
French Creek draws student awareness 
Stay off the Grass! 

xs, 

Signs were erected to keep students from walking on the 
grass at the side of Baldwin Hall. The signs served as a reminder to 
students that a sidewalk could just as easily be used. 

--photo by Ben Wyrick 
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The casual walker who happened 
to stroll through the Campus Center 
this past Friday met with a little sur-
prise—over 100 regional high 
school students wandering around 
viewing the results of scientific ex-
periments conducted in the past 
year. 

The French Creek Environmental 
Education Project's fourth annual 
Student Research Symposium was 
held from 9:30 a.m. to 1:30 p.m., 
joining students from six Pittsburgh-
area schools and 14 French Creek 
Watershed schools to share informa-
tion about regional waterways. The 
symposium is the result of a collab-
orative project to promote hands-on 
experimentation in local waterways. 

The project's concept was devel-
oped by Jim Palmer, assistant pro-
fessor of biology and environmental 
science, in conjunction with Mark 
Lord, formerly an assistant professor 
of geology. Palmer was interested in 
interacting with local teachers and 
students and developed the French 
Creek Environmental Education 
Program (FCEEP) as a collaborative 
project between the college and lo-
cal middle and high schools. 

"I had a personal interest in in-
teracting with other teachers and 
showing what we are doing in biol-
ogy and environmental science 
courses," Palmer said. "Basically a 
funding opportunity arose to de-
velop a collaboration based upon 
watershed themes, specifically in 
science." 

The project's funding was pro-
vided by Allegheny College, 
Palmeiro Toyota, the Richard King 
Mellon Foundation, the Eden Hall 
Foundation and Nature 
Conservancy. After the funding was 
secured, Palmer, Lord and several 
others discussed various models for 
the program. One of the models 
considered was a series of one-day 
field trips, but the model ultimately 
agreed upon is the current model for 
FCEEP. 

"We felt that if we really wanted 
to cultivate an awareness of re-
sources ;  we needed to engage stu-
dents repeatedly with their water-
sheds," Palmer said. 

Allegheny provides the local 
high schools with the equipment and 
training. Dozens of students from 
the entire watershed are trained by 
Allegheny summer interns. These 
peer educators then take the skills 
they learned from the interns and 
share them with their colleagues at 
school. The students learn to per-
form basic tests of water for water 
quality. 

The greatest advantage of this 
model, according to Palmer, is that 
it can gather consistent data over the 
course of the school year. 

"The ongoing nature is that 
schools take the lead. Every three 
weeks students go to a local French 
Creek site and collect data," Palmer 
said. "So from September to April 
they are collecting data and sending 
it to us to put on the website, allow-
ing us to do trend analyses and see 
how quality varies from New York 
tributaries to Franklin tributaries to 
Pittsburgh tributaries." 

In addition, the project provides 
students with opportunities for per-
sonal research as well. Students can 
design projects which are related to 
the FCEEP and the college provides 
materials and guidance. 

"Another key component of the 
program is that we provide materials 
for student-designed programs. Such 
programs give the students owner-
ship of a larger project. Some stu-
dents choose to study stream-side 
plants, some choose to study local 
geology, while others choose bio-
logical diversity," Palmer said. 

Local students from Cochranton 
High School studied Palmer's final 
suggestion for their project, which 
was one of the five oral presenta-
tions on Friday. The students, under 
the guidance of their biology teacher 
Lynn Maloney and Allegheny stu-
dent teacher Tim Culver, tested 
French Creek and Sugar Creek for 
dissolved oxygen content to deter-
mine differences in aquatic life. 

Judging from the reactions of the 
Cochranton students, the program's 
main goals have been successful. 
The most attractive aspect of the 
program consistently was the hands-
on experience it provided students. 
Senior Christopher Smith, who was 
also a presenter for Cochranton, said 
that although he enjoyed his science  

courses before his involvement in 
FCEEP, the experimental nature of 
the program increased his enjoy-
ment. 

"It's made me realize that sci-
ence is much more connected with 
the environment," Smith said. "I al-
ways thought science was research 
but now I realize its more technol-
ogy and more connected with the 
environment." 

Senior Justin Walker agreed, 
adding that his experiences with 
FCEEP broadened his conceptual-
ization of science. 

"I've kind of always liked sci-
ence, but this made me look more 
in-depth at how the world looks at 
science," Walker said. 

Senior Alaina Hawranko, 
Cochranton's other presenter, 
agreed with both Smith and Walker, 
stating simply: 

"It's a lot more fun to be doing it 
hands-on instead of reading it in a 
book. It was a lot more beneficial to 
be out there actually doing it." 

In addition to the time and en-
ergy students and teachers dedicate 
to the project, Palmer stressed the 
role played by Allegheny students in 
the project's efficacy. 

"An important component that 
makes the project work are 
Allegheny student interns. They 
serve as liaisons and peer educators 
for school classes, go out and assist 
with testing, data analysis, research, 
and contribute tips and ideas for 

(continued on page 15) 

ERIN McADAMS 
News Reporter 	  

Few Americans would argue that 
the Bill of Rights, particularly the 
First Amendment, should not apply 
to all U. S. citizens. Yet, a negative 
connotation associated with the term 
"cult" has historically caused many 
to look askew at new religious 
movements. 

In light of the long-held struggle 
between the anti-cult movement and 
proponents of such new religions, 
proponents of religious tolerance are 
calling for American society to 
evolve to accommodate all religious 
expression. This changing attitude 
is in fact happening now. 

Indeed, the once-distinct line be-
tween "religion" and "cult" is in-
creasingly blurring. Religious paths 
that veer from the traditional under-
standing of "religion" have been his-
torically represented by American 
culture as destructive and abusive  

"cults." 
This is changing, though, in an 

age where Americans are increas-
ingly defining their own spirituality 
using a combination of various be-
liefs and practices. 

"People's attitudes were much 
more scared in the 1970s and '805," 
explained Helene Russell, assistant 
professor of religious studies. "Our 
society had shifted to a conservative 
understanding of religion, which 
heightened the fears of new reli-
gions." 

Russell went on to say, "But to-
day, mainstream culture has ac-
cepted many things that formerly 
would have been considered cults, 
especially due to the pluralism and 
diversity valued in American soci-
ety." 

The distinct definitions of both 
"religion" and "cult" are also blur-
ring. In her book, American 
Religion and Religions , Catherine L. 
Albenese identifies the four basic  

tenets (she calls them C's) of 
"religion." These include code (or 
behavior), cultice (ritual actions), 
creed (beliefs) and community. 

"Cult," however, is a sociologi-
cal term used to describe small reli-
gious groups that are usually fo-
cused around a leader, who may or 
may not be charismatic," according 
to Professor of Religious Studies 
Carl Olson. 

The primary difference between 
religions and cults concern the 
longevity of the movement. 
According to Russell, a new reli-
gious movement is considered a 
"cult" until the leader either leaves 
the movement or dies. If the 
movement continues without the 
leader, then the movement is con-
sidered a legitimate "religion." 

Many religious paths in 
American history, including 
Mormonism and the Seventh 
Adventist Church, have been desig - 

(continued on page 2) 
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Agony asskissers, er admin- 
istrators plan to build stuff 

Fashion fauxpaus acceptable on campus 

By LEWD BOOGER 
Ches-A-Peake-Bay  

College Deity Lawn Reindeers 
announced his plans to "build lots of 
new stuff" in the near future. 

"One of the biggest complaints 
we get about Agony, other than the 
quality of the school newspaper, of 
course, is that we just don't have 
enough buildings and stuff,( said 
Reindeers. "That's why I have per-
sonally helmed the effort to build 
lots of new stuff within the next 
several years." 

According to Reindeers, feed-
back in the later toy of Agony, the 
Wise-Ass Fitness Complex, has 
been so overwhelmingly positive 
that he thought building "more and 
more really neat things" could do 
nothing but elevate campus and 
alumni morale. 

Building costs for the fitness 
complex, which caters primarily to 
students and faculty members with 
humongous asses, was provided by  

the makers of the popular Wise 
Potato Chips, with the only stipula-
tion that the Agony mascot be 
changed to an owl. 

The sale of 14 porta-johns and 27 
cases of Sour Cream and Onion 
Chips donated by the company 
have yet to go through, but 
Reindeers has high hopes. 

"We've reached out to the cam-
pus community, explaining to them 
that we need that money, or else the 
bank will repossess Barter Hall," 
Reindeers said. 

