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A name you know 

KNIT SHIRTS 

This is the perfect time to stock up on 
these cool and care-free knit shirts 
for the summer activities . . . choose 
from mock turtle and crew neck styles 
in a wide array of colors. Stock up, 
use your Campus Shop account. 

$4 up 

also 

THE NEW JANTZEN SWIMWEAR 
Thcic is nothing newer than this great collection for beach '68. 

ipO up 
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TJie SCHOLASTIC welcomes letters 
from its readers on all topics of cur-
re7it concern. Letters should he ad
dressed to William Cullen, Editor-
in-chief; ScJiolastic; Notre Davie, 
Indiana^ Ji6556. 

ETHIC 
EDITOR: 

This is intended as a personal re
sponse to Brother Gorch's recent 
letter. Bro. Gorch accuses the Oh-
servei' of ". . . injustices, unchari-
tableness, ethic failures (?) and un
scrupulous statements." Let us 
examine the individual charges. 

The Observer is "unjust." Unjust 
to whom? a building or the man re
sponsible for the operation of that 
building? It would seem the latter 
namely Bro. Gorch himself. There
fore, this first charge seems to be a 
complaint that the Observer is upset 
with Bro. Gorch. This seems to be 
correct. 

Secondly, the Observer is "un
charitable." I did not know that the 
iirst requisite of journalism is 
"charity." If we view "charity" in 
terms of "mercy," we may then rec
ognize a request for chcU'ity as an 
admission of some sort of guilt. Now, 
Bro. Gorch confesses imperfection 
and expects his lapses to be ignored. 

Next comes the charge that the 
Observer is guilty of "ethic failure." 
For the benefit of the unenlightened 
masses (myself included), who may 
also be guilty of "ethic failures," 
please tell us, Bro. Gorch, what is 
an "ethic failure"? 

Lastly, our newspaper is guilty of 
"unscrupulous statements." The last 
time I heard the word "unscrupu
lous" used. Dean Rusk was referring 
to the YeUow Peril. Is this a hint 
that the Observe^' is practicing "yel
low journalism"? 

While aware of Bro. Gorch's con
cern for "his" building, I feel that 
the use of hitherto locked rooms for 
study will not be limited to the 
"elite" (whoever they are), nor will 
"a majority" of students feel left out 
(in view of the small number who 
make use of the building now). 
Brother Gorch caUs student control 
of the Center the work of a 
"clique." At present, it appears 
that a dictatorship is in power. Fi
nally, dear Brother Gorch, do you 
think so little of our parental train
ing that the lessening of your rule 
will necessitate the burning of a red 
lamp before the sinful portals of the 
LaFortune Student Center? 

Richcurd Libowitz 

PROSTITUTION 
EDITOR: 

I am writing in somewhat out
raged reference to Brother Gorch's 
letter (SCHOLASTIC^ May 3, 1968), 
particularly to the paragraph which 
reads: 

I am sure this money was not in
tended to make rooms available 
for prostitution, or must there be 
a red light {sic), nor was the 
money given for private study 
rooms if you are a member of the 
"elite" {sic). 

The allusion is to LaFortune Student 
Center. This passage raises several 
questions in my mind, and, I'm sure, 
in the minds of my fellow students. 

First of all, if there are private 
study rooms hidden away in the stu
dent center, surely the benevolent 
donors of the center intended them 
for general student use. I doubt that 
these elusive rooms were to be re
served for the nebulous "elite" — 
they should be publicized and made 
available for all. The reasons for this 
are twofold: (1) the library facili
ties are often insufiicient during final 
exams (and the dorms often too 
boisterous); (2) those who wish to 
study in the student center should 
have the advantage of private rooms 
where they will not be continually 
distracted by the rampant promiscu
ity (i.e., hand-holding and the other 
shameless deviate acts) that the stu
dent center staff is so lax in prohib
iting. 

Furthermore, if there is prostitu
tion going on in the student center, 
why hasn't this been brought to our 
attention. After all, we have a right 
to all the facilities which the center 
offers. I am also curious to learn 
whether prostitution will be per
mitted in the dorms in the near fu
ture, as it is permitted in LaFortune 
now. This would enable students who 
are hampered by overcrowded condi
tions in the student center to take 
their business elsewhere. 

I would, however, make one fur
ther suggestion to Brother Gorch, or 
whoever runs the student center. 
That is, I would advise against the 
use of red lights to publicize the new 
activity. This would only alert the 
oflacisds of our host city, where, I be
lieve, such activity is still frowned 
upon. 

Bill Thieman 
453 Morrissey Hall 

FRIENDS 
EDITOR: 

Upon reading the first SCHOLASTIC 
to be published under the enlightened 
reign of William Cullen, I was both 

amazed and pleased by its contents. 
Such articles as Joe Blake's study 

of Conservatism, Terry Goodwin's 
article on Richard Nixon, and Dan 
Manion's presentation of the Young 
Americans for Freedom were long 
overdue and, in fact, totally absent 
from the pages of any campus pub
lication, save the Young Republi
can newsletter. 

The Notre Dame Young Republi
cans, too, are preparing to bring the 
various aspects of Republican phi
losophy before the Notre Dame audi
ence. In that respect, we hail the 
emergence of the Young Americans 
for Freedom as friends and allies, 
even if we are not as free to wage 
philosophical warfare as are they. 

We praise the willingness of the 
SCHOLASTIC'S new editors to open 
their pages to this philosophical 
warfare and promise that much wiU 
be heard from us in the coming year. 

Mike Kelly, Chairman 
Notre Dame Young Republicans 

RADICALISM 
EDITOR: 

Over the past few months the 
SCHOLASTIC has launched a wither
ing barrage of criticism on the Viet 
Nam policy of President Johnson, 
the Notre Dame ROTC and poverty 
in the ghettos among other things. 
At first, the ideals expressed were to 
be commended and the opinions ex
pressed to be respected. However, 
the same ideas were repeated again 
and again, growing in sensational
ism and diminishing in reason. It 
seems that the writers were using 
the SCHOLASTIC to vent their emo
tions and improve their, literary 
style (which was quite good on the 
whole). 

Now that a new staff is taking 
over, how about leaving the blood 
and gore to the River City Review"^ 
The only effect it had, as far as I 
could see, was to cause all such 
articles to be dismissed as typical 
SCHOLASTIC radicalism. The average 
Notre Dame student has been left 
with the impression that the whole 
staff is a bunch of hippies and/or 
flower children. 

Robert Kennedy's recent speech 
in Stepan Center illustrated how 
effective pious generalities can be. 
Who does favor disease, hunger, war, 
etc.? Leave the political speeches 
to the politicians. Let's have some 
practical ideas and solutions. True, 
you will get even more criticism, but 
it will be of a useful nature and 
create dialogue. 

Decide now whether you will be 
a literary magzizine or an effective 
news medium. 

William E. Riebling 
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Give your faee 
an edueation 
ineloseness. 

Without making 
it smart. 

SiixM. 
The new '68 Norelco Tripleheader 35T 

gives you a shave so close, we dare any blade 
to match it. 

And it won't nick or scrape either. Let 
this be a lesson to you: in independent lab
oratory tests this Norelco Tripleheader 
Speedshaver®—with floating Microgroove'^" 
heads, rotary blades and pop-up trimmer— 
shaved as close or even closer than a leading 
stainless steel blade 2 out of every 3 times. 
What more could you want? Maybe the new 

©1968 North American Philips Company, Inc. 

Norelco Rechargeable Tripleheader 45CT. 
Same great Norelco shave and features. 
Works with or without a cord. And this Pow

erhouse delivers nearly twice as many 
shaves per charge as any other re

chargeable. More features, too, in
cluding a 115/220 voltage selec 

tor so you can really shave any 
where. Let that be J / e 
another lesson. /]/f%fp/nf%® 

—the close, fast, comfortable electric shave. 
100 East 42nd Street. New York. N. Y. 10017 
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Editorial 
A Sense of Taste 

The Festival of Contemporary Arts held last week 
was one of the finest events ever held at Notre Dame. 
After last year's conglomeration of stodgy dance and 
opera and early American film, the program this year 
was notably vital and contemporary to the point of im
provisation. Besides the fine professional work of poets, 
filmmakers, and dancers, audiences were treated to the 
best of student work in drama and music. The sponta
neity and creative experimentation evident in the fes
tival added a new dimension to the cultural life of the 
University, one which must become an everyday aspect 
of Notre Dame. We must develop a living arts scene so 
that "The Contemporary Arts" no longer have to occa
sion a special event, so that creative work by students 
and other young people will no longer be seen as one of 
several brief springtime cultural extravaganzas. 

Unfortunately, Notre Dame chose to ignore this fes
tival. For all the quality it had to offer, the festival 
fEuled to present a high-pitch advertising campaign 
replete with Big Names. And since the educational arm 
of our Student Government, the Academic Commission, 
has played the name game to the hilt, the performances 
of new faces developing a style and working for rec
ognition are far more diflScult to promote than appear
ances by established talent. 

The personality cult has been developed to a high 
degree this year, what with the appearances of big-
time politicos in preparation for the election and the 
all-star line-up of the Sophomore Literary Festival. 
While hundreds turn out to hear Dustin Hoffman recite 
an endorsement of Senator McCarthy, the crowd noise 
drowns out John Logan as he reads his brilliant new 
poetry to a small group in the Library Auditorium. 
Washington Hall is packed with adoring fans who gawk 
at Joseph Heller and listen as he reads a few of the 
better (and more famiUar) passages of his classic novel, 
but the same auditorium is half empty for Twyla 
Tharp's Dance Company, the outstanding group in the 
New York avant-garde, as they premiere a new number. 

