to purchase Ice-
landic fish for their cafeterias;

*Send as generous a contribu-
tion as you can to Greenpeace today,
to

support our worldwide cam-
paign to stop this new round of kill-
ing.

With your help, we can stop the
slaughter. Please help today.

PS Norway just went back to
the whale-killing grounds a few
weeks ago. We must act fast to stop
them - and to let other countries
know the cost of resuming whaling.
It’s critical that you act today.

I suppose it was just a strong form of
puppy love, but at the time I honestly
did love her. She was beautiful and
charming and I could tell her all
those little things I always found so
difficult to express to other people
like my parents or my friends. I told
her about my conflicts with my sister
and the learning disabilities I had
struggled with as a child and she
understood. She didn’t try to con-
vince me of the irrelevance of my
problems, as others had done, but
instead she listened and helped me
to work them out. We put in a lot of
effort and built ourselves a relation-
ship based on trust and respect; the

type of thing I had always imagined
but had never truly realized with
anyone but her. I think its been said
that all good things must come to an
end and my “Golden Relationship”
with Biz is no exception. However,
to this day I regret the way the rela-
tionship ended.

i Nadia was gorgeous but not
much else. She was incapable of
halding a relationship, bad at con-
versation, frivolous and mean. I was
studying at the library on night when
she approached me, and being in the

See SANDBOX page 7
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COMMONS
NEWSPAPER

By ROBYNNE KINGHAM

When the budget proposals went
to the houses to be voted on, many
comments arose about The Com-
mons. Some people called it “mildly
entertaining” and others thought it
was too “Student Government ori-
ented”. Others, however, com-
plained that there was no diversity in
subject matter. In general, there
were many complaints.

Before The Commons came into
existence people complained that
they had no way of airing their
views.

What I would like to know is:

Why are people complain-
ing about the contents of the paper
and yet few people are submitting
material for print?

At this point, there is no editing.
Anything that is submitted is
printed. There are still tons of room
after all material is printed, so
“filler” material is required.

If you think that the paper needs
this or that, or if you’d simply like to
let people know how you feel about
it, write a letter and put itin Box 502.
SUBMIT MATERIAL! Volunteer
to help in any area of interest. The
Commons needs the students to
make it work, to shape it.

Deadlines for submissions are:

Tuesday 9:00pm for that Friday
issue.

For anyone interested in work-
ing on the staff, there will be a meet-
ing on Sunday, October 2 at 5 pm
downstairs in Commons.

The last thing this school needs
is complaints without efforts to cor-
rect what is felt to be “wrong”.

BiG; BROTHER

a.. - "

AFTER RECEIVING HUNDREDS OF ENTRIES, THE EDITORS OF THIS SECTION HAVE SELECTED

IAN BELL AND SARAH G. SCHATZ AS

BENNINGTON BACHELOR AND BACHELORETTE OF THE WEEK

NAME: Ian Bell
BIRTHDATE: Unknown
HEIGHT: 6' 1"
WEIGHT: 6' 1"
CHEST: 42"
FAVORITE
FOOD: cham
ACTOR: Gary
Coleman
ACTRESS: Eve
Plumb
NOVELIST: Dr.
Seuss

HERO: Billy Barty
MOVIE: Be-
dazzled

BAND: HolyMo-
dalRounders
BOOK: We Like
Kindergarten
VACATION: Any
dude ranch - that
requires - you to
wear western
clothes
HOBBIES: Hand-
painted plaster of
paris  Nativity
scenes; Bingo;
Franklin Women
PERFECT
WOMAN: Koko
Taylor

NAME: Sarah G. Schatz
BIRTHDATE: 5/15/65

HEIGHT: 5' 2"

WEIGHT: 95#
MEASUREMENTS: 36-23-32
FAVORITE ,

FOOD: Anything messy

ACTOR: Rutger Hauer
NOVELIST: Hemingway

HERO: Golda Maier

MOVIE: That's Entertainment Pt.II
BAND: Steve Miller Band
VACATION: Anywhere in the great
corn belt

HOBBIES: Shark fishing; The Bi-
atholon; Jai A'Lai; Omnithology
PERFECT MAN: "T'l let you know
when I find him. . ."




SANDBOX
Continued from page 5

sixth month of my relationship with
Biz, I expected that Nadia was going
to ask for the math assignment. In-
stead she told me that she loved me
and had been watching me for
weeks. Nadia said that she had to
have me, that she saw amazing quali-
ties in me, that if I gave her a chance
she would never question me and she
would always be there for me.

I slept with her the first chance I

had, partly because it was winter |

term and partly because she was so
beautiful, but mostly, I slept with her
because I believed the things she told
me. Biz found out of course and we
broke up, but with Nadia in my mind,
I'was hardly affected. Iraced back to
tell her about my recent liberation
but Nadia only smiled politely, and
told me that she was “Sorry about
last night but lets not let it happen
again.