By the way, Barter Hall has a 
rich history of being a part of the 
school's loans gone wrong. Things 
went terribly wrong in 1656 when 
the hall was put up as collateral for 
the then-president's wooden teeth. 

"Anyway, as I was saying," said 
Reindeers. "We've gone to the 
community and we've already col-
lected $16.57 from our post office 
mil jugs. The members of this 
school are so giving that it warms 

(continued on Turn the Page) 

FOXY SCHOLAR 
Sleeping Diseased 
SLAMMIN HIGHBALLS 
Spleenless Gimp  

"Poor doesn't have to equal taste-
lessness" was the topic at a Fashion 
Fauxpau panel assembled last 
Thursday. Agony students learned 
first-hand what is acceptable and 
what is not on campus. 

Students who participated were 
first given a packet that they could 
take home for easy access in case 
they are unsure about certain fashion 
no-nos. 

The members of the committee 
traveled from uptown Weedville to 
give Agony students a long-needed 
talk about their fashion sense. 

The first thing committee mem-
ber Donna Ikaren mentioned was 
white pumps. "They are in, baby, 
and not just for summer," she said. 
"White pumps are the perfect com-
pliment to a strapless dress and an 
18-hour bra." 

Continuing with clothes, some 
other things she wanted students to 
pay more attention to were linen in 
the winter and wool in the summer. 
"So what if you sweat! Pigs sweat, 
dogs sweat." 

Other things she mentioned were 
control-top panty hose longer than 
the hem line. "It's inviting to men, 
for those of you who are desperate. 
It draws the eyes to where you want 
all the action," said Ikaren. Sweat 
pants with hiking boots leave you 
ready for every occasion is another 
point committee members stressed. 

"When you wear a blouse with 
sweat pants, it says, 'Look at me! 
I'm daring!' Who doesn't want that 
kind of attention," questioned her as-
sociate Cani Klimb. 

Blood-stained garments mean an 
interesting personality, according to 
Klimb. He went on to say white 
socks with black pants, spandex 
with tucked-in blouses and silk with 
tennis shoes are all perfectly accept-
able fashion in any atmosphere. 

"Belly shirts are for anyone, even 
if you look like you are in your 
third trimester," said Ikaren. "And 
black bras with white shirts show 
exactly what kind of woman an on-
looker is getting. Who cares if it 
makes you look like a back alley 
tramp? I was once one and look at 
me now," said Ikaren. 

More than five butterfly clips in 
the hair was pointed out to be not an 
infestation, but rather an endearing 
girl-like quality that women should 
enjoy. 

Ikaren also mentioned the impor-
tance of vericose veins to an outfit. 
"Use them to your advantage, girls! 
Don't hide them, flaunt them." 

She went on to add water bottles 
are important accessories, perhaps 
more than pearls. 

Finally, Ikaren went over some 
makeup tips. "Don't be afraid to 
wear your eyeliner without mas-
cara," she said. "And go ahead an be 
generous with blue eyeshadow! It 
was fine in the `80's, why can't it 
be now?" 

The Compost asks... 

Can'tcha just give it to us? 

compiled by Bend Mydick 

Gladly. 

Heading Southnow 
Most Likely to Succeed 

What? Oh, I get it! Hahaha. Oh 
geez. I'm not sure if I have it. Can I 
check at home and call you back 
later? I think it's in my other pants. 
Get it? Pants! Hahaha. 

Lewd Booger 
Ches-A-Peake-Bay 

Damn woman, I just gave it to 
you five minutes ago. You trying to 
kill me. 

Gone Downonyamomma 

Do you know how often I hear 
that question? What makes you 
think you're any more deserving 
than anyone else? There's no 
`giving' around here, baby. You 
gotta earn. 

Karefa Mybodi 
Terrorist-at-Bay 

Well, I've always said, "Goats, 
sheep, pigs...I do it all." I don't see 
why I couldn't give it to you too. 

Brat Feldown 
Stupid, Happy and Numb 

Here's the catch. If I give it to 
you, I have to give it everyone. And 
the truth is, I simply am not pre-
pared for that kind of skin burn. Plus 
the blistering?!?! Sorry, not man 
enough. 

Slob Fartman 
Posh Spice 



Throw another shrimp on the barbie 

LaMarcus Thurman cooks up some grub at Springfest this Saturday, April 24. The food, folks and 
fun at Springfest were a much-appreciated break before grueling finals preparation begins. 

—photo by Amy Babish 
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AC reacts to 
Columbine 

By PATIENCE L. BARTUNEK 
Arts & Living Editor  

 

 

As I sat in Zen Buddhism (RS 
165), Professor of religious studies 
Carl Olson asked the class the ques-
tion, "If you were to apply compas-
sion to the two perpetrators in Col-
orado what would you have done? 
What kinds of things would 
motivate the two boys?" 

The questions brought many re-
sponses from the class. "They 
wanted revenge. They were picked 
on. They should have been in ther-
apy." The class was full of answers. 

Olson suggested, "People should 
have talked to them, let them know 
everyone is not bad. Do their best to 
change their perception." 

Following the mass murder of 12 
students and one teacher, as well as 
the wounding of 25 others at 
Columbine High in Littleton, Col-
orado on Tuesday, April 20 it is not 
suprising, we discussed it in class. 

The horror of such an act by two 
young boys is difficult to compre-
hend and is causing discussion on 
many levels. 

MTV has been airing a show enti-
tled "Warning Signs" since the 
incident. This show was produced 
in conjunction with the American 
Psychological Association and is 
designed to help identify warning 
signs in students and their peers. 

Interviews with students who wit-
nessed a school shooting are paired 
with the interview of aboy named 
Evan, who has been convicted on 
two counts of first degree murder 
after shooting a student and his 
principal at Bethel High School in 
Bethel, Alaska. 

Psychologists appear throughout 
the show listing "warning signs" for 
both violence and suicide in youth. 
MTV gives viewers a chance to get 
more information at 
<www.fightforyourright.mtv.com >. 

April 28 on ABC's "The View 
with Barbara Walters" the incident 
was a "Hot Topic." The co-hosts, 
Meredith Viera and Star Jones, dis-
cussed the talk surrounding the inci-
dent. They were outraged at a state-
ment made by Howard Stern. 

They quoted him as saying, "At 
least if you're goinna kill yourself 
and all the kids they should at least 

(continued on page 4) 

It was 3 p.m. on April 21st. 
Large numbers of people clad in 
Metallica shirts began to gather 
outside Berkeley High School in 
California. Metallica was playing at 
the Berkeley Community Theatre, 
the Berkeley High School audito-
rium—complete with the 79-piece 
San Francisco Symphony, with 
guest conductor Michael Kamen. 

Kamen, who worked with 
Metallica in 1991 to orchestrate the 
song "Nothing Else Matters," talked 
to Metallica then about collaborat-
ing in the future to try arrangements 
of other songs with an orchestra. 
The project was unofficially dubbed 
"Symphonica." 

Fans traveled from as far as 
Japan and Germany to see this sold-
out show. One girl told me, "I came 
all the way from Nebraska to see 
this show, and I don't have a ticket. 
Everyone was calling me crazy." 

Maybe the people in Nebraska 
thought she was nuts, but the loyal 
Metallica fans seemed to under- 

Metallica's "Jesus People" 
stand. (I, myself, had to take a few 
days off from classes and shell out a 
few hundred dollars for this first-
ever, once-in-a-lifetime event.) For 
die-hard Metallibangers, any price 
would be a small price to pay for 
such an experience. 

By about 5:30, two rather unwel-
come people showed up toting 
signs: one reading, "FEAR JESUS." 
The other sign listed groups and ac-
tivities which these religious fanat-
ics did not support ("fornicators, 
masturbators, queers, adulterers, 
slanderers, gossipers, liars, drunk-
ards, pot smokers, blasphemers, un-
forgiving, bitter, money lovers, 
racists, haters of God") and believed  

were destined straight for hell. 
The television news crews loved 

it, but the fans were bothered by the 
stereotyping displayed by these 
"Jesus people" who, they perceived, 
had not looked into Metallica's mu-
sic and were there because of a 
heavy-metal stereotype. "I respect 
their beliefs, but I don't think they 
made any friends," said Greg 
Mainer, a fan from San Leandro. "It 
really annoyed me. I wanted to tell 
`em to go feed some hungry people 
or something." 