The Notre Dame community has this year been 
trained to devdop a sense of awe rather than a sense 
of taste by the programs offered by the various official 
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agencies. Now, more than ever, there is an antipathy 
to any presentation not accompanied by kleig hghts, 
announced by gilt-edged posters embossed with superla
tives, and guaranteed by the ever-necessary Big Name. 
Next year's Academic Commission calendar is high
lighted by such renowned artists as James Michener 
and Hugh Hefner. The cliche is here to stay. 

Stranded as we are on the Indiana plains, goes the 
perennial N.D. plaint, we lose touch with kulcher (sic). 
True enough; but not due to any lack of contact with 
the established professionals found in the big city. 
Rather, we lose sight of our own talents and taste with
out any contact with the underground of the cities, the 
creative fringe who provide grist for the popularizers 
and critics who "make it" to the cover of Time maga
zine and the stages of the college tour circuit years 
after their work has been surpassed and made obsolete. 

The results of this isolation are disastrous. The tal
ented and creative among the students are not sustained 
by the encouragement and criticism of a diverse group 
of fellows, and no one produces any work of conse
quence. ITie Juggler editorial board has to write the 
bulk of their magazine because there is so little interest 
in the literary art among the student body. A small 
group of 10-20 students have been working with experi
mental theater this year, in the excellent Impersonal 
Pronoun Productions and, more recently. Guerrilla The
ater, but their efforts have been largely neglected. 
Student films have long been an important feature of 
Notre Dame cultural life, but at this late date, Bill 
Siska's Collegiate Scholar project is the only completed 
product of the filmmakers. Even the music scene, per
haps the only live artistic community here, is hurt by 
the lack of contact with contemporary innovators and 
successful good musicians. Fine arrangements and com
positions are turned out regularly, but the lack of a 
large inteUigent audience here (while every big-city col
lege is teeming with blues-jazz-rock experts), dampens 
confidence and prompts rock bands and even folk 
singers to adopt two repertoires; a set of crowd-
pleasing ditties for public appearances and a serious 
body of work played only for other musicians and 
friends. 

The present situation is obviously imhealthy for the 
creative minority. But the sterility of the artistic scene 
is a liability for aU connected with the University. 
Without a lively creative conmiunity, it is too easy for 
students attempting art or criticism to fall prey to dilet
tantism or pedantry. Without such a community to 
engage an audience and foster taste and sensitivity, it 
is too easy to dismiss even good works as "artsy-
craftsy" or pretentious. And where art suffers, every
thing suffers. For there is no hope for a reasonable 
study of the humanities or a humanistic approach to the 
sciences and professions, for a sensible pohtical position, 
for an intelligent response to religious questions, for 
honest and compassionate community living, for any of 
the aims of the Christian university, without the intel
ligence and sensitivity demanded and fostered by the 
performing arts. 

We had a special occasion last week, and nobody 
paid a lot of attention. That's sad, for so many students 
missed a wonderful experience. But sad as it is in that 
nobody came, it is sadder yet that the occasion of a 
contemporary arts presentation had to be a special one. 

We would like to see Student Government agencies 
direct less attention to spectacles and more to quality. 
The lack of awareness evident in the sensational pub
licity of the Academic Commission and in the social 
commission's refusal to sponsor a professional contem
porary music festival cannot help but be passed on to 
the student body. We would like to see further use of 
such facilities as Washington HaU by student groups, 
particularly by the music and theater enthusiasts so 
evident during the recent festival. We would hke to 
encourage a renaissance of student literary and cine
matic efforts. 

A step was made last week toward a livelier and 
more intelligent Notre Dame. Small as that step was, 
we applaud and encourage the fostering of a creative 
chmate here. It is time we cease gaping at celebrities, 
time we hesitated at nodding happily to the whims of 
the critics or of the masses. It is time to develop a 
sense of taste. 

— Tom Henehan 
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in passing . . . 
WALSH HALL, v/hich for years had 

been considered a prestige hall, 
the place where football players and 
aspiring B.M.O.C.'s. Iwd to live, 
has been in a rather protracted 
slump. Hall President John Dues 
and the men of Walsh, however, are 
re-establishing their presence on 
campus in an unprecedented hall 
renovation plan. 

Since the emigration of the 
Knights of Columbus to the old 
Post Office Building, much of the 
Walsh basement is unoccupied. So, 
with University cooperation, Dues 
expects to build a small coffee shop, 
private lounges, a T.V. room (color 
of course), a study room, and 
hall offices. The work force for 
this endeavor will consist entirely 
of hall labor, voluntary or con
scripted. In tha light of past 
rivalries we think it's 
Sorin's turn to add something 
material to the University. 

T T SEEMS the SCHOLASTIC isn't the 
only one concerned about the 

economic exploitation practiced by 
the Hammes Bookstore at Notre 
Dame. A group of theology grad 
students found the prices charged 
for books outrageous, and came up 
with the solution recommended 
by the Student Assembly: 
a cooperative bookstore. Rather 
than wait for the Assembly 
resolution to be implemented, they 
took matters into their own hands 
and set up a private co-op. 

Basically the idea is to make out 
quantity orders and obtain books 
directly from the publishers. 
They will be strictly a book-
ordering service for theology 
graduate students (like themselves) 
with no plans to stock books or 
expand to other students. 

Hoping that other students may 
be interested in forming such 
groups, we would like to report that 
there are no major problems in 
setting up the service, legal or 
practical. The students contact 
the publisher directly and are 
given wholesale prices. Not being 
a retail outlet, there are no tax 
problems either. 

r T PWARD Bound, a joint project 
^ of the Office of Economic Op
portunity and the University of 
Notre Dame, is sponsoring a paper
back book drive today. So instead of 
abandoning those old paperbacks in 
the bottom of your locker at the 
end of the semester, where they 

will only frustrate picture-
seeking msiids, why not leave them 
with someone who can read? 
Signs will be posted in each hall 
informing you where these 
books may be deposited. 

'VTOTRE DAME being known, among 
•̂  other things, for its adherence 
to established customs, will soon 
see the end of one of its 
more hallowed traditions: Lenny is 
enlisting. That's right, the self
same Lenny Joyce who has become 
synonymous with draft resistance, 
antiwar demonstrations, and 
radicalism in generaJ. 

This is not to imply that Lenny 
is being drafted. He has been 
served with induction notices 
several times, but by 
changing his local board and sundry 
other maneuvers, he has managed 
to keep from going. And when 
Lenny moved to Chicago recently, 
he became involved in several 
organizations to set up coffee
houses near military bases, 
contacting Vietnam vets for an 
antiwar newspaper, and his usual 
bag of protest work. Now he plans 
to enlist in June and work with a 
group striving to form a union 
of armed service personnel! 

"I'm not planning on kicking up 
a big fuss," he explained. "They 
throw you in the can pretty 
fast if you go about this in the 
wrong sort of way. I'm going to 
take it easy and get the 
most done as is possible." 

So Lenny's not exactly selling 
out "the cause." But it's still 
going to seem like apostasy 
to see Lenny Joyce in a crew cut 
and fatigues. 

Tĵ  OR ALL those who might have 
*• missed it, and for those who 
could have done better without it, 
they might be interested in 
knowing that the River City Review^ 
edited by former activist and 
future boot, Lenny Joyce, is now 
defunct. In the end, it was buried 
by American Capitalism, in the 
form of an expensive press setup 
(SDS in Chicago), balanced 
against an unstable circulation. 
We wonder if Pravda is next. 

t*OR ANYBODY who was either too 
*• drunk or too sober to make 
An Tostal last weekend, it was a 
splashing success. In fact, 
the friendly M.C. (you know, 
the guy trying to spoil the fun by 

organizing it) got so soaked by 
football, bucket brigades, 
and other liquids, that he 
disposed of one of the four 
changes of clothing he made that 
day. 

And for those of you who think 
you need glasses from working so 
hard (read: studying), you can 
commiserate with Ron Mastriana, 
who has been working so hard as 
chairman of An Tostal (read: girls). 
Ron, while sitting on the back of a 
dumptruck watching the play-offs 
for the tug o' war, saw the Walsh 
team (read: jocks) pulled into the 
mud by some guys half their size. 
Of course, what he neglected to 
notice (claiming that he was 
screened by the sides of the truck) 
were the other 50 guys lending a 
little more than vocal support in 
dumping Walsh. But all was not 
lost, since they went on to beat the 
Saint Mary's Maulers in the finals. 

Also, aU the piglet lovers in our 
readership vdll be happy to learn 
that Chris the Pig (named after our 
SBP-emeritus, who drove him and 
his seven relatives from the farm to 
St. Mary's) has recovered from the 
bruising tackle administered by 
Danny "Digger" Quinn that left him 
(the pig) reeling senslessly. 

Aside from being a sheer break in 
the monotony of our existence. 
An Tostal was a perfect way to 
spend a weekend, and worth contin
uing as a companion to Mardi 
Gras, Homecoming, and Spring 
Weekend. 

T ACE? Mace? No, Grace. Sister 
•'-' Mary. How could one so soon 
forget the abruptly deposed head 
of St. Mary's College? If we only 
knew where she was we could 
send her a spiritual bouquet. 
Unfortunately, St. Mary's students 
can only speculate as to the 
whereabouts of their former 
president. 

Of course, the usual reports 
are always turning up. There 
is a current rumor that two 
Innovator staff members drove six 
hours to Evansville to check 
the identity of one middle-aged 
saleswoman in a religious articles 
shop. Fortunately, this is only 
rumor. 

The closest the South American 
border police could come to 
"Grace" was "Gratia," but tragically 
the first initial was "P" instead 
of "M." 

With such a raft of untraceable 
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reports, it seems that SMC 
students must resign themselves to 
the unromantic tale that Sister 
Mary Grace is at home visiting 
her family, and doing social work 
in California. Perhaps it is 
even true. 