- I later heard that Nadia never
really liked me, she just couldn’t
stand to see a couple survive. Of
course I must accept some of the
blame myself butit seems asif Nadia
went out of her way to destroy my
relationship because she had never
been able to hold a relationship of
her own. Much like Peter had de-
stroyed my sandcastle, Nadia de-
stroyed the most important relation-
ship of my life merely because she
was jealous. I don’t think that she
could handie a commitment and
because of that, she could not stand
to see anyone who could. If Nadia
had put in the time and the effort she
could have learned to have a rela-
tionship, but I guess that was just too
difficult for her to understand. Like
Peter, she found it easier to destroy
another person’s creation than to
work and create something of her
own.

Now thatI’'m at Bennington, I'm
finding many of the same fears and
apprehensions that were created by
my experiences with Peter and Na-
dia as will as all the other bastards
who in some way seemed to get off
on other peoples misfortune. As a
freshmen I am driven by the desire to
build something within this commu-
nity over the next four years, but at
the same time I am fearful of those
inevitable people who will try to
hold me back. Even worse, I am
afraid of what I might do to myself
during some period of momentary
depression or social uncertainty.
The first few weeks here have been
filled with emotions ranging from
intense happiness or downright an-
ger to mildly content but completely
confused. I can’t say I understand it
here, in fact it will be quite a while
before I figure this place out (if I ever
will). However, I am glad to be here,
not just because the campus is beau-
tiful or that I feel my classes are
especially strong, but simply be-
cause I have the feeling that this is
the type of place where a sand castle
can survive.
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THE PERKS INTERVIEW: PART II (Part Human)

Im sure that this past week you’ve
all been wondering just who Bill
Morgan is. The Vice-president in
charge of Finance and Ad... Ad
what? Adverbs, Adlibs, Adhoc?
Your answer is below, as your Presi-
dent takes on Williams College,
JFK, and renowned dogmatists.

-ministration.

TH: Would you say that Bennington
students have shown, in the past, a
difficulty in organizing and govern-
ing themselves?

CP: It’sa viciouscircle, Tim. Idon’t
know where it started. What I said
before, about its being encouraged
by the administration? Ikind of want
to modify that statement. ‘Causeit’s
notreally all their fault. Somewhere
along the line, and I don’t know
which came first, things started
being taken away from us. Ormaybe
a better way of saying it is we gave
things away. It has to do with re-
sponsibility. For example, getting
back to the fact that we’re not al-
lowed to repair our own house dam-
age. Back in Bennington’s history, if
you punched a hole in the wall you
could repair it yourself. End of prob-

lem. But somewhere along the line,

we just stopped caring: we didn’t
want to repair it anymore or we re-
paired it really shittily. Finally, the
administration said “You're not
being responsible. You're not tak-
ing care of it. So we’re not going to
give you the right to take care of it
anymore”. It was their right to do
that. And other things happen where
we give up more areas of responsi-
bility and they take control of them.

TH: So what you're saying is that
we're giving up things and if that’s
so, that it’s the students’ problem
and not the administration’s?

CP: Yes itis. Butit’s both of our
problems really. Because the prob-
lem is we have to get it back from
them.

TH: How can we do that?

CP: By taking some responsibilities
for our lives here at Bennington.

TH: Do you see a lot of irresponsi-
bility in the way students govern
themselves.

CP: Ihave in the past. Such as the
changes that were made to the
Constitution, illegally, by the Winter
Committee of 1987. Specifically,
the membership of Judicial was
changed from seven members, all
students, to six members, half fac-
ulty-half students. That change
should have been proposed as an
amendment to the Constitution and

tech
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voted on in a student-
wide election. In-
stead, some adminis-
trators and some stu-
dents came up with
the idea, and went to
the Trustees and sim-
ply asked them to
implement it. That’s
how it was done.

TH: Is there anyway

By TIM HALPERN
to reverse that?

CP: Yes, we’re working on that in
Council.

TH: Who makes policy in this
school with regards to students,
Clark, administration or trustees?

CP: The administration does. The
trustees have given them the power
to make most of the decisions.

TH: Are the trustees in the position
to change things?

CP: Legally yes, morally no.

TH: What do you mean by “morally
no”?

CP: I mean, legally they own the
school, they can do what they want,
but morally, I don’t think they have
a right to do that. For example, I
don’t think it would be right for them
to institute a standardized curricu-
lum. That’s not morally right. It
would go against everything Ben-
nington stands for.

TH: If you had to pinpoint the source
of the administrative troubles stu-
dents are having now, where would
it be?

CP: I'd say ourselves.

TH: So most of our problems are
internal?

CP: Yes.

TH: Has the character of the student
body changed since you’ve been
here?

CP: That’s a tough question. Idon’t
think so. I think the place has
changed more than the students
have, and the students have just
slowly accepted that. I think we’re
still getting the same kind of students
cominginas we used to. I’'mnot sure
that the rumor that Admissions is
looking for a new kind of Benning-
ton student is true, ‘cause Benning-
ton has an image that I don’t believe
it’s lost yet.

