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No Beer? No Problem 
Dry O-Week proceeds smoothly 

by Gilbert Saldivar 

For the first time anyone can 
remember, Rice University is enforc-
ing with almost shocking success, an 
alcohol policy banning public alco-
hol consumption by anyone, regard-
less of age, during Orientation 
Week. For minor infractions (pub-
licly consuming alcohol) the advisor 
is banned from attending the next 
major Orientation Week activity, and 
for a major infraction (suggesting 
alcohol consumption to a freshman) 
the advisor is banned from subse-
quent Orientation Week activities. 

The University's success in en-
forcing this policy directly reflects 
the high degree of cooperation 
achieved among the students, fac-
ulty and administration. The penal-
ties and criteria for infraction of the 
policy were defined by student advi-
sors and coordinators but its frame-
work was conceived by the College 
Masters. 

In their weekly meeting in late 
March, the Masters and Presidents 
decided that no alcohol consumption 
would be allowed on campus at any 
time during this year's O-Week. 
Rumors of the decision circulated 
among the coordinators, creating 
outrage and confusion, and culmi-
nating in Sid Richardson Coordina-
tor Tracy Shelby and Jones Coordi-
nator Cynthia Johnson appearance 
before the final Presidents and Mas-
ters Meeting four weeks later to offer 
the coordinators' alternative and 
negotiate a general compromise. 
Richardson Coordinator Raymond 
Reynosa said, "The Masters were 
really surprised it was such an issue 
among the coordinators, but they felt 
if the coordinators could come up 
with a reliable alternative they 
should cooperate to the fullest de-
gree." 

The resulting agreementwas that 
enforcement of the alcohol policy in 
production and execution would fall 
under the jurisdiction of the colleges 
for both philosophical and practical • 
reasons and that a two-tier frame-
work disjdnguishing major infrac-
tions fromninorones would be most 
beneficial. Under this agreement, 
the coordinators were to leave for-

mulating penalties for breaking alco-
hol policy up to the advisors them-
selves, ensuring their full apprecia-
tion of the policy they would be pro-
posing to the college masters and the 
Vice President for Student Affairs, 
Ronald Stebbings. "In theory, each 
college was supposed to submit a 
proposal," says Will Wee Coordina-
tor Jen Cooper, "but Will Rice was 
the only college to do so. Doctor 
Stebbings recommended our pro-
posal to the other masters and coor-
dinators who adopted the policy by 
the end of the summer." 

The experimental nature of en-
forcing this new policy, in spite of the 
cohesion of various portions of the 
university, causes a certain degree of 
confusion regarding its execution 
inevitable. When asked why the 
administration fostered a somewhat 
artificial environment concerning 
on-campus alcohol consumption, as 
the freshmen will inevitably be ex-
posed to alcohol use and abuse dur-
ing the semester, particularly during 
the first few weeks, Dr. Stebbings 
responded, "This is basically just a 
slightly different policy for an un-
usual week. After all, freshman of 
legal drinking age are quite rare, and 
it is unfair to prohibit them from 
drinking while their upperclassmen 
advisors are consuming in front of 
them. This policy deemphasizes the 
use of alcohol now, providing an 
opportunity for greater comfort 
among the freshmen without those 
initial pressures, and gives them a 
chance to formulate their own values 
in the Rice community to better 
make their own choices." 

The newly-appointed Dean of 
Students Sarah Burnett, whose of-
fice assumed the responsibilities of 
the now-dissolved Proctorship, re-
sponded to concerns about her over-
ruling judgements handed down by 
the college courts concerning infrac-
tions of Orientation Week alcohol 
policy. She said, "As far as I am con-
cerned, all prosecutions will be lev-
ied on the college level. If, however, 
an unusual circumstance arises — 
personal injury, damage to univer-
suity property, etc., my office may 
get involved but will decide the pun-
ishment of an individual only after 

SEE ALCOHOL, PAGE 7 

Marina, Alexi and Galina begin their own "Rice Experience" 

Three Soviet students arrive at Hanszen 
by Greg Kahn 

They have come. 
Three Soviet students arrived in 

Houston on August 16, and on Mon-
day they, along with the other 627 
new students in the Space City, be-
gin a week long odyssey that in-
cluded learning what exactly assem-
bling a build-up entailed and how to 
correctly operate a combination lock 
in the gymnasium. 

Alexi Bolshakov, Galina Frenkel, 
and Marina Lytkina all were placed 
in Hanszen College, where they will 
spend the 1989-90 school year. Bol-
shakov, a 20 year old from Moscow 
State University, will be a fourth year 
Mechanical Engineering student, 
while Frenkel and Lytkina, both 21 
year old women from Gertzen 
Teaching College in Leningrad, will 
be studying Linguistics and English 
respectively. 

Before moving into Hanszen, 
Bolshakov was staying with Larry 
Oswald (see story on page 9), who 
described his guest as "a good look-
ing guy.... His English is very good, 
and I don't think that he will have any 
problem with understanding the 
language, especially after living in 
the college for a couple of weeks. 

He's a remarkable young man." 
0 swald has taken his guest, along 

with the other two students, to such 
diverse Houston spots such as "Taco 
Bell, Pizza Hut...the GalJeria, be-
cause I wanted to show them how 
American businesses price goods 
differently, depending on where 
they are located." Oswald has also 
taken the Soviets on a drive through 
the Fifth Ward of Houston and to a 
baseball game at the Astrodome. 
(Bolshakov seemed to enjoy the 
Astros more than his female counter-
parts. Lytkina described the game as 
"slow," although she did say that she 
enjoyed the hot dogs at the park). 

Frenkel stayed at the home of 

Robert and linda Spiro, whose 
daughter Lisa is a Hanszen College 
sophomore. Lytkina stayed with the 
family of Sociology professor 
Stephen Klineberg. Klineberg said 
he was "very happy" to host the stu-
dent, and anticipated no major prob-
lems for any of the Soviet students. 
"[The Rice Community] is lucky to 
have this opportunity, and we feel 
lucky to be a part of it" 

The Rice administration has do 
cided not to publicize the arrival of 
the Soviet students for another 
month in an attempt to let them settle 
in to their new environment before 
being thrown into an anticipated 
media crunch. 

"Well-rounded" Class of 
'93 matriculates 
by Fran Roberts 

Advisors and family memebers helped new students move in 

The Office of Admissions had to 
accept fewer applicants than in the 
past to compensate for the unexpect-
edly high number of accepted fresh-
men who matriculated last year. 
Consequently, "this year's freshmen 
are among the most well-rounded 
and generally impressive classes 
that I have ever seen," said newly-ap-
pointed Dean of Students Sarah 
Burnett Out of an applicant pool of 
5218, by the largest margin in Rice 
history, only 24% were accepted. As 
expected, 50% (630) of those who 
were accepted matriculated this past 
Tuesday. 

Breakdowns among the disci-
plines under which the freshmen 
entered, which tend to be virtually 
meaningless by the end of the sec-
ond semester, showed a rise this 
year among the Social Sciences and 
Humanities, comprising 35% of the 
incoming class. The next largest 
segment fell under the Engineering 
category with 31% followed by the 
Natural Sciences with 27%, the Mu-
sic Department with 3% and finally 
the Anderson School of Architecture 
with their staple number of 25. 

One reason for the higher per-
centage of freshmen under the 
Humanities and Social Sciences has 
to do with the fact that the Office of 
Admissions, beginning this year, has 
begun to include freshman athletes, 
who tend to be liberal arts majors, 
into their statistics. I Next week the 
Thresher will include a demo-

graphic comparison among this 
freshman class and those of the pre-
vious three years. 1 

Cultural demographics reveal 
that Blacks and Hispanics each rep-
resent 6% of the freshman class and 
two freshmen come from Native 
American backgrounds. Geographi-
cally, a significant portion of the 
matriculating freshmen, 45%, come 
from Texas high schools, while at 
the same time the foreign students in 
the entering freshman class repre-
sent twelve different nations from 
around the world. Also, the percent-
age of women in the freshman class 
remained rather static at forty. 

SEE FRESHMEN, PAGE 7 
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New 0-Week alcohol 

policy clears up ambiguity 
This week has seen the culmination of months, perhaps 

years, of having to deal with an alcohol policy riddled with 
ambiguity and a general confusion about responsibility and 
liability in virtually every sector of the university. With the 
onset of each Orienation Week, this ambiguity and confu-
sion achieves a greater impact particularly among the 
student body for the following reasons: (1) since the legal 
drinking age changed from 18 to 19 and then to 21 years of 
age, the university had yet to mandate a clear policy to en-
force compliance with Texas State Law; (2) the practical 
enforcement of this ambiguous policy was further muddled 
oftentimes by law enforcement ̂ officials who seemed to 
have their own agendas in mind; and (3) beyond these 
difficulties, the alcohol policy became even more opaque 
among the extremely unusual circumstances present during 
Orientation Week. Consequently, it only makes sense that, 
with the pressure to do so most acute from all sectors of the 
university, a much clearer alcohol policy would be codified 
and enforced at this time. 

However, the manner in which the university would 
achieve its reformulation of the alcohol policy could not 
have been as easily conceived and in this regard, all sides 
deserve praise. The administration should be applauded for 
maintaining the extremely liberal freedoms the average 
Rice student enjoys; the faculty and college masters should 
be applauded for their willingness to adopt an alcohol 
policy defined and enforced by the students who would be 
governed by it; and, finally, the Orientation Week coordi-
nators deserve applause for their willingness to enforce the 
alcohol policy and place themselves dirctly at risk for any 
failure in that enforcement. Congratulations everyone. 

For all You do... 
The first issue of every school year is a rough time for 

the Thresher staff. If a staffer isn't totally green, chances 
are he or she is in a new post, with unfamilar duties and 
problems. Even when the staff is experienced, the paper re-
quires most of Wednesday night to produce. 

This edition of the Thresher was produced by many 
hearty souls who braved not only the ire of their Orienta-
tion Week Coordinators or regular employers but also the 
tantrums of the editor-in-chief. I was, rest assured, con-
vinced that this issue would never make it to press on time. 
The fact that I was so badly mistaken is due to the efforts 
of several people. First of all, Sarah flew in from Korea, 
convinced me over the phone on Tuesday night that the 
paper would indeed come out on time, and then proved that 
her optimism was placed in good hands when she took over 
the production duties in our Production Manager's absense. 
Of course, there are all the others who helped to create this 
paper, among them Jen, Jay (who pulled two straight all-
nighters while advising at Will Rice during the daylight 
hours), Gilbert, Margaret, Kurt, Tim, Myra, Wes, and 
Mike. I'd also like to give very special thanks to Jeffrey, 
our wunderkind freshman, who walked in off the street to 
solve a nasty computer glitch. 

Again, if you're at all interested in writing, editing, 
production, eating pizza, please stop by and see us at the 
Activities Fair today in the RMC Courtyard. 

- Greg Kahn 

Editorials in this space represent the opinion of the editorial board of the 
Thresher. If a consensus on the editorial board can not be reached, or if the writer(s) of 
the editorial represent a unique viewpoint, than those editorials will be signed. 

The Thresher provides an open forum for expression of ideas on all issues for its 
readers—students, faculty, administration, alumni, and others—and we invite our read-
ers to participate in this discussion by writing letters to the editor. Requirements for 
letters to the editor are: 

•The letter must be signed and dated and it must include the writer's phone 
number, address, and class. The Thresher will grant anonymity to an author if he/she 
presents valid reasons for the name to be withheld. 

•The Thresher reserves the right to edit letters for length and clarity. 
•Longer letters which are particularly cogent or insightful may be printed as guest 

editorials or guest opinion columns 
Please address letters to: 
The Rice Thresher 
Box 1892 
Houston, TX 77251 
Letters may also be be delivered directly to the Thresher office on the second 

flcx>r of the Ley Memorial Center. 
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Grad student says housing isn't bad 
To the editors: 

Regarding the July 14th article, 
"GSA report finds housing lacking," 
the graduate house has been getting 
a bad reputation lately. 

This seems to be coming from the 
Graduate Student Association. I am a 

resident of the Grad House and have 
been so for two years. Guess what, 
people? It's not so bad. In fact, it's 
pretty damn good. 

Many of us who live here think 
that the safety and convenience does 
justify the rent Especially if you 

Penalty system at 
Fondren changed 
To the editors: 

There have been some changes 
in the way the library will-collect 
fines now that the fine and billing 
program is online at the circulation 
desk. In the past, the paperwork for 
uncollected fines has been for-
warded to the university cashier two 
to three weeks after the fine notice 
was mailed to the patron. 

Now, the fine records are online 
in each patron's record. Check-out 
privileges will be blocked when 

Beyond 
the Hedges 

Glasnost, it seems, has spread to 
universities. 

On top of the Soviet students 
studying at universities such as Rice, 
a group of students from Pepper-
dine, Stanford, and Moscow State 
Universities is planning to begin a 
jointly published campus magazine. 

The first editorial meeting for the 
quarterly magazine, which is the first 
such publication from both sides of 
the Iron Curtain, is taking place this 
month in Moscow with students 
from the three schools. 

• At the University of Texas 
Medical Branch at Galveston, two 
twins who were suspended for cheat-
ing are being allowed to enroll for 
classes this year, the Chronicle of 
Higher Education reported. 

The school suspended the 23-
year-olds, Forrest and Wendell Wall, 
after they confessed to collaborating 
on a paper for a medical ethics 
course. A faculty committee rule that 
the pair should be failed in the 
course, which would prevent their 
enrolling this year. 

But the brothers took their case 
to court, where a district judge said 
they had been punished enough in 
other ways—by having to repeat the 
course, write theses on plagiarism, 
and perform 225 hours of commu-
nity service. 

campus borrowers have atotalof$20 
in unpaid fines on their records. Non-
campus borrowers will be blocked 
from borrowing when fines reach $5. 

Privileges can be restored when 
payment is made at the circulation 
desk. Uncollected amounts will be 
forwarded to the cashier eventually. 

Also, the maximum fines have 
been raised for all types of overdue 
materials, to $30 for any overdue 
book, recalled item, or reserve room 
check-out If library materials are 

remember that utilities are included. 
The atmosphere at the Grad 

House is quiet and friendly. There is 
a social life for those of us who wish 
one. There is no noise and confusion 
like the undergraduate dorms. 

I think it would be a big mistake 
for grad students to live on campus. 
The lifestyle of grad students is 
slightly different than that of under-
grads. The distance is nice. Let's 
keep it that way. 

Anastasia Efthimion 
Shepherd School 

lost, the borrower must pay the re-
placement charges plus processing 
fee plus fines. 

The reserve room check-out pro-
cedure is also online now and fines 
will be computed for overdue re-
serve materials by the minute. The 
minimum fine will be $1 and will 
increase at two cents per minute 
until the $30 maximum fine is 
reached. 

Ginny Martin 
Fondren library 

Greg Kahn 
Sarah Leedy 
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AFFORDABLE FUTON FURNITURE 
Highest Quality • Lowest Prices 

BACK TO SCHOOL SALE / 
Black Studio II Package 

Twin Package $199 

Double Package $275 

Queen Package $325 

Futons available in assorted colors 
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Twin Package $145 

Double Package $ 17 5 

Queen Package $225 

Futons available in assorted colors 
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Complete Package $245 

Chelsea Express 
Complete Package $275 

£ 

Coffee 
table $49 

End table $39 

Lay-aways & Financing Available 
*AII Futon products come with a manufacturer's guarantee 

a New location opening September in River 
Oaks Center, next to River Oaks Theater. 

0 colors available 
3x6 $12.50 4x6 $13.50 # 

Free Clock With Any Package Purchase 
wi th s t uden t I D. on ly 

$ 2 5 . 0 0 Va lue (while supplies last) 

Futonia444 2301 Westheimer 521-2260 M-Sal. 10:30-6:00 
2410 Rice Blvd. 524-8802 M-Sat. 10:30-6:00 
(in the Village) Sunday 12:00-5:00 

RICE STORE OPEN SUNDAYS I 
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Zeff honored nationally by peers 
by Kurt Moeller 

On August 12th in Honolulu, 
Professor of Accounting Stephen A 
Zeff received the Accountant of the 
Year award at the annual meeting of 
the national accounting fraternity, 
Beta Alpha PsL Yet when asked 
about the award, he was more inter 
ested in talking about another honor 
he recently received—being named 
as one of three people for a newly 
created position supervising a na-
tional auditing standards board 

The Accountant of the Year 
award is given annually to one educa-
tor, one accountant in industry, and 
an accounting firm. BetaAlphaPsiis 

open to students majoring in ac-
counting at the undergraduate and 
graduate level but only has chapters 
in places where there is an under-
graduate accounting major. There 
are more than 300 chapters, said 
Zeff. 

Local chapters choose nominees 
for this award from their alumni. 
Two years ago, the University of 
Michigan chapter gave Zeff an award 
as its accountant of the year, as had 
the University of Colorado the year 
before. Zeff received a B.S in 1955 
and an M.S. in 1957 from the Colo-
rado and received an M.BA in 1960 
and a Ph.D. in 1962 from Michigan. 

Zeff was aiso named as one of 
three public members appointed to 

Armoires 
Dressers 
Buffets 
4614 Montrose 

Furniture 
Accessories 
Odds and Ends 

528-0017 

From $99 
Selected Consignments Accepted 

THE HOUSTON SYMPHONY 
$5.00 STUDENT RUSH TICKETS 

The Houston Symphony invites 
you to take a break from class to come hear the 
exciting performances of the 1989/90 Classical 

Season at a great price! 