'T'HE Notre Dame Weightlifting 
••• Club more affectionately known 

as the Snatch Club, grunted its way 
to the close of another season 
last Saturday with a third-place 
finish in the Indiana State AAU 
Weightlifting Championship. To 
those students who have been un
familiar with the weightlifting 
program in the past, we 
suggest that you visit Fr. Lange's 
friendly gym someday and watch the 
boys work out. In the meet last 
Saturday, Mike Tomasula captured 
the 123-lb. division crown, while 
Mike Collins, a trackster compet
ing in his first contest, placed 
a strong third in the 123-lb. di
vision. Tim George (148 lbs.), also 
competing for the first time, fin
ished a surprising third in his 
weight class. Three state records 
were shattered as Jeff Strayer 
(148 lbs.) pressed 255 lbs. for a 
new record and Mike Burgener 
(198 lbs.) pressed 310 lbs. for a 
record-breaking total of 900 lbs. 

A small contingent of hippies, 
who apparently succumbed to their 
"freak-in" the night before at the 
Anti-Mil Ball, sporadically 
streamed down from the Fieldhouse 
rafters after the meet and began 
tinkering with the ap
paratus. One of them, mumbling 
something to the effect that if 
Samson had long hair, then . . . , 
tried and tried but was unable to 
lift one pound. Discouraged, but 
not really, he sauntered out the 
door, leaving behind a dusty trail, 
the sound of love-beads, and a 
few flowers sprinkled over the mat. 

jy OBERT F. Kennedy's candidacy 
- ' ^ was feted last week with a re
ception at the Indiana Club. Among 
the notables present was Theodore 
H. White, author of Making of flie 
President 1960^ and 1961,; Mr. 
White, commenting to the 
SCHOLASTIC on President Johnson's 
March 31st statement said: "I 
think that he would rather make 
peace than be president. And he 
could not run for president and 
make peace. Nothing in his pres
idency was as high-minded as his 
departure from it." 

observed in passing las^ week were 

Mayor John V. Lindsay, Campaigner 

Paul Newman, Author Theodore H. 

Wh i te , Maulers and Piglets, and a 

flower chi ld beneath the omni

present Dome. 
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Chocolate 

Meat 

for those who happened upon them 
the events were a banquet of smiles 
and, messy though they were 
(as well they might be), 
they made up our first really 
contemporary festival, 
and the substance, 
the awareness of the avant-garde 
commonly associated with metropoli, 
was there in gorges. 

by Martin McNamara 

and Thomas Henehan 

'T 'HE dramatic arts are in a state 
•'• of upheaval at Notre Dame; the 

staff of the speech and drama de
partment will undergo a major turn
over before the fall, when a new 
director will be installed. The re
cent success of the Guerilla Theater 
has greatly intensified student in
terest in performance and has cre
ated opportunities for writing and 
directing small-scale experimental 
works. Several drama majors have 
begun to focus their attention on 
underground theater, and with the 
prospect of a hastily planned sched
ule of productions (or perhaps none) 
by the university theater, Impersonal 
Pronoun Productions may soon be
come Notre Dame's only serious 
dramatic group. 

Since its inception five years ago, 
IPP has provided the best theater 
in the area. Mike Ryan and Ned 
Buchbinder have fallen heir to the 
loosely organized troupe this year 
and have lived up to the task of pro
viding a more exciting program than 
the ND-SMC Theater's cautious pro
ductions of standard material. 
Ryan's production of his original 
"And/Or" was one of this winter's 
memorable events for those few who 
attended. Mr. Ned directed two plays 
for the spring festival, Jules Feif-
fer's "Crawling Arnold" and an ex
ercise in improvisation and partici
pation, by Ned Buchbinder and 
friends, entitled "Audience." 

"Arnold" is a funny play, and the 
production was near-perfect. IPP 
veteran Bill Rose crawled excellently 
as a brilliantly absurd Arnold oppo
site Anne Hamill's wonderfully sub
tle Miss Sympathy. Gretchen Gretsch 
and Tim Andrews were convincing 
parents, she in nun's shoes and mid-
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caK paisley dress, he grimacing and 
hunched over a cane while strutting 
and crowing around his infant son's 
perambulator. And Mable Benjamin 
nearly stole the show as the maid; 
she managed to get three of the 
night's biggest laughs with only one 
line to deliver. 

Spectators noticed some under
handed behavior among the ushers 
during the first show; perched on 
the balcony, they were seen passing 
around brown paper bags which 
seemed to be wrapped around bot
tles. 

As soon as the audience returned 
to their seats, the fun began with 
flag salutes and prayers. St. Theo-
latus, patron saint of artists, hippies 
and other homosexuals was invoked, 
and the audience found itself in its 
first inning stretch, mystified. After 
more running around, group stunts, 
a little irreverence here and there, 
and a dramatization of the wonders 
of ontology in dialogue and dance, 
available to you in just three easy 
steps, the audience became part of 
the play and the players gradually 
faded into the audience to watch the 
show happen. When a suicide at
tempt was foiled just at the nick of 
time by an assassin's buUet, the 
mood was momentarily broken, but 
the timely appearance of none other 
but the Good Lord Jesus saved the 
day. The audience regrouped, and, 
stirred by the words of salvation— 
"You'd BETTER follow me . . . I'm 
the only messiah you got!"—^they 
flocked across the verdant campus 
and into the saving waters of St. 
Mary's Lake. 

Towels and sweaters were pro
vided by the IPP Ladies' Auxiliary, 
LeMans Hall chapter. • 

Tĵ OREMOST among the few professional segments in the Contemporary 
* Festival was the appearance of the Twyla Tharp Dance Company, an all-
girl, avant-garde troupe which does not use music, sets or friUy ballerina 
outfits. Their "recital" proved to be the most stimulating dance program 
ever presented on this campus. 

Accustomed to performing on linoleum for small, sophisticated groups, 
the company had difliculty reconciling itself with the splinters in Washing
ton Hall's floor. So, after their open rehearsal and evening performance, 
they regrouped at the Morris Inn to bandage feet and speak minds. After 
the usual round of questions concerning influences and theories, it became 
clear that they were as unaccustomed to a perplexed audience as the 
audience was unaccustomed to a perplexing group. 

The problem was largely that the campus is unfamiliar with dance that 
does not express a story or fit a piece of music, or with dance that is not 
"beautiful." Twyla is concerned almost entirely with form, the sensory 
impression of form and the general emotion the sensory impression evokes. 

What is revolutionary about Twyla's choreography is the application of 
design techniques to stage movement. She employs the painterly technique 
of reduction to the unit and subsequent presentation of the unit in math
ematical progressions. Her work then, is at once fragmented and imified. 

Abrupt movements have, of course, been used to counter an overload 
in the placement of figures on the stage, but the particular movements 
Twyla employs for composition are seldom seen as a focal point in dance. 
Had the program been presented in a gymnasium, as was requested, the 
audience would have had a better sense of vertical composition, instead 
of watching from above or below. 

Her use of lighting, although very simple, was often as important in 
one's vision of the dancer as the movements themselves. For cutting the 
lights at strategic times redefines, subdivides, and/or multiplies the move
ments. 

The techniques worked particularly well with sequential profiles and 
hopscotch-like rituals. And this incorporation of "non-dance" movements 
(games, athletics, walking) served to counterpoint and universalize her art. 

People are willing to applaud a virtuoso leap, but not an excellent 
relation between two dancers. Perhaps the reason an audience does not 
respond to Twyla Tharp is that, whereas dance is the physical manifestation 
of emotions, she has chosen emotions which only a dancer could express 
by dance, "rhese are then more difiicult for the audience to interpret as 
genuine. 

The only flaw obvious to Twyla's choreography was that the motions 
which were repeated in succession were complete in themselves. Merce 
Cunningham, her mentor, has had great success with redundant movement 
because they were vmfulfiUed, making them more isolated and noticeable, 
yet giving a fugal quality to the work. 

AU of which diminishes hardly at all the impact of a very important new 
company. • 
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I F THE New Wave festival showed nothing else, it showed that film is no 
longer a myth, but a highly personal and communicative art. The eight 

films were experiments in technique and exercises in improvisation. They 
displayed a free spirit, an underground attitude and an artistic concern. 
They were auteur, amateur, and condemned by the Legion of Decency. They 
were conscious of their medium and interested in exploring it. 

So you could have a film like TJw Girl with tlw Golden Eyes and its 
beautifully constructed romanticism next to A Double Tour {Leda), an 
intellectual exercise showing the abominable result of placing a classical 
tragedy in an honest, modern context. You have the simple intensity of 
Life Upside Down and A Man Escaped with the seemingly infinite substance 
of Jules and Jim. 

And this movie of movies should be a classroom for anyone seriously 
interested in cinema. The natural flow of Truffaut's thematicaUy circular 
camera motifs is a lesson in subtlety. The improvisation, allusion, and 
distortion of newsreel footage are lessons in montage. The surface amorality 
and the depth of emotion are lectures against the literary-figure-of-speech 
film. The destruction of Renoir bohemian friendships by the two world 
wars and the characters' corresponding awareness of the macrocosm is 
perfect usage of period and device. 

What can you say about the best film there is? • 

npHE great 1950's folk music re-
••• vival grew and matured with the 

only native American art form. We 
learned to appreciate Van Ronk, 
Snaker Ray and others distilling the 
raw music from the polished pap we 
had become accustomed to hearing, 
and we turned to the Mississippi 
Delta for the original rough-cut 
blues. 

After the years of folk purism, the 
bias against musical sophistication 
broke down and we allowed our
selves to hear and understand the 
efforts of big city blacks who had 
been creating a modern blues music. 
The 60's have seen growing recogni
tion for the pioneer efforts of these 
bluesmen and an explosion of inter
est and experimentation. The recent 
popular success of serious contem
porary blues groups, most notably 
the Cream, has revolutionized our 
musical culture and given rise to new 
experiments within the blues tradi
tion by such groups as the Electric 
Flag and Steppenwolf. 