TH: Do you think we’re in danger of
losing that image?

CP: Ithink it’s possible, yes.

TH: Isthere anything negative about
that image?

CP: Well, of course there’s the
image as its perceived in the Brett
Ellis novels and the like. It’s an
image that may be negative or not
negative. For example: some of the
things that go on here that I think are
amazing and that I appreciate, you
know, your average, conservative-
Republican-parent-type, would
probably look less appreciatively on.
They might think it was weird. But
I think weird is good.

TH: Are you weird?
CP: Yes. I am weird.

TH: Have you met with Liz Cole-
man this year?

CP: No, I have not.

TH: Why not?

CP: She hasn’t invited me to.
TH: Is that out of the ordinary?
CP: 1 believe so.

TH: Does that bother you?

CP: Yes it does. I think it shows a
great disrespect for our student gov-
ernment.

TH: Have you ever met with Liz
Coleman?

CP: Uh huh.
TH: What happened at the meeting?

CP: Well, last year, I wanted to
discuss some things with her that I
felt were important. And when I

spoke to her, I was polite and asked
her some questions. What it boiled
down to was this, I was trying to ask
her some questions and she re-
sponded by saying that she refused to
get into a debate with me. She then
made a statement to which my room-
mate, who was there with me, said:
“But that’s a dogmatic statement.”
to which she replied: “You’re abso-
lutely right it’s a dogmatic state-
ment.” And, of course, you can’t
argue with a dogmatic statement.
Then she said:

“Look. If a student comes in
here with something I think is impor-
tant, with something I think is of
concern that the school should have,
I'll give them all the time in the
world. But you two, I have no time
for.”

Atthat point, she kicked us out of her
office. By the way it’s interesting to
note that Liz has an embroidered
pillow on her book shelf which
reads: “Isn’t life easy when you
know you’re always right?”

TH: Does she have time for you
now?

CP: Idon’t know. I haven’t asked.
TH: Will you ask?

CP: Of course. At some point soon
we’re going to have to deal with the
administration of the school.

TH: Why haven’t you yet?

CP: Because I haven’t felt the need
to. I haven’t had the need to. See,
we’ve tried to communicate a lot
with the administration in the past,
and it’s basically gotten us nowhere.

TH: How do you believe the admini-
stration perceives the student body?

CP: 1 think that they don’t think
we’re responsible enough to have as
much control over our lives here at
Bennington as we should.

TH: Is there any truth to that?

See INTERVIEW page 8
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INTERVIEW

Continued from page 7

CP: Of course thereis. AsI’ve said,
it’s been a vicious circle between the
administration and us. We started
being irresponsible with something,
and they stepped in and took control
of it. With Judicial, for example.
Back in the mists of time, a few years
ago, Judicial became a joke. And,
instead of making Judicial nota joke,
and making students take it seri-
ously, they put faculty on Judicial.
They treated the symptom and not
the problem.

TH: What is the problem?

CP: The problem was that students
weren’t taking Judicial seriously.

TH: But what is the problem now?
They’re still, in your eyes, treating
the symptoms. Correct? :

CP: Right.

TH: So, for example, what was the
answer for the Judicial problem
then, and what is it now?

CP: The answer would have been to
make us take it more seriously. And
to be more responsible.

TH: How can the administration ask
the students to take things more seri-
ously? Isthatan administrative role?

CP: No, not really. That’s for us to
do ourselves. We have to take our-
selves seriously.

TH: So,isn’t whatyou’re saying that
before the administration can take us
seriously, we have to take ourselves
seriously?

CP: Absolutely.

TH: Do you see that happening
now?

CP: Isee it starting, yes.

TH: Has it ever started before?

CP: Not on any large scale that I’ve
seen, since I’ve been here.

TH: It seems we’ve seen this a lot
over the past two years. How can we
avoid this?

CP: We'’ve got to carry through.
That’s the only thing. We’ve got to
make decisions and carry them
through. We can’t talk about them
forever. I mean, we have to talk
about things, of course. But, we’ve
gotta come to adecision. Every time
we meet, we have to come to a deci-
sion, and then go with that decision.

TH: Who is going to carry through?
CP: The Student Government.

TH: (At this point, Clark seems
bored and picks up a magazine)
Clark, we’re not done yet.

CP: I'm reading “Interview” maga-
zine and being interviewed. Kind of
aninteresting paradox, huh? It’s like
standing in front of a mirror with a
mirror. Or pointing a video camera
at a television monitor.

TH: Clark, if you could talk to each
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student individually, what would
you say to them?