The Assignment: 

• Just come to the Subscriber Services window at 
Jones Hall no earlier than 15 minutes before 
the concert you wish to attend. 

• All concerts on Saturday and Monday at 

8:00 p.m., Sunday at 2:30 p.m. 

• Please bring your current valid I.D. (2 seats per 
I.D.). Seating at the discretion of the Box Office, 
subject to availability. 

For information on concert schedules and ticket 
availability, Call 227-ARTS. 

Back to School Special 

Private Mail Box Rental 
9 Months for the Price of 6 

(with Rice ID) 

Enjoy the privacy of your own Mail Box! 

* 24 hour access to your mail 
* Receive UPS, Fed. Exp., US Mail 
* Check your mail by phone 

Your HQ for Postal, Business, 
and Communications Services 

2 4 7 6 Dolsover In the Village 529 - 4132 

BOX E S I El r c u S j j 
® 

the planning committee of the audit-
ing standards board of the American 
Institute of Certified Public Account-
ants. The first meeting of the steer-
ing committee is early next month in 
Washington, D.C. It vol advise the 
board on the issues it should ad-
dress. 

A recent report to Congress by 
the acting inspector general of the 
Department of Labor was behind the 
creation of the positions. 

The report raised questions 
about the usefulness of independent 
audits performed on private compa-
nies'pension plans. "I'm not sure the 
auditing is really doing its job," said 
Zeff. 

Almost $1 trillion in retirement 
assets are guaranteed by the Pen-
sion Benefit Guaranty Corporation, a 
quasi-private agency. 

"The question is, are these assets 
being competently managed?" said 
Zeff, noting that they included huge 
companies' pensions containing bil-
lions and billions of dollars of assets. 

So far evidence is that pension 
plans in large companies are being 
managed conservatively, perhaps 
too much so. 

Some observers have said that 
should large pensions fail and the 
government be forced to step in, it 
would make the $166 billion savings 
and loan bailout seem miniscule. 
This is an extremely important 
subject, just like the savings and 
loans," stated Zeff 

Professor of Accounting Stephen A. Zeff 

Surprising shift in AP policy on credit 
Advisors not forewarned of change 

by Bill Stevens 

In a move taking many students 
and faculty advisors by surprise, the 
Registrar has declared that all new 
students may not take a class for 
which they have Advanced Place-
ment credit In the past, students 
were allowed to take such classes 
and have those grades count to-
wards their GPA The change was 
announced by Registrar James G. 
Williamson in the packet of materials 
student advisers received and reiter-
ated at their academic advising 
meeting Sunday. 

Williamson said the Committee 
on Examinations and Standing had 
aproved the change over the sum-
mer. Yet when he heard about this, 
Richard Floyd, secretary for the 
Commitee on Examinations and 
Standing, "was shocked." He said 
that he had not missed a meeting in 
three years, even during the sum-
mer, and "[the committee] never 

discussed it at alL" 
"Normally thafs the kind of thing 

we'd always handle," said a surprised 
Floyd. "I cant understand where it 
came from." 

Hanszen College President Nick 
Shannin stated "This is laden with 
problems" because of lack of "fore-
warning." Though suportive of the 
idea, Shannin criticized the timing of 
the change, which came after the 
May AP exams costing $55 or more 
each. Neither the 1989-90 General 
Announcements nor this fall's news-
paper "Schedule of Courses Of-
fered" announces the policy change. 
Not even all faculty advisors knew of 
the change, he said. 

"The reason [for the new rule] is 
very obvious and necessary," said 
Shannin. He said a student who 
received AP credit obviously knew 
the material and "it's these students 
who blow the curve and waste the 
professor's time." 

Hanszen junior Sam Johnson dis-
agreed with the new policy. While he 

saw raising the GPA as a big reason 
for taking such a class, he felt 
"maybe they [classes] are a little 
more thorough here." He said that 
his AP Calculus classes had not pre-
pared him for Differential Equations 
like Rice classes would have. 

Because of the confusion caused 
by the policy, students can appeal it 
"Any student should get permission 
from the Committee on Examina-
tions and Standing if he feels 
strongly," Shannin said, emphasiz-
ing that he was only repeating what 
the registrar had told him. 

To do so a student must file a 
letter with that committee explain-
ing the situation. Having his faculty 
advisor also sign it, stating he was 
unaware of the change is not neces-
sary but would be a "big help" in 
seeing the request granted, said 
Shannin. 

Shannin repeated his support for 
the rule, depsite the problems it will 
cause. "It's a good rule . . . but it 
should"ve been phased in." 

Here we go again 
Dr. Rupp speaks to the over 600 new students who matriculated at Rice on Tuesday. 
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Lanier brings enthusiasm to newly-created Health Educator post 
by Kurt Moeller 

At first glance, the office seemed 
like any other one in the Rice Memo-
rial Center Cloisters. But a quick 
glance to the left of the desk, reveal-
ing a three-dimensional bulletin 
board entitled "Samples of Contra-
ceptives," showed otherwise. Fur-
ther evidence was found in the adja-
cent room, where heaped onto a 
large rectangular table were un-
packed boxes, stuffed with maga-
zines, video tapes, studies, and re-
ports. They belonged to Rice's new 
health educator, Cynthia Lanier, 
then in her 8th day here. 

Lanier describes herself as a 
"health educator. My main goal is to 
encourage students to engage in 
healthy lifestyles." Her role is pre-
venting problems—a word she 
doesn't like, not correcting them. 

She sees herself as part of a team, 
complementing Health Services and 
Psychological Services. "I think I'll 

Freshmen 
FROM PAGE 1 

Finally, from an academic stand-
point, Rice attracted another impres-
sive number of National Merit Final-
ists, comprising 34% of the freshman 
class. Also, the degree of academic 
achievement among the freshmen 
remains outstanding, with 62% of the 
freshmen coming from the top 5% of 
their graduating classes, with the 
percentage of valedictorians at 
twenty and the percentage of saluta-
torians at five. 

One final change in the statistics 
of this freshman class deals with the 
calculation of the incoming class' 
average Scholastic Aptitude Test 
scores. The Office of Admissions 
now publishes the range of scores 
that include the middle 50% of the 
freshman class to undermine the 
misconceptions associated with the 
average SAT score of an entering 
class. These values tend to remain 
quite static, with the range of the 
middle half of this year's freshmen 
achieving SAT scores from 1230 to 
1490. 

Alcohol 

be working closely with them.. My 
area is prevention," while theirs is 
mainly treatment From only the 
general experiences on colleges, she 
believes the main concerns of stu-
dents are AIDS and other sexually 
transmitted diseases, substance 
abuse, and nutrition. 

The short-haired, vivacious edu-
cator was asked what would happen 
if based on wellness concerns, she 
were to recommend changes in 
things like the alcohol policy or 
Central Kitchen meals. "I think 
they're going to be willing to listen to 
my input.. I dont know if I'll be able 
to change anything... I think it de-
pends on how strong my case is." 

Lanier was hired in June from her 
alma mater, the University of Texas 
at Austin. A 1985 B.A. recipient 
there, she wasa health educatorwho 
also taught two classes in the field. 
There she trained students to be-
come substance abuse peer instruc-
tors. In 1987 she received a Masters 
in Public Health from the U.T. 
Health Science Center in Houston 
and now she is working on a doctor-
ate in the field. 

Already she has been busy. On 
Sunday she made a presentation to 
advisers, and on Tuesday to all eight 
colleges. Why? "To inform students 
about the health services on campus 
and to let students know where they 
can go if they have a health concern." 

On Wednesday, she held a "mini-
health far" for all eight colleges, in 
four different sessions. There were 
tables about contraceptives, AIDS, 
and the physiological, psychological 
and long-term effects of drugs. 

As for future plans, only on Spe-
tember 22nd, she, the department of 
Human Performances and Health 
Sciences, and the Institute of Preven-
tive Medicine will screen people's 
cholestoroL For $5 students, faculty 

and staff can check whether or not 
they have high cholestoroL 

But that is not the extent of her 
plans. "Now I'm just getting ori-
ented. I have a lot of plans I want to 
do." 

Newly -appointed Heattti Educator Cynthia Lanier 

New building construction alters look of campus 
by Rodney Gibbs 

FROM PAGE 1 

the associates, masters and other 
representatives of the given college 
are in agreement We believe 
strongly in the self government of 
the student body." 

When asked what it would take to 
recommend intervention from the 
Dean of Students Sid Richardson 
Coordinator Tracy Shelby said, "If at 
the Beach Party on the last day a 
graduating advisor with virtually 
nothing to lose by being banned 
from all future Orientation Week 
activities commits a nug'or infraction, 
it would probably be time for the 
Dean of Students to step in to insure 
it never happens in the future." 

"There was not a specific incident 
that provoked the decision of the 
Masters and Presidents Meeting last 
semester," said Alcohol Policy Com-
mittee Chairman James Disch. "In 
fact, for the past three years infrac-
tions of the alcohol policy have de-
creased significantly; but there has 
not been a unified thrust to make 
things better that I am confident this 
policy will achieve. We also wanted 
to let the advisors know they are 
agents of the university, which is 
why we wanted them to sign a state-
ment of compliance with the alcohol 
policy as a prerequisite to moving on 
campus." 

"Well, as far as the statement of 
compliance is concerned," re-
sponded Will Rice Coordinator Jen 
Cooper, "it is so loosely worded it 
probably would not stand up in court 
But the fact remains, we do what we 
do because we want to preserve the 
very liberal freedoms the university 
has extended to us in this arena and 
to comply with Texas Law, not be-
cause we signed some piece of pa-

The once open field in front of 
Hamman Hall is no more, for con-
struction on George R. Brown Hall 
begins within a week The nineteen 
million dollar bioscience-bioengi-
neering research institute will house 
portions of the biomedical, chemical 
engineering, organic chemistry, bio-
chemical, and cell biology depart-
ments, according to Dr. Katherine 
Matthews, chairman of the biochem-
istry department 

The eighteen month project is 
scheduled for completion in January 
of 1991. Externally, the building is 
designed to reflect the campus' tradi-
tional architectural style. Internally, 

per. Besides, the new alcohol policy 
was formulated to help the incoming 
students and instill in them a respect 
for the alcohol policy for the rest of 
the year, not to indoctrinate the old 
ones." 

Once Orientation Week is com-
pleted, the administration will dis-
tribute evaluation sheets to the 
freshmen and advisors across the 
campus. The evaluation responses, 
together with the number of both 
minor and major infractions 
throughout the week, will ultimately 
indicate this policy's success of fail-
ure 

Administrators agree the likeli-
hood that next year's Orientation 
Week will be significantly drier than 
this week is remote. Vice President 
Stebbings described the possibility 
at this point as "inconceiveable" 
while Dean Burnett said, "If the stu-
dents support it and it works most of 
the time, I do not see us sending in 
stormtroopers anytime soon." 

The greatest reason for this out-
break of homespun glasnost has 
been the willingness for all members 
to negotiate in realistic and prag-
matic terms. 

Doctor Stebbings could not stop 
raving about the coordinators: "We 
should all have an acute appreciation 
for the invaluable student contribu-
tion to the formulation of this policy. 
It has taken a great deal of work over 
many years to achieve the policy we 
have today. 

"I think the students at Rice owe a 
great debt of thanks to their student 
representatives, past and present, 
without which the satisfactory level 
we have achieved fro m all viewpoints 
could not have occurred." 

the facility combines various parts of 
the natural sciences and engineering 
schools. 

As a result, the institute will en-
able researchers to perform "the 
richest research in this part of the 
century," according to Dean Currie, 
Vice President for Finance and 
Administration. 

This unique combination of dif-
ferent departments, which brings 
forth many parts of the university, 
will result in "tremendously fruitful 
research (into some of) the most 
exciting intellectual problems of 
today," said Currie. 

TTie construction calls for the 
removal of sue trees which are pres-

ently marked with green ribbon, 
Currie mentioned that some trees 
may be transplanted but warned that 
such transplants often are not suc-
cessful. The orange ribboned trees, 
standing between the Chemistry 
Lecture Hall and the temporary 
fence surrounding the site, are not 
to be removed. 

Take 5 Minutes, Save 5% 

First, call your airline and make reservations 

Delta: 448-3000 
United: 1 800-241-6522 
Northwest: 1 800-225-2525 
American: 650-1116 
TWA: 222-7273 
US AIR: 1 800-428-4322 
Pan Am: 447-0088 
Continental: 821-2100 

Then call Travel Trends and we'll give you 5% 
off!! 

If you're traveling internationally, call us and we will 
direct you to the carriers who service your destination. 

We do not discount Southwest Airlines. It's that simple! 
We are located one block from Rice on Sunset Blvd. 

Mofymd 

iWto. sftm 11005 

51?- 250$ 
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OUTSIDE OUR OWN 
D, r. Susan Wood, Associate Professor of 

English and Master of Lovett Colllege, was 
chosen to give the Faculty Address to the 

Rice University Class of 1993 on Wednesday 
in Hamman Hall. 

I was honored to be asked to 
speak to you today. I would 
have been happy to be here any 
year, but I'm particularly glad 
to be here this year, the begin-
ning of my tenure as Master of 
Lovett College. The Class of 
1993 is special to me for that rea-
son. I identify with you because 
1 am, like you, beginning some-
thing new, taking on a new 
challenge and new responsibili-
ties. And tha f s exciting, but it's 
also a little scary—but I don't 
guess I have to tell you that— 
you must 've felt something 
similar this week. 

As a result, I've been think-
ing about which emotion is pre-
dominant for different kinds of 
people, about the different ways 
we approach change, whether 
it's new responsibilities or the 
questioning of received ideas. 
One response is to feel liberated 
by change, by new ideas; an-
other is to be so frightened that 
we dig in, refuse to grow up or 
refuse to hear anything that 
even suggests that things may 
not be the way we always 
thought—or were taught—they 
were. 

There's a musical that's been 
playing off-Broadway now for 
almost 30 years—The Fantas-
tiks—no doubt some of you 
have seen it. In case you haven't, 
here's what happens in this 
fairy tale derived from a play by 
Rostand. A boy and a girl live in 
adjoining houses. Because their 
fathers want them to marry, 
they forbid the two any contact 
arid build a wall to divide their 
common garden. Of course, the 
boy and girl meet secretly across 
that wall and fall in love. The fa-
thers, knowing nothing of this, 
plan a fake abduction of the girl 
and arrange for the boy to 
"save" her so that the wall can 
topple and the two families can 
be joined. But when the wall 
falls down and the lovers fall 
into each other's arms, the 
couple finds that with no con-
straints to their relationship, 
they quickly lose interest in each 
other. They separate; the boy 
leaves home and the girl is se-
duced arid abandoned by what 
used to be called a bounder (a 
scam artist to you). When the 
boy returns in rags, beaten 
down by his experiences in the 
outside world, the girl wel-
comes him with open arms. 
They've learned their lessons, it 
seems. Embracing, they vow to 
"live and love within our own 
four walls." 

Clearly, this is a fable about 
the fear of growing up and leav-
ing home, though like most 
fables, it can be used to say 
many things in many ways. 
Listen to your parents, it says; 
home is safe; there's a world of 
danger out there, or, as a 4-year-
old of my acquaintance once de-
scribed it, "It's a doggy-dog 
world." It's retro theater all 
right, what the critic Richard 
Eder descr ibed as "whi te 
bread," the theatrical equiva-

lent of junk food. Now, junk 
food has it's place—just ask any 
of your advisors about the 93 
second record of travel from 
Baker College to the What-
aburger at Shepard and Green-
briar—but given all that has 
happened in the world in the 
three decades since "The Fan-
tastiks" opened, I wonder how 
anyone can listen to the lyrics 
without feeling a little bored 
and impatient when the fathers 
wink heavily at the audience 
and sing "Plant a Raddish; Get a 
Raddish" in which they extol 
the virtues of vegetable depend-
ency over the anxiety caused by 
children one cannot control or 
predict, or, more than that, feel 
disgusted when the fathers and 
the hired abductor prance 
around stage in "It All Depends 
on What You Pay7' discussing 
what kind of rape the young girl 
will get—"the drunken rape," 
"the military rape," and numer-
ous other kinds of rape de-
scribed in some detail (though 
not so detailed as to cause tour-
ist parents to take the kiddies 
f rom the theater). As my friend, 
the critic Vivian Gornick, said in 
writing in The New York Times 
about going back to see "The 
Fantastiks" recently, "The word 
[rape] seemed to fill the air for a 
long time. I stared at the show 
thinking, 'I've lost my sense of 
humor about rape, why haven't 
you lost yours?"' 

tastiks," at least the ones who 
can view it without irony, may 
be people who are, in their heart 
of hearts, afraid, who long for a 
simpler time and want to hide 
from the complicated world we 
have inherited for better or 
worse, people who want to stay 
within their own four walls. 