The student Folk Festival last 
Saturday night strongly reflected 
this dominant trend in contemporary 
music. The informality of the ses
sion reflected the improvisatory na
ture of the music and the musicians'-
willingness to trade ideas and ma
terial. Audience and performers 
mingled backstage and out front, 
£ind the curtains were left open as 
the audience entered and the enter
tainers wandered about the bare 
stage goofing, jamming, rehearsing. 
But the minute Chuck Wordell sat 
down to begin the show, lights and 
curtain came down and his songs 
took on the polish and impact of per
formance in addition to the strong 
gut appeal so evident in the less 
formal settings which bracketed the 
show — in addition to the open-

stage jam which opened the evening, 
the audience was treated to an ex
ceptional banjo breakdown by Ed 
McNamara as he sat in the front 
row of the theater during the last 
five minutes of intermission watch
ing an impromptu square dance in 
the orchestra. And the evening 
ended with the audience on stage, 
crowding around guitarist Norm 
ZeUer, whose amplifier finally blew 
out after he brought the crowd to 
their feet again and again with a 
brilliant series of highly original 
blues leads with his band. First Fri
day. Zeller had spent the entire 
evening warming up backstage by 
quietly playing along with the per
formers ; at one point, when half the 
cast was on stage playing around 
Denny Benecki's fine blues piano 
(one of the high points of the eve

ning), the rest of the musicians 
huddled around Zeller as he gave a 
preview of the show he would give 
later. 

There was only one major break 
in the blues orientation of the eve
ning's program. (Even Tim Mc-
Carry's constantly improving sitar 
music is showing more and more 
signs of blues flavor.) The Crystal 
Ship, led by philosophy instructor 
Pat Pattison, gave a very pretty, 
very polished performance of folk 
songs arranged in the Peter, Paul & 
Mary vein. 

A fitting climax to the festival, 
Saturday's show was important as 
a showcase for student talent as a 
highly successful experiment in stag
ing, and as the most satisfying and 
exhilarating musical evening of the 
year. • 
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STUDENT 
COURSE 
AND 

TEACHER 

EVALUATION • 
by Andrea Magazzu 

and James Britt 

As pTedicted in tlie middle of February by this mag
azine, the Saint Mary's course-evaluation effort lias 
come up smelling of something much closer to roses 
than its Notre Dame counterpart. 

HARVARD Started it, Yale picked it up, and at long 
last the idea of course evaluation has been mani

fested at Notre Dame. Both this University and St. 
Mary's College saw the appearance within the last two 
weeks of their respective evaluation booklets, and the 
St. Mary's effort must be rated as superior. This is not 
to say that either document is totally relevant to the 
college experience, nor are they totally without merit. 
Indeed, there is a long way yet to go. 

Notre Dame has talked about student criticism of 
its courses for many years. These discussions finally bore 
fruit in Chairman Clark Stanton's student-government 
committee, formed under the Murphy administration. 
In contrast to the St. Mary's approach, headed by 
Junior SaUy Davis, the Stanton Committee took a com
puterized tack. His committee, along with the Depart
ment of Psychology, prepared a 27-point questionnaire 
which was submitted before exams in January. The 
final product was nothing more than a dutiful compila
tion of the statistical results of that questionnaire. St. 
Mary's also made use of a questionnaire, but invited 
additional essay comment from any and all who desired 
to give it. 

Both guides attempted to expose the courses offered 
last semester regarding their merit and relevance to 
the academic process at Notre Dame-St. Mary's. 

The main disadvantage seen in the Notre Dame 
study is its formal "facts and figures" approach. Since 
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the evaluation was "objective" and impersonal, there 
was little else that could be done. Yet it is regrettable 
that this must be the case. As pointed out in a SCHO
LASTIC editorial on January 12, course evaluation 
must be considered a highly subjective matter. The 
commentary on the SMC study reflects this all too 
clearly. 

The St. Mary's evaluation was presented to the 
students in an essay format, and was readable and 
enjoyable. In contrast, the Notre Dame attempt read 
with all the zest of a Univac 1107 print-out. Indeed, 
the only readable statement in the 31-page document 
was Father David Burrell's typical "I'd change the 
course, baby, and I'd be an ass IE I didn't." But then 
again, Fr. Burrell won't be teaching here next year. 

Professorial comment found at the outset of each 
SMC critique gave the reader an insight into the men
tality of the teacher, as well as an overview of his 
course. Notre Dame's "Text, Papers, Tests, and Basis 
of Final Grade" data could have been found on any 
set of notes from the first class day. 

While the ND study presented the students with a 
percentage evaluation of each course's merit as seen by 
the students involved, another major drawback was the 
scant number of courses evaluated. Some departments 
were, at best, reluctant to participate, and some pro
fessors flatly refused to hand out the questionnaire. 
SMC got around this by distributing them to the stu
dents outside of class. Some courses were kept out of 
their study, however, because the professors refused to 
submit their synopsis and commentary to accompany 
the student critique. This resulted in a dearth of re
sponse from St. Mary's departments offering a large 
number of required courses, most notably philosophy 
and theology. 

The Notre Dame study promised a final tally of 
merits and values for each of the four colleges studied 
(Arts and Letters, Engineering, Business, and Science) 
but as one paged through the book, it was not to be 
found. This would have been helpful, especially for 
those students who have not yet decided on their col
lege of study. Also lacking was an evaluation of the 
individual departments, valuable for those students who 
have yet to pick their major. 

The St. Mary's evaluation was criticized by many 
for failing to raise pertinent questions in certain de
partments and courses. Notable among these were the 
Music and Art Departments. As a result of these com
plaints, the Davis Committee decided against pubhsh-
ing an evaluation of the music courses, but recom
mended a revision of the format for their questioning 
in the future. 

In conclusion, a few long-range recommendations 
must be made. As evidenced by the St. Mary's study, 
course evaluation must take a prose form. The pro
fessor must be allowed to express his aims for the 
course, as well as his tests and texts, for only then 
will the true flavor of a course come through. And on 
the other side, student criticism must determine 
whether he has succeeded in those aims. 

Along with this, aU courses must be evaluated. For 
without a total grasp of his college, the student is left 
little better off than before. And as stated above, 
course evaluation must extend to departmental and 
coUege analysis. 

The stated purpose of the Student Course and 
Teacher Evaluation was to talie the first step in a 
dialogue which wiU lead to the furthering of academic 
excellence. With a necessarily expanded format, and a 
responsibly edited presentation, course evaluation at 
Notre Dame-St. Mary's can fulfiU that purpose. • 
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ND 
The Perils of Personal Politics 

SMC 
by Joel Garreau & Kathleen Carbine 

While the current affairs of tlie Notre Dame-Baint 
Mary's Coordinating Covimittee are going along swim
mingly, the vei'y closeness of the members of the Com
mittee to the prohleitis tlmt they are asked to resolve 
may 'prove to he quite a liability. 

Wl HEN A member of the Notre Dame-St. Mary's Co-
^ ^ ordinating Committee of administration and fac

ulty members sits a student down to ask him if he has 
any creative ideas for areas in which the two campuses 
can use each other's facilities, one begins to wonder a 
bit about that Committee. While it would be all very 
flattering if they were polling student opinion, the com
ment implicitly made is one somewhat more startling 
about the limitations of that committee. 

The Committee is ostensibly made up of six pooh-
bahs from each campus. On the Saint Mary's side, this 
includes Vice-President Dr. Jack Detzler, chairman; 
Academic Dean Sister Alma, Dean of Students Sister 
Basil Anthony, and Department Chairmen Bruno 
Schlesinger (Humanistic Studies), Elizabeth Noel 
(English), and Clarence Dineen (Biology). At Notre 
Dame, this means Vice-President for Academic Affairs 
John Walsh, chairman; Rev. Charles Sheedy (Dean of 
the Theological School and former Dean of Arts and 
Letters), Dr. Bernard Waldman (Dean of the College 
of Science), and Rev. David Burrell, Dr. Robert P. Mc
intosh, and Dr. George A. Brinkley, of the departments 
of philosophy, biology, and government, respectively. 

The limitations arise not so much out of the mem
bership of the Committee (although their last meeting 
was Febraury 27, due, in part, to the fact that Father 
Walsh was in Moscow working for the U.S. government 
on international rather than intercampus understand
ing). More important is the fact that the interests of 
the desperate dozen are patently vested. 

For quite a while, the Committee had been bating 
its breath to see if the Carnegie Foundation would de
liver $200,000 for a professional study which, it was 
hoped, would point the way toward making the assets 
of the two colleges less redundant. Carnegie didn't 
come through. 

If that disturbed the members of the Committee 
much, though, they were bearing up masterfully. "We 
won't just study doing something," says Father BurreU, 
"we'll do i t " Dr. Detzler echoes this. "We'll be able to 
carry on without the $200,000," he claims. 

Their idea of "carrying on" might not produce all 
the results hoped for, however. The emphasis that the 
members of the Committee put on the cheery nature 
of the exchanges made between the Notre Dame and 
Saint Mary's representatives now belies the fact that 
they have a good deal of concern about what will hap
pen when the time comes for the ax to fall on cherished 
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departments and faculty members on both sides of the 
road. This concern is fueled at least partially by the 
Saint Mary's administrators' ability and desire to de
fend to the very death the aims and the results of 
college policy as it stands now. It would seem that they 
have very grave reservations about increasing their 
ties with Notre Dame, especially since recent studies 
showed that the college, unlike other SCWC's (small 
Catholic women's colleges), can probably remain finan
cially solvent and attract quality students until the end 
of time, simply because of its physical, if not educa
tional proximity to Notre Dame. 