CP: I'd say “Bennington is sup-
posed to be a place where amazing
things happen. I haven’t seen too
many amazing things happen, out-
side of people’s own individual
work. I haven’t seen anything amaz-
ing happen with us as a group. And
I want to see that. I want to see
something different happen.” You
know, last year I was leafing through
a newspaper, and I came upon an
article about how a student body
went in and took over their admini-
stration building, because the ad-
ministration was being unreason-
able on a certain point. And the
students took over the building and
threw out all the administrators. And
I was like, “ That’s amazing.” And
you know where that happened?
Williams College! The one that we
make fun of for being so conserva-
tive and being so, like, “yuppie-
from-hellish”. But that doesn’t hap-
pen here. It used to happen here. It
happened maybe ten years ago,
maybe more. Maybe more like
twenty years ago. But it never hap-
pens here today.

TH: Clark, is that an option at this
point?

CP: Yes.

TH: Something you would con-
sider?

CP: Definitely. Protestis the funda-
mental -building block of any social
system.

TH: Of any “social system™?

CP: (At this point, Clark gets up and
yells) PROTEST IS NECESSARY!
Who said that? Somebody really
famous said that. I think it was JFK
who said “God bless people who
protest! Bless those that question the
government and point out the
government’s problems. Because
without them, government would
become something really horrible.”,
or something like that.

TH: Clark, is the Bennington Col-
lege Student Body apathetic?

CP: Asawhole, yes. ButIthink that
can change. Here’s the thing,
though, I don’t think our apathy is
our own fault.

TH: Whose fault is it?

CP: It’s the fault of everyone who
complains about apathy.

TH: Which is who?
CP: Which is basically everyone.
TH: So then, it is our fault.

CP: Wellitis, anditisn’t. I mean if
some of these people who complain
about apathy lead the way and did
something, then the people would
follow and they wouldn’t be apa-
thetic. But no one does anything.
And that’s what, this year, our stu-
dent government is trying to do.
We're trying to lead the way and to
do. something.. Actually do some-
thing. Then I believe that the student
body won’t be apathetic.

TH: Clark, why do many students
skip Coffee Hours in their houses?

CP: Because amazing things don’t
happen.

TH: How do you actually get people
excited?

CP: By doing things. By doing
amazing things.

TH: So you’re basically saying that
Bennington College is an amazing
place?

CP: Is an amazing place? I believe
it has great potential to be amazing.
I’ve seen enough amazement that
I’'m still here. But I believe we can
do a lot more amazing things.

TH: Do you think there are cliques at
Bennington College?

CP: There are, but they’re not
cliques in the sense that there are
cliques in most other places. Do you
know what I mean? I mean there are
groups of friends here but everyone
is basically willing to let you into
their group of friends. They’re not
cliques where everyone is excluded.
I wouldn’t say they’re cliques, be-
cause cliques, I think, I mean Idon’t
have a dictionary handy, but I think
clique implies that you know it’s a
group of people who don’t associate
with other people and don’t let any-
one else into their group. I don’t
think that is the case here.

TH: Is Liz Coleman a bad adminis-
trator? Whatis good about Liz Cole-
man?

CP: She’s gotten us a lot of money.

TH: Is that good? Do we need
money?

CP: We need money but I don’t
think we should sacrifice needing
money for selling out our ideals.

TH: Are we selling out? Is Benning-
ton College selling out?

CP: It feels that way.

TH: What can we do to stop this?

CP: Whatcan we dotostop this? All
the things that I’ve said before: tak-
ing some responsibility, doihg some

things.

TH: If you could say something to
the administration, right now, what

would it be?
CP: If I could say something to the
administration right now, what
would it be?

TH: Yeah.

CP: Thisis what I’d say. “Listen to

us.’!
TH: What are we saying?

CP: We’'re saying that we want to
take some responsibility for our-
selves.

TH: What can we do to show the
administration that we’re ready to
take responsibility?

CP: Take responsibility.
TH: It will be a long process.

CP: 1 don’t think it will take that
long.

TH: How would you characterize
the performance of you two prede-
cessors?

CP: I wasn’t entirely happy with
them.

TH: What is the role of the Vice
President, Don Seibert, in your
administration?

CP: We all have the same role.
Know what I mean?

TH: Can you two work together?
CP: Of course.

TH: Is there anything more you want
to say to your student body?

CP: Yes, Let's have a lot of fun this
term and raise a little hell '

I'M PREGNANT
WITH SATAN'S BABY
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LOOK! UPIN THE SKY...

It’s a bird, it’s a plane it’s ...
Mir!! Mir?

Yes Mir. What is Mir you ask?
It’s the Russian space station, half
the size of our Skylab space station
which fell from the sky in 1979
causing much distress to Chicken
Little.

Mir was launched February 20,
1986 and has the distinction of being
the only satellite orbiting the earth
that is constantly inhabited. When
Soviet cosmonaut Colonel Yuri
Romanenko returned to earth last
Spring he had spent a record break-
ing 326 days aboard the space sta-
tion.

If the United States were still in
the grip of the 1950’s “Red scare”,
Mir would be a cause of widespread
hysteria. Why? Because six times
every day, there are at least two
Russians flying through space, only
a scant 180 miles above our heads
They could, if they wanted, fire
weapons at us, drop bombs (with
great accuracy) on us, or perhaps
most scary of all, simply watch us,
with cameras capable of reading a
newspaper from space. Not to worry
though, ir in Russian means
“Peace”.