Upon entering the venue, which 
held about 3500 fans, ushers es-
corted fans to their seats and handed 
out programs, as one would expect 
at a San Francisco symphony con-
cert. Metallica had joked in inter-
views about the dress code for the 
concert, but they must have been 
surprised to see some fans dressed 
up. 

For the fans who didn't wear 
their Sunday finest, the band was 
able to turn a profit by selling T-
shirts with a fake tuxedo design on 
the front. 

The San Francisco Symphony 
took the stage first, performing "The 
Ecstacy of Gold," (Metallica's intro 
music from ("The Good, the Bad & 
the Ugly") on their own. 
Singer/guitarist James Hetfield then 
took the stage, sat down on a stool, 
and began plucking out "The Call of 
Ktulu," an eight-minute instrumen-
tal from Metallica's 1984 release 
"Ride the Lightning." 

(continued on page 4) 

LP perfect for 
your little sis 

The lo-fi independent band 
Rainer Maria has released its second 
album entitled "Look Now Look 
Again." Hailing from Madison, 
Wisconsin, this trio combines 
beautiful clean tone notes with 
abstract poetry, creating an alluring 
album that is extremely unique. 

"Look Now Look Again" is one 
of the best albums to come out this 
decade and a week after its release, 
the band did a show in Meadville 
which I attended with a few friends. 

Music Review 

You may ask, my little readers, 
"A good band in Meadville?" Yes, 
that's right, one of the coolest bands 
around was asked to come and 
play—and they did. 

The album begins with a song 
called "Rise" which is just guitar, 
bass and the beautiful voice of 
Caithlan DeMarrais. The guitar is 
fluid and the poetic vocals provide a 
wonderful complement. 

"Rise" was the last song the band 
played at the concert. The guitarist 
was on his knees as he elegantly 
fingered the fret board and 
DeMarrais added the occasional 
bass note, standing and singing with 
her eyes closed. It was an image 
worthy of a painting. 

The song "Breakfast of 
Champions" is an ode to Kurt 
Vonnegut, named after one of his 
books. It is the album's most 
dissonant track, yet it carries nicely 
at a fairly fast tempo. When Rainer 
Maria announced this song at the 
concert, the audience cheered 
happily. As the song began the 
guitarist rushed around like a punk 
rocker, jumping and thrashing, and 
the rest of the band kept up with 
steady drumming and vocals. 

(continued on page 4) 

GOOD 
WEEKLY 
INCOME 

processing mail for 
national company! Free 
supplies, postage! No sell-
ing! Bonuses! Start imme-
diately! Genuine opportu-
nity! 
Please rush Long Self-
Addressed Stamped Enve-
lope to GMCO 

P.O. Box 22-0740 
Hollywood, Florida 33022 

By DAN WALPOLE 
Arts & Living Writer  

' EXTRA INCOME FOR '99 
Earn $500 - $1000 weekly stuffing 
envelopes. For details - RUSH $1.00 
with SASE to: 	 GROUP FIVE 

6547 N. Academy Blvd., Dept. N 
Colorado Springs, CO 80918 

Metallica gets some class 

By DON THOMAS 
Arts & Living Writer 



Day Classes 
(Monday - Friday) 

(7:30 a.m. - 12.30 p.m., unless noted) 

Chemistry 
History (9:15 - 10:45 a.m.) 
Physics 

Evening Classes 
(6 - 9:15 p.m.) 

Accounting 
Art 
Biology 
Business Statistics 
Computer Science 
Education 
English 
Mathematics 
Political Science 
Psychology 
Religion 
Sociology 
Speech 

MAN 
T/R 
MiTNV/R 
T/R 
M/W 
M/W 
M/T/VV/R 
T/R 
M/W 
T/R 
T/R 
T/R 
M/W 

Call (724) 946-7353 
for information 

MANAGEMENT TRAINEE 
Laidlaw Transit, Inc. is seeking career oriented people to assume 
key roles managing our facilities. The ideal candidate will be willing 
to move anywhere in our region after an extensive training pro-
gram. We offer promotional opportunities from within. 

If you have: 
• A 4-year BA/BS degree or an Associate's degree with 

transportation experience, 
• 1 year of supervisory experience a plus, 
• Willing to relocate after training, 

We would be interested in talking to you. 
We offer: 
• A comprehensive benefit package, including medical, dental 

and 401(k)-matching program. 
Please send your resume to: 

Human Resources 
Laidlaw Transit, Inc. 

1061 Main Street 
North Huntington, PA 15642 

Fax: 724-861-9265 

000000ff 
E OE M/F/DN 	TRANSIT, INC. 
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MTV, "The View" and Cook all react with outrage !Classfieds  

Furnished apartments and houses for 
rent. 2-4 people. Great Locations. 
Call 333-8778. 

Furnished 	student 	apartments. 
Close to campus. Available starting 
June 1. Call Tim at 337-2220. 

Nice three-four bedroom house. 
Near campus. $600 plus utilities. 
398-4511 

Three-bedroom furnished house 
near campus. 	Available 1 June. 
Call Linda 724-6835 for details. 

In search of an individual who can 
articulate ideas and feelings 
effectively through written work for 
a special project. Contact Dan at 
382-4210 or 724-7746. 

Wanted: Construction worker for 
summer. Experience not necessary; 
positive attitude a must. Candidate 
would undergo drug screening. 
Successful 	candidate 	would 
experience a summer of hard-work 
and hands-on experience. 	Phone 
Getty Construction 398-4700. 

(continued from page 3) 
have sex with all the beautiful girls 
first. If I was going to kill someone 
I would have some sex." 

While outraged at the statement, 
transferring anger to Howard Stern 
was not the answer. Blame must be 
placed on those that deserve it, the 
hosts said. 

At Allegheny, classrooms and 
televisions aren't the only places 
reactions to the tragedy are being 
expressed. At the Leadership 
Banquet on Thursday, April 22, 
President Richard Cook addressed 
the issue. 

Cook stated his reaction was one 

Westminster College 
Summer Session 
June 7 - July I 6 

Day or Evening courses 
Easy transfer of credits 

WESTMINSTER :IN 
COLLEGE -1°  

New Wilmington, Pa., 16172-0001 
www.westminster.edu  

of, "disbelief, horror, and sadness." 
He continued, "It is impossible to 
conceive such a thing could happen 
and it makes us all look inside 
ourselves and see how it could 
happen." 

On a more political note, Cook 
stated, "Bill Clinton stated that the 
youth need to be taught to use words 
not violence. Yet he is the same 
President that is bombing Kosovo. 
Young people need to hear more 
than just words—they need to see 
people solve problems with words 
and not violence." 

Around campus, students are 
reacting as well. Junior Jessica 

(continued from page 3) 
The album is only about 34 

minutes long and it took 18 months 
to complete. Rainer Maria, named 
after the German poet Rainer Maria 
Rilke, is signed to Polyvinyl 
Records. The label is fairly new but 
has been gaining popularity by 
signing such groups as Radio Flyer, 
Ativin and Days in December. 

The concert was incredible. 
There were a few punk bands from 
Indiana University of Pennsylvania 
(IUP) that opened the show, and 
when Rainer Maria began the 
audience gathered in a semi-circle in 

(continued from page 3) 
For these first two songs, the 

fans seemed confused about whether 
they should sit, as they would for 
the symphony, or stand as they 
would for a Metallica concert. At 
one point, Gio Gasparetti, Metalli-
ca's very intimidating head of secu-
rity, approached me and said, "You 
need to sit down." 

Fans sat until the end of "Ktulu" 
and remained standing for the rest of 
the night. Metallica launched into 
"Master of Puppets," the title track 
of their 1986 album, and brought the 

Acevedo said, "I was angry and 
confused. I don't understand what's 
going on that these children are 
shooting each other because 
somebody is picking on them, 
because they feel left out. Why 
didn't the parents realize that 
something was going on?" 

Questioning the parents was a 
repeated theme in the minds of 
student. 

"Where were the parents? I was 
shocked and disgusted. It indicates 
real problems in our society," stated 
junior Adam Fitch . 

Senior Christie Balmos concurred. 
"It's a sad event. Kids need to learn 

a trance. I was about 10 feet away 
from the band and as they played I 
noticed the guitarist had his own 
unique style of playing. 

During one of the songs, the 
guitarist was getting out of control 
and while he was jumping around he 
fell—and continued playing the 
song on the floor. On another song 
he jumped up and hit his amplifier, 
sending it hurtling toward an 
audience member. 