There are, of course, many 
k i n d s of wa l l s to h i d e 
behind.There are the walls of 
the Self, the narcissistic bounda-
ries that refuse to acknowledge 
the claims, or even the existence 
of, the Other. There are walls 
created by the family into which 
you were born, the religion, the 
race, the class, the country, the 
time. (We in America, for ex-
ample, like to say that all people 
are created equal, that everyone 
in this country has the opportu-
nity to become whatever he or 
she wants to be. Try telling that 
to a 14-year-old on the streets of 
Har lem, or a two-year-old 
dying of AIDS.) One kind of 
wall you'll be hearing a lot 
about in the next few years is the 
wall created by the hedges that 
surround this campus. Every-
thing outside Rice is referred to 
as "Beyond the Hedges," much 
the way the soldiers in Vietnam 
called everywhere else "the 
World" Sometimes I suspect, 
though, there's a little smugness 
when we at Rice talk about the 
world beyond the hedges, a 
little pride in our isolation. 

These are just some of the 
walls we're all tempted to hide 
behind. But you and I are here 
today at an elite university not 
because we're better than every-
body else but largely because 
when God was handing out 
genes and environments in 
which to grow we got lucky. No 

"Sometimes...1 suspect there is a little 
smugness when we talk about the world 

beyond the hedges, a little pride in our iso-
lation. " 

Now I suspect you think I've 
lo§t my sense of humor, too. 
After all, you say, this is harm-
less stuff. It's just for fun, it's not 
meant to be taken seriously. But 
the point I want to make is that 
it's only harmless if we can look 
at it with a critical eye and see it 
for what it is. The world has 
changed enormously in 30 years 
and it won't—no matter how 
much Jerry Falwell or Ronald 
Reagan want it to—ever be the 
same. The past three decades 
have seen, among other things, 
political assassinations in this 
country, the Civil Rights Move-
ment, Vietnam and the anti-war 
movement, drugs, Watergate 
and the resignation of a Presi-
dent, the Women's Movement, 
the Gay Rights Movement, 
AIDS, economic decline and 
expanding debt, devastating 
threats to the environment, 
world-wide terrorism on an 
unprecedented scale, the prolif-
eration of nuclear arms and in-
creasing debates over the arms 
race, the gradual realignment 
of world powers and the very 
real possibility that the role of 
the United States in world af-
fairs may be curtailed. I suspect 
that the people <who still pack 
the Sullivan Street theater night 
after night to watch "The Fan-

doubt most of you were the 
smartest ones in your high 
schools. If you saw the movie 
"Broadcast News" I'm sure you 
remember the scene in which 
the network news executive 
says sarcastically to Holly 
Hunter, "It must be wonderful 
to always be the smartest person 
in the room" and her mouth 
drops open and she gasps, "No, 
it's awful." I suspect that an 
audience made u p of Rice stu-
dents and faculty would have 
laughed loudest at that but not, 
I hope, without a little discom-
fort. 

You've all seen—or heard 
about—the t-shirts that say "I 
must be smart, I go to Rice," but 
the mascot of Rice University is 
the owl, symbol of wisdom, and 
being smart and being wise are 
not the same thing. To put it 
lightly, it's the difference be-
tween being the Oldest Living 
College Bowl Champion and 
being Katharine Hepburn. Too 
many of us, I'm afraid, just want 
to be smart; we don't aspire to 
be wise. 

But I hope you'll be both 
older and wiser when you leave 
here because education should 
engender wisdom. By that I 
mean that education should not 
just teach academic and scien-

tific disciplines but disciplines 
of character—such virtues as 
courage, patience, humility, 
charity—and like Aristotle I 
believe that these disciplines of 
character mus t be learned 
through moral experience. In 
other words, you can't just talk 
the talk, you've got to walk the 
walk. 

Experience implies a kind of 
testing, a breaking out of barri-
ers, breaking down of walls. To 
learn you must question, shake 
things up. There's an antique 
axiom that says that education 
should calm the trouble and 
trouble the calm, and if we, your 
teachers, don' t do the latter, we 
haven't done our job. If you get 
through Rice with your eyes 
single-mindedly focused on 
that MBA or MD or PhD with-
out ever once breaking out, 
some lonely 3 a.m., in a cold 
sweat of doubt over your goals 
or your most cherished beliefs, 
we've failed. It won' t always be 
a pretty sight. In "Moonstruck" 
the character played by Nicho-
las Cage says something like 
this to Cher, "Love isn't meant 
to comfort us. It's meant to give 
us pause, to make us crazy. It's 
meant to break our hearts." So, I 
submit, is education. And hav-
ing your heart broken in more 
ways than one is part of grow-
ing up. 

I guess by now you're think-
ing "Hey, wait a minute! First 
she says that she believes educa-
tion should teach disciplines of 
character—that sounds like she 
believes in absolutes—and then 
she says we should question 
everything, which sounds a lot 
like relativism. So which is it 
going to be?" 

Relativism has gotten a bad 
name since Alan Bloom capital-
ized on our national insecurity 
in The Closing of the American 
Mind. In a recent essay in The 
New York Times Book Review 
Arthur Schlesinger goes a long 
way toward refuting Bloom by 
pointing toward the roots of 
20th century American relativ-
ism in the thinking of the 
Englightenment that gave birth 
to Thomas Jefferson and in the 
writing of those greatest and 
most characteristically Ameri-
can thinkers Ralph Waldo 
Emerson and William James. 
Schlesinger is not speaking here 
about the corrupt form of rela* 
tivism which would assign in-

with deference to authority. 
Relativism is conctrete, plural-
istic, inductive, historical, skep-
tical and intimately bound u p 
with deference to experience. 
Absolutism teaches by rote; re-
lativism by experiment. 'I re-
spect f a i t h , ' . . . Wilson Mizener 
once said, 'but doubt is what 
gets you an education.' 

"I would even hazard the 
proposi t ion that relat ivism 
comports far more than absolut-
ism with the deepest and dark-
est teachings of religion. For 
what we have learned from 
Augustine and Calvin and Jon-
athan Edwards [and, I might 
add, from the authors of the Old 
Testament and the Torah and 
from Mohammed and Buddha 
and countless others] is not 
man's capacity to grasp the ab-
solute but quite the contrary; the 
frailty of man, the estrangement 
of man from God, the absolute 
distance between mortals and 
divinity—and the arrogance of 
those who suppose [as that old 
wit Mr. Dooley said] they are 
doing what the Lord would do if 
He only knew the facts of the 
case." 

Schlesinger is right, I think. 
The great blind spot of our age 
is, it seems to me, that we deny 
the reality of Evil, something 
history should teach us better 
than to ignore. T h a f s why, par-
ticularly in America, we have let 
ourselves be hoodwinked by 
material ist ic pseudo-phi lso-
phies like EST or other varieties 
of New Age thinking—I ask 
you, just what does it mean to 
"create your o w n reality"?—or 
even versions of Christianity 
that hold that material rewards 
come to True Believers. As G. K. 
Chesterton said, the trouble 
when people stop beliving in 
God is not that they thereafter 
believe in nothing; it is that they 
thereafter believe in anything. 

What Schlesinger fails to ac-
count for is the corruption of re-
lativism by materialism. Or in 
place of relativism I might use 
another "ism," Liberalism. In 
our last election liberal became a 
four-letter word, the dreaded L-
word. That may have happened 
because we liberals have lost 
faith in our own message; we 
don' t believe it anymore be-
cause we've all been condi-
tioned by materialism. We've 
become careerists and cynics. 
According to a recent book, The 

herent value to nothing, but a \JZynical Americans: Living and 
philosphy of critical interpreta- Working in an Age of Discontent 
tion. As Schlesinger points out, and Disillusion, Americans be-
Emerson and James did not 
deny the reality of absolute vir-
tues, did not regard all claims to 
truth as equal or believe that 
judgment is no more than a 
matter of personal preference. 
Emerson and the Transcend en-
talists were not atheists; they 
merely wanted faith without 
the dogma of the Christian mir-
acles. As Schlesinger notes, the 
skeptisism and pluralism they 
evidenced are fundamental to 
the American mind. The oppo-
site of relativism is absolutism, 
the philosophy of those who 
believe in One Truth—reli-
gious, political or moral—and 
who seek to impose their will on 
everyone else. 

To quote Schlesinger: "Abso-
lutism is abstract, monistic, 
deductive, ahistorical, solemn, 
and it is intimately bound up 

lieve that misanthropy, miserli-
ness and plain meanness are the 
order of the day. Machiavelli is 
in, Pollyanna is out. Appar-
ently, we're all dancing at the 
predators' ball, like Michael 
Millkin and his colleagues at 
Drexel, Burnham, Lambert who 
thought nothing of swindling 
Americans' out of billions of 
dollars. It was just "the system." 
Even professors have some-
times become careerists—yes, 
even us—trying to land the big-
gest chair by designing the most 
impenetrable theory that every-
one will be impressed by be-
cause no one understands it 
anyway. (But, hey, it sounds 
smart!) 

But I hope that we haven't be-
come that cynical at Rice, that 
we still believe in a liberal edu-
cation—usually defined as an 
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FOUR WALLS TEXT OF 
DR. SUSAN WOOD'S 
FACULTY ADDRESS 

education in the Liberal Arts, 
i.e., the Humanities—in the 
truest sense, that we, as teach-
ers, are Liberals in the truest 
sense. Because if you look up the 
definition of liberal this is one of 
the things you'll find: "liberal 
implies tolerance of others' 
views as well as open-minded-

girl" through and through—I 
don't mean I was a "goody 
goody," I just mean I never seri-
ously questioned authority. (I 
did, however, once get sent to 
detention hall along with all the 
other student council officers 
for "wrapping" our advisor's 
house.) 

"...Havingyour heart broken in more 
ways than one is part of growing up." 

ness to ideas that challenge tra-
dition, established institutions, 
etc." 

We sometimes forget, I think, 
why we teach. (If I had one sen-
tence of advice to offer students, 
it might be, "Grow up!" If I had 
any advice for myself and my 
colleagues, it might be, "Get 
real!") I think this is particularly 
true in the Humanities.We've 
become increasingly defensive 
in this materialistic age about 
just what it is we're trying to 
teach and overly sensitive to the 
lack of economic value placed 
on its rewards. (You've all heard 
those comments directed to-
ward students who say they're 
'English majors—"Okay, but 
what do you plan to do?") And 
too often we think or ourselves 
as Victims because we don't 
earn the salaries or consulting 
fees that come to those who 
choose scientific and techno-
logical careers. 

I think we forget that stu-
dents learn not just from the 
ideas, the values and habits of 
critical thinking that we teach 
but from ourselves as models. I 
think we need to remember ho w 
important our work is, how 
lucky we are. Sometimes I'm 
amazed that they actually pay 
me to do this—to read and write 
and talk with students about 
what matters to me most. 

I am a poet—and more re-
cently a fiction writer—and I 
teach both the reading of litera-
ture and the making of it. I be-
lieve that literature has every-
thing to do with how we live our 
lives; in an age when the indi-
vidual seems threatened with 
annihilation, both literally and 
figuratively, a time when the 
proliferation of technologies 
and the myth of science as the 
key to human salvation have all 
but obliterated religious and 
humanistic traditions as central 
to our culture, literature is one 
place in which we learn what it 
is to be human, to be both Self 
and Other; we learn that we are 
all Gatsby, "borne back cease-
lessly into the past," that we are 
all trying, always unsuccess-
f u l , to escape Time. 

Let me tell you a little bit 
about my own experience, how 
I got to be what I am, how I came 
to do what I do. I grew up in a 
small town in East Texas called 
Commerce—the joke is that 
there's no commerce in Com-
merce. I was in high school and 
college in the Sixties but it might 
as well have been the Fifties— 
the Sixties and much of the 
change that decade implies 
were slow to reach the South, 
except in the area of civil rights; 
certain aspects of the Sixties— 
like the anti-war movement and 
the sexual revolution—got held 
up somewhere over Baltimore 
except for a little fallout in a few 
places like Austin. I was a "good 

I decided I would be a teacher 
of literature because all I ever 
wanted to do was read. I didn't 
much question that as I never 
much questioned anything. 
Teaching was, my parents said, 
"a good career for a woman"— 
they meant elementary or high 
school teaching, of course, be-
cause you could be at home 
when your children were. I 
went to college in my home 
town, married the first man who 
asked because I had no idea 
what else to do. I taught high 
school and went to graduate 
school and started a family and 
taught high school again and 
went to graduate school again 
and by accident became a jour-
nalist for awhile. Somewhere in 
there, at the casual suggestion of 
a professor, I began to try to 
write poems, but they weren't 
very good and I knew it and was 
impatient. I didn't know how to 
write the poems I wanted to 
write. For long periods I didn't 
write at all. 

I told myself I was afraid of 
failure, but I think I was just as 
afraid, perhaps moresa of suc-
cess. I think I knew instinctively 
that writing might be life-
threatening. To write good 
poems I would have to be true to 
myself, and if I didn't know who 
that self was, as I clearly didn't, 
I would have to find out. I 
would have to confront truths 
about myself I didn't want to 
face. Success would lead me 
into a larger world and I was 
afraid of that. To be a poet 
would mean, I somehow 
sensed, not being a "good girl," 
might even mean being un-
loved. What happened next is 
not important in its specifics, 
but suffice itto say that I reached 
a point where all my defenses 
were no longer useful. I no 
longer had a choice, really. I had 
to change or die, and so I 
changed. Writing became its 
means and its end. 

Like Robert Penn Warren I 
believe that ". . . being truly 
adult is largely the effort to 
make the lying words stand for 
the old living truth." "We 
write," said the Chilean novelist 
Jose Do no so, "because we were-
n't invited to the party." I think 
there's a good deal of truth in 
that, though few of us had the 
kind of almost mythically de-
prived background of, say, 
Keats or Dickens. None of us, 
though, no one on earth, was 
invited to this party, this life. We 
find ourselves here, for better or 
worse, alone. Language, I be-
lieve, offers hope in our alone-
ness. Likewise, to live in history 
is to live as interdependent, to 
live in "commonality," and his-
torical knowledge provides a 
fundamental source of human 
meaning—the assertion of the 
continuity of life through time. 

In concrete ways literature— 

which is very much about our 
relation one to another—is rele-
vant to our daily lives, as are the 
other Humanities and Social 
Sciences. When I think of stu-
dent resistance to the "rele-
vance" of literature, I'm re-
minded of the computer science 
major who sat silently in class 
every Tuesday and Thursday, 
arms crossed over his chest, 
body language that said he was 
having none of it. Finally, he 
said that he couldn't get inter-
ested in these novels, which 
were mostly about relation-
ships between men and women; 
he was a scientist and he wasn't 
interested in "relationships," a 
word he delivered as though it 
were an obscenity. "Not inter-
ested in relationships," the pro-
fessor said. "Do you plan to get 
married?" "Yes," he said. "Do 
you plan to have children?" the 
professor asked. "Yes," he said. 
Throughout our lives we have 
to make decisions, choices, in-
volving not just ourselves but 
others; literature can help us 
make those choices. 

The important thing is that 
we as educators prepare you to 
live your lives not just as engi-
neers or consultants for Arthur 
Andersen but as human beings. 
To do that, we have to teach 
skepticism, not cynicism. We 
have to help you question eve-
rything, even what I'm saying to 

mkt 

hedges, is always with us. If you 
think there's no racism on this 
campus, think of the black 
woman freshman, here because 
of her academic skills, who was 
greeted by the master of her 
college on the first day of fresh-
man week with these words, 
"And what sport do you play?" 
If you think there's no sexism, 
think about the two women 
students in a chemistry class 
with 40 males whose professor 
told them to have a good time at 
Spring Break, to "go grab a 
broad and a Bud." Or wonder 
why last year, when there was a 
rape on campus after the Night 
of Decadence, the often heard 
response among students was 
"Any woman who goes to that 

"The important thing is that we as 
educators prepare you to live your lives not 
just as engineers or consultants for Arthur 

Andersen but as human beings." 

you now. As the great French 
philospher and critic Michel 
Foucault noted, all systems, all 
institutions—the family, the 
Church, the educational sys-
tem, the prison system, govern-
ment, the health care system— 
seek to control through the 
work of "normalization," and to 
make decisions we must have 
the ability to see our position 
within existing structures. 

Many things we take for 
granted are economically and 
historically determined, Fou-
cault tells us. For example, the 
family as we now know it is 
largely an economic construct 
arising out of the Industrial 
Revolution when women and 
children were no longer neces-
sary for economic production. 
Woman as "Madonna of the 
House" is a Victorian ideal—it 
kept her off the streets—just as 
the extended childhood of 
American adolescents in the 
late 20th century was unthink-
able when child labor was 
needed to help run the farms 
and factories of the 19th cen-
tury. Or take that the ubiquitous 
word in 20th-century health 
care "patient," which comes 
from the Latin pati, to suffer, and 
is defined adjectivally as "bear-
ing or enduring pain, trouble, 
etc. without complaining, los-
ing self-control, making a dis-
turbance, etc." No wonder we 
bow to the authority of our 
doctors without question. 

Yes, I know that sounds ar-
cane, but I want you to question 
everything, to tear down those 
walls. The world outside our 
own four walls, outside the 

party alone is asking for it." If 
you think there's no classism, 
ask yourself what it means to 
call the building and grounds 
staff at Rice "gnomes": A cor-
ruption of gnome, in folklore 
"any of a race of small, mis-
shapen dwarfs, supposed to 
dwell in the earth and guard its 
treasures." Are we the treas-
ures? At Rice, they are said to be 
small and brown (i.e., of another 
race) and nameless (categorized 
as gnomes, hence not individu-
als) and workers (i.e., here to 
serve us). Believe me, the defini-
tion in your O-Week books has 
been cleaned up in recent years, 
but, whether you choose to use 
it or not, the fact remains that the 
term does have implications. 
Words have meaning, whether 
you want them to or not; as 
users of language, we are ines-
capably bound up in its imper-
fections. 