Whatdid Imean by “Look! Upin
the sky!”? Well, not only can they
see us, but we can see them, quite
clearly in fact. You might have to
wait a week or two, but every single
person -in the continental United
States, can go out on a clear night,
look up into the heavens and watch
Mir streak across the sky at 18,000
miles per hour. “But where doIlook
for the dang thing?”, you ask. That’s
simple. You merely have to dial the
National Space Society “Mir Watch
Hotline”, (202) 546-6010, from 9:30
A M. to 4:30 P.M. Eastern time.

The Mir Watch was established
in June of 1987 and has been helping
people find the Mir ever since. You
simply give them your location and
they will calculate the correct view-
ing times for your area and tell you
where to look for it in the sky.

“It looks like a bright white light
moving very fast,” said Aleta
Jackson, a chapter administrator for
the National Space Society, also
known as the “Mir Watch Lady.”
“You will see it clearly for about four
minutes.”, Jackson said. With the
aid of an powerful computer pro-
gram, Jackson can predict to within
two minutes when Mir will pass over
your area.

“I usually tell people to go out-
side 15 minutes beforehand though.”
she said.” Most people who call
have never seen a satellite before.
There are some things they have to
do if they’re going to see it. They’re
eyes have to become adapted to the
dark, they should simply observe the
sky for about 15 minutes and they
have to be told how to distinguish it
from planes, other satellites and
other heavenly bodies such as the
planet Venus.”

Here in Bennington, we are in a
very good position to see Mir, better
than most of the rest of the United
States. “Because you are in a high
latitude, you will be able to see it
longer and more frequently than
most people.” Jackson said. Our
high latitude also puts in good posi-
tion to see not just Mir but other
satellites as well. “On any given
night if you watch the sky you'’ll see

By CLARK PERKS

a satellite, probably within 15 or 20
minutes. In Vermont you'll see a
great deal of polar orbiting satel-
lites.” Other satellites can pose a
problem though if your trying to pick
out Mir. “Sometimes people will

‘call up saying they’ve had a sighting

of the Mir but in fact they’ve seen
some other satellite.”

Though we are in a prime loca-
tion for Mir watching, don’t leap to
your phones just yet. Like the moon,
once a month Mir isn’t visible for a
few days. “Mir orbits the earth 15
times a day at an inclination to the
equator of 51'. It orbits the United
States six times per day. There are
many factors that decide whether
you’ll see it or not. It depends on if
yourin darkness or light and if itis in
the earth’s shadow it will not be
visible, like the moon. It goes from
north to south in the sky and then it
works it’s way back up again. Right
now it’s too far south.”

How does she predict where and

when it will pass over a certain
place? “Every week I receive the
ground track maps for the Mir from
NORAD (North American Air De-
fense) Ipunchin the data from those
into the program and it crunches the
numbers. Then all you have to do is
plug in the location and it tells me the
exact time and place.” Oh, sounds
simple. '
Now just what exactly are those
Russians doing up there? “Mainly,
they’re gaining an enormous amount
of information about long term
human habitation in space. The
Russians now have 10 times the
experience in space that we have.”
10 times? “10 times. We have 2000
hours in space to they’re 20,000
hours.” Well, time in space that’s all
wellin good, but they're not doing to
much up they’re are they? We still
have the edge in the space race don’t
we? “No, we don’t. The Russians
are doing a lot of things up there.
They are 10 years more advanced
than we are in space. Aboard Mir
they are doing research in materials
processing, making pure crystals
and metal alloys and the like. They
are producing pure pharmaceuticals,
which is a technology that we devel-
oped by the way. With their tele-
scopes they can see further into the
universe that we can with our tele-
scopes here on earth. They can also
do ground observation.” Remem-
ber, Mir passes over every square
inch of the United States, if they
wanted to spy on us from the Mir it
would be very easy for them to do it.
“During a test of our SDI (Strategic
Defense Initiative, better known as
“Star Wars™) system, which con-
sisted launching a Minuteman mis-
sile and then destroying aero-ther-
maly (exploding something close to
it), the Mir changed position and
went silent.”

This fact, that the Russians are
far a head of us in the space race, was
one of the main reasons for the estab-
lishment of the National Space Soci-
ety, which sprung last year from a
merger between the National Space
Institute, founded in 1976, and the
L5 Society also founded in 1976.
The National Space Society is anon-
profit educational society, based out
of Washington, DC but is not part of
the government in any way. It is
similar to groups such as the Sierra
Club. Itis funded by donations and

memberships. A membership is $30
per year, $18 per year for students.
With that membership you receive
12 issues of their magazine Space
World. You also receive notices of
seminars, discounts on merchan-
dise. The society sponsors special
tours like a trip they sponsored to
Peru to see Halley’s Comet. You
also gain access to VIP areas for
watching the space shuttle and simi-
lar events.