After the show the band mingled 
with the audience as they put away 
their equipment. No one rushed to 
grab autographs or any crap like 
that, and I left the show feeling 

crowd to their feet, with heads bob-
bing, fists pumping in the air and 
mouths wide open, singing along. 
The string section complimented the 
interlude after the second verse 
wonderfully. 

Hetfield asked the crowd, "Ever 
hear the one about the heavy rock 
band that wanted to play for the 
symphony? You're f—ing looking 
at it, man." Hetfield then introduced 
"Of Wolfgang and Man," the new ti-
tle of the 1991 song "Of Wolf and 
Man," which got the crowd howling  

love, compassion and communica-
tion, especially with parents as role 
models," she said. 

Some students were at a loss for 
words about how such a horrific 
event could occur. Freshman 
Rachel Brewer simply stated, "I 
think it's sick and very tragic." 

The nation is dealing with tragedy 
on many levels, but even while the 
war continued in Kosovo, the 
incident at Columbine seems to be 
taking center stage in the hearts and 
minds of Americans. 

inspired and happy. My only regret 
was that they did not play longer. 

The band's philosophy is "less is 
more," and their album is simple, 
with powerful lyrics that represent 
surreal paintings. Since the band is 
on Polyvinyl, a small label, the best 
way to get "Look Now Look Again" 
is on the Internet by going to 
<www.polyvinyl.com>. The site 
also has sound clips and information 
on other bands signed to the label. 

You won't hear this band at your 
local frat party—they have talent. 
These are songs of freedom; give 
them to your little sister for her 
birthday. 

like wolves. 
Other highlights from the first set 

included "No Leaf Clover," one of 
two new songs written by Hetfield 
and drummer Lars Ulrich for this 
concert. It began much like Aero-
smith's "Dream On," but picked up 
into a more hard-rockin' Metallica 
song, with Hetfield singing, 
"There's a freight train comin' your 
way!" 

"Bleeding Me," from the 1996 
"Load" album, was beautiful backed 
by the symphony, and Kamen cue-
ing Hetfield to come back in with 
the guitar after the hold. Ulrich held 
back on the drum set considerably 
on "Hero of the Day," giving it a 
much more mellow sound. 

Metallica was able to turn 
a profit by selling T-shirts 
with a fake tuxedo design 

on the front. 

After a 20-minute intermission, 
the musicians took the stage to play 
the last seven songs. "Nothing Else 
Matters" featured Hetfield on acous-
tic guitar, even for the solo, while 
guitarist Kirk Hammett played elec-
tric. 

"For Whom the Bell Tolls" fea-
tured the orchestra playing along 
with Hammett's first guitar solo, 
giving it a completely new sound. 

"— Human" (read: "Minus Hu-
man") was the last of two brand-
new songs played. This song was 
agonizingly heavy, no doubt partly 
because of the added textures from  

the orchestra. 
"The Outlaw Torn," over 10 

minutes long, featured some solo 
electric bass lines by Jason Newsted 
during the verse and an oboe solo by 
Eugene Izotov. 

Kamen wrote a musical introduc-
tion to "One" for the orchestra to 
play over the taped battlefield sound 
effects. To close the show, the 
symphony played Kamen's ar-
rangement of the "Battery" with 
Metallica offstage. The band re-
turned to stage for the fast part, with 
the crowd pumped up. 

The concert was recorded on au-
dio and video cameras for the very 
likely release of a CD and/or a video 
sometime this fall. Metallica hinted 
at doing a similar concert next year, 
but only time will tell. 

To the disappointment of fans, 
Metallica played only 20 songs. 
Nothing from their 1983 debut "Kill 
`Em All" was perforrried and songs 
such as "The Four Horsemen," 
"Fight Fire With Fire." and "Where 
the Wild Things Are" had sym-
phonic arrangements but were cut 
from the final set list, according to 
sources close to the band. 

The Symphonica drew members 
of the Hetfield, Ulrich, Hammett 
and Newsted families, the father of 
late Metallica bassist Cliff Burton, 
film director Francis Ford Coppola, 
Metallica T-shirt artist Mark De-
Vito, producer Bob Rock, members 
of Primus and Metal Church, former 
members of Death Angel and Faith 
No More, and fans from around the 
world. 

"Less is more" songs of freedom in new LP 

I went to CA to see Metallica and all I got was this tux shirt 
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Terrorist-at-Bay Karefa Mybodi and Posh Spice Slob Fartman reaffirm 
the kind of love The Compost's staff members have for each other. In 
fact, the people in the staff box don't actually do The Compost—mon- 
keys do. We just hook up. 	 —photo by Bend Mydick 
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News Flash incoming freshman dumb 

FOXY SCHOLAR 
Warrior Princess  

Agony College announced the 
new Experiential Learning program 
as part of the Summer Whoring 
Group last summer. Four Compost 
reporters participated in the program 
for the 1998-99 school year. 

Freshmeat Kannot Standit and 
Slammin Highballs and Thank God 
I'm going to be a Senior Foxy 
Scholar were interns for Tammy's 
Playpen as part of their experiential 
learning. 

"I liked it a lot," said Highballs. 
"I got to meet a lot of nice townies 
and that." Highballs said her intern-
ship greatky raised her self-esteem. 

"Before, when I was in the bed-
room of a senior football player, I 
felt uncomfortable down in the 
three-point stance," continued High-
balls. "But now, I can do it with 
ease and not be concerned about 
what I might look like on the other  

end!" 
The Tammy's internship in-

volves stripping three times a week 
for one semester, creating a theme, 
choreographing a dance, developing 
social skills, and most important, 
wearing a thong properly. 

Tammy's manager, Sweaty Per-
vert, said he enjoyed the extra help 
since three women have been out 
with the Clap, some kind of fungus 
from too much thigh rubbing and a 
cold. 

"Yeah, I liked having their help," 
said Pervert. "I'm going to miss 
Standit's Blondie performance. She 
can call me anytime (at this mo-
ment, Pervert started...to sweat...and 
lift his leg up and down, up and 
down, up and)...0h, I forgot where I 
was." 

Standit's performance was based 
on Deborah Harry in Blondie, where 
she danced to songs such as "The 
Tide is High," "Rapture," and "Heart 
of Glass," while dressed in a leather 

By SLOB FARTMAN 
Posh Spice  

Notice something different about 
freshmen and the incoming fresh-
man classes? I mean besides the 
acne, the foolish naiveté that's really 
easy to take advantage of and that 
annoying tendency to say, "So, 
you're like a senior, aren't you? 
What's it like to be graduating? 
Don't you feel old?" Me too. 
They're stupid. 

Although we at The Compost 
would like to tell you that we were 
the only ones intelligent enough to 
figure this out, we can't. We could 
lie, which wouldn't be terribly un-
usual, but unfortunately, some 
Agony asskissers, er administrators 
beat us to it. And since our incom - 
ing freshmen are so dumb, I mean 
intellectually diverse, Agony 
College has announced .a plan to 
eliminate the GPA requirement on 
all scholarships. 

"It's like this, Slob," College 
Deity Lawn Reindeers explained. 
"These kids are really dumb. I mean 
I thought you were pretty damned 
stupid when you first arrived here, 
but these kids are damned stupid. 
Look at 'em. Not like that, you 
damned pervert. They can't make it 
into our college, and we're clearly 
going to hell in a handbasket. In 
fact, I heard some Slippery Rock 
students mocking us the other day. 
Slippery Rock! They get credit for 
breathing and coming to school 
potty-trained." 

Reindeers continued his tirade 

thong, a blonde wig, pink shimmer-
ing lipstick, and leather nipple hug-
gers. 

"I loved every minute of it. And 
I made a shitload of money so I can 
pay for my books here," said Stan-
dit. "I was afraid I was going to 
have to become a surrogate mother 
after graduation to cover the credit 
cards I used to pay for them." 

Standit said the best part of the 
program was that it helped her to 
become more responsible. "Now 
that I get an assignment for an up-
coming paper," said Standit, "I just 
take off all my clothes, put on a lit-
tle Blondie, take out a bottle of 
whiskey, and just go to town." 