Those who would impose ab-
solutes will seek to bend lan-
guage to their own purposes, 
often by hiding behind euphe-
misms. In a poem by Edward 
Hirsch, who teaches at the Uni-
versity of Houston. It's called 
"A Short Lexicon of Torture in 
the Eighties." Almost all of the 
nouns in the poem are euphe-
misms used by totalitarian gov-
ernments in this decade to dis-
guise the instruments of torture 
by which they seek to subdue 
their opponents... 

Poetry flies in the face of 
absolutes; it celebrates the indi7 

vidual over the group, the 
human over that which would 
deny us our humanity. Poetry 
loves the skeptic, the heretic. 

Robert Frost may have said, 
"Nothing there is that doesn't 
love a wall," but poetry loves 
those who topple walls, and, 
after all, wasn't Frost—the real 
Frost, that irascible old skep-
tic—one of the greatest wall-
topplers of them all? 

Whatever challenges you 
face at Rice and in the years to 
come, one thing to me is clear. 
To quote Arthur Schlesinger 
again, "The mystic prophets of 
the absolute cannot save us. 
Sustained by our history and 
traditions, we must save our-
selves, at whatever risk of her-
esy or blasphemy." Surely no 
American work shows that 
struggle against absolutes more 
clearly than Huckleberry Finn. 
Near the end of the novel, Huck 
decides that the "plain hand of 
Providence" requires that he tell 
Miss Watson where she can find 
her runaway slave Jim and so he 
writes to her and feels "all 
washed clean of sin for the first 
time I had ever felt so in my life, 
and I knowed I could pray 
now." He sits for a while think-
ing "how good it was all this 
happened so, and how near I 
come to being lost and going to 
hell." 

But then something else hap-
pens. He begins to think about 
Jim and being on the river with 
him and all the good times 
they've had; he begins, quite 
simply, to think of Jim as his 
friend. "Then I happened to 
look around and see that paper. 
. . . I took it up, and held it in my 
hand. I wasa-tremblingbecause 
I'd got to decide, forever, be-
twixt two things, and I knowed 
it. I studied a minute, sort of 
holding my breath, and then 
says to myself: 'All right, then, 
I'll go to hell'—and tore it up." 

May you all then, like Huck, 
go to Hell. 
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RICE AND THE 
Sid Richardson sophomore Lorie List details 
her eye-opening summer trip to the U.S.S.R. 

This summer provided me 
with the unique opportunity of 
seeing the Soviet Union in a 
way that has never been 
possible before. I traveled with 
a group of thirty-five students 
from across the United States 
through a joint program with 
the Hugh 0 ' Brian Youth 
Foundation and the Soviet 
youth organization Children As 
Creators of the 21st Century to 
visit and learn from students in 
the country which we have 
watched open up more and 
more over the past three years. 

Although it is impossible to 
begin to explain the effect the 
entire experience had on me in 
one small article, one aspect of 
the trip stands out above all 
others. Growing up I had 
always had a relatively negative 
attitude towards a country that 
I didn't know a whole lot about. 
I had been taught to close my 
mind to and condemn 
communism and a way of life 
different from my own before I 
really knew what it was all 
about. As I got older and began 
to learn more about the Soviet 
Union, I realized that it isn't fair 
to condemn something just 
because you don't understand 
it. 

Though it is only a 
beginning, three weeks of 
seminars on topics such as 
communications, glastnost, 
perestroika, religion and 
culture, and ecological 
problems began to open the 
door to for my recognition of 
not only the vast differences 
between the United States and 
the Soviet Union, but also the 
great number of similarities 
that exist when one looks past 
the obvious separation in 
political and economic 
ideologies. Through home 
stays, visits to schools and 
national monuments, trips into 
the country, and most 
importantly, a great deal of tune 
spent just talking with our 
Soviet hosts, the trip became 
one of the best and most 
enlightening experiences of my 
life. 

Our'first seminar upon 
arriving in Moscow was on 
communications, and our 
speaker was Vladimir Posner 
who is much like the Dan 
Rather of the U.S.S.R. He 
discussed the idea that mass 
media in the United States and 
the Soviet Union is a force that 
has done much to stop 
communication between our 
two countries by creating the 
negative stereotypes that have 
just recently begun to fade. 
When asked by me whether or 
not it is possible for Soviets to 
get different opinions on world 
issues as it is for Americans, he 
asked how many of us had ever 
tuned into short wave radios to 
hear broadcasts from all over 
the world? When no one raised 
their hand, he replied that 
Americans only think they are 
informed, and because they 
think they are they don't go out 

of their way to get news. On 
the other hand, Soviets have 
always known they weren't 
informed openly, and so they 
always worked hard at 
becoming informed, he argued, 
and have knowledge of a variety 
of countries' opinions on news 
issues. 

Juri Sijov, the assistant 
editor of Arguments and Facts, a 
newspaper in the Soviet Union 
with a circulation of 22 million, 
talked about how his paper had 
gone from being strictly 
censored to being able to print 
what are considered extremely 
controversial articles. He also 
pointed out that his paper never 
published an editorial alongside 
a factual story because the 
editorial staff believed the 
Soviet people were intelligent 

able to visit schools and speak 
with professors who wanted to 
know more about the American 
system in certain disciplines. 
They were interested in taking 
away the rigid discipline that 
had once been imposed and 
adding instead a huminizing 
force into their educational 
systems. "Instead of just 
focusing on the scientific part of 
the brain, the creative part 
must be trained too!" they told 
me. I was surprised to find out 
that students were involved in 
many extracurricular activities, 
such as student government 
and positions with a committee 
made up of parents and 
professors. Before we left, we 
were requested by the directors 
of the Institute to send over any 
physics or math tests we had so 

to enter the Supreme Soviet, as 
well as being the first students 
ever allowed in. 

As we walked into the 
balcony, below which the 500 
members of this legislative 
body sat, every one of them 
turned and stared at us. My 
awe of the entire situation 
eventually turned to a 
realization that the golden 
hammer and sickle crest on the 
wall above them could easily 
have been a U.S. eagle in my 
own country. I was almost glad 
that I couldn't understand what 
they were saying because 
simply by watching their 
actions I saw a timeless and 
placeless body of men and 
women arguing, laughing, 
voting, and discussing different 
issues, in the same manner that 

m 

Part of the Monument to the Siege of Leningrad. 

enough to form their own 
opinions without the help of 
journalists. After this seminar 
an emphasis on communication 
and its importance was to 
continue for the rest of the trip. 

Following the first day of 
seminars we were already 
laughing, joking, and becoming 
friends with the Soviet students 
on the basis of the numerous 
things that we discovered we 
had in common. Nothing can 
compare to my home stay, and 
the time we were able to spend 
hanging out and around 
Moscow with our new friends. 
As hosts they refused to let us 
pay for anything we did, and we 
concluded our last night in 
Moscow together by dancing in 
Gorky Park to a mixture of both 
Soviet and American rock 
groups. Language was never a 
barrier, even when it was not 
always the same. I discovered 
this when staying with a family 
that knew about as much 
English as I did Russian. I can 
probably play better charades 
now than at any other point in 
my life. 

In other areas such as 
education and science I was 

that they would be able to learn 
from them. 

One of the most astounding 
incidences of sharing 
knowledge in science came 
when we were the first 
foreigners to ever be allowed to 
tour a nuclear reactor located in 
Moscow. As we put our 
protective white robes on, the 
scientist who gave us the tour 
excitedly explained that even a 
week ago he never would have 
believed it possible that he 
would get to show Americans 
his research. Before we began 
the tour his words to us were: 
"This is only possible because 
of perestroika.." 

Our last seminar 
before leaving Moscow focused 
on politics. In an unplanned 
addition to our schedule, Mr. 
Velicov, who was the director of 
the Soviet youth organization 
we were working with, the Vice 
President of the National 
Institute of Science, and a 
member of the Supreme Soviet, 
arranged for a last minute visit 
to a session of the Supreme 
Soviet I was in shock upon 
finding out that we were among 
the few who had ever been able 

I would have expected of the 
U.S. Congress or Senate, or any 
other legislative body. 

After leaving Moscow we 
visited two towns in the Russian 
countryside, Yaroslavl and 
Rostov, and finally Leningrad. 
Each of these places were full 
of churches, museums, and 
rich in history. Every country 
has its own unique culture, and 
in experiencing that of the 
Soviet Union I found yet 
another link between our two 
countries through their religion 
and art forms. 

Russian churches are 
covered in frescos, and painted 
with the scenes from the Bible 
once used to teach the illiterate 
masses of the 14th century the 
works of Jesus and the 
prophets. It amazed me that the 
same Bible stories I grew up on 
could transcend such time, 
space, and supposably such 
diverse cultures. 

Visiting the Hermitage 
museum in Leningrad 
impressed more firmly then 
ever on me the value of art as a 
key to the understanding of 
different societies. The director 
of the Hermitage, who was 

eighty-one years old, spoke to 
us on his experience of living 
through many different and 
often drastic changes, and yet 
there was always an expression 
of feeling through the works of 
art that we could relate to. 

On July 4 we arrived in 
Rostov, and were greeted by a 
woman in traditional dress who 
offered us bread and salt as a 
sign of welcoming and peace. 
Looking up, we also saw that 
alongside the Soviet flag they 
had raised the American flag in 
honor of our Independence 
Day. I have never been so 
patriotically moved as I was at 
the moment that we sang the 
Star Spangled Banner. I also 
realized that the U.S A and 
U.S.S.R have fought in wars 
together, even if for different 
reasons, and then finally 
became entangled in a clash of 
ideas during the Cold War of 
the past thirty years. Part of our 
common heritage is that we 
have faced the same losses and 
pain that will always be an 
important part of each nations 
history. I thought not only of 
Arlington National Cemetery, 
but also of the strong patriotism 
that was evident in the many 
Soviet wedding couples we saw 
visit the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier in Red Square and 
especially the monument to the 
siege of Leningrad. 
Leningrad, which was 
surrounded and cut off from all 
food and resources for fourteen 
months by the Germans in 
World War II, has erected the 
most moving national 
monument I have ever visited. I 
left the group I was with to visit 
alone this remembrance to the 
suffering, courage, and heroism 
of the occupants of the city 
during that time. Walking down 
into it I found myself 
surrounded by a U shaped 
marble wall lined with soft red 
lights marking on a map the 
lines of troops which had 
blockaded the city, an eternal 
flame, and soft, sad music 
which floated through the 
silence. Looking at the two flags 
side by side the sadness and 
hope I felt for both of our 
countries was overwhelming. 

As we discussed in our last 
seminar on ecology, the future 
of our world leaves us*no choice 
but to learn how to help one 
another preserve the 
environment which surrounds 
us all. One of our speakers, an 
ecologist and a member of the 
People's Deputy Congress, 
ended our stay with a request 
for our entire generation. He 
said, "I hope that you shall 
understand each other better 
then our generation so as to 
preserve peace and land. You 
have the right to demand of the 
older generation contact 
between our nations, and it is 
your responsibility to answer 
this demand." 
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d e c e n t p r o g r a m m i n g 

afloat in t he vast stormy 

sea of Houston's mediocre 

c o m m e r c i a l p r o g r a m m i n g isn t 

easy . If y o u ' r e a f r e s h m e n or 

re turn ing upperclassmen at Rice, 

we can use your he lp . We need 

p e o p l e t o h e l p us w i t h m u s i c 

reviews, dj- ing, news, product ion, 

a n d e n g i n e e r i n g . If y o u ' r e 

i n t e r e s t e d in s t e reo e q u i p m e n t , 

and want to learn more about it, 

or if you're an EE and want a little 

hands -on experience, you can he 

an engineer. 

If y o u ' r e i n t e r e s t e d in 

p r o g r e s s i v e m u s i c of a l l k i n d s 

( r o c k , jazz, c l a s s i c a l , f o l k , 

ha rdcore , and o the rs ) , we'd like 

your h e l p in r e v i e w i n g r eco rds 

a n d d j - i n g . A n d if y o u ' r e i n t o 

j o u r n a l i s m , he a w a r e t h a t t h e 

T h r e s h e r isn't the only game on 

c a m p u s . If y o u ' d l ike t o l e a r n 

about how to produce (and write) 

air shows and skits search us out. 

We'l l be at the Freshman Fair 

on Friday, Augus t 25, off in t he 

c o r n e r , b r o a d c a s t i n g l i ve a n d 

giving away free records. We will 

a l s o s t a g e o u r a n n u a l 

o r g a n i z a t i o n a l e x t r a v a g a n z a o n 

Sunday, August 27, at 7.00 PM in 

t h e l o u n g e of t h e Ley S t u d e n t 

C e n t e r ( C o n s u l t y o u r c a m p u s 

map , f r e s h m a n ) . If you w a n t to 

he lp us out this fall, please show 

up or come to one of our weekly 

m e e t i n g s in W i l l y ' s p u b , 

Wednesday nights at 8:00. 

a u g u s t 1 9 8 9 k t r u 9 1 . 7 f m 
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l,i ive and Rockets Rock and Roll Babylon R C A 

The Montanas — Lucy 

P< h ket Fishrmen The Leader Is Burning Noiseville 

Pooch Surfin' Kill City Polar 

Red I lot (rhili Peppers Knock Me Down Capitol 

Ruby Blue Stand Together Red Flame 

Storm Orphans Promise No Parade Low Rumble 

Trailer Park Casanovas Too Damn Bad Trailer Park 

I ;2 All I Want Is You Island 

The Vivians Vivicide Hit & Run 

Wire * In Vivo Engima/Mute 

Wi irld 1)(>m i nation The Company News Immaculate 
Enterprises 

Medium Albums 
The Allisons 

Borbetomagnus 

Close Lobsters 

Couch Flambeau 

Faith N o More 

Government Cheese 

Half Japanese 

Half Life 

Hoodoo Gurus 

House of Large Sizes 

Knifedance 

Mofungo 

John Moore and the 

Expressway 

Pere Ubu 

Phranc 

Plan 9 

The Popcorn Explosion 

Primus 

Slovenly 

Speed the Plough 

Syd Straw 

The T h e 

Trotsky Icepick 

Maureen Tucker 

Various Artists 

Various Artists 

Wire 

The Wrong 

Zoogz Rift 

Chicken Skin 
Marcua Rail 

Delia Bell and Bill Grant 

Blue Sky Boys 

Boiled In Lead 

Boh Brozman 

Guy Clark 

Joanna Connor 

Dan Crary 

Cri t ton Hollow 

Mike Cross 

Lacy J. Dalton 

Duffey, Waller, Ad cock and Gray 

Duisit Espinola 

Fairport Convent ion 

Velma Frye 

Jimmie Dale Gilmore 

("lie Gregson and 

Christine Collister 

Nanci Griffith 

House Band 

J anglers 

Johnie Johnson 

Si Kahn 

Robert Earl Keen 

Kinsey Report 

Eddie Kirkland 

Fred Koller 

Leo Kottke 

Alison Krauss and Union Station 

k.d. lang and the Reclines 

Doyle Lawson And Quicksilver 

Laurie Lewis 

Lonesome Strangers 

Larry Long 

Kathy Mattea 

Delbert McLinton 

Glen Meadmore 

Lee Murdock 

Kenny Nea 

New Grass Revival 

Nitty Grit Dirt Band 

O'Donnell/Maccafferty 

Tom Paxton 

Bonnie Raitt 

Red Clay Ramblers 

Otis Rush 

Doug Sahm 

Show Of Hands 

Anita Silver 

Smith Sisters 

Russell Smith 

Blaine Sprouse & Kenny Baker 

James Lee Stanley 

— Spindletop 

Seven Reasons for Tears Purge 

Headache Rhetoric Enigma/Fire 

Ghostride It's Only a Record 

The Real Thing Slash 

Thre Chords, No Waiting Reptile 

The Band That Would Be King 50 000 Watts 

Never Give In Skyclad 

Magnum Cum Louder R C A 

One Big Cake Toxic Shock 

Wolf Hour Hit & Run 

Work SST 

Expressway Rising Polydor 

Cloudland Fontana/PolyGram 

I Enjoy Being a Girl Island 

Ham and Sam Jammin' Restless 

Hunger After Dinner Voices of Wonder 

Suck on This Prawn Song 

We Shoot for the Moon SST 

— Coyote 

Surprise Virgin 

Mind Bomb Epic 

El Kabong SST 

Life in Exile After Abdication 50,000,. ...OOOWatts 

Ghosts of the Civil Dead Restless/Mute 

Mashin' U p the Nation Harvard Square 

It's Beginning to and Back Again Enigma/Mute 

Ethel Merman J ism Spoon Flux 

Murdering Hell's Happy Cretins S S T 

Gatorrythms Rounder 

Following a Feeling Rounder 

In Concert Rounder 

From The Ladle To The Grave Atomic Theory 

Devil'S Slide Rounder 

Old Friends Sugar Hill 

Relieve It Rlind Pig 

Tike A Step Over Sugar Hill 

Great Dreams Flying Fish 

Prodigal Son Sugar Hill 

Survivor Universal 

Classic Country Gents Reunion Sugar Hill 

Feather River Philo 

Red And Gold Rough Trade 

I Am To Someone Flying Fish 

Jimmie Dale Gilmore Hightone 

Home And Away Flying Fish 

Storms Mca 

Word Of Mouth Green Linnet 

Sweet Providence S P i 

Rlue Hand Johnny Pulsar 

I'Ll Re There Flying Fish 

The Live Album Sugar Hill 

Midnight Drive Alligator 

Have Mercy Pilsar 

Songs From The N ight Before Alcazar 

My Fathers Face Pr. Mus. Hi Allison 

Two Highways Sugar Hill 

Absolute Torch And Twang Sire 

I Heard T h e Angels Singing Sugar Hill 

Love Chooses You Flying Fish 

Lonesome Strangers Hightone 

It Takes A Lot Of People Flying Fish 

Willow In T h e Wind Mercury 

Live From Austin ® Alligator 

Squaw Bread Amoeba 

Fertile Ground Depot 

Devil Child Alligator 

Live Sugar Hill 

Will The Circle Re Unbroken Universal 

The Foggy Dew Green Linnett 

Politics Flying Fish 

Nick Of Time Capitol 

Far North Sugar Hill 

Tops Rlind Pig 

Juke Rox Music Antones 

Show Of Hands Irs 

Ready Or Not Bam 

Road Runner Flying Fish 

This Little Town Epic 

Indian Springs Rounder 

Live Beachwood 
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Light Albums 
T h e B-52's Cosmic Thing Reprise 

Pato Banton Visions of the World IRS 

T h e Bats Daddy's Highway Communion 

Adrian Belew Mr. Music Head Atlantic 

Martin Bisi Creole Mass New Alliance 

BoDeans Home Reprise 

Cemen t Trampoline Glad to be Alive Imagine! 