Stressing educational philosophies that put a pre
mium on small classes rather than large ones, course 
and major orientations that tend toward imparting 
general and comprehensive knowledge rather than spe
cialized, Ph.D. preparatory, and faculty members that 
are more concerned with teaching than with research
ing and publishing, Saint Mary's often fears, rather 
than welcomes the compromises that might be made be
cause of deep cooperation with a big-money university. 

This leads to protests from Notre Dame's Father 
Sheedy like "we have no desire to gobble them (SMC) 
up — we want them to be autonomous and free." And 
the result of this is that the major concerns of the Com
mittee for the immediate future tend toward ideas that 
are as safe and no more original than slowly expanding 
and refining the co-ex program. 

Granted, this close, personal approach has led to 
something like Dr. John Kane of the Notre Dame So
ciology Department being picked to head the Saint 
Mary's counterpart. This is not to say, too, that as far 
as it goes, expansion of the co-ex program is not a 
laudable goal. Already the co-ex program outstrips that 
of that oft-used example, the Claremont complex of fed
erated colleges. And it does still have room to grow. 

However, it remains fairly obvious that if truly pro
ductive cooperation between the two institutions is 
going to be effected, ever, some fairly substantial shake-
ups must be expected in departments and colleges. And 
this kind of boat rocking will not come from deans and 
department heads. They are simply too involved with 
their institution's educational policies as they now stand. 

It would seem diflBcult to share the Committee's con
fidence that constructive change will come without a 
professional study that can, without emotion, point to 
the weakest segments of both colleges, and dispassion
ately suggest the major changes that full and fruitful 
cooperation will demand. And we wonder whether it 
wouldn't be worth it for the two schools to scrape to
gether the money (either from SUMMA-style drives or 
from the endowments) necessary to launch such a study 
because of the important and eventually money-saving 
ideas that would come from it. • 
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O. K. Very Entertaining 
by Robert John Keefe 

May 10, 1968 

npHE CURRENT epithet for Giiy's and Dolk, the last of 
-•• this year's Notre Dame-St. Mary's Theatre presenta

tions, is "very entertaining." I have to agree; the show 
is vei'y entertaining; nor am I being sardonic. To begin 
with, the sets, which suggest rather than represent, are 
brilliant, and all the flashing lights are entertaining. 
So are the costumes, which are so complementary (like 
Adelaide's corsage) that maybe you'll just be content 
to watch them, incredulous. And the bit parts! 

Pat Moran as Miss Adelaide is penultimately enter
taining. She commands her scenes with a stage pre
sence rivaled only by the Hot Box Girls. Her self-
introduction to Sarah Brown, at the very end, is alone 
worth the ticket. She sings "Bushel and a Peck" with 
pure pazazz, and it takes a bit of doing to listen to the 
orchestra. In "Marry the Man Today," she shows a rare 
trait common only to the most professional actors; 
instead of drowning out the weaker Missy Smith, she 
plays down her own abilities and builds up Miss Smith's, 
so that, in the end, the number is the latter's balanced 
diet. Somehow, she makes us feel really sorry for her; 
but again, somehow, she maintains such an irresistible 
chipperness that she is never pathetic. As for the Hot 
Box Girls, they're not terribly sexy themselves, but 
their pretension of haughtiness is great fun. 

Lance Davis capitalizes on his experience in School 
for Wives. The role of Nathan Detroit consists almost 
totally of comic reversals; at one moment he rules 
Nicely and Benny Southstreet, while at the next he 
becomes a persecuted Jew. There is no question of Mr. 
Davis' ability to convince. He is so smooth as an actor, 
that an effort to convince never shows. 

Missy Smith is, as a freshman, an awfully good 
actress. Instead of being conscious of Missy Smith, we 
see only Sarah Brown, the gal who went from Salvation 
Army fireball with the lips of Isaiah to a doll who can 
rationalize booze in the oddest way. As a singer, how
ever, she has too smaU a range. The high notes are 
moans; the low notes are growls. 

On the other hand, we are vei-y conscious of Wayne 
Phillips, and not Sky Masterson. His singing is all 
right, and his, shall we say ability to portray, is all 
right too, but his total stage presence is milky. I picture 
rows and rows of high school girls falling very much in 
love with him for his interpretation of Sky. For a few 
moments during the performances, I felt that that was 
what he pictured, too. 

What the show does not have is the magic poof, the 
ingredient which makes Broadway sell. The orchestra 
is usually responsible for magic poof; at least, in this 
case, the orchestra was responsible for its absence. In 
direct contrast to the overall professionalism of the 
stage cast, is the rankling amateurism of the band. 
Thanks to a more than competent drummer, the quicker 
movements do come off. Without his help, the winds 
and brass are at annoying, faltering cross-purposes. 
Dance numbers, especially the Havana scene, could 
have been more coordinated; to this complaint the 
dancers might most justifiably reply, "If we'd only had 
another week!" 

For the nostalgic: Judy Muench will remind you of 
your benign but God-fearing Aunt Frances so com
pletely, that you'U ache. • 
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Protesters of the Precious 
Blood 

by Douglas Simon 

(In conjunction loith recetit "We Won't Go" state
ments from convent-eligible women, tlie SCHOLASTIC 
liere presents an excerpt from the me7-noirs of the for
mer Sister Mary Herman, wlw left the Sistei'S of the 
Holy Cross, Precious Blood, atid Sacred Divinity of 
Jesus Christ, Inc., and lias reassumed her former name, 
FiFi Fei-gusson.) 
npHE whole terrible ordeal began on a sunny Monday 
-•- moi'ning. It was my seventeenth birthday, and I had 

to register for the Sacred Calling, as is required by 
Canon Law of all "females who have reached their 
seventeenth birthday, without committing more than 3 
mortal sins or 7 venial sins or a combination of both, 
adding up to more than 4 less than twice the number of 
total venial sins." Many of my more adventurous girl
friends were granted exemptions from the Sacred Call
ing by their Sacred Calling Local Councils based upon 
this section of Canon Law, upon recommendation by 
their individual confessors. 

The registration was quite simple, although I didn't 
appreciate the way the Registration Nun said, "Any 
other obvious physical characteristics, honey?" After 
registering, I naturally counted on several years of ed
ucational deferment before having to worry about the 
Sacred Calling. By that time, I figured, perhaps I could 
accumulate enough sins to be granted a totcil exemption. 
However, I had not counted on The War. 

The War had been started by overzealous Cardinals, 
who decided that simple missionary work was not 
enough; it was too slow, they felt. Either convert them 
in a hurry or destroy them; this was their pronounce
ment. And so, in the faraway places of the earth, nuns 
were ordered to put away their Bibles and pick up their 

Crusader TW-15 semi-automatic rifles. Of course, the 
infidels also had weapons, and soon the Sacred Corps of 
Nuns was dangerously depleted as almost all nuns on 
domestic duty were shipped halfway across the world 
to replace those who had fallen on the front lines. The 
paucity of trained Sisters caused the Sacred Calling 
Council in Rome to issue greatly increased induction 
calls for my age and sin classification. 

Then the terrible letter came ordering me to report 
to St. Robert's Convent for my first physical. I was ter
rified. It's only a preliminary physical, I told myself; 
thousands of girls have taken this preliminary physical 
and have never been ordered to answer their Sacred 
Calling. With this dubious self-assurance I arrived at 
St. Robert's. The physical was a simple one, nothing 
more complete than my normal yearly checkup required 
for school. Still, I hadn't liked the "see you soon" atti
tude of the Sacred Physician. 

I spent an uneasy month awaiting my reclassifica
tion due to my preliminary physical and the increased 
induction call. And then I was ordered to report to the 
Sacred Inductress for my final physical and formal in
duction. At once I realized that tiiis was it; I was on 
my way to The War. 

My opposition to The War has always been un
related to my Sacred Calling status. But now that I 
was being called on to help further this Unholy Cru
sade, I realized that I had to act upon my beliefs. And 
so I chose a course of protest and sacred disobedience. 

My first act of protest was the burning of all my 
Holy Cards. Although fully aware that burning one's 
Holy Cards carried a mandatory 4,000 years in pur
gatory penalty, I decided that it was time someone 
spoke out against the Sacred Calling. Noticing that 
other induction-bound girls felt the same way I did, I 
organized them all into an organization called "Peace 
on Earth Now: Girls Unwilling for Induction as Nuns" 
or simply P.E.N.G.U.I.N. We in P.E.N.G.U.I.N. en
couraged others to resist the Sacred Calling, urging all 
to burn their Holy Cards or at least send them back to 
the Pope. As reaction to The Wai' grew, P.E.N.G.U.I.N. 
became more and more active in demonstrating against 
the Sacred Induction. 

Soon time came for my own induction into the Corps 
of Nuns. I arrived at the induction chapel at 4:30 in 
the morning with my fellow P.E.N.G.U.I.N. members. 
When my name was called I planned to stand up and 
shout in a proud voice, "I refuse to be inducted into the 
Sacred Corps and be forced to contribute myself to the 
insane War." Of course, then the Chancery Office would 
be notified, and two husky Religious Policenuns would 
escort me to the "Meditation" Room for fiu-ther meta
physical reflections concerning the drastic step I had 
just taken. Then the canonical papers wovild be filed, 
and the date for the ecclesiastical trial would be set. 
Excommunication was the common sentence. 

While waiting for my name to be called, a woman, 
whom I later discovered to be a plainclothes policenun, 
v/alked up to me and told me that there was a phone 
call for me. Thinking the call to be from some 
P.E.N.G.U.I.N. chapter president offering encourage
ment, I unsuspectingly followed the woman into the 
induction chapel. Immediately I was grabbed, and I felt 
a needle prick my arm. I lost consciousness just as the 
electric clippers began shearing off my long blonde hair. 