My theme (Scholar's, in case 
you didn't read my by-line, I'll men-
tion it again, lazy readers!!) was 
"lunch lady," dancing to "Eat It" by 
Weird Al Yankovich. "I made my 
costume to truly represent a lunch 
lady," I said. "I wore a hair net, 

(continued on Turn the Page) 

for another five or 10 minutes, but I 
can't tell you what he said because 
frankly, I stepped outside for a 
cigarette and a nice cold one. Well, I 
was going to have a nice cold one, 
but President Dick Crook happened 
to catch me outside, kick my ass and 
take my beer. Took my cigarettes 
too. Bastard. And he thought he was 
getting away with it. Bwahahaha. 

Anyway, I returned to Bentover 
Hall and Reindeers was still talking. 
Some people. Reindeers asserted 
that although the GPA requirements 
for the new scholarships (entitled 
the Trustme Scholarships) have 
been eliminated, there are other no 
less stringent requirements for 
scholarship. 

For instance, incoming freshmen 
will be expected to be able to rub 
their belly and pat their heads at the 
same time 

"An Agony liberal arts education 
stresses both a healthy mind and a 
healthy body," Reindeers said. After 
a brief interruption during which 
this Compost reporter had to stifle a 
few hearty guffaws, Reindeers con-
tinued. "Hand-eye coordination is a 
very important thing. Have you ever 
seen someone who couldn't do two 
things at once and actually went on 
to become a success? Well, can 
you?!?!" 

In addition to the hand-eye coor-
dination test, prospective students 
will be expected to curl their 
tongues and touch their tongues to 

SLAMIN HIGHBALLS 
Spleenless Gimp  

Two birds overdosed with one 
eight ball of crack, i.e., the question 
about what the hell happened to the 
bio building's scales and the ques-
tions concerning Getting All kinds 
of Smack's (GAS) funding have fi-
nally been answered with one mound 
of crack. 

The wall came crashing down 
when GAS received a large shipment 
of crack and needed scales like a 
detox member needed another sy-
ringe full of heroin. 

GAS has been providing all the 
burnt out townies of Weedville with 
marijuana, acid, and crack for the 
past year in order to fund Agony or-
ganizations such as Partiers of 
Agony College (PAC), so that they 
can fund such acts as That Guy With 
a Banjo and Graying and Balding 
Comic. 

The worst thing about the whole 
discovery is that GAS has been 
holding out on the entire student  

the tip of the nose. According to 
Reindeers, a wide range of tongue 
flexibility corresponds to linguistic 
flexibility. 

"We want our freshmen to be 
talented and comfortable with the 
use of their tongues. Tongued-tied 
isn't just a figure of speech—that's 
what really happens when you can't 
speech. Well, it stands to reason that 
if your tongue is flexible, it won't 
get tangled up. At least with itself," 
Reindeers said. 

The final scholarship test will be 
the dreaded "buttercup test." In this 
rigorous test, unsuspecting freshmen 
will be exposed to the always dan-
gerous buttercup. The tester will rub 
the testee under the chin with the 
buttercup. To pass, the freshman's 
chin must turn yellow, signifying 
that the testee either likes butter, 
boys, or buttered boys. 

"Well, it's part of our new eco-
logical awareness requirement. Plus 
it's a damned good time rubbing 
those little testees under the chin," 
Reindeers said. 

The imposition of these tests, ac-
cording to Reindeers, will allow 
Agony to remain in the top 15 per-
cent of selective high schools, or 
least allow us to compete with 
Slippery Rock for potential students. 

"It's a damned good idea Slob, 
and if you don't say so in that 
worthless rag of yours, I'll break 
your damned legs," Reindeers said. 

MT4M.Train: ":::21a==Hrk= rOs* 

body. Pissed off junior Foxy 
Scholar said, "I've been getting my 
supply from my pimp in Slippery 
Rock and it would've been nice to 
know GAS was right here for emer-
gencies!" 

GAS President, Like TaPalmer 
was confronted with the finding and 
said, "Piss off, you gotta do what 
you gotta do," as his eyes rolled 
back inside his head. 

"I had no idea any of those damn 
brats were toking up, because if I did 
I would be getting a piece of the ac-
tion," said President of Agony, Dick 
Crook. "And if you leak a word of 
this I'll beat you and steal various 
organs to sell on the black market." 
(I just laughed in his face and told 
the bastard that he can't hurt me 
since he already got my damn 
spleen.) 

However, an unnamed adminis-
trative source said Crook knew all 
about it in order to raise the public-
ity for the college along with A-
Grababrewsky. 

(continued on Turn the Page) 

Experiential learning touchy-feely experience 
GAS cocaine cartel busted 
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The blurring definitions of cult and religion made more clear 
(continued from page 1) 
nated as "cults." Since they have 
largely integrated into the normative 
society of America, though, they 
have crossed the bridge into 
"religion." 

Despite the longevity of these 
religious movements, anti-cult 
groups like the Cult Awareness 
Network (CAN) continue to identify 
them as cults. This group identifies 
five characteristics that are associ-
ated with cults: an authoritarian 
power structure; charismatic or 
Messianic leaders; the use of deceit 
in recruiting members or raising 
money; isolation from society; and 
the use of mind control methods on 
the membership. 

The anti-cult movement in the 
United States, particularly through 
the works of CAN, has concentrated 
many of its attacks on new religious 
movements that are rendered legiti-
mate religions according to 
Albenese's definition. These  

movements include the Unification 
Church, Hare Krishnas, Children of 
God, the Mormon Church, and the 
United Pentecostal Church. 

The CAN Reform group, which 
is compromised of members of 
CAN who are opposed to CAN's de-
programming tactics, suggest that 
CAN "takes the legitimate public 
fear of destructive, doomsday cults, 
raises that fear to a fever pitch, and 
then directs it against benign new re-
ligious groups." 

There have been numerous in-
stances in which new religious 
movements have resulted in deaths, 
including the suicide of 39 members 
of the Heaven's Gate religious 
group in the late March 1997. Other 
much-publicized examples include 
the mass murders and consensual 
suicides by 913 members of the 
People's Temple in Jonestown, 
Guyana or the Branch Davidians of 
Waco, Texas. 

Leaders of the Aum Shinri Kyo 

(Aum Supreme Truth) group in 
Japan have apparently organized 
poison attacks on the public and 
dozens of members from the Solar 
Temple were convinced to commit 
suicide in Quebec and Europe. 

"These disasters that have hap-
pened in the past are what gives the 
term 'cult' such a negative connota-
tion," said Olson. 

Yet, according to Russell, the 
rise of new religious movements is 
not a new phenomenon. "These are 
`cults' that don't try to be coercive," 
she argued. "Many emphasize the 
freedom of the individual. The de-
structive ones are only a subset of 
what is considered 'cult. —  

The CAN Reform group argues 
that this subset represents a very 
small minority among new religious 
movements. This has caused many 
concerned with religious tolerance 
to question the anti-cult movement 
in America, as well as the defini-
tions of cults. In a land where reli -  

gious liberty is protected by the First 
Amendment, where is the line 
drawn between religion and cult? 

This issue has become especially 
prominent in American politics with 
the 1993 Supreme Court decision 
granting members of the Santeria 
religious movement in Hialeah, Fla., 
the freedom to sacrifice animals in 
religious ceremonies. 

Santeria, a religious movement 
that developed in Cuba from the six - 
te,enth to the nineteenth centuries as 
a syncretism of African religions, 
Roman Catholicism, and French 
Spirtism, is still practiced by a large 
number of Cubans today, as well as 
by many who emigrated from Cuba. 
In the United States, Santeria has 
taken root primarily in Miami, 
Tampa, and New York City. 

In the case of Church of Lukumi 
Babalu Aye v. City of Hialeah, the 
Court struck down city ordinances 
that were designed to supress the 
central ritual practice of the group. 

According to a 1994 Newsweek 
article on the issue, the Court's deci-
sion to grant First Amendment pro-
tection to the group was an illustra-
tion of the county's willingness to 
extend religious tolerance in spite of 
the controversial conflicts over the 
mortality of animal sacrifices. 

This recent accommodation of 
religious groups like Santeria, ar-
gues the CAN Reform organization, 
further blurs the distinctions be-
tween what has been traditionally 
considers cults and what may now 
be considered religious movements. 

The CAN Reform group calls for 
emotionally neutral terminology to 
identify such new movements to 
follow the recent shift in distinction 
and understanding of religion. 

It claims good people. 
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Hillary expresses concern for Littleton, Colorado shooting victims 
WASHINGTON (AP)—Speaking 
as forcefully as her husband, Hillary 
Rodham Clinton led off the speakers 
at Tuesday's White House an-
nouncement of new gun-control 
legislation. "It is criminal how easy 
it is for children in America to ob-
tain guns," she said. 