T h e Clints No Place Like Home Skyclad 

Cows Daddy Has a Tail! Amphetamine Reptile 

Peter Coyle I'd Sacrifice Eight Orgasms.. . Big Big Massive 

T h e Darling Buds Pop Said. . . CBS 

Died Pretty Lost Beggars Banquet 

Bill Drummond The Man Restless/Bar None 

Fflaps Amhersain Probe Plus 

Flower Leperds Heaven's Closed Triple X 

FZ13 Hold Your Breath Forever Weasel/Aptitude 

The Godfathers More Songs About Love 
and Hate 

Epic 

The Last Awakening SST 

The Men They Couldn ' t Silver Town Silvertone/RCA 
Hang 

Old Skull Get Out ta School Restless 

Peregrins — M C A 

Pop Will Eat Itself This is the Day...This is the Hour... RCA 

T h e Primeval Unknown — Skyclad 

Bill Pritchard Three Months, Three Weeks & 
Two Days 

Nettwerk 

Ramones Brain Drain Sire 

Skid Roper & the Trails Plowed Under Triple X 
Whir l in ' Spurs 

Rotondi Preaching & Confessing ROM 

T h e Selves Cocktails...and Plenty of 'Em! Susstones 

Sister Rain Water in Tide Voices of Wonder 

Something Happens Been There, Seen That , 
Done Tha t 

Virgin (UK) 

The Swimming Pool Q's World War Two Point Five Capitol 

The Tar Babies Honey Bubble SST 

Tin Machine — EMI 

T h e Waxmen Slick View- Vital Music 

Eclectic 

New Bumper Sticker! 
Show off your taste in music! Come 

on by and pick up one of our new 
ktru bumper stickers! 

Max Abel $ 

Arsenal 

Billy Attwell 

Backyard Epics 

T h e Beef Sisters 

Blistering Moments 

Blistering Moments 

Borghesia 

Bouncing Off Bob 

Brood, T h e 

T h e C*nts 

T h e Cassandra Complex 

Peter C a t h a m 

T h e Creeps 

Dresden Danse 

Dub Sex 

Ego Loop 

F Machine 

Flipper 

Fluid Waffle 

Gelat inous Citizen 

Girl Trouble 

G o to Blazes 

Goodbye Mr. MacKenzie 

Gregory's Playhouse 

The Heretics 

Chris Isaak 

T h e Kingpins 

Manufacture 

Masters Of Reality 

Monster Zero 

Nitzer Ebb 

T h e Ordinaires 

Peace Corpse 

Psychotribe 

Redmath 

Rubella Ballet 

Savage Republic 

Screaming Paisleys 

Slapshot 

Social Unrest 

T h e Stone Roses 

The Suhhumans 

Suicide 

Swans 

Swinging Erudites 

Tom Tom Club 

Various Artists 

Various Artists 

David E. Williams 

Marty Willson-Piper 

. Xymox 

Zvuki Mu 

Somebody Spent Their Whole Life... 

Manipulator 

Ferret in a C h i n a Shop 

Chron ic Suicide 

Release Your Soul 

T h e World is a Chocolate Creme Pie 

Escorts and Models 

Cha Cha Cha at the Coral Reef 

In Spite Of It All 

A Decade of Fun 

Satan, Bugs Bunny, and Me... 

A Man's Mouth 

Now Dig This 

Acid 

Push! 

Nothingness 

Here Comes rhe 21st Century 

Sex Bomb Baby 

Rhythm of Industry 

Hit It Or Quit It 

Obey 

Heart Shaped World 

Rockabilly Pe 

Terrorvision 

Masters of the Universe 

Belief 

O n e 

Terror of History 

Wendy I'm Home-

Pray 

If 

Trudge 

Exit 

Step on It 

Now and Forever 

Elephant S tone 

EP-LP 

A Way of Life 

The Burning World 

Uncha ined Parodies 

Boom Boom Chi Boom Boom 

Brazil Classics 1 

Hot Cookies 

Pseudo Erotica 

She's King 

Twist ot Shadows 

Sky 

Touch &. G o 

Bobok 

(cart) 

Stone Garden 

(cart) 

(cart) 

Play It Again Sam 

Stretch 

Get Hip/Skyclad 

Pravda 

Play It Again Sam 

Permission 

WEA 

I iarvard Square 

Ugly Man 

GR1S 

Reprise 

Subterranean 

Amok 

(ielat inous 

Subpc >p 

Skyclad 

Jewel 

Big ( ."hiet 

Naked 

Reprise 

troleum By Products 

Nettwerk 

Def American 

(cart) 

Getfen 

Restless/Bar None 

Toxic Shock 

Pop Records 

Heresy 

C .'artel 

Bias 

Nobody 

Taang! 

Konkurrel 

Silvertone 

Bluurg 

Wax Trax! 

UNI 

1 Dimensional 

Sire 

Fly/Sire 

Cooking Vinyl 

Red Dog 

Rykodisc 

Polygram 

Opal 

FOUOviews 
OLD SKULL "Get Outta School" (Restless) 

1 guess this sort of stuff had to come along sooner or later; a punk/core 
band composed of kids under the age of ten is one of those ideas that 
straddles that thin line between a bad joke and something to cash in 
on. Of course it has to be a punk/core band, unless the kids happen to 
be very musically adept, because the stuff on this record, a noisy, 
chaotic meandering of chords and cymbals packed with a lot of 
screaming, can use better organization and/or timing. Sure, this stuff 
sounds amateurish: so amateurish that it sounds good at times. When 
one considers that this band is made of prepubescent kids with scaled-
down instruments, this album seems quite an achievement for those 
still to be graced by puberty. Old Skull reminds me a bit of Happy 
Flowers, and while lacking the Flowers' finesse(?), these kids have the 
sincerity of being truly stuck below the age of ten, having to put up 
with the rest of the grown-up world. In the end, one begins to wonder 
whether this is all a big scam to use these kids to milk the public for 
money. Oh, well, if Tiffany can make millions, why can't these kids? 
— H.K. 

MISSING FOUNDATION "Demise" (Humanity) 

Distortion city! This latest offering from Missing Foundation is an LP 
packed with grungy noise, heavily distorted and fronted with lung-
shredding vocals that are half screamed and wailed, something 

remotely like Skinny Puppy's Nivek Ogre, but with even more 
distort ion. Side one seems to concentrate more on percussions 
(sounding like someone banging on corrugated steel) while side two 
has more to do with guitars distorted to hell. All this comes out at a 
pace that is slow and ponderous, like a parade of the damned (or more 
realistically, a building being demolished in slow motion). It's all 
horrendously noisy, but the heavy noise and distortion curiously come 
together with surprising force and continuity to be likeable. Shocking, 
surprising, and altogether impressive, Demise almost seems to be the 
perfect background music for a society falling to pieces. — H.K. 

BORBETOMAGNUS "Seven Reasons for Tears" (Purge) 

I really don't know why I like this album, but I think it has something 
to do with the reason why I enjoyed Missing Foundation's Demise. 
Although nowhere as apocalyptic or damning as Missing Foundation, 
Barbetomagnus resembles in ways the Foundation sound. Composed of 
two saxophonists, a guitarist, and a bassist, Borbetomagnus cranks out a 
patchwork of hellacious sax butchery and guitar abuse through which 
peeks almost unrecognizable pluckings of a bass guitar. Despite the 
absence of percussion on this album, things manage to sludge past fairly 
well without rhe forceful pounding of drums. Take the interlude ot Pink 
Floyd's "Interstellar Overdrive," add to it a handful of noise doodJes' 
from Flaming Lips and Ciccone Youth, mix in a goodly helping ot 
schizophrenic dementia, and the end product is not too tar from what 
one might find in this album. In short, this is mindblow chaos: dump 
your conventional musical sensibilities betore jumping into this album, 
because you'll end up drowning in the noise. Seven Reasons tor Tears is 
one good albumful of subtle, but intense headache music. — H.K. 
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A Moment with Eric 

For those of you who tried to tune into ktru during the first (and 
middle) part of August and were unable to do so, let me explain. 
While the bulk of the evil commercial radio industry tried to 
demonstrate its importance in the lives of everyday Americans 

through promo spots speculating, "Radio—what would life be without 
it," the ktru transmitter (it has more capacity for thought than our 
ent i re summer staff) developed its own radical promot ional s tunt : 
sixteen solid days of dead air. While I was impressed with the initial 
impact of this feat, I am concerned that it might have been ineffective. 
Af te r all, it is possible tha t the majori ty of our listening audience 
d iscovered t ha t life w i t h o u t radio was just f ine , t h a n k you, and 
celebrated their l iberat ion from the fetters of e lectronic media by 
destroying their FM receivers. W h i l e the effects of a d imin ished 
audience on ktru would probably be negligible (we operate consistently 
whether or not anyone is actually listening), it is nice to get a request 
or a comment from listeners every now and then. Let's just hope that 
not too many of our listeners decided to live the remainder of their 
lives free from the influence of the broadcast industry. 

Here's a constructive activity you can perform next time we go off the 
air and you find yourself bored: write letters. You can start by writing 
one to Attorney General Jim Mattox, Texas' very convincing imitation 
of Adrian Vlok (the South African Minister of Justice). Tell him you 
are outraged that Clarence Lee Brandley is still in a cell on death row 
desp i t e t h e fac t t h a t over a year ago a s t a t e - sponso red inquiry 
concluded tha t his trial was more of a farce t han a fair and legal 
hearing. Also be sure to tell Mr. Mattox that there is no way in hell 
you would vote for him for governor as long as Clarence Brandley 
remains in prison. If you want more information on the sordid trail of 
perjury, intimidation, and "lost" evidence that let do Brandley's death 
sentence, contact the Coalition to Free Clarence Brandley based here 
in Houston. 

Enough soap boxing for this issue. Here's something you can do to 
make ktru a more lively and interest ing oasis in the Hous ton FM 
desert. You can send us your opinions on just about anything. We are 
trying real hard to start a new program tenta t ively called "Public 
Access" to provide listeners and staff an oppor tuni ty to use ktru's 
.65 kilowatts of pure adulterated power to enlighten or provoke the 
ci t izens of H o u s t o n . If you have a n y t h i n g you'd like to tel l our 
audience, Jet us know, and we'll try to give you some air time. Write 
Public Access c/o ktru, p.o. box 1892, Houston, texas, 77251. Include 
your name, address, and phone number, if possible. A program of this 
sort can only work with ample listener part ic ipat ion—keep that in 
mind. 

That's all for now.. .feel free to write or call and let us know what you 
think of us. 

» — Eric Davis, General Manager 

ktru staff 
Eric Davis 

David Stivers 

HK Kahng 

Craig Dial 

Joanna Papakontantinou 

Jeff Humphreys 

Brian Prince 

Elizabeth Dodson 

Kevin Long 

Stan Barber 

Ann Bajaj 

Rachel Nation 

Stu Derby 

David Cole 

(Jregory Staten 

God of FM Propagation 

Arch-Angel of Overmodulation 

Cultivator of Audio Chaos 

Head Witchdoctor 

Dark Princess of the Music Underground 

High Priest of Low-Fi 

Conjurer of Clerical Headaches 

Empress of String Esoterica 

Ayatollah of Spontaneous Downbeat 

Guru of the Obscure and Electric 

Prophet of Half-Truths and White Lies 

Invisible Mistress of Dead Air 

Grim Reaper of Fiscal Solvency 

Grand Master of Media Hype 

Overlord of the Printed Word 

And Now... Here's H.K.! 
Boy Howdy! 

Although you and I have been spared from a moment like this for a few 
m o n t h s just by the n o n e x i s t e n c e of a summer ktru fol io and t he 
resulting absence of this column in which the music director spews 
spiel about what's great around here, the time has arrived for me to 
a t tempt to enl ighten and enter ta in you the readers. You know, I've 
been looking forward to this opportunity as enthusiastically as would a 
hemorrhoid sufferer would look forward to his next appointment with 
the proctologist; not because I do not enjoy writing blindly to a bunch 
of people whom I've never met, but because I have no idea of what to 
babble about. Might as well start with... 

The Lame Stuff 
Jason takes New York, the Supreme Court ' s decis ion to tu rn the 
abortion issue into a state-by-state legislative brawl, the restoration of 
" law-and-order" in T i a n a m e n Square, washed-up 60's rock bands 
making their umpteenth "reunion" tour, the producers deep-sixing the 
Joker instead of Vicki, the great Cuban drug trials, $500 million for one 
jet-powered boomerang, New Kids on the Block, Will iam Bennet 's 
honorary title of the "Drug Czar," the formidable "Great Barrier" of 
Shatner's attempt at Star Trek...you get the idea. If this is paradise, it 
must be exactly like where you are right now.. . 

But Much, Much Better 
A definite flow of no-where-near-lame stuff has deposited its load on 
my desk in the last few months. Just to mention a few things that have 
my life so much less lame: Tupelo Chain Sex's "4!" - a great record to 
make your friends in high school shake their heads in disbelief; Missing 
Foundation - to send your "normal" friends calling for the straitjacket 
and earplugs - distortion never sounded so good; Daniel Ash throwing 
his guitar to the stage of the Music Hall; the double live "bootleg" from 
the Butthole Surfers; Nick Cave and company and the soundtrack to 
"Ghosts of the Civil Dead" - one soundtrack that makes you want to 
see the film; Jack Waterson proving that there is life after Green on 
Red; Nirvana, Swallow, and Tad - all in one breath - great stuff that 
makes you want to drive a fist through the wall (score one for SubPop); 
Pussy Galore, Tad, and Tragic Mulatto for three great records and 
three great album titles worth mentioning to your grandmother; one 
spiffy album from Monks of Doom; and 

Local Vinyl! 
Some really good stuff from local bands proving that Houston does 
have an appreciable music scene: the compilation looking into the 
more "underground" side of the local scene, quaintly titled "Houston 
Loud;" a record from Dead Horse, showing that there is a home-grown 
speedmetal/core band that's worth the while; the Pain Teens proving 
their worth on their second lp, "Case Histories;" and lastly, but not the 
very least... SPRAWL's "Guise of a Salesman" - these Rice University 
faves make it onto vinyl and do something that's a definite break from 
bands that try to fudgepack three chords into a six string. Guise is 
being distributed by 812 Records, a local newcomer in whose offices 
one will find at work<the Music Director from a couple of years ago, 
Julie Grob (just goes to show that there is some sort of life after ktru). I 
guess this is about all for right now so I'll leave you with 

Some Final Questions 
Sonic Youth signing on with Geffen Records? Will Dan Quayle ever 
say something intelligent or meaningful? Camper Van Beethoven as 
the opening band for 10 ,000 Maniacs? Wha t time is it? Three in the 
morning? 

— H.K., Music Director 

Moving On? 
Don't forget your folio! 

Send your new address to: 

rice radio folio 
ktru91.7fm 

houston, tx 77251-1892 
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SOVIET UNION 
Hanszen alumnus and Vietnam veteran 

reaches out to Soviet veterans of Afghanistan 
Larry Oswald has lived a 

truly remarkable life. After 
graduating from Rice in 1967 
(he still often talks about riding 

for Hanszen College in Beer-Bike 
all four years), he enlisted in the 
Navy and went to Vietnam. 
There, he found himself 
frustrated and discouraged by the 
bungling by the military brass 
and the senseless brutality (his 
brother was killed in Vietnam 
before Oswald had arrived, and 
he witnessed the death of 
"several" close friends). But 
when he returned to the States 
after his tour of duty was over, he 
faced a different kind of senseless 
brutality. People he had never 
met spit at him and called him a 
"baby killer," and he drifted into 
alcoholism. 