“Or goal is to raise conscious-
ness about our space program and
what trouble it is in now.”, said
Jackson. “Everyone in the space
program is paranoid and uncomfort-
able. When I worked for the space
program I once had my entire divi-
sion wiped out in one day because of
budget cuts. Though every single bit
of the space program amounts to
only .7% of the Federal budget,
Congress has seen fit to cut the
budget for our space program. They
do this even with the knowledge that
for every $1 we spend on the space
program we get $7 to $14 dollars
back. Many of the things we take for
granted today would not be possible
without the space program. Auto-
matic, 24 hour bank tellers, where
you put your card in and get money,
would not have been possible if it
wasn’t for the space program. The
fact that you can call any airline and
make areservationona flightand get
your seat number and your ticket and
that information instantly goes to
every airport in the world, that com-
puter program was a NASA (Na-
tional Aeronautics and Space Ad-
ministration) program. But that
won'’t continue if we keep going the
way we’re headed. We are starved
for resources.” The National Space
Society can be reached by calling
(202) 543-1900.

Blue breath,
She Is curled on the fioor-

Turquoise eagles blend with the
prussian sky above.

| am almost lonely now with a
sweet lemon day-

As my love sleeps dreaming on the
floor.

lts a secret time,

Laid over on sheitered space.
Blue breath seeks out her friends,
In the moment | look at her-

Turquoise eagles fly from the edges
of my hands.

Not even alone.

She and | gather touches in our
resting souls.

Here | am,
No tears, no blood.

By JOHN McKAWWA
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HOROSCOPES

By ST. ELMO

Follow your heart’s desire. Work is
just starting to pile up, so let off some
steam. And if you get tired of letting
off steam, be a vegetable. Thisisa
really balanced time. Watch your
diet, though. Everyone around here
is getting kind of piggy. Bumn it off,
have fun!

LIBRA-Get off campus this week.
Go somewhere really icky. Bring
back a lot of souvenir crap, dump it
all in the middle of your floor, and be
thankful that you’re here. Just think,
big pencils, vinyl change purses, t-
shirts with plastic iron-ons, commu-
nicable diseases...I know, I know. It
doesn’t sound too bad, but there are
good things here, too.

SCORPIO-Bathe a lot this week.
Last week you picked up some pretty
funky germs! Think anarchy! Think
explosives. Hey, it’s in the stars!
Boom! You can still make the peace;
just use different methods. Get ex-
plosive in bed - don’t fall into a rut.
Don’t get too intellectual. Just re-
member - BOOM! :

SAGITARIUS-Crude and rude-
that’s you! Maybe it’s good, maybe

‘bad. Anyhow, everything you touch

will get pretty twisted. Take advan-
tage of it-how about doing some-
thing about those speed bumps?
Hot-wire a car, hot-wire your lover,
hot-wire the dining hall food.
TWIST AND SHOUT!

CAPRICORN-Get out of bed. Stop
being boring! You don’t need very
much sleep anyway. Stay up with
the cats and make friends with them.
Pitch a tent in a loud house if you're
not there already. Get really wet at
every party - beer, tequila, spit, any
ideas?

AQUARIUS-Link up with a Scor-
pio because you’ve got the shadows
on your side. You can really keep a
secret, so pursue some deep, dark,
secret place. Sure, whoever you
have sex with might not know it’s
you, but they’ll really know what’s
going on!

PISCES-Climb a tree, climb Com-
mons, climb the walls, you’re really
humming this week. You could
probably get about two weeks ahead
in your work if you really wanted to.
Abstain from sex - you’re probably
going to cause cardiac arrest in
whoever you’re with. Attempt the
impossible - try to see everyone’s
belly button.

ARIES-Read a lot -of books, or
comics, or fashion magazines, or
girlie magazines, whatever. You
may even find what you’re looking
for in a fortune cookie - Go Chinese!
Anybody got a Karma Sutra? Can-
cers arereally aerobic this week, just
lie back and take it in!

TAURUS-You're crafty - pair off
with another Taurus or have a Taurus
party and lose control! Splurge on
that gadget you really want. It’ll be
so fun and last you through lots of
friends, car rides, let alone all night
closet sessions with you, it, and all
the people you can fit in the closet!
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THAN THAT, T'VE SHOWN
EXCELLENT POLITICAL IN-
STINCTS! JUST EXCELLENT!
DON'T You
M TINK2

N\

SIR, HAVE YOU
EVERTREDTD  FRE..
SAY YRESIDENT ~ PREZ.,
QANE'? GO P-PPRE..
AHEAD, TRY. oKay,
WHATS

HOROSCOPES

Continued from page 9
GEMINI-Be brilliant - you may
have your own cult by next week.
Just think, all 'your future worship-
pers are hanging on your every word
right now. This makes this “Cheap
Labor Week”. No more wasted time
doing housework! Nomore begging
on Saturday night!