The first lady, who is considering 
a run for Senate in New York, was 
first on the White House program 
held one week to the day after the 
shootings at a Colorado high school. 

She led her husband and an as-
sembly of lawmakers in a moment 
of silence for the victims. 

White House aides said President 
Clinton's menu of new restrictions 
on gun, ammunition and explosives 
sales was in the works long before 
the Littleton, Colo., deaths. But in 
extensive remarks preceding her 
husband's, Mrs. Clinton linked the 
administration's initiative to the na-
tion's outrage. 

"All of us here are searching for 

answers to what happened in 
Littleton. I don't know that anyone 
will ever be able to explain fully the 
events of a week ago. Nor, I doubt, 
can we create a perfect set of solu-
tions that, if followed, would have 
prevented what happened at 
Columbine High School," Mrs. 
Clinton said. 

"But that does not mean that we 
are either hopeless or helpless in the 
face of this tragedy," she said. 
"There are some tough things we  

must be willing to say, and some 
tough steps we must be willing to 
take if we are to stop the violence." 

Mrs. Clinton, who, along with 
her husband, has close friends in the 
Hollywood community and has of-
ten tapped them for political contri-
butions, lambasted popular culture 
for the way it—through TV, 
movies, songs, video games and 
Internet sites—"romanticizes and 
glorifies violence." 

The first lady will claim another 

opportunity to train the spotlight on 
student safety—and the help that 
parents and teachers need—when 
she plays "principal for a day" 
Thursday at a New York City-area 
middle school, her spokeswoman 
said. 
In an April 15th article by Shannon 
Harbaugh on need-based scholar-
ships, the award will still be based 
on merit, but it will remain without a 
GPA requirement for renewal. 

INTERNATIONAL NEWS BRIEFS 
WASHINGTON (AP)—NATO ran 
into defiant objections from Russia 
and questions from its own members 
Saturday about enforcing an oil em-
bargo against Yugoslavia by search-
ing ships at sea. NATO leaders said 
military commanders were laying 
plans under orders issued Friday 
night for sea searches to "switch off 
the oil tap" fueling Yugoslav 
President Slobodan Milosevic's mil-
itary machine. But Russia, angry 
about more than a month of 
airstrikes against Yugoslavia, indi-
cated it would ignore an embargo. 
"According to international law, 
sanctions cannot be imposed unless 
they are approved by the (U.N.) 
Security Council," Russian Foreign 
Minister Igor Ivanov said on a trip 
to Egypt. 

BELGRADE, Yugoslavia (AP)—
Thousands of Belgrade residents, 
carrying candles and flowers, 
marched Saturday to a church near 
the bomb-shattered headquarters of 
Serb TV, protesting a NATO attack 
that authorities say killed 15 people 
and injured 30. From the march 
route, search crews could be seen 
digging through the jumble of con-
crete and steel where missiles struck 
early Friday in what NATO called 
an attack on the Serbian governmen 
t's "propaganda machine." NATO 

staged more attacks Saturday night, 
causing heavy damage in regions 
southeast and southwest of 
Belgrade, according to the Yugoslav 
news agency Tan jug. It said one 
strike damaged a mountain lodge, 
injuring the owner and forcing the 
evacuation of displaced Serbs stay-
ing there. 

LITTLETON, Colorado (AP)—A 
detailed diary by one of the 
Columbine High School gunmen 
showed they were "going for the big 
kill" in a suicide attack that had 
been planned for a year before they 
struck on Adolf Hitler's birthday, 
the sheriff said Saturday. "The bot-
tom line of this thing is they wanted 
to do as much damage as they could 
possibly do, and destroy this school, 
and destroy as many children as 
they could and go out in flames," 
Jefferson County Sheriff John Stone 
told reporters. It was the strongest 
official statement about the motive 
for Tuesday's murder-suicide ram-
page that killed 12 students, one 
teacher and two teen gunmen. 

LONDON (AP)—A car bomb ex-
ploded in a busy street in east 
London on Saturday, injuring seven 
people and sending fear through a 
multi-racial community. The bomb 
exploded in Brick Lane, the center 

of one of the city's biggest 
Bangladeshi communities and the 
site of a popular Saturday market. 
Police at the scene said the blast was 
caused by a bomb in a car that had 
been parked in the street shortly 
before the explosion. It was unclear 
if the person driving the car was in-
volved. Police ruled out any connec-
tion with Northern-Ireland linked 
terrorism, and said that the explo-
sive device was similar to a nail 
bomb which injured 39 people in a 

-The Wind Symphony and Wind 
Ensemble, under the direction of 
Lowell Hepler, will present a free 
public concert on Sunday, May 2 at 
7:30 p.m. in Shafer Auditorium. 

-Allegation—the college's only a 
capella group—will present its open-
ing performance and final concert of 
the semester at 7 p.m. on Wednes-
day, May 5 in Ford Chapel. The 
campus and community are invited 
to this free concert. The group will 
also have order forms for their first 
CD, "Without Proof," with a dis-
count of $2 for anyone placing an 
order now. 

-The Art Department announces 
its annual Senior Projects E,x,hibit,  

racially mixed south London neigh-
borhood, Brixton, last Saturday. 

NEW DELHI, India (AP)—A vet-
eran Communist leader's name 
resurfaced Saturday as a consensus 
prime minister after Sonia Gandhi's 
Congress Party appeared unable to 
form India's next government. Jyoti 
Basu, the longest-serving top elected 
official of West Bengal state, was 
noncommittal about the possibility 
but told reporters that his 

an opportunity for art majors to pre-
sent their senior projects in art to 
the public. The show will open 
with a public reception in the gal-
leries on Tuesday, May 4 from 7:30 
until 9 p.m. 

-Applications for the Collegiate 
Leadership Conference (CLC), an in-
tensive five—day leadership and per-
sonal development experience that 
will that will take place on August 
7-12. Fourty Allegheny students 
will participate in a variety of team—
building, leadership, community 
service, and justice—oriented activi-
ties. 

-There is still one opening avail-
able for the AmeriCorps Bonner 

Communist Party of India (Marxist) 
would discuss the matter in New 
Delhi on Sunday. Basu, 84, has been 
the chief minister of West Bengal 
state since 1977. A week after Prime 
Minister Atal Bihari Vajpayee's 
Hindu nationalist-led coalition was 
defeated by one vote in parliament, 
no new government was in sight 
Saturday. But attempts continued to 
form new pacts because few politi-
cians favor the alternative: a third 
election in as many years. 

Leader Program. Interested students 
can contact the Office of Commu-
nity Service at x5318. 

-Allegheny employees and their 
guests are invited to attend the ACA 
Spring Fling after work party be-
ginning at 5 p.m. on Wednesday, 
May 5 at the Venango Inn and Golf 
Course. Committee members are 
busy selling tickets for a raffle with 
cash prizes of $100, $150 and $250 

-Psi Chi is holding a clothing 
drive for the Center for Family Ser-
vices in Meadville through Thurs-
day, May 6 for needy families in the 
area. Collection boxes can be found 
in academic buildings and residence 
halls. 

CAMPUS NEWS BRIEFS 
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The Compost 

Quit'cher Bitchin' 
SPEDITORIAL 

Copernicus v. The Compost 

Whining to the Speditor 

We of The Compost unanimously agree that the sun is not 
actually the center of the universe—The Compost newsroom 
is. 

I dissent. The Compost newsroom is not necessarily the 
center of the universe. Chipper's Pub is the center of the 
universe. —K.M. 

I dissent. There is no "universe." There is only ZOOL. 
—L.B. 

I dissent. I think the Res Life office & all its inhabitants 
are the center of the universe. 	 —C.B. 

I, like, totally dissent, guys. This place is not swank 
enough to be the center of the universe. It's ME. The center 
of the universe, that is. Bow down. —Z.M. 

Center of the universe=my pants. 	—I.R. 

I dissent. The Compost newsroom is the center of the 
universe. 

I dissent. In's pants are in the center of The Compost 
newsroom. 	 —S.F. 

I just dissented—in my pants. Ooops. 	—H.S. 

All speditorials are, umm.... 
Watch out for chickenhawks. 

Who really cares? 
Last night I was watching the 

news andi saw all the violence and 
all of the bad things happening in the 
world and stuff and I suddenly 
thought to myself—"Wow. I really 
just don't give a shit! How about 
that?" 