But in 1988, eight years after 
first joining Alcoholics 
Anenomous, he wrote to Mikhail 
Gorbachev to ask if he could be of 
any service to the Soviet veterans 
of the Afganistan War. To his 
amazement, he was soon on a 
plane to Moscow, where he and 
fopur other Vitnam GIs met with 
Soviet veterans who were having 
trouble adjusting to civilian life. 
While he was there, Pravda 
Published an article by him on 
the effects alcoholism can have 
on war veterans. The newspaper 
sold out the roof, and Oswald's 
article was so successful that the 
newspaper ran the story again. 

What follows in the English 
translation of what he had 
published in the Soviet Union. 

My name is Larry Oswald. I 
am a veteran of combat in 
Vietnam. I am also a recovering 
alcoholic, and I have been 
sober since 5 August 1981. 

Recently, I wrote a letter to 
General Secretary Gorbachev. 
In that letter, I asked Mr. 
Gorbachev to assist me in 
sharing my story with the men 
returning from combat in 
Afghanistan. Mr. Gorbachev 
extended to me an invitation to 
visit the U.S.S.R. and talk to 
these veterans. My purpose is 
simply this: I believe that I can 
assist you in recovering from 
the nightmares, the depression, 
the loneliness, the rage, the 
latk of feelings, the guilt of 
surviving when others died, the 
anxiety reactions, the inability 
to fall asleep, and the 
flashbacks. 

In the United States, we 
have learned many things about 
helping combat veterans to 
return to society. Our troops 
left Vietnam by 1975, and in the 
13 years since then, many 
techniques have been used to 
help veterans with combat 
related stress. Some worked. 
Others failed. I wish to share 
with you the most useful 
techniques, and thereby help 
you to avoid the hell that I lived 
in from February 1969 to 
August 1981. 

Vietnam was a very 
unpopular war. Many 
Americans believed that it was 
wrong for America to become 
involved in Vietnam's own 

internal war. I went to Vietnam 
voluntarily, and for several 
reasons. First, I believed that 
we were correct to be there. 
Second, the U.S. Navy had paid 
for my college education at Rice 
University in Houston, Texas. I 
was legally obligated to serve 
four years in he Navy after 
graduating from college. 
Finally, I grew up in the 
Southeastern part of the United 
States, where military service 
was seen as an obligation for all 
healthy males. I went to the 
military schools, and 
consequently, I was 
accustomed to the "military way 
of life." 

Once in the combat area 
(Mekong River Delta), 
however, I began feeling angry 

patriotism betrayed. 
Most of us dreamed of 

returning to America, where we 
would be given a hero's 
welcome, parades, and houses 
like the World War II veterans. 
We would talk constantly about 
our dreams of a wife, children, a 
house, a job with good wages, 
and a return to a quiet, peaceful 
way of life. The reality, 
however, was that we returned 
to a country occupied by 
parades and protests against 
the war. Many of the protestors 
failed to distinguish the war 
from the warrior. We were 
called "baby killers," "rapists," 
"heroin addicts," "experts at 
martial arts," "cold-blooded 
killers," and many other names. 
Companies would advertise in 

hermit. I felt totally rejected by 
my fellow Americans, and to 
make matters worse, I felt 
rejected by my fellow Vietnam 
veterans, because I was an 
officer, and many of these men 
resented any officer, not just 
me. This feeling of being used, 
exploited, and than rejected, left 
me with an intense distrust for 
superiors, and it continued 
when I entered civilian life. 

I used alcohol because I 
liked what it did to me. It 
helped to make my brain feel 
"numb," like your mouth feels 
when a dentist injects an 
anesthetic. I wanted to avoid all 
feelings connected with that 
war, especially anger over the 
senseless death of my friend, 
Ken, a helicopter pilot who flew 
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about the war. We never 
captured and held anything. We 
would capture places, then 
leave, then return to capture 
the place again. We never really 
knew who the enemy was, 
because we had poor 
intelligence most of the time. 
Our men were frequendy killed 
by mines or other explosive 
devices, which had been 
planted -by an enemy who then 
ran away. We never really could 
trust the people in the villages. 
Consequently, many of us had 
feelings of rage against the 
Vietnamese people, and the 
people who sent us to fight in 
this war. Most men in my unit 
were volunteers, and we 
thought we were part of a noble 
plan to pacify the country. Our 
idealism was betrayed, and 
there is a great deal of anger 
with having your idealism and 

the newspapers for new 
employees, and across the 
bottom of the advertisement 
would be a statement: "Vietnam 
Veterans Need Not Apply." 

When I returned (February 
1969), I still had two more years 
to serve in the Navy. I was 
stationed at a base in Southern 
California. My problems began 
about two months after I 
returned. I began drinking as a 
way to make me sleep. 
Sometimes, I would pace from 
my front door to my bedroom 
and back again for entire 
weekends. When I was in a 
restaurant, I had to sit in the 
corner, facing the door. I could 
not sit with my back to the 
door. Loud noises startled me, 
and I could not allow someone 
to walk immediately behind me. 
I really wanted to go up in the 
mountains and live like a 

air support for our gunboats. 1 
noticed that others were coping 
the same way. Officers were 
supposed to show an example 
to men who had not yet gone to 
Vietnam. Therefore, we 
were"forbidden" to discuss our 
feelings, for fear of scaring the 
trainees. I also felt very 
confused by the random nature 
of death in combat. Seemingly 
"good" people got killed, while 
many who survived were 
perceived by me as being "not 
good." Soon, the alcohol failed 
to make me sleep. Instead, I 
would wake up at 2 a.m. or 3 
a.m., and not able to sleep, 
regardless of how much I 
drank. If I did sleep, I had 
nightmares, and sometimes 
would wake, soaked with sweat, 
confused, and scared. During 
the day, things would cause me 
to become intensely frightened, 

such as: a helicopter flying over 
my office, or the smell of urine 
or feces (non-combatants don't 
know that shortly after death, 
the bladder and the bowels 
relax and empty out). Death in 
combat is very different than 
death in a movie or a tv 
program. In the early morning, 
if there was fog along the 
ground, I would panic, because 
we had that kind of fog at one of 
my bases in Vietnam. The 
enemy troops would crawl 
through the fog on their 
stomachs. And when they got 
close enough, we could hear 
them breathing. I also got 
nervous when driving past a 
line of trees, and I would look 
for something that indicated the 
presence of enemy soldiers. 

The longer I drank, the 
worse these symptoms became. 
I grew up in an alcoholic family, 
where all the men drank to ease 
their anger and fear. All my 
fellow veterans drank. By 1980, 
I could no longer control my 
behavior when I drank. When I 
came home at night, all I 
wanted was to drink and pass 
out. 

One day I was listening to 
the radio, and I heard all about 
a place where veterans could 
go, and discuss their feelings 
openly, with counselors who 
were also Vietnam Veterans. I 
went to this place, and I noticed 
that most of the men seemed 
unusually angry, but a smaller 
group seemed to be calmer^ 
and more relaxed when they 
talked. After one of the sessions 
I asked one of the "calm 
people" how he stayed thai way. 
He told me he had stopped 
drinking, and when he stopped, 
the anger, fear, and shame 
became easier to live with, and 
the nightmares stopped. 

I then joined a group of 
people who try, one day at a 
time, not to drink, and to help 
others stop drinking. The first 
thing I had learned was other 
persons had the same problems 
that I had. I was not alone 
anymore. They taught me thai 
alcoholism was a disease, not a 
moral issue. Let me repeat: 
Alcoholism is a disease. It runs 
in families. My father was an 
alcoholic, and one of my 
grandfathers was an alcoholic. 
This disease will be with me as 
long as I live, but I can stop it, 
one day at a time, with the 
support and love of others who 
have the same disease. 

At this time, I started going 
for counseling at a place called 
a "Vet Center." These locations 
are generally separate from 
hospitals. I feel that this is a 
good idea, because veterans go 
into hospitals, see persons with 
limbs missing, and start reliving 
Vietnam. At the Vet Center, I 
would see a counselor an hour 
at a time, twice a week. Then on 
Thursday nights, we would 
have a "Rap Session" with 
fellow combat veterans. 
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Main Street Theater 
revives The Trust 

BY MARGARET JELINEK 

lhe T, lhe Trust, an exciting tale 
of William Marsh Rice's murder 
and the subsequent struggle by 
Captain James Baker to keep 
Rice's dream (our university) 
alive, has returned to Main 
Street Theater in the Village for 
the third year in a row. 

This fascinating play by J. 
Douglas Kilgore (a Rice alum) 
follows the story of William 
Marsh Rice's plans to bequeath 
his millions to the creation of an 
institute for the advancement of 
literature, science, and art in 
Houston, the city in which he 
made the bulk of his fortune. An 
evil New York lawyer, Albert 
Patrick, attempts to seize Rice's 
money for himself, resulting in 
Rice's murder. (The butler did it, 
but it's not that simple.) Captain 
James Baker (played by Bill 
Blanton), the trustee of Rice's 
estate, is determined to see the 
endowment entrusted to him go 
toward Rice's envisioned 
institute. His eventually 

successful attempt is portrayed 
in a fascinating trial scene. 

Under the direction of Neil 
"Sandy" Havens, Main Street 
Theater's production brings alive 
this remarkably true story which 
captivates the audience with its 
norvstop action and brilliantly 
portrayed characters. Harold 
Suggs stars as the colorful Rice 
and Maurice Tuttle plays his 
wonderfully stupid valet. 
Complete with a four-member 
facsimile of the now defunct 

Harold Suggs plays William Marsh Rice in The Trust. 

Rice Institute Men's Glee Club, 
The Trust is rich in history (and 
more exciting than a campus 
tour) and is a must-see for all 
Rice students, especially 
freshmen. After all, this year's 
freshmen are the living proof 

that the university is still actively 
seeking to "...locate the best 
students possible and [make] 
damn sure they're learning 
something." 

The Trust runs through 
September 17 with 

performances at 8 p.m. 
Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, 
4 p.m. Sunday at the Main 
Street Theater in the Village. 
Student discount are available. 
For information, call the box 
office at 524-6706. 

Greenway offers interesting La Lectrice 
BY BILL TUCKER 

Imagine, if you will, a person 
sitting and reading a movie 
review. Perhaps this person is in 
a commons at a table, eating 
lunch. Imagine, further, that the 
review describes a film which 
starts with a person, in fact the 
very person you're imagining, 
sitting in a commons, eating 
lunch and reading a movie 
review. At this point, ask 

yourself which is more real to 
you, the person you imagined or 
the movie being reviewed? And 
what if the person were 
yourself? And, to paraphrase 
Lewis Carroll, what if you were 
to leave off thinking about you, 
where would you be then? 

This power of words to create 
the world, used by storytellers of 
all times and investigated by 
philosophers and linguists, is 
what Michel DeVille'sfilm La 
Lectrice (The Reader), explores. 
The title character, played by 
Miou-Miou, takes out an 

ROAD I R K 
SEPTEMBER 9 - 10, 1989 

RICE VS. TULANE 
TRIP INCLUDES: Round trip bus transportation and overnight lodging at 
Quality Inn Maison St. Charles (within, walking distance of the French 
Quarter), transportation to the game, free continental breakfast and 
game ticket. 

TOTAL PRICE: 

$54.00 for student section seating 
$48.00 for end zone seating 

SEND $20 DEPOSIT TO: 
•*» .i 

Rice Program Council 
New Orleans Road Trip 

-P.O.Box 1892 
Houston, TX 77251 

Limited seating available, so sign up now. 
Deposit deadline: September 1.1989 

For more information, call (713) 527-4939 

F R E S H M E N W E L C O M E ! 

advertisement in a paper 
offering her services as a 
reader. The motivation for this is 
not money—when asked by her 
first employer what her rates 
are, she realizes that she hasn't 
even considered the question— 
but rather, as stated by one 
character in the movie (or it may 
be in a book being read in the 
movie—and let's not forget that 
the movie was once a 
screenplay, a book) that "one 
likes words and wants to share 
them." Despite the dire 
warnings of the editor, she gets 
a number of jobs with a varied 
assortment of people, among 
them a crippled boy who falls in 
love with her, an emotionally 
crippled corporation president 
who is a little less willing to blur 
the distinction he makes 
between reality and fantasy, and 
a general's widow who marks 
with a cross the Marxist works 
she wants read to her. All of the 
reader's clients seem to seek a 
better reality through the books 
they want read, and she does 
whatever is necessary to give it 
to them. 

Unfortunately, the characters 
in the film never become real 
enough to maintain the illusion 
that we're seeing a possible 
reality. The men in the film are 
especially one-dimensional, 
being all horribly damaged, 
either physically, as with the 

cripple and his blind friend, or 
emotionally, as with the town 
leaders who have foregone 
human contact and replaced it 
with the impersonality of 
pornography. The one man 
portrayed in a sympathetic light 
is the reader's lover, and not 
enough of him is seen for him to 
become a whole person. The 
women fare a little better, but 
not much. Although the mother 
of the crippled boy is shown as 
a person who is dealing—with 
varying degrees of success— 
with a number of difficulties, 
and the general's widow has 
found an independent voice and 
existence, most of the women 
in this film are shown as 
servants, from the reader 
herself, to the widow's 
emotionally troubled maid, to 
the slave to fashion who 
doesn't have the time to raise 
her daughter. 

The film is visually a feast, 
filmed in the storybook city of 
Aries, with a brilliant job of set 
design by Thierry LeProust. 
However, the film's underlying 
message would seem to 
undermine the choice of 
medium. It seems that this story 
would have worked better as a 
book, and as such would have 
been, as a blind character in the 
film says,"more beautiful for 
me, because I don't need to 
see to imagine." 

SUBSCRIBE! 
HEY FRESHMAN...Want to give your parents 
that extra special something? Then sign them 
up for a subscription to the Rice Thresher. 

Subscriptions are only $15 a semester ($30 
overseas). Ifyou would liketqordera subscription 
for your parents, simply s&rid their address and 
a check for the appropriate amount to: 

Subscriptions 
The Rice Thresher 
Campus Mail 
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CARROLL'S CORNER: 
10,000 Maniacs and other fun things 

TONIGHT 
•Well, well, well—now it's 

the Friday of O-Week and the 
end of the final week before 
classes officially start (and for 
some of you, the end of the 
week before your college life 
really begins). To you 
newcomers, welcome—I hope 
Rice has met your expectations 
so far, arid that the trials and 
tribulations of college haven't 
been too taxing. The tough stuff 
starts Monday, so gear up...You 
oughta relax and enjoy the 
weekend—dress to the nines 
and spend some fake dough at 
the Casino Party, or check out 
the happenings around 
Houston. Whatever you do, do 
something. Get off your Sss and 
get around town. There's really 
a lot going on, and there's sure 
to be something that suits you. 
Find it. Do it. And have a blast. 

•Party casino style tonight at 
9:30 p.m. in the RMC Grand 
Hall. 

•Second generation reggae: 
Andrew Tosh (son of Peter) 
rocks Fitzgerald's. The club's 
located at 2706 White Oak; call 
862-3838 for ticket info. 

•The Astros play St. Louis at 
the Dome at 7:30 p.m. Not that 
it matters, since San 
Francisco's gonna take it all 
anyway...Call 799-9555. 

•Ezra Charles and the Works 
play Club Hey Hey. Call 863-
7372. 

•Check out Comedy 
Workshop's current revue, 
Houtopia: A Hitchhiker's Guide 
To Houston. The show runs 
every Thursday, Friday, and 
Saturday through September 
30. Performances at 8:30 p.m. 
with an additional show at 11 
p.m. on Saturdays. Call 524-
7333 for information. 

TOMORROW 
•The great Bob Dylan 

performs at the Summit at 8 
p.m. Tickets are probably still 
available, so call 530-3600. 

The Comedy Workshop features Houtopia: A Hitchhiker's Guide To Houston. 

West End Bicycles 
Off Road Specialists 
5427 Blossom 
Houston, Texas 77007 
861-2271 or 861-7614 
Mon.-Fri. 10-6 
Sat. 10-4 

When you buy a medium 
Coca-Cola you get two legs 

absolutely free! 

3113 South Shepherd 
@ West Alabama 

3919 Scott @ Wheeler 
Please Bring Coupon... 

The Comedy Workshop offers all kinds of bizarre entertainment. Call 524-7333 for information. 

•The Arts and Crafts Show 
starts at 10 a.m. at the Brown 
Convention Center, 635-4000. 

•Films at the Museum of 
Fine Arts: Contacts and Made 
in France, 8 p.m. 1001 
Bissonnet, 639-7300. 

• Funk at Fitzgerald's— 
Rice's own Sprawl plays tonight. 

UPCOMING 
•August 31—10,000 

Maniacs plays the Jones Music 

Hall. Camper Van Beethoven 
opens. Call 227-2787. 

•August 30-31 at 
Rockefeller's—Wynton Marsalis. 
Call 861-9365. 

ONGOING 
• Main Street Theater 

presents The Trust every 
weekend through September 17 
(see review in this issue). 
Tickets are $12 Thursdays, $15 
Fridays and Saturdays, and $10 

on Sundays. Showtimes at 8 
p.m., 4 p.m. Sundays. Call 524-
6706. 