When I finally awoke, I found myself in a room with 
other inductees, shivering as we awaited the issue of 
our Sacred Habit. As we lined up to receive our habits, 
two nuns walked over to me. "This is the one that 
burned her Holy Cards, eh? Well, we'll take real good 
care of her, won't we? Ha, ha, ha!!" • 
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The Decline of Rational Debate 
by Joseph G. Blake 

TN HIS efforts to record the thoughts of his teacher, 
^ Plato has given educated men an opportunity to 
study not only the thought of Socrates but also his 
brilliant manner of discussion. In TJie Republic, the 
reader observes Socrates engaged in discussion with 
Thrasymachus, Glaueon, and others on the question of 
justice. Undoubtedly, the success of Socrates is due in 
large meeisure to the inherent superiority of his argu
ments as well as to his impeccable logic. Yet Socrates 
is also gifted with the two qualities of the true intel
lectual—^tolerance and humility. These two virtues 
stand in sharp contrast to the intolerance and intel
lectual arrogance of modem discussion. 

In recent years, several incidents have occurred 
causing serious doubts about our ability for intelligent 
discussion. In 1964, the presidential campaign degen
erated into hysteria and name-calling. At the Repub
lican convention, Governor Rockefeller was unable to 
speak due to the vulgar abuse of many participants. 
In the following campaign, the Democrats managed to 
convince the people that Goldwater was a warmonger 
who hated Negroes, old people, and little girls who 
picked daisies. The hysteria of that campaign was soon 
followed by the virulent debate over Vietnam. As the 
discussion of this important question began, there were 
some who said infallibly that those who supported the 
Administration were not Christians, while their oppon
ents labeled them as communists. Before serious debate 
had even started, many concerned citizens were written 
off as either immoral or treasonous. Even our campus 
paper published an editorial referring to the President 
as a "moral slum." As the Vietnam issue continued to 
rage, the subject gradually became the President's per
sonality. Some saw fit to call him "insane" or "Uncle 
Scarbelly," In their efforts to justify or to criticize this 
brutal conflict, many Americans lost their sense of 
charity. Consequently, the abuse expanded, burying 
rational debate of the question in the mire of irra
tionality. 
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However, this irrationality is not limited to the 
emotion-packed issues alone. In a recent conversation, 
a prominent student figure told me, "Conservatives are 
ultimately fascists." The absurdity of this statement 
reveals the author's intolerance if not his ignorance. I 

Consequently, the abuse expanded, burying rational 
debate of the question in the mire of irrationality. 

wonder if he would hold the reverse of his maxim, 
"Liberals are ultimately communists." Yet the frequent 
charge of fascism or communism is also joined with 
charges of racism, patemahsm, and opportunism. Once 
again, so many "isms" have been hurled in pubUc dis
cussion that the real questions have not been permitted 
intelligent examination amidst this rhetorical profanity. 

In the light of the election campaign of 1968, the 
problem of this decline in rational debate becomes even 
more alarming. The situation is not unlike that of the 
crucial years before the American Civil War. In the ten 
years before that bloodbath, the American people were 
not only unable to debate sanely, but equally unable to 
resolve peacefully the significant questions of that "cini-
cial decade." Even in the Senate, one senator viciously 
assaulted another with his cane in hand on the eve of 
that war. 

In 1968, the questions are once again as serious as 
those of 1860. In some ways, the atmosphere does not 
seem favorable to resolution of the questions in a ra
tional fashion. Li last week's SCHOLASTIC, Richard 
Rossie wrote, "As we can see throughout this whole 
emotional campaign, there has entered a sense of the 
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irrational and the absui'd." While developing his point 
further, Rossie objected to the excessive criticism of 
Mr. Kennedy as "an opportunist." Yet Mr. Rossie has 
fallen victim to the "irrational and absurd." He dis
missed Governor Branigin as "nauseating" while caUing 
Johnson and Humphrey "hypocrites." One can only 
assume that while Mr. Rossie labeled the war "im
moral" he must invariably label those with whom he 
does not agree as "hypocrites." 

Yet Mr. Rossie had a strange bedfellow in last 
week's SCHOLASTIC. While expressing his concern for 
the demonstrations on American campuses today, Mr. 
Dan Manion somehow thought YAF was worth joining 
because of its counterdemonstrations and "inness." 
Whatever merits YAF may have, I would hope that one 
of them is not the cuteness or sheepishness of its activ
ities which only further detract from rational debate in 
the academic community. 

and arrogance due to the notion that we are somehow 
something more than men. I am once again reminded 
of a remark of Sir Thomas More in Bolt's A Man For 
AU Seasons, 

But Man he made to serve him wittily in the tangle 
of his mind! If he suffers us to fall to such a case 
that there is no escaping, then we may stand to our 
tackle as best we can, and yes. Will, then we may 
clamor like champions . . . if we have the spittle 
for it. 

Along the way, modern man has lost the "spittle" 
to "stand to his tackle" because he has forgotten his 
faUibility — the fact that he can be wrong. We must 
once again be humble enough to recognize that we are 
creatures and not creators. This would seem to be the 
point of this stanza from a poem by John Henry 
Newman: 

The basic problem is the fundamental breakdown in 
personal communication due to ideological intoxi
cation. 

Nonetheless, this degeneration into the irrational 
is only a consequence of a far more serious problem. 
The basic problem is the fundamental breakdown in 
personal communication due to ideological intoxica
tion. This pretension is often of a low key, personal 
variety. Some people are simply conceited and will 
always disregard the integrity of the opposition. Other 
times, personality attacks are the last refuge of the 
advocate of a bankrupt position. However, the contem
porary problem is the result of a growing intolerance 
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Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom. 
Lead thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 
Lead thou me on; 
Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step is enough for me. 

Too many of us imagine ourselves creators, assuming 
unlimited horizons for our imaginations, and conse
quently praising each and every thought as if it were 
divine revelation. As a result, important issues disap
pear. Yet the disappearance of the real issues from 
debate does not make them disappear from reality. 
Rather, they come back to haunt us as the just retribu
tion of our proud yet confounded arrogance. Perhaps 
if we would once again admit that we are only men, 
then we might well be a bit more confident in our vai-
certainty than in the supposed "certainty" of our 
pretentious infallibility. • 

19 



1968 Athlete of the Year A\A^ard 
The Fourth Annual SCHOLASTIC Athlete of the Year Award will be awarded 

to the year's outstanding athlete. Balloting to determine the winner of the trophy 
will be held in both dining halls during the dinner meal, on Sunday May 12th. The 
results will be announced in the next issue of the SCHOLASTIC. 

I T"S THE semifinal game in the NIT. Four seconds left, 
•* the score is tied, and 19,500 watch Notre Dame set 
to throw the ball in for one desperate shot. Dayton 
knows the ball will go to Bob Arnzen; it does, and 
double-teamed, his 35-footer falls short. Dayton goes 
on to win the game in overtime and also the NIT final 
two days later. 

What Dayton knew, and what Irish basketball fans 
have known for two years, is that Bob Arnzen is the 
man the Notre Dame five automatically looks to in tight 
situations. Arnie flips up his outside shots with a deft 
touch, which belies the fact that at 6'-5", 197 pounds 
he is also a top rebounder. Some impressive statistics 
reflect the accuracy of Arnie's shooting: a .510 field-
goal percentage, and a .791 mark from the free-throw 
line. It all comes out to an average of 21.5 points, to go 
along with a little over 10 rebounds per game. 

Using what Roger Valdiserri calls a "Stanley and 
Livingstone offense" (in which a search party with a 
basketball goes out looking for Arnie and Whit), Notre 
Dame had its most successful basketball campaign (21-
9) in a decade. Following a horrendous 5-21 record two 
seasons ago, Arnie led the way back to respectability 
(14-12) last year, scoring more points than any soph
omore in the school's history. The game against Hous
ton was both a classic in itself and an indication of the 
future: in the friendly confines of "the snakepit," Big E 
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and the Cougars went down. 87-78, with Arnie pumping 
in 37 points. 

This season Bob, the first junior to captain the Irish 
cagers in 31 years, led the team back into the elite of 
college basketball. Despite an ankle injury which ham
pered him early in the year, Arnie added an invitation 
to the Olympic tryouts and an all-NIT berth to the Aca
demic All-America honors v»̂ hich he gathered in for the 
second straight year. The combination of his athletic 
and academic abilities has already made him an out
standing athlete in his junior year. 

—Raymond Serafiii 

11 ILL Hurd is a man of many talents, many goals, and 
-*-' many achievements. In his three years at Notre 
Dame, he has proven over and over again the tremen
dous breadth of his abilities. Yet, in a university where 
talent of all sorts abounds, mere versatility will not in
sure distinction. In the final analysis, it is the depth and 
intensity of a person's own character which truly signify 
excellence. It is the thriving dedication of Bill Hurd to 
every phase of Notre Dame life in which he is involved 
that sets him apart as exceptional. 

As a freshman, Hurd came from Manassas High 
School in Memphis, Tenn., a trade scholarship luiing him 
to South Bend. Immediately he began to develop into 
the most astounding track prospect in Notre Dame's 
long histoiy of track champions. He set freshman rec
ords in the 60-yard dash (:06.0), the 60-yard low 
hui'dles (:06.9) and the broad jump (23ai/4'0- As a 
varsity athlete, he holds or shares at least seven school 
records, including a 29.8 time in the 300-yard dash, the 
American record. This summer he may very well qual
ify for the Olympic Games in Mexico City. 

Hurd wins recognition in nearly any activity he 
enters. An engineering major, he values nothing above 
his education. His name can always be found on the 
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Dean's List. Even then, he finds time to play jazz sax
ophone with the finest jazz groups on campus. He has 
won many individual awards as a musician. He also 
plays professionally during the summer. 