Apathy Girl 

I just go so upset with myself be-
cause I really didn't care. I mean, I 
just DIDN'T GIVE A SHIT. Not at 
all. So I decided to sit down and 
write a letter about it, but then I 
didn't feel like finishing it. 

No signature. The letter was found 
lying in the middle of the road. 

During my years at Agony, I have 
become increasingly aware that this 
stupid neeeewspaper never ever 
covers the swim team. I know it's 
hard to find space in that little bed, 
'cause, like, I'm always covering the 
swim-team, but you guys should re-
ally do a better job. I always do an 
excellent job. Ask any swimmer. 

Whoreen Harass 

Apathy sucks and all, but it sucks 
even more when it's directed at me 
and my friends. Aren't you guys 
paying attention? Swimmers rock 
my world!!! Yeah, cowboy! 

I admit forthright that, for per-
sonal reasons, I began to seek out in-
formation concerning the vast en-
dowments of the Agony swim team 
in The Compost. I found none—not 
an article, not a picture, not even an 
ass shot. What the hell? 

Some may accuse me of bias. 
You may believe what you must, 
though I assure you this is not the 
case. My personal motivations (and 
my arousal) simply heightened my 
climaxing awareness of an already 
unjust situation. 

I wish to make it abundantly clear 
that this is by no means an attack on 
any team, or athletes in general. I 
love athletes. In peneral Swimmerc 

wrestlers, golfers, even intramural 
volleyball players. I'd take a water-
boy, too, I guess. 

This is precisely the point! The 
same sports are covered, and the 
same are ignored. And I'm sick and 
tired of covering the swimmers all by 
my self. I mean, it's not much of a 
time commitment, but I'd really ap-
preciate some help. This is a terrible 
injustice. 

This is simply embarrassing. 

Whoreen Harass is an All-American 
in her event—sports coverage. 

Hi, I'm nuts! 

Wacko Da. Johnson 

I intend to clear the record, and 
inject a little "truth" into this dis-
cussion, since .I was one of the 
drunken freshmen. 

A fact is a reality, actuality or 
truth, but Heinzmon's source was no 
more than the two neutered cats, 
who don't even know what sex is. . 

When writing articles for a 
newspaper (even one that controls 
all the information in the universe, 
such as this one), you should have a 
firsthand source before claiming 
facts and hurting people's reputa-
tions (even if I was the drunken 
freshman). 

The actual fact is that the fresh-
men were not "drunken," but were, 
in fact, "blastered." Also, both the 
freshmen were guys. The party did 
not occur in a "house," merely in the 
grimy basement of an abandoned 
frat house, populated by gnomes and 
trolls. 

Then, the cats got Lit, took a 
crap, walked around in circles for 
five minutes, then left. I don't know 
if Heinzmon even talked to these 
cats, or if he just slipped them a 
"Pounce" cat treat and assumed the 
rest. 

By throwing around the word 
"fact," Heinzmon did something  

worse—he gave sexless animals 
credibility, and he fed them in be-
tween meals. 

Heinzmon, who obviously sucks 
the dew from the morning moss, 
gave credibility to cats. Cats, peo-
ple! 

Perhaps he's in favor of turning 
the new land near the Crampus 
Bender into a huge litter box. 
Hmmm? 

I think that the obvious problem 
is Heinzmon's reporting skills. He 
is a poopy-head. He is a greasy 
monkey who drinks toilet water. 

I can't say that no one has had 
sex in the stairwell. I've had sex in 
the stairwell ten, twelve, hell ... I 
can't even remember how many 
times. That makes me as irrespon-
sible as Heinzmon. Cool. you 
couldn't have called that one, I bet. 

And Heinzmon, here is your fact: 
two fish tried to have oral sex in my 
room last week. The bubbles tipped 
me off, they got caught, didn't get 
in any trouble, I took pictures the 
whole time, and everybody was a 
little disturbed. 

Wacko Da. Johnson is a member of 
the Class of '01, and has his head 
wedged completely up his ass. 

Oink, oink 
We are writing to announce the 

existence of our special interest club, 
the Politically Incorrect Group. All 
year, we have been ignored by The 
Compost while we cut down trees, 
ate raw, red meat and hunted local 
wilderness preserves to near extinc-
tion. 

P. I. Gs 

While we continue to harass 
women and scratch ourselves in pub-
lic, you go on there in your little 
newspaper world, thinking nothing at 
all about us. How inconsiderate. 

P J.Gs deserve recognition. They're 
all around us. Take note. 

The Compost welcomes nothing from you, so quit bothering us. We re-
serve the right to reject anything you try to give us, simply because we 
can. We also reserve the right to contaminate the water supply if we so 
desire. We reserve the right to exploit underclassmen, forcing them to 
spend hours scraping pink paint from the walls . We reserve the back 
room of Tammy's Playpen on Arbor Day and National Take Your Daugh-
ter to Work Day. Opinion expressed in Letters to the Speditor are gener-
ally as stupid as the poe • who wrote them. The deadline for letters is 
4:20 a.m. Those who • • nsider themselves too sexy to meet this deadline 
will be sacked. 

All questions concerning the above policy will be completely ignored, 
so just don't even bother. 

Recently, Bicycle Heinzmon 
proved himself to be a total moron 
by writing that he knew for a fact 
that two freshman got drunk at a 
house party and stumbled home to-
gether. The said freshman then got 
naked and "did the deed," all in 
front of some neutered cats. Decent coverage 	  
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I'm over you, foul strumpet! 
When we broke up, I said it was because I didn't feel we were 

"compatible." It was chemistry, I said. We'd still be friends. In the long 
run, it would be the best for both of us. 

Lewd Booger 

when I said I still liked you. I wasn't lying when I said something was 
missing. That thing was your face. 

You are butt-ugly. 
In the words of the immortal Fishbone, "U-G-L-Y, you ain't got no 

alibi. You're just uuuggglllyyy." But I should not honor you with such a 
worthy song. 

Some people might say you were "fugly"—people like me. That 
sands for f****ing ugly," in case your feckless mind never picked up on 
the expression. If the asterisks confuse you, which I do not doubt, use 
your limited imagination to fill in the blanks. Give up? UCK. There, fig-
ure it out, you worthless piece of check. 

And, though I realize it at first, you're dumb as a post. "Not the 
sharpest pencil in the box" doesn't even begin to describe you. You're so 
dumb that you're more like one of those retarded little miniature golf 
pencils. The chewed-up brown one that has a perpetually broken tip—not 
that I have anything against retards. 

In fact, the only reason I decided to go out with you in the first place 
was because I thought I should rise above the limits set by my own cul-
ture. It wasn't fair, I thought, to only date smart, attractive women. The 
smart part was always negotiable. You just happened to come out on the 
short end of both deals. 

I don't blame you for being hideous and socially repugnant; your 
parents are as attractive and bearable as a pimple on my ass, too. You 
can't escape your genes. I can. 

You are not just homely, my dear, you're not just "displeasing to the 
eye." You are repugnant beyond words—to view, to converse with, and 
to think of. I wish to God that I could slough the unrelenting mental 
image I have and always will have of the beast I call "you" in my mind. I 
drink heavily night after night in a vain attempt to kill those lingering 
brain cells. 

I'm drunk right now. 
You are the human equivalent of the flotsam and jetsam of a foamy 

stream of sewage. Your beauty and mental capacity are comparable to 
those of beads of fatty oil on a bowl of cold, day-old primordial soup. 

You are the dry, overcooked heavily salted McNugget that I got at the 
drive-through yesterday. 

Why did I break up with you? Because you are embarrassing and 
worthless, while I am the absolute epitome of those qualities' antonyms. 

People would see us walking around campus, hand-in-hand, and ask, 
"How can such a specimen of his Abercrombie & Fitch-itude and 
brilliance allow himself to be seen with such butt-nastiness?" They saw 
us and they'd comment to their compatriots, "I didn't know Lewd was 
gay!" because you'd never shave that sasquatchian chin and upper lip—
not that there is anything wrong with being gay. 

For Christ's sake, look at yourself in the mirror! How can you stand 
it? I'd rather eat the used filter of a wet, week-old cigarette butt than 
consider your face. I'd rather confabulate with a Furby than engage in 
conversion with you again. 

Eventually, I got over my disillusioned fantasies of loving somebody 
for her mind. Thank you, beautiful friends, for helping me to realize that I 
was dating a raw, pitted piece of rotting, trichinosified pork. 