•At the Menil Collection— 
Perpetual Motif: The Art of Man 
Ray shows through September 
17. 

•Art at the Museum of Fine 
Arts—The New American 
Landscape: Selections from the 
Museum Collection, showing 
through October 15. 

TRASH 
THE THRESHER 

Please deposit the Thresher into a Rice Recycling bin when you are done reading it. 
Thank you! 

..iiiiiiiiiiirwiiiinTUiiiiiiii » 

BRAZOS 
BOOKSTORE 

MONDAY - FRIDAY, 10-6 

SATURDAY - SUNDAY, 10 "n,-

10% OFF ALL PAPERBACKS 
FOR RICE STUDENTS WITH 

I.D. 
o 

2314 BISSONET 523-0701 
c 
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Houston cinemas feature Cameron's fantastical Abyss 
BY HAROLD 

BUNNIEMEISTER 

This Ihis week is for all you 
newcomers who are sitting 
around on a Saturday night, too 
young to drink, too tired to 
dance, too old to whatever (you 
know what I mean), but are 
looking for the proverbial "dinner 
and-a-movie." It'll be the 
nineties thing to do, bet on it. 

There are whole boatload of 
theaters in this city, and a fair 
percentage of them are just too 
damn far away to be any fun at 
all. Luckily, the best ones in 
town are real close, relatively 

speaking, so you don't have to 
drive all the way out to Conroe 
to see the movie of your or 
someone else's choice. 

The following list contains all 
the theaters in town that need 
concern you. If a flick is showing 
in Houston, you can bet it's in 
one of these theaters. 

The Bel Air Theater, 4040 
Bellaire Blvd, 668-1140. In a 
previous life, the then-named 
(after the town and the street) 
Bellaire Theater was well-known 
for its seemingly endless run of 
Bob "have I got a gold chain for 
you" Guccione's X-fated 
Caligula. A Dallas outfit 
renovated it and lost big 
buckaroos as a five-screen art 
flick theater complete with glass 

bloc bar. It now shows popular 
(and some esoteric) retreads for 
a buck. Cheap date tip: dinner 
at the Black-Eyed Pea, followed 
by a flick at the Bel Air, rounded 
out by a trip across the street to 
the Marble Slab Creamery. 

River Oaks 3,2009 W. Gray 
St., 524-2175. Oldtimerswill 
fondly remember the River Oaks 
as just that, the River Oaks, a 
single screen (with balcony) 
repertory theater. Generally, 
every night had a different 
double feature, so you could. 
seriously OD. Repertory is not 
where the money was to be 
found, so the balcony was 
converted to a couple of 
shoeboxes, and the main 
screen was cleaned up, 

preserving its grand ole theater 
ambiance. It now mostly shows 
the more highbrow upscale fare, 
though it has been known to do 
Star Trek. Cheap Date Tip: Birra 
Poretti's down the street for din-
din, anything in the big theater, 
then split a roll at T.J. Cinna-
mon's a couple of doors down. 

AMC Greenway 3, 5 
Greenway Plaza East, 626-
0402. This theater is a real odd-
ball for a big chain like the AMC, 
but it seems to do well. Buried 
in the bowels of Greenway 
Plaza, this 3-screen theater 
used to be exclusively an art 
house. Well, two screens out of 
three ain't too bad. Matinees, 
advance tickets, student 
discounts. Cheap date tip: Eat 

Pier Is BackTo 
Basics Sale Is Back. 

Chintz Floor Pillows, in 
a brilliant array of colors. 

Reg. $1 J . 9 9 Sale 
" $14.88 

RICHARD CARTER 

\ i , ( ( I t m * ml 

Clear. V rylic 
foster Frame, 2 4 " \ 
3o" Hoc $ ! r v w . Sale 
$9.88. Wide variet\ ot 
prints so Li separately I rom 
S.voO to $25.00. 

Cif\ Shelving, in natural Chilean pine with black slats. 
Keg. $(->9.99, saie $49 .88 . 

Si • 0! !hr<v lai'ies.ma;.hi :t\ 
Sill !P,g. Keg 

Saie $ 6 9 . 8 8 set. 

io" White Paper 
Lantern, with cordkit 

*** Keg $usAS 
8 H i Sale $12 

Cotton Sinned Bedspreads. Reg. $24.99 and $2*-'.99. Sale $17.88 
and $ 2 2 . 8 8 

A 

* • 1 

Cotton Stnped Rugs, in 4 colors that will floor vou. 
Reg $12 od to $79.99.Sale $9 .88 to $59,88. 

Futon, (V thick in 
c> colors. Single. Reg. 

$99.99, Sale $74.88." 3 
Double. Reg. $129.99, , 

Sale $ 9 9 . 8 8 Z 

mmm 

Pirn Frame Single Keg $:. ••> Sale $119.88 Double. R e * $ K H 9 o . S a l e $ 1 4 9 . 8 8 . Futon.<tnd f rame easily converts from bed to 
love seat and back again. 

Last week, our Back To Basics sale went so well, we've continued it with another 
week of items you shouldn't be without. We're featuring essentials that will 
aim your house into a haven. And everything you see here is 20% to 35% off its 
original price. Which we think will appeal to another very basic need of yours. APiaceibDiscover." 

ssfe 
IApply For Pier IS 

New Credit Card Al All 
Rirtitipatirw Stores 

dinner on Kirfcy, cruise up to 
Greenway Plaza (go early on 
concert or Rockets nights), and 
stop by Cold Delights on the way 
out. Remember to validate your 
parking stub. 

AMC Meyer Park 14,4739 
W. Bellfort, 639-3453. For a 
while, it was the largest multi-
sceen theater in America. A 
good choice if you want to see 
just about anything. There are 
14 big screens here (none of 
those commie home-movie 
sized screens they have up 
north), all of them comfy, all 
have good sound. Matinees, 
advance tickets, student 
discounts. Cheap date tip: 
Chili's on the Loop side of 
Meyer Park for a burger, 
followed by virtually anything you 
could stand to see, then around 
to the south side for TCBY. 

Cinepiex-Odeon Spectrum 
Cinema 9,2660 Augusta Dr., 
781-3233. If the Meyer Park is 
the Ford Aerostar of cinemas, 
then the Spectrum is a Porsche. 
It's loud and pricey, but it'll 
cram you back into your seat. 
For 6 bucks you can see your 
favorite big-budget feature in 
eye-popping 70mm and tummy-
busting THX multi-channel 
sound. If you have the choice, 
always select one of the three 
THX screens. And remember, 
when you see the conductor's 
baton, grab something, 
anything. This place even takes 
American Excess. Cheap date 
tip: Head across the parking lot 
to Beck's Prime, and eat under 
the giant oak trees, dive into 
The Abyss in THX, and wrap 
things up with a frozen treat or 
Espresso at Cravings. 

And now, back to our movie. 
What can I say about The Abyss 
without giving it all away? It's 
got subs, sub chases, scubas, 
subs, action, subs, MIRV, subs, 
and enough water to make you 
want see Lawence of Arabia lust 
to dry off. Jim Cameron, the guy 
who regularly exhausts 
moviegoers with stuff like 
Terminator and Aliens spent the 
farm on The Abyss, and it 
shows. It looks like it was filmed 
underwater because it was. 

But what's^it about you ask? 
Well, "something" causes the 
U.S.S Montana, a nuclear 
submarine, to break open and 
fall into the nasty Cayman 
Trench which just happens to be 
a only a couple of miles deep. 
Luckily for the hapless crew 
there is an undersea drilling 
platform called Deepcore 
nearby than can help the Navy 
secure the sub and check for 
survivors. The crew of Deepcore, 
headed by Ed Harris and the 
pretty and capable Mary 
Elizabeth Mastrantonio, is 
coerced or bribed into 
cooperating with a bunch of 
Navy SEALs. 

Then there's a hurricane, 
some spills and chills with a 
crane, a SEAL who gets high 
pressure syndrome, and that's 
only the first half. Will the plucky 
crew of Deepcore avoid an 
international incident? What was 
that something that damaged 
the Montana? What's a MIRV 
anyway? All these questions 
have their answers, but gosh, 
that ending, well darn it...I was a 
little disappointed. 

To answer a couple of 
questions you are bound to 
have when watching this flick: 
yes, there is such a thing as 
oxygenated breathing fluid, and 
yes, the rat in the movie is really 
breathing it. 

J 

& 
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Owls hit gridiron with new purpose 

OWL 
LOOK 

BY ALASTAIR MACPHAIL 

When a Thresher sports editor 
thought it would be interesting tompre-
sent an insider's view of preseason 
training, she managed to goad Alas-
tairMacPhail into giving a first-hand 
account. MacPhail, in his third year 
as a defensive back for the Owls, gave 
us the following: 

So you think you have it rough 
during Orientation Week, with a 
seemingly infinite number of activi-
ties to occupy your day? Think again. 
No one is more glad to see the begin-
ning of classes than the football 
team. Since August 11, the 1989 
Owls have been preparing night and 
day to beat the stuffing out of SMU. 

Under new Head Coach Fred 
Goldsmith, everything about Rice 
football is different except the uni-
forms, but two-a-days, like death and 
taxes, are an unavoidable constant 
Training camp draws to a close Sat-
urday night, with the Blue-Gray 
scrimmage the grand finale to 
twenty-five practices in the last thir-
teen days. And as two-a-days wind 
down this week, I am again amazed 
at how much has been accomplished 
in the past two weeks, and I can 
hardly wait for September 2. 

Football is a rough sport, and 
undoubtably the hardest part of the 
year is training camp, because it is 
both physically and mentally a drain-
ing experience. For two weeks, the 
players, coaches, managers, and 

trainers eat, sleep, drink, and 
breathe football. You go to sleep at 
night trying to remember what cov-
erage to check to if the offense mo-
tions to trips, and you wake up in the 
morning feeling like your body is 
made of jello. And your wakeup call 
is an airhorn blown outside your 
door at 6:45. 

After a doughnut and some or-
ange juice in the stadium tunnel at 
7am, I wait in line to get my ankles 
taped before meetings begin at 7:30. 
The most important preparation 
takes place not on the Astroturf but 
in the coaches' offices. We watch film 
of the previous practice, review fun-
damentals, and generally learn what 
we're supposed to do once we do get 
down to the field. But once those 
lights gooutandtheVCR gets go ing, 
the battle to stay awake begins. Most 
coaches are rather fond of watching 
film, and the football team has more 
videotapes than Sound Warehouse. 

When the meeting lets out, its 
back to the locker room for some 
last-minute preparations before 
practice, such as getting a bandage 
for the scrapes on my elbows and the 
obligatory two tablets of Tylenol. My 
shoulder pads are still soggy from 
the previous practice, and my shoes, 
which were brand new a week ago, 
Jogging down the tunnel to the field, 
I begin to sweat already as the early 
morning sun glares down from 
above. 

Overall, the weather has been 
very kind to us during training camp, 
with lots of cloud cover, some cool 
breezes, and a little rain. Unfortu-
nately, it is still Houston in August 

For the first few days of camp, we 
practiced three times a day, as the 
coaches worked overtime to install 
as much of the offense, defense, and 
kicking game as possible. Practice is 
broken up into five-minute periods, 
and by Period 4 I am completely 
drenched in sweat The nine assis-
tant coaches work their players 
through drill after drill, demanding 
perfection in execution. 

It's the little things that win and 
lose football games, and Coach Gold-
smith is quick to point out that out 
when someone steps in the wrong 
gap or blows a coverage. "You have 
to prepare to wirf," Coach Goldsmith 
says, and winning is really a state of 
mind. 

On the first day, after three prac-
tices and two meetings, the entire 
defense went back down to the field 
to walk through some adjustments at 
9pm The sun had set, the mosquitos 
were out in force, and I wondered if 

the coaches had sleep on the itiner-
ary or if we were just going to prac-
tice all night and get it over with all at 
once. 

But the will to win must be strong 
enough to overcome the exhaustion 
of training camp, because how a 
team comes together in August usu-
ally determines how the team will 
perform in October and November. 

When the two hour practice is 
over everyone steps on the scale to 
see how much weight they lost dur-
ing practice. Today I lost four 
pounds. AfterafewcupsofGatorade 
and a few minutes of sticking my 
aching legs in a big bucket of ice 
water, I go upstairs to the R-room for 
brunch, and then back to my room 
for an hour or two of precious sleep 
before its time to get my ankles taped 
again. 

Training camp is a unique experi-
ence. You become so completely 
engrossed in football that you lose 
track of what day it is, you have no 
idea what is going on in the real 
world, and your pillow becomes your 
best friend. Motivation is a prized 
commodity, as sustained enthuf!-
asm is the key to success during 
training camp and the upcoming 
season. And the 1989 Rice Owls have 
found all the motivation they need 
simply by looking ahead to Septem-
ber 2. BEAT SMU! 

DONALD HOLLAS—The time 
is now for the "quarterback of the 
future." After spending two seasons 
on defense playing free safety, the re-
dshirt junior has returned to his 
original position of quarterback, and 
is now poised to lead the Owls' new 
multiple offense. 

O J . BRIGANCE—After setting 
a Rice record last year with 128 total 
tackles, the junior inside linebacker 
was named to several preseason all-
conference teams. "The Juice" fig-
ures to play a crucial role this season 
in the Owls' restructured defense. 

VODDIE BAUCHAM—a s<> 
phomore tight end who sat out last 
season after transferring from New 
Mexico State. Recognized by The 
Sporting News as Best Addition to 
the Southwest Conference. Al-
though he has yet to play a single 
down for Rice,".. .his potential alone 
makes him the best tight end the 
Owls have had in a decade." Got 
married this summer and was also 
ordained as a Baptist minister. 

O.J. Brigance First-year Owl head coach Fred Goldsmith lectures the players during two-a-days. 
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1989 Owl Football Roster 
Offense 

SE 19 Courtney Cravin (6-3,190) 
18 Merritt Robinson (6-2,180) > 
5 Victor Henry (6-3, 205) 

LT 69 Mike Appelbaum (6-2,255) 
64 Donald Kindred (64,250) 
77 Joey Roseborough (6-5, 275) 

LG 76 Scott Reeves (6-3, 270) 
67 Trey Teichelman (6-3,270) 
71 Richard Dombrowski (6-5,270) 

C 53 Richard Segina (6-3, 270) 
60 Greg Pollard (6-2,260) 
61 John Garrett (6-0,255) 

RG 75 Allen Koch (6-3, 280) 
74 Ken Fields (6-2, 270) 

RT 79 Billy Baldwin (64,300) 
78 Jim Murphy (6-5, 270) 

TE 81 Voddie Baucham (6-2, 235) 
84 Melvin Turner (6-1, 225) 
85 Tim Winn (6-3, 200) 

QB 9 Donald Hollas (6-3, 215) 

aA"(RB) 

"B"(RB) 

T(WR) 

11 Bobby Schrader (6-1,190) 
14 Andy Reeves (6-2,185) 

2 Eric Henley (5-8,155) 
36 Jimmy Hines (5-9,175) 

32 Richard Williams (5-11,190) 
35 Msonthi Levine (5-9, 210) 
44 Eddie Enriquez (6-1, 200) 

87 Chris Nixon (6-3,195) 
20 Louis Balady (5-10,180) 

Defense^ 
DT 99 Larry Stuppy (64, 265) 

98 Jacque Torres (6-2, 285) 
90 Steve Clements (6-1, 250) 

NG 55 Paul Brotze (6-3,245) 
47 Otis Latin (5-10, 235) 
51 Mike Wylie (60, 230) 

DE 97 Joel Dawson (64,235) 
92 John Isaac (6-5,235) 
89 Shawn Alberding (6-5, 240) 

"Sam" (OLB) 26 Brian Symonette (6-2,220) 
34 Tim Fitzpatrick (6-2,225) 
38 H.B. Brown (64, 220) 

"Mike" (ILB) 58 Donald Bowers (6-2,220) 
52 Will Hollas (6-2,225) 
59 Richard Duggan (6-1,220) 

"Stud" (ILB) 57 OJ. Brigance (6-0, 220) 
49 Mitch Moss (5-11,220) 
30 Mike Hooks (5-11, 215) 

"Will" (OLB) 40 BUI Stone (6-2,200) 
42 Brent Binder (6-1,210) 
3 Keith Jefferson (5-11,190) 

LCB 17 Otha Latin (5-10,175) 
21 Clifford Jackson (5-8,180) 

SS 15 Everett Coleman (5-9,180) 
8 Shane Hollas (6-2,210) 
10 Sammy Hartman (6-1, 200) 

FS 7 David Griffin (5-10,190) 
22 Terry Thornton (60,190) 

RCB 27 Greg King (5-10,170) 
23 Nigel Coarington (6-2,190) 
41 Alastair MacPhail (5-10,190) 

If you can find a Macintosh in this room, 
we might put one in purs, Free. 
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O P W A T T E 
BAclooio? 
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I ii what will surely be the easiest test of your intellect this term, Apple invites you 
to try winning a free Apple" Macintosh" Plus personal computer merely by finding it in 
this drawing. 

We'll even give you a hint: It's not the table, the lamp, or the chair. 
Now you're on your own. 
To register, look for contest details where Macintosh computers are sold on your 

campus. Oh, all right, we'll give you a hint for that, too: Look at the bottom of this ad. 
But d o it really, really fast. Because only one Macintosh is being given away on this 

campus, and it's going to happen soon. 
Soon, as in right away. Pronto. Quick-like. 
But hev, vou can take a hint. 