CANCER-Ever tried contortion-
ism? Oratleast gymnastics? You’re
totally aerobic - audit a dance class.
At least you’ll meet some beautiful
dancers. Study in some out-of-the-
way place, quiet hours are not’for
you. Try to get a rebate on brains.
Yours are sliding out of your ears!

LEQO-Solast week you were rockin’,
butnow you’ve gone too far. Really, -
you’re pretty annoying. Stay quiet
and do something useful-dull your
senses. Try some hero worship-
down on your knees! Get together
with a Gemini and experiment with
leather. It’s not just for cows any-
more.

VIRGO-Love, love, love, October 4
and all week!

ALBUM REVIEW
By ILENA ANDREWS

UB40’s new album Dance with
the Devil is really good. This can
not be said about many albums that
have been released lately. It does
justice to itself and the albums that
have preceded it (Labor of Love,
Geoffry Morgan,and Rat in the
Kitchen- to name a few). '

The first tune Dance with the
Devil sets the upbeat and definitely
funky mood of the whole album. Itis
an instrumental with a great solo on
the trombone by guest artist Henry
Tenyue. Speaking of guest artists-
Chrissie Hynde sings duet on an old
favorite reggae tune called Break-
fast in Bed. It was originally done
by Lorna Bennett. It stays true to the
original, yet brings in new life to
one of my favorite songs.

The last song on side one I Would
Do For You is a sentimental song
about a man gets to talking with his
friends not realizing he should be
at his girlfriends house. In his effort
to get there he misses the bus and
ends up walking to her house. The
rest of the song is him telling her
how much he loves her and that he
would do whatever she wanted him

to do to make up for it.

On side two is a song titled
Contaminated Minds about how
not everyornie¢ has the luxury of
choice. The moral being don’t
abuse that privilege. Music so Nice
is a too happy song about dancing
all night to the song that you always
want to hear twice. This one song
that is a bit dull and shallow. Not to
despair the album end with areprise

- of Dance with the Devil.

Listening to the whole album puts
you in a reggae mood mon!! I rec-
ommend it to all UB40 fans, and the

- fanstobe if you sodecide to buy this
album. L et
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OH MY GOSH, THAT ROCK IT MUST BE A MARTIAN / 11 YOURE RIGHT! | IT's QOMING
OH NO! OH NO! ITS PROBABIN| | THERE'S A QUT!/ WHAT
SOME CREEPY, TENTACLED, [ [ TENTACLE NON! | Wil WE DO7

HE'S SCARED

DON'T LIKE US P/ WHAT'S
NOT TO LIKE 2° THERE'S
NOTHING NRONG
WITH HUMANS !

HWE QUGHT TO Fix UP QUR
OWN PLANET BEFORE WE

GO MESSING AROUND WITH
OTHER PEOPLE'S

THERE'S EARTH! WERE
ALMOST HOME! __z

Hi,DAD/ GUESS | WELL,

HEY, YOU MARTIAN ! COME ON
QUT! WERE NOT BAD! WE
ST CAME HERE BECASE
PEOPLE POLLUTED QUR ONN
PLANET SO MUCH THAT.. UH..
WHAT I MEAN, IS.. UM..

T DONT SEE NEAH, BUT MERE
HiM. HE MuST [ WIDDEN 22 | | ME/RE SCARED | JUST ORDINARY
HAVE HIDDEN.] DO YOu THIN EARTHLINGS, NOT

WEIRDOS FROM
ANOTHER PLANET,
LKE AE 1S.

YOU SANING ?
THAT OUR

AFTER AL, THERES ONLY
ONE EARTH, AND IT'S GOT
TO LAST US A WHILE.

PAGE11

the Far Side

well T just can't he
/é;eve y?# wer_\l‘gay_ Pa_};c:'qf

o 1,
P worTh 20 buts) That
auy must still be laughing!

Yerqay when
elow old you that
“magic" pen and penci
setfor #0000 !

1968 Universal Prass Syndicate

Sucker fish at home

© 1968 Universs! Press Syndicate

©1968 Universal Press Syndicste
/7 =

YEP. WE WERE GOING TO LIVE

THERE BECAUSE EARTH 1S

SO POLLUTED, BUT WE

DISCOVERED THAT MARS 1S

INHABITED, SO WE CAME
HOME .

" ©1965 Univerail Press Syndicate

/" LOOK, You CAN
SEE THE CONTINENTS.

HMM. IFT 3 AND OUR HOUSE
REMEMBER | 1S BY THE GIANT
MU ATLAS, |LETTER“E" IN

HE LIVE IN A | THE WORD "STATES]

BELIEVE 1T, OAD?
WE GO CLEAR
TO MARS, AND
DUMB OL' HoeRES|
FORGETS THE

o

Awkward moments in the ant world

s g 033 " -
Py SR s B
&ﬁﬁm%%%%, B ot
SRt s R hd
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smamma s ik d
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o O

R ' e

ryormies on vacation
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the Far Side

Ol MY GOSH, THAT ROCK

MOVED ! THERE'S SOMETHING

[T MuST BE A MARTIAN / ]
OH NO! OHNO! (TS PROBABLY
SOME CREEPY, TENTACLED,

YOURE RIGHT!
THERE'S A
TENTACLE NON!