The real quality of Hurd's character goes beyond 
these accomplishments. Perhaps his great dedication to 
achievement in its broadest sense is indicated by his 
working with the Upward Bound program in Memphis 
last summer, teaching math at Le Moyne College. 

It is Hurd's great ability as an athlete which makes 
him famous, his scholarship and musical ci^eativity 
which make him well-rounded. It is his zeal and 
enthusiasm for whatever he does which makes him a 
potential athlete of the year. 

— Tom Booker 

A s THE average American football "expert" looked at, 
-^^and wrote about the Notre Dame football team be
fore the season began, the names of several people 
emerged in his mind. Among the people generally over
looked was Dave Martin. 

It really wasn't too surprising that the defensive 
captain of the Irish was passed over by the experts — 
aiter all, he had been overlooked by most college 
coaches when he was a high-school senior. Other than 
two major colleges in his native Kansas, Notre Dame 
was the only school to make an offer to the small 5-10, 
180-pound man from Shawnee Mission. 

The small, unsung high-school fullback from an im
probably named small town was told by Johnny Ray in 
his freshman year that he was going to be a linebacker, 
and in September, '65, he started in that slot in the 
opener against California. He didn't miss a start from 
that time on and was defensive signal caller this season. 

As the '67 season opened, Martin's leadership was 
tested. He showed against California in the opener that 
he was going to lead by example, as he picked off a pair 
of Golden Bear aerials. He finished the season with 
three interceptions, trailing only John Pergine and Tom 
Schoen in that department. Despite his relatively small 
size, he was foui'th in tackles with 71. His field perfor
mances and his proven adaptability, as shown by his 
play at safety in the North-South game, were enough 
for the Philadelphia Eagles not to overlook him. The 
Eagles should have no trouble finding a spot for him. 
The only ones who'll have trouble will be Ray and Par-
seghian, who will have to find a new outside linebacker 
after three years of Dave Martin. 

— Steve Novak 

'"pHE fourth annual SCHOL.'\STIC Athlete-of-the-Year 
•*- trophy will be awarded to the year's outstanding ath

lete. Balloting to determine the winner of the trophy 
will be held in both Dining Halls during the dinner 
meal, on Sunday, May 12. The results will be announced 
in the next issue of the SCHOL.ASTIC. 

"With the type of schedule we play we still will get 
a shot at the number-one boys — and what we do with 
these opportunities wiU determine how we wind up." 
Optimism like this wasn't easy for a captain after 
his first-ranked team suffered a loss such as Purdue. In 
part, it's the job of the coaches, but most of all the 
burden falls on him. It's not easy to follow in the foot
steps of somebody like Jim Lynch, either. However, 
both these tasks fell to Rocky Bleier this year. 

As captain. Rocky Bleier did not set records, and he 
missed the last two games due to injury. Yet, the job 
he did in holding his team together and bringing them 
back from two hard-fought losses was the thing that 
made him outstanding. After the loss to Southern Cal, 
he wrote that "it could have been easy to give up and 
become a 2-8 ball club or a 6-4 ball club, but it took 
guts, determination, and self-realization to become 8-2." 
This was the story of Rocky Bleier's reign as captain. 
He provided the determination to keep excelling in the 
face of tough defeats. Thus, it is not in the record 
books or in the newspaper headlines that Rocky Bleier's 
qualifications as an outstanding athlete are found. It is 
rather his unpublicized leadership that made him an 
outstanding captain, as well as a good football player. 

Diversity of interests usually characterizes the life 
of a great athlete. Rocky Bleier has done more than 
play football at Notre Dame. As soon as the football 
season ended, he concentrated his efforts on organizing 
students to help teach retarded children. After graduat
ing from Notre Dame, Rocky Bleier wiU go to the 
Pittsburgh Steelers to try his hand at the professional 
game. At Notre Dame he may not be remembered as a 
George Gipp or a Paul Hornung, but he will be remem
bered as a captain who led a team, which could have 
folded, to a successful winning season and a number-
five rating. • 

— Bill Sweeney 
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Security or Sacrifice 
by Kathleen Carbine 

It might not quite be apathy. Maybe ifs more like 
ignorance. At any rate. Saint Mary's has one of the all-
time low percentages of students signing up to work 
with the Peace Corps. 

6 6 / ^ AN A young girl college graduate from the Middle 
^ West find happiness in the Peace Corps?" asks a 

current Corps recruiting poster. "St. Mary's girls seem 
to have answered with a conclusive no," their president 
recently, and regretfully admitted. In fact, Father John 
McGrath told his students, "St. Mary's is among the 
bottom one percent of the nation's colleges in the per
centage of graduates who serve in Vista, the Peace 
Corps, and similar volunteer service organizations." 

Heald and Hobson, the agency employed by St. 
Mciry's to conduct a total investigation of the college, 
turned up the fact that no St. Mary's graduates work 
in Vista, PAVLA, or the Holy Cross schools in Brazil 
or Africa. Three SMC girls are presently in the Peace 
Corps; another teaches at the Holy Cross school in 
Pakistan. While Heald and Hobson brought the lack 
of volunteer spirit to light, they couldn't offer specific 
reasons, nor did they suggest ways to change the situ
ation. 

Although the reasons for a low nvunber of volun
teers must be intangible, some factors such as pairents' 
attitudes, the school atmosphere, the percentage of girls 
getting married, and the need to start earning money 
have to be discussed. Definitive answers aren't possible, 
but some observations might point the way to a better 
understanding of why the girls aren't volunteering for 
service work. 

Forty-three of the 278 seniors at St. Mary's were 
interviewed. One is entering the Peace Corps, two will 
work for Vista, one will be teaching for Extension (a 
kind of Catholic Vista), and one will do volunteer teach
ing in Puerto Rico. None of the 43 knew of any class
mates besides these five who were definitdy planning on 
unpaid service work. Two girls said that they and their 
fiances were considering going in together after mar
riage. 

These figures don't seem especially low until you 
read that the Peace Corps is the country's largest single 
employer of new college graduates (Time, Oct. 27, 
1967), and that there are presently over 14,000 Peace 
Corps volunteers overseas. As one of about 2,000 col
leges in the nation, S t Mary's contribution could be 
expected to average out somewhat higher. 

One problem, some girls suggested, might be par
ents. After all, a lot of them send their girl to a small, 
Catholic women's college to be loved, cared for and pro
tected until she marries the Notre Dame man who will 
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assume said responsibilities. But of the 43 girls, only 
seven thought their parents would be unhappy if they 
decided to go into overseas or national service, 
while nearly half said their parents would actually be 
pleased. 

"I really think the main reason is that so many 
girls get married," chanted senior after senior. A third 
of the girls polled will be getting married within a year 
of graduation, so marriage definitely complicates the 
situation. In the case of a married couple, both must 
want to volunteer, then they must both be able to afford 
it, and finally he has to obtain a draft deferment. 

Certainly the general atmosphere of the college — 
the students' interests, the top departments, the faculty 
—^would influence whether or not girls would consider 
spending two years, or one, in a city slum, in a Bra
zilian school, or on a community renewal project. And 
this is where the heart of St. Mary's problem lies. 

If you were to pick one school with an image that is 
the antithesis of the traditional image St. Mary's has 
projected, perhaps that school would be the University 
of California at Berkeley. Political ferment, student 
rights' agitation, freaks . . . versus the girl who 
couldn't even wear slacks on campus until this fall. And 
it is the Berkeley campus that has been the number-one 
supplier of Peace Corps workers throughout its seven 
years. 

As senior Maureen Coyne sees the problem, "St 
Mary's girls in general just don't evince careful think
ing about and strong interest in American foreign pol
icy." Political science majors at SMC take their upper 
division courses at Notre Dame; before co-ex courses, 
St. Mary's didn't offer a major in the field. Jill Apone, 
senior, contends that most girls at St. Mary's "just 
haven't been personally confronted with poverty." 

Ironically, even if the process of liberalization at 
St. Mary's keeps up, with students gaining more con
trol over their lives, beginning to demonstrate for 
causes, and becoming active politically, the number 
of volunteers for U.S.-backed organizations may not in
crease after all. At Berkeley last year. Peace Corps 
appUcations were down 50% from b^ore, and national
ly the 1967 figure was down 30%. Why? One of the 
highly touted factors is that college students who op
pose the war in Vietnam, and American foreign policy 
in general, are reluctant to join the Peace Corps, which 
is more and more regarded as an arm of Americzm for
eign policy. (Last June, a PCV was fired for identifying 
himself as a corpsman in a letter he sent to a Chilean 
newspaper in which he attacked the Vietnam war.) At 
this point, not one of the SMC girls polled had even 
heard of opposition to the Peace Corps on those 
grounds, much less opposed it herself for this reason. • 
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Undecided? 
Excellent opportunity in laboratory of teaching hospital for: 

B.S., M.S., or Ph.D. in bacteriology. 

B.S., M.S., or Ph.D. in analytical chemistry. 

Especially good arrangement for man with three years of science, by 
which he can obtain his B.S. at our expense. 

Pay and fringe for these jobs equals or exceeds what may be available 
in other fields, beginning at $700.00 per month. 

Box I I I 

For details, contact: 

John J. Swihart. M.D.. F.C.A.P. 

• Goshen. Indiana 46526 • Tel.: 533-3333 

You mean, 
because Fm a student 

or teacher I get 
special rates at all 

Hilton hotels in the U.S.? 
Yes! See your campus Studentravel Director 

for more information or use this coupon. 

Hilton Hotels Corporation 
National Sales Office, Palmer House 
Chicago, Illinois 60690 
Please send the Faculty-Student Rate Brochure that tells all. 
I am a Faculty Member D Student D 
Please print full name and address plainly. 

NAME_ 

HOME ADDRESS. 
STREET 

CITY 

COLLEGE NAME 

STATE ZIP 

STREET CITY STATE ZIP 

Skippers do it! 