Somebody's going to win a free Macintosh. 

Enter August 28th-September 13th 

I'wy \pple Computer l iu Apple ! he Apple lo>>o and Macintosh are registered trademarks!it Apple Computer. Iiii Illustration 1 W ) Matt (.iroeniny 
Oneei i tn per |>ersoti,ple,iH' Onk lulltime students I'aciiln and stall are eligible low in 
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THE RICE 1989 FALL INTRAMURAL SPORTS SCHEDULE 

• All students, staff and faculty eligible to participate. 
• Contact your college sports rep or Lisa Widner at 527-4808,4058, or in Gym Office 
#203, for more info. 

ACTIVITY LEAGUE ENTRY 

Coach Scott Thompson shows his excitement at a close success last year. 
He expects equally tense games this season. 

Basketball program sports 
outstanding recruits 
Wes Gere 

As we come within a month and a 
half of basketball training season, it 
looks like Scott Thompson's third 
squad will continue the trends he set 
last year. This means young players 
in the starting lineup and fast-paced 
games. 

Once again, Thompson has put 
together a group of four newcomers 
that promises to gain the Owls some 
ground in the increasingly competi-
tive Southwest Conference. Said 
Thompson, T h e conference is just 
getting better and better than in the 
past five years.. Arkansas is return-
ing all five starters from last year...I 
think we'll see three Southwest 
Conference teams in the top twenty 
this year, with Houston, Arkansas, 
and Texas." 

Going up against that kind of tal-
ent, it may seem risky to play so 
many young people a large part of 
the time. But that is what Rice did last 
year, and it got them into the Confer-
ence tourney for the first time in 
several years. "We've got a great 
bunch coming in, and I think we can 
do even better again this year. WeH 
definitely see some fun games here 
at home." 

One reson to look forward to 
games that are fun to watch will be 
the 6'9" and really big Dejuan 
Eubanks, from Kimball High in Dal-
las. His size can provide an intimidat-
ing presence and force on the court 
that Rice can use at the post position. 

The most highly touted freshman 
on the team will be Scott Tynes, the 
6'6" center-forward from Wine For-
est Tynes won all-State honors last 
year for 5-A schools, and was picked 
for the Houston Post first-team all-
area. 

Another exciting prospect is 
Brent Scott, a 6*9" 240-pounder from 
Lansing who attended Everett High, 
a school which also boasts of Magic 
Johnson. He will be a menacing pres-
ence at forward. 

The one addition at guard will be 
Marvin Moore, another prospect 
Thompson is excited about How-
ever, he will have to compete for the 
spot throughout the year with the 
senior whomThompson will look for 
to lead the team and set more confer-
ence records, as he has already, in 
steals. 

Thompson wont plug any one of 
the newcomers above the others. 
"All four are really promising—Well 
just have to get going and see whose 
producing." 

He looks to these freshmen to 
give the team the extra spark it 
needs. "Houston has two seven-foot-
ers and the national Junior College 
Player of the Year, Arkansas is re-
turning all theirs,...and hopefully 
we're getting to to the piont where 

iwe can start to, you know, play up to 
the level of these guys." 

Practice officially starts at mid-
night of October fifteenth, and the 
team will once again hold a free-for-
all open session with players and 
students, so that students can meet 
the newcomers and returnees, even 

shoot some baskets with them. Says 
Thompson, the heart of the program 
is students, and this is our chance to 
say 'Here's your team.' 

The season opens on November 
13 with a game against the Brazilian 
National Team, and the scedule in-
cludes a November 30 home game 
with Indiana State, when the Owls 
will go up against Larry Byrd's 
brother Eddie. 

Touch Football* M Aug.30 Table Tennis (Singles, 

Freshman Football M Sept.l Doubles, Mixed) M, Co-ed Sept. 29 

Dominoes Team Tennis M,W,Coed TBA College Badmitton M Sept. 29 

Tennis (Singles, Doubles, Badmitton Singles M Sept. 29 

Mixed Doubles) M,W,Coed Sept. 8 College Racquetball W Sept. 29 

Co-ed Basketball M.W.Coed Sept. 8 Free Throw Contest M,W Oct. 6 

Volleyball* W Sept. 8 Soccer* M Oct. 6 

College Tennis W Sept. 8 Basketball* M Oc t 6 
College Soccer W Sept. 15 National Recreation 
Racquetball (Singles & Sports Week (Activities 
Doubles) W Sept. 22 will be announced) M,W,Coed O c t 15 
Badmitton (Singles & Super Sunday "Hot Shot 
Doubles) w Sept. 22 Basketball M,W Nov. 10 

Super "Melonbair M,W,Coed Sept. 22 Volleyball* M,Co-ed Dec.l 
LazerTag Co-ed Sept. 22 Badmitton Doubles M Dec. 1 
Nike 3-Point Shoot Out M,W TBA Racquetball Doubles M Dec. 1 
Racquetball (Singles & Squash M Dec. 1 
Mixed Doubles) M,Coed Sept. 29 Volley-Wall-Ball Coed Dec. 1 

Basketball* W Dec. 1 

"TCBV." Yogurt Says 
Welcome Back RICE OWLS! 

%; 

m 
ENJOY A " T C B V " S H I V E R F R O Z E N Y O G U R T T R E A T N O W ! 

c, 

Try your local " T C B V ' \ store's newest frozen yogurt 
taste sensation. Great tasting "TCBV'% Frozen Yogurt, 
with about half the calories of premium ice cream, swirled 
with your choice of delicious treats like SNICKERS Bar, 
KUDOS" Granola Snacks, Reese's Pieces", "M&MY" 
Chocolate Candies or one of your favorite fruits. Now 
that you're back in school, enjoy a study break with a 
"TCBV" Shi\ er,u frozen yogurt treat. 

« « • I f f 

504 OFF 
THE "TCBV" SHIVER, 

= "TCBV 
The CountryBest ibgurt« 

Please present this coup< 
customer per visit Otter 

Not g o "TCtV". store 
offer Custom 
Offer Expires ^ 1 0 8' 

n before ordering One order per v. 
g«*xl only at am participating H o 

1 in combination with anv other pi 
sales tax due Cash value 1 1(H) ot .i 

kTM • 

l»* 

TCBV 
The Countryfc Best \bgurt 

ALL THE PLEASURE. 
NONE OF THE GUILT.. 

• 2518 Rice Blvd. (in the Village) 
• 4081 Westhiemer (in Highland 

Village Shopping Center) 
• 3516 S. Shepard at Richmond 

or visit any of our 
other Houston locations. 

© 1989 TCBY Systems, Inc. 

"M&M's" , S N I C K E R S , 
and K U D O S registered 
trademarks ot Mars. Inc. 
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See Dick "forget" to 
deemphasize Misclass 

"The Fondren Library neverwas nor 
will be a research library." 

—The Rice Library Committee 

From the home office in the Ley 
Student Center... 

The only good thing about Jones' 
matriculation cheer is that it was not 
as bad as the one the year before. 
Good work, rock on. 

to 

Top Ten Ways to Get Your 
Misclass Published: 

lOAsk the Backpage Editor 
Esperanza. 
9.Rck on the SA 
8. Pick on Eurofags. 
7.0h hell, just pick on Dennis. 
6."GETTO KNOW ME!" 
5.1t would help if it were funny. 
4.Bash communism, just like 
George. 
3.Tell us how you lost that special 
purity point 
2.Write it on a $10 bill. 
And the number one way to get your 
Misclass published is: 
1.Catch Greg when he's naked. It 
shouldn't be too hard. 

What's the difference between a por-
cupine and a car full of Weissmen? 
With the porcupine, the pricks are on 
the outside. 

"Rice University, a private, inde-
pendent, comprehensive research 
university is currently accepting ap-
plications for the position of Physi-
cal Plant Director." 

—Houston Chronicle, 
June 25,1989 

Gin and shampoo — for that good 
clean drunk. 

Letter to parents: 
Dear Mom, 
At Rice today we all got together and 
matriculated in the Grand Hall... 

The major difference between Rice 
and UT this summer was that at UT 
beergoggles meant you were with a 
seven. 

If I'm now a sophomore, can I really 
act sophomoric? 

"Men aren't like most other people." 

Monday is one helluva way to spend 
one-seventh of your life. 

If nothing is better than a beautiful 
woman, and cheap sex is better than 
nothing, then cheap sex is better than 
a beautiful woman. 

"I have a theory that you can't prove 
anything, but I cant prove it" 

—from the Physics office 

I think that I shall never see a poem 
as truth-functional as a tree. 

Last Proctor Misclass even 
What's brown and white and looks 
good on a proctor? 
A pit bull. 

First Dean of Students Misclass: 
What's brown and white and looks 
good on a dean of students? 
A pit bull. 

Misclass is definitely not better 
deemphasized. 

Brown College: "Death from the 
Rear." Write your own punchline. 

At Hanszen they're extra dry, and It's always darkest just before you're Sometimes I feel as if life is one big 
still suck. overdrawn. dildo, and I'm its favorite asshole. 

See Dick hit on my 
freshmen Classified Ads 

desk. 
HELP WANTED 

TUTORS WANTED. Learning Squared, a pri-
vate tutorial service, needs Tutors In Malt) 
(Including Calculus), Science, and Span-
ish. Flexible hours. Offices close to cam-
pjs. CaN 526-7066. 

WANTED. PAST-TIME CASHIERS AND USH-
ERS at the Museum c4 Natural Science 
I MAX Theatre. Must be responsible, 
friendly, energetic, and patient. Flexible 
hours; hourly salary. Fill out application 
or drop off resume at Museum Information 

WANTED: ACTORS to play Museum of Natu-
ral Science mascot, Max the Cat for 
scheduled appearances. Part-time paid 
positions. Must have transportation. Mile-
age costs compensated. Call 639-4613. 

LAB ASSISTANT. Weekends only. Approx. 
twelve hours each Sat./Sun. Requires B. S. 
w/ bio sci. background. Previous lab exp. 
preferred. Call 522-3913. 

Must be enthusiastic, responsible, and 
have a genuine Interest for children. 
Contoct Suzanne at 761-2960 or 1331 
Augusta. 

POST OAK YMCA NOW HIRING part time 
counselors for our chHd care program. 

From the Thresher files... 

September 12,1957 — "Ask most college students what their favorite comic strip is 
and they'll say 'Peanuts.' Now, thanks to an arrangement with the United Feature Syn-
dicate and the Houston Press, 'Peanuts,' created by Charles Shulz, will appear each 
week on the editorial page of the Thresher." 

September 14,1967 — "Beanies seem to be going the way of all flesh; since the class 
of '69 made its big splash, some of the glamour has worn off things. Name tags are a 
good idea if you don't want to known forever as Hey You. And other than those two 
signs there is little enough to differentiate the freshman from his elders, and that little 
is being eroded willingly enough by the upperclassmen." 

August 23, 1976 — "Oh, Freshman Week. Hardly have we moved our junk out when 
we haul it all back in.This is a time when concerned advisors take the innocent 
freshpeople under the wings and show them all the things you won't find in any Rice 
handbook Not that intentions are completely pure. This is a good time to get a jump 
on rooms, books, and freshman girls." 

August 22, 1986 — "Faculty members voted at the close of last year to create a 
committee 'consisting of representatives from the various university constituencies, 
to design and present to the faculty a more fully developed coherent minor to be 
considered for adoption at a meeting of the falculty next spring.'" 

EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITY In real estate 
finance. Commercial mortgage banking 
firm Is seeking an intern to work part time 
on market registration and In the prepa-
ration of financial presentatons. Some 
travel possible. Increasing responsibili-
ties as experience allows. Juniors or sen-
iors preferred. Resumes may be sent to: 
PalneWebber Mortgage Finance, 
1360 Post Oak Boulevard, 
Suite 760, 
Houston, Texas 77056. 

FOR RENT 

UNFURNISHED ONE BEDROOM apartment 
near campus. $190. CaN 433-2606. 

GREENWAY PLAZA TWO BEDROOM, one 
bath, underground parking, all bills paid. 
$525/ month. $250 deposit. 520-5356 or 
662-4243. 

GREAT CONDO for rent: two bedroom, 
two bath, nine minutes from Rice. Fire-
place, dishwasher, washer/dryer, two 
pools, new carpet and paint. Owner Is 
recent Rice graduate. 5620/morrth In-
cludes utilities. 627-6120. 

Times change. People change. 
Interests rates fluctuate. 

And the Thresher must also change. 
Due to the discontinuation of Bloom County, a gigantic space has just become available in Rice's very own 

student newspaper. Because the best solution that the Thresher staff could come up with was a 'For Rent ' sign, we 
decided to begin a grassroots campaign and let the people decide. So if you know of a comic strip not already in 
a Houston publication, or live with an artist willing to display some creativity once a week, drop us a line at the 
Ley Student Center. 

Or if there is a particular column that belongs in your commons every Friday, or you can produce your own 
quality critique on the Rice experience or beyond the hedges, let us know. 

While the Post would probably not let us use Hints from Heloise, and an advice column from the G S A called 
Dear Labbie belongs to the few and not the rest of the student body, there has to be something we all will enjoy. 
So tell us about it! 

Send ideas through campus mail or to: 

Backpage 
The Rice Thresher 

P.O.Box 1892 
Houston, TX 77251 

And while you're at it, submit some Misclass. 

T H E 
See Dick scam on his freshmen 

C A L E N D A R 
FIRST WEEK OF CLASS/FIRST WEEKEND WITHOUT 

•Freshman registration. $25 late fee after today. Friday, 
August 25 

Saturday, 
August 26 

Monday, 
August 28 

Tuesday, 
August 29 

Thursday, 
August 31 

•Orientation for Food and Housing, Campus Police 
and Student Association in the colleges, all morning. 
• Orientation for new graduate students, RMC, 10 am. 
•Open House for the MOB in the Band Hall. 
•Activities Fair, Ray Courtyard, RMC, 1-4 pm. 
• Casino Party, Grand Hall, RMC, sponsored by Lovett 
and Richardson Colleges, 9 p m 
•There once was a young Harvard dean, 

•Off-campus students move out of the colleges 
before 1 pm. 
•All returning students allowed to move in after 1 pm. 
• Orientation week officially over, upon return from 
beach trip. 
• Quite tired of being unseen. 

0 
•Classes begin. 
•Registration of returning and graduate students. $25 
late fee after September 1. 
• Pub opens. (Thank God!) 
• He publicized Rice, 

•Pick up 1989 Campaniles in front of Fondren 
Library, 9 to 4. Please bring your photo ID. 
•While we paid the price; 

• First Pub Night (Prase Allah!) 
•Thresher meeting, SRC Commons, 7 pm. Anyone 
interested should come! 
•We're known, but tuition's obscene. 

Don't be a Dick 
Notes and Notices 

Attention student artists! The Ley Center Is 
beginning a program where student's art 
will be displaced on a rotating basis In the 
Center. If you are Interested In showcasing 
your artistic talent, ptease call 527-4096 or 
come by Ms. Marty Vest's office on the first 
floor of the Center. 

and 11, from 10am to6pm, the River Oaks 
Garden Club of Houston will have the Pink 
Elephant Sale, a giant garage sale at 1478 
West Gray — between Duniavy and 
Waugh Drive. Proceeds goto maintain the 
Club s projects throughout the city. CaN 
523-2443 for Info. 

The 1969 Campaniles wM be delivered 
Tuesday, August 29 from 9 to 4 In front of 
Fondren Library. Please bring your ID. 

FROM A l l WALKS OF LIFE will be sponsored 
by the AIDS Foundation of Houston, Inc. on 
Sunday, October 15, 1989. For more Info 
on the 10 K walkathon call 623-6796. 

Any Hncensed Amateur Radio operators, 
Including freshmen, Interested In helping 
restart the Rice University Amateur Radio 
Club (RUARC) this year should contact Chip 
Free by campus mall to WIN Rice College. 

The Terry Fox 5-K Run Is Saturday, Septem-
ber 16, at 8 am. Before September 9, the 
registration fee Is $ 10. After N Is more. CaN 
871-8181 for details. 

The Houston Chapter of the National Asso-
ciation of Black Accountants is having Its 
annual scholarship fundraiser, an Inooor 
beach party "Hawaiian Style", on Saturday 
August 19, from 9 pm to 2 am. CaN Chuck 
Burch at 953-1160 for more info. 

On Tuesday and Wednesday, October 10 

National College Poetry Contest open to 
all college & university students desiring to 
have their poetry anthologized. Cash 
prizes wIN b e awarded to The top five 
poems. Deadline: October 31. For further 
Infomatlon send stamped envelope to: 
International Publications, P. O. Box 
44044-1, Los Angeles, CA 90044. 

ROOMS FOR RENT In nice large house. 1.5 
minutes form Rice and Medical Center. 
$ 165/ month plus deposit. Washer/ dryer, 
kltchean, bathroom, yard. 526-4568 or 
665-3910. 

FOR SALE 

ATTENTION - GOVERNMENT SEIZED VE-
HICLES from $100. Fords, Mercedes, Cor-
vettes, Chevys. Surplus Buyers Guide. 1-
602-636-6665 ext. A10733. 
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