TS COMING
QUT! WHAT

well I just can't be> Oh, yeah ? How abogt

Jieve }ou wentand paid when that
$5000 for a Toaster that's yfe,;;:;dsagld you that
not worth 20 bucks! That “magic" pen and penci
guy must still be laugh9 o', #0000 ¢

-

1 DoNT SEE
HiM. HE MusT

EARTHLINGS, NoT
WERDOS FROM
ANOTHER PLANET,
WKE 4E\S.

S1988 Universsi Press Symaicats

Sucker fish at home

DON'T LIKE US 7/ WHAT'S
NOT TO LIKE ?? THERE'S
NOTHING NRONG
WITH HUMANS !

HEY, YOU MARTIAN! COME ON
OUT! WERE NOT BAD! WE
JNST CAME HERE BECAISE
PEOPLE POLLUTED QUR ONN
PLANET SO MUCH THAT.., UW..
WHAT I MEAN, 1S, UM..,

SO WHAT ARE
YOU SAING?
THAT OUR
REPUTATION

h-oh...
w}%fs this
's nameZ.

Hey!Dw%L-
Good fo s&¢
8 yau agﬂrh;

WE QUGHT TO Fix UP OUR
OWN PLANET BEFORE WE

GO MESSING AROUND WITH
OTMER PEORLES
PLANETS,

THERE'S EARTH! WERE
ALMOST HOME !

" .: ey
g-!""\\\".‘,& -
- *

“‘:{q:

©1988 ‘Universal Press Syndicats

AFTER ALL, THERES ONLY
ONE EARTH, AND 1T's GOT
TO LAST US A WHILE.

©1988 Univarasl Press Syndicate
7 A7 B =

Awkward moments in the ant world

YEP. WE WERE GOWNG TOLIWE

THERE BECAUSE EARTH 1S

SO POLLUTED, BUT WE

DISKOVERED THAT MARS 1S

INHABITED, SO WE CAME
BACK HOME.

LOOK, NOU CAN
§. SEE THE CONTINENTS.

UP EARTH.

YOU DIDNT | N0, THEY DIDN'T

LKE THE | wkE Us. 1 BRIEFCASE [ BELVENE \T, DAD?

MARTIANS? | THINK THEY WERE | | DONG OVT, | WE GO QLEAR
AFRAID WED JUNK| | AND Wiy T MARS, AND
UP MARS THE || DOES IT° | DuMB OL' HoRRES|
WA WEVE JANKGED] | SMELL LIKE

FORGETS THE

ryermiss on vacation
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Y
ot‘

by Berke Breathed

s, 7K ANER'S CAT
HEAT SCALP TONIC CO.”
WHS FORMED..

THERE WA, NATURALLY,

S

< 1988 Washingd

GALES ANG MARKETING...

Hair< the SoURCE
of HQTINESS

ANG, OF CURH, RESEARCH
AND PEVELOPMENT .

(Wore seren quickey ABOUT
OLIVER'S MIRACLE CAT SWEAT
SCALP TREATMENT. ..

Pingtan Post Co

194 Was)

TVE aar YOk
GHARE OF THE
FIRIT WEEKS

MG UTILITIES, LABR,

CATERING, Kaw WATERIALS,

GA9, Blks IPRAY, BAWSES
AN “EXTRANENS OVERHEAD".

T NERITANG )
HOLLYWOOD?
WORKS ALONG

THESE LINES.

O . SN

NOTICED. -

1988 Washington Post Go

2
-
e T
=il
,Zfrmm WEEK (ATER WHEN THERE WERE SLIGHT BUT S0CIALLY|
OME OF THE MOST AVIP CON- INCONVENIENT SIPE EFFECTS.
SUMERS OF THE MIRACLE CAT
WEAT SCALP TOMIC FINALLY

70 10 KeroRTs oF ke 3 |,
LADIES AND ACKING” SPE EFFECTS, WE HOPE THIS
GENTLEMEN.. TR QLNER'S (AT SHEAT SCALP POESN'T PROVE AN
THE RGEN TONIC* 15 NOW CONSIGERED WCOVENIENCE .
_ CEnERAL OF

A CONTRALLED SUBTTANCE ...
LLEGAL TO OMN IR SELL..

You poN'r
UNDERITAND...

MANHTED U5, (AW.
- OBYIUSLY

YO0 BE BREAKING
BUIKS /| A CONGRESSIOMALLY

THE FAR SIDE By GARY LARSON

©1988 Universal Press Syndicate

|

“You and Fred have such a lovely web, Edna —
and | Jove what you've done with those fly wings.”

© 1988 Universal Press Syndicate

On a clear day, Eugene rose and looked
around him and, regrettably, saw who he was.

“Aha! The murderer's footprints!
‘Course, we all leave tracks like this.”