Inglish iDeathei^ 
For men who want to be where the:; 
action is.. Very intrepid. Very mas- ; 
culine. ALL-PURPOSE LOTION. 
$2,50, S4.00. S6.50. From the com-

* plete array of ENGLISH LEATHER i 
rneri's toiletries. .; 

A P I O o L c t Of M t M COMPANY INC.NOitlMVAlE % I tThV 
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MARTY MeNAMAEA: 

Tliinlting Black Tliouglxts 
Discussing the immorality of the Vietnam War and 

the inconsistency of career tx^aining with the intellectual 
life only bordei's on the I'eal problem with ROTC at 
Notre Dame — the destruction martial law wreaks 
upon the free spirit of our people. 

The so-called militai-y obligation makes the indi
vidual a slave to his own social consti'uct. Compulsory 
military service imparts the assumption that violence 
is an acceptable measure in intei'national (and inter-
pei'sonal) x^elations. The hiex'archy of epaulets and dec-
ox'ations, that microcosmic caste system, breeds authori-
tax'ianism and dog-eat-dog competition. The pagan 
basic-tx'aining procedures foster a melodramatic disx'e-
gard for human life and an unswerving belief in "my 
counti\v. right or wrong." 

All right, people in ROTC x'ight hei'e will admit that 
the armed forces are a dehumanizing influence and that 
our nation has no business whatsoever in Vietnam, but 
they feel that it is less dehumanizing to go as an officer 
and that college-educated lieutenants will wage a "less 
immoral" war than cax'eer soldiers. 

Wrong. 

They maintain either that ROTC is just another 
activity in their lives as Notre Dame students or that 
the "leadership" ROTC teaches counteracts the unques
tioning obedience it entails. 

Wi'ong again, both ways. 

The militaiy discipline is not one that is merely in
consistent with academics, it actually diverts or opposes 
the educational process. For the military is a way of 
life. A way of life defined by its regimen. The "good 
soldier" is one indoctrinated to take orders in a "clear-
thinking" (i.e., vacuous) manner, salute briskly, and 
relay the ox'ders in a voice with a note of "pride" and 
•"selflessness." 

Very few students are able to participate in a 
spirit of free inquiry in the classroom before noon, then 
adjourn to "kill-practice" until supper. There is no good 
reason for the University to defect itself by juxtaposing 
a discipline ignoring logic and reflection with its aca
demic endeavors. 

Leadership is not "giving orders" or "being obeyed"; 
it is not doing the arithmetic in someone else's equa
tion. It is setting a goal, plotting a direction, evaluating 
material and convincing people who are not duty bound 
to obey you. There is a difference between taking direc
tions, as we expect and hope to do in our courses, and 
taking an order. "Ofl[icers," be they lieutenants or gen
erals, are still only pawns in the game. 

And the idea of those orders is frightening. 

Whether they are real or make-believe, they involve 
an ethical stance. But the people giving orders are not 
3n their positions for being astute in ethics, but because 
of their mastery of stratagems. 
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In other words, because what ROTC teaches is the 
Ai-my life, it is absurd to talk "leadership" or "aca
demics." The depai-tment is totally alien to anything 
the University is trying to accomplish. I feel very 
strongly that it should be abolished. 

When the SCHOLASTIC advocated, earlier in the year, 
the removal of academic credit fi'om ROTC (a step in 
the I'ight direction) sevei'al letters wei'e received fi-om 
indignant cadets, saying: 

1) Why not eliminate science and engineering; 
they're cai'eer tx^aining, too. 

2) Why shouldn't ROTC department heads be full 
px'ofessors, one of them almost has his doctorate. 

3) It's voluntaiy; if you don't like it, don't sign up. 

Again, the militaxy is more than a cax^eer; it is a 
way of life. Mastering an ai'ea of thought is a career; 
gearing your mental calculations and physical actions to 
one commitment—violence—is a religion. Even partici
pating in the program is doing "anti-personnel" work, 
for it retards or inhibits the free development of the 
pex'son. Militaiy science is not non-academic; it is anti-
academic. 

The second point is only a demonstration of ignox'-
ance. Look at any university catalogue and see the 
great teachers with doctorates, but without professor
ships. Then see the great teachex's who are only instruc
tors because they have no doctorates. You might also 
find that many department heads do not have full pro
fessorships. 

The last point has nothing to do with removal of 
academic credit, but I will treat it anyway. 

I object to the presence of ROTC as a roadblock to 
us all in the educational quest. Even if it is voluntary, 
ROTC does not really entail a free choice. For military 
service is compulsory and freshmen here are presented 
with a one-sided discussion of this altex'native. Con
scientious objectors and anti-ROTC people are denied 
equal time to state their case at orientation. 

So the 17- or 18-year-old, probably coming from 
an authoritarian environment, is asked to make a moral 
decision with an imbalance of advice, harassment from 
parents and other factors, and a one-way street ahead. 

I don't feel it advisable to force the student to this 
type of decision, but, if it must be done, at least give 
him the benefit of counsel. 

ROTC wiU have to go before academic excellence 
wiU come, for academic excellence is a vibrant, solid 
student body. It may be true that we need to maintain 
a strong army for defensive politics. But, more than 
that, we need people who can think for themselves for 
offensive politics. 
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The CPA, 
a quiet 
revolutionary. 

May 10, 1968 

In the last few years business has 
changed as much as skirt lengths. So 
has the work of the CPA. 

Today the CPA helps solve a host 
of problems rising from new technol
ogy (including the computer) and the 
changing social scene. 

He must be able to develop and 
interpret a wide range of economic 
data as a basis for decision-making 
and corporate planning. 

If you are a creative thinker, with 
a strong analytical ability, account
ancy may be the profession for you. 

You might join an independent 
accounting firm, serving a varied list 
of clients, perhaps becoming a part
ner eventually. Or you might start 
your own practice. 

Or you might become a key man 
on the management team of a busi
ness. Of join a non-profit enterprise, 
or work in education or government. 

What other profession offers so 
many choices? 

You can select college courses 
that can lead to your CPA certificate 
soon after you graduate. Or you can 
go on to graduate school. Ask your 
faculty advisor about it. 

If you'd like to learn more about 
the work of a CPA, we'll send you a 
booklet with the whole CPA story. 

Just drop a card or note to: Dept. 
AlO, AICPA, 666 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, New York 10019 

American Institute of 
Certified Public Accountants 
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When in the course 
of human events 
it becomes necessary 
to hold up your pants 
... break away from the tyranny of the 
dull belt. Fife and Drum traditional belts 
come in a spirited assortment of colors, 
leathers and buckles. Some with matching 
billfolds, keycases and pocket secretaries. 

Now is the time to declare your 
independence from the commonplace 
with Fife and Drum. 
A look that's part of the American grain. 

Bonus: Who is Button Gwinnett? 
Tell us and we'll send you a 
Button Gwinnett kit (5 different buttons 
and bumper stickers). If you don't 
know, confess... and we'll send you the 
kit any way. Write "Button, Button" Dept., 
P.O. Box 5269,Chicago, Illinois 60680. 

Fife 6 Drum Belts 
By Paris 

Robertson's 

Gilberfs 

Mox Adier 
(Mishawaka) 

Briar Leathers: A. \W hand brushed cowhide. $5.00. B. IW with suede lining. $4.00. 

CANOE TRIPS 
Cruise and explore the Quetico-
Superior wilderness by way of the 
Ojibway and Voyageur. Fish virgin 
lakes, relax, have funi Only $8.00 
per diem, less for groups of 10 or 
more. Write: 

BlU ROM 
CANOE COUN1RY OUTRTTERS 

Box C, Ely, Minn. 

Contact Lens Spedalist 

Dr. T. R. Pilot 
Optometrist 

• 
EYES EXAMINED 
GLASSES FRIED 
OPTICAL BEPAmS 

212 S. Michigan 234-4874 

R. K. MUELLER. INC. 
NATIONALLY ADVERTISID 

Keepsake 
D I A M O N D R I N G S 

OMEGA - TISSOT - BULOVA 
ELGIN WATCHES AND I IN6S 

SPEIDEL AND KREISLER WATCH BANDS 
EXPERT WATCH AND JEWELRY REPAIRING 

218 SOUTH MICHIGAN STREET 
CilLL—233-4200—C4LL 
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King of them all 

SPORT GOATS 

Palm Beach is a name synonymous with 
warm weather comfort in men's wear; 
we are proud to present their new-for-
'68 collection of sport coats . . . plaids 
(the newest thing) or solid colors (al
ways right) in a variety of easy-to-care-
for fabrics. These coats are tailored for 
the university man . . . thev fit his taste 
and budget, too. 

from $37 .50 

SPRING/SUMMER SLACKS 

to complement your new sport coat 

from $ 11 

Use the exclusive Campus Shop Wa)- to bu)' : Choose your apparel now, pay . . 

ONE-THIRD ONE-THIRD ONE-THIRD 

in June in July in August 

never a service or carrvins: charoc 

GjUUUULfl 

f^lLBERT'S 
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ON THE CAMPUS NOTRE DAME 



SCH-P 
B?,VIEV/ OF POLITICS 
1212 LIBRARY 
P 0 BOX 4 
KOTRE DAMS IMD 46556 L O O K 

what time it is! 

It's almost 

SUMMER! 
Wouldn't now he an ideal time lo 
sto]) in and choo.sc vour warm 
ucathc'i apj^arcl? ^'ou can choose it 
all now from our new stock oi 
univcrsil\ styled clothing and pay 
during' the sunnnei- months when it's 
most con\en:ent. 

no \(')ric(' oi (orryiiiii chart^f 
[oi llii'i rxcliiurr tray to buy! 

GILBERT'S 

ON THE CAMPUS . . . NOTRE DAME 