Then you had the nerve to tell people that you had actually broken up 
with me. As if anyone with a brain would believe that. You had the 
nerve to say that the sex was bad, that my penis was small. The conta-
gion of your lies is surpassed only by your own putritude. It took me two 
months to repair my reputation. I keep your picture next to my bed as a 
reminder of something to avoid at all costs in the future. Foul strumpet! 

You wouldn't even read my 
comp, "Why Cool Guys Should 
Never Date Crazy Bitches," as a 
symbol of our friendship. A peace 
offering, and you refused it! I hate 
you, lascivious, ungodly Jezebel! 

But I am not bitter, you psycho-
hose wench, you feeble-witted dolt. I 
am not bitter. I am hankful that you 
are out of my life! 

Do you hear me? I'm happy 
you're gone! I'm not crying! My 
eyes are just sweaty! 

*sniff* 
Lewd Booger has problems, and is 
currently avoiding counseling. 

scare, that is. A wet-your-pants-and-
fall-down-crying kind of scare. 
We want to bring this to your at-
tention because the office of Shits n' 
Giggles will be holding training ses-
sions over the summer, and its impor-
tant that everyone gets a piece of the 
action. When you sign up, you are 
guaranteed a piece of the action, if 
you know what I mean. Chicks love 
scary dudes. Nothing says lovin' like 
a guy jumpin' outta your closet. In a 
ski mask. 

When you sign up for a training 
session, you will learn how to press 

your face up against a window to 
give a convincing "disembodied-
head" look. You will learn how to 
hiss into the phone, how to operate a 
tele-photo lens (for those times when 
you have to take her picture from 
underneath your truck), and, of 
course, how to spot her anywhere in 
a crowd. 

All of these skills are very valu-
able, marketable skills, and just might 
help you to land the mate of your 
dreams. Happy hunting!  
Single? Us girls are looking for boys 
who look good in ski masks. 

a damn, but is worried about a grass shortage at 
Damn, were Agony (huh huh ... as if), and they 

spend long hours picketing and 
"sitting in" and singiiig songs and 
trying to save the grass. Sometimes 
they hold hands. 

You may not see the importance 
of saving the grass on this campus, 
but can you imagine a grassless 
Agony College? Hell no! 

When confronted with this ques-
tion, one concerned student, Ima 
Stoner, said, "Huh? Could you repeat 
the question?" Another echoed her 
sentiments, "I'm sorry, man, I 
can't—wow ... look at those clouds." 
Students are really concerned, and 
boy, are we proud. 

One student, Ben Bakedfordays, 
couldn't answer our questions about 
the importance of saving the grass, 
but rather, asked some questions of 
his own. 

"You know, grass is actually out-
lawed in some places, man. Can you 
believe it? Say—what's that you're 
drinking there? Can I have some? 
You think BK's still open?" 

You see, we were just the tiniest 
bit worried that Agony students 
couldn't give a shit about the world 
either way, but our fears plum van-
ished when we talked to head 
STONER, Mary Wanna. We asked 
Mary about the grass problems 
around the world, and she had this to 
say. 

"Listen: these places you're talk-
ing about—they're all in the desert. 
The desert doesn't even have any 
f#@*!ng grass. You tell them to get 
some grass, and then come talk to us. 
We'll help, but we gotta worry about 
American grass first—the grass here 
at Agony College. And Humbolt 
grass, too. And we're willing, to 
work with Jamaica. You tell them 
that. 

Yes we will, Mary. Yes we will. 

We would like to tell you about a 
little something called the "Agony 
Stalking Project." Not many people 
know about the Stalking Project, be-
cause it only comes around once a 
year, and people are too busy slam -
min' down the egg nog to realize that 
there are students on this campus in 
some serious need. In need of a good 

Karefa Mybodi? 
& 	• 

Heading Southnow 

Heading Southnow 
week, we come in here and bitch 
about how the students of Agony 

But in light of your behavior, and because we will probably never see  
one another again, you should know the real reason why I ended it. I lied Stalking project: terror, the gift that keeps on giving 

STONERS sit in to preserve campus' natural resources 
"What's that cloud over College just don't give 

Bongfilled Hall," you say? "What's boy, were we wrong. 
that delightful smell?" Its the smell 
of humble pie, folks, 'cause we were 
wrong. I mean really wrong. Every 

we wrong. 

Student activism is alive and well 
at Agony College. Case in point: a 
group of students have formed a 
"grass roots" organization to save the 
"grass" surrounding Bongfilled Hall. 

The Society To Openly Nurture 
Environmental Resources (STONER) 

Heading Southnow is a rock-star who 
feels nothing but contempt for tree-
hugging doobie-smoking hippies 



,so& 
Some nasty cocks violated the serenity of Midnight Breakfast last semester. The villains who 
perpetrated the mayhem were not apprehended, despite valiant efforts by officials. The Compost has 
recently received an anonymous phone call promising that the cocks will be back for Midnight Breakfast 
next week. Be warned, ye of faint hearts! —photo by Bend Mydick 

Ask Jacques U. 
Andmeoff... 

"What's wrong with 
your right hand???" 

The Compost 

Repressed, Stressed & Sexually Obsessed  
Campus sucks, others agree  Cocks attack innocent girls! 

By ZEN MIDGET 
Waxy-Assed Woman # 1 

A small and comparatively 
unimportant Agony newspaper 
known as The Campus has recently 
faced a drive to end its publication. 
The push came from Agony students 
as well as asskissers, er, administra-
tors and schmaculty, who cited vari-
ous reasons for their anger with the 
paper's staff. 

"They have no idea what goes on 
in my life," said one really livid 
junior. "I mean, those reporters are 
never around when something im-
portant is happening to me. What's 
up with that? They need to get off 
their lazy butts and start stalking 
some people, or something." 

Several students standing nearby 
looked up at the junior and nodded 
vehemently, which is Agony stu-
dents' way of showing support, ac-
cording to Like Tapalmher, GAS 
president. 

"Those students don't like the 
Campus staff at all," he told reporter 
Chastity Barmaid. "No, they defi-
nitely do not. I mean, sometimes 
it's hard to tell, since students here 
don't actually speak—ever. But 
I've learned how to interpret their 
nonverbal communications, and 
you'll just have to take it from me 
that they hate, hate, hate those 
nerds." 

The general consensus seems to 
be that the Campus staff is lazy, 
stupid and nerdy. We at the Com-
post, on the other hand, are viewed  

more favorably by the student body 
because we follow students around 
and listen to them complain. 

We also have not pissed off any 
asskissers, er, administrators lately, 
mostly because we leave them 
severely alone up there in Bent Hall. 
They appreciate not being bothered 
by annoying student journalists, and 
we have more time to get drunk, so 
it works for everyone. 

Furthermore, The Compost is su-
perior to The Campus because we, 
as a staff, are much cooler than their 
staff. We just chill; we don't worry 
about it, you know? They get all 
worked up about things, and that's 
why they have such nerdy reps. 

"Robert Hartman is such an ass," 
said Slob Fartman, newds speditor 
for The Compost. "Just look at him. 
He wears the same dirty-ass, grimy, 
`needs to be thrown in the wash 
sometime before the Second Com-
ing' jeans with a wifebeater every 
day, and thinks he's big shit because 
he's the news editor." 

Our advice to The Campus: to 
save yourselves, as a newspaper 
and, like, as people—relax a little. 
Give the students what they really 
want: 16 pages of personals, with 
maybe a few funny articles about 
people they like stuck here and 
there. Don't think of yourselves as 
so important. Just chill. Close your 
eyes and listen to my voice. You 
are getting sleepy, very sleepy... 

The genius at 
work behind 
Agony 
campaign tactics. 
(i.e. "How to 
lose.") 

By Base N. Glowin 
GLOWIEN  4 You can't get enough of me! 

GO LW 1N 
vowvot.v.t.vowvotevots 

for me! 

GLOWIN 
I'm the best! 

/ 

(Repeat if necessary) I I 

Seuss guarantees, the places you go will appease and have you on your knees 
By CHASTITY BARMAID 
Waxy-Assed Woman # 2  

As graduation nears, it is time for 
something boo-hooey and whiney so 
those seniors who are actually grad-
uating are under the impression that 
their lives have had a significant ef-
fect on the underclassmen. They 
expect some form of gratification—
one way to give it to them is in the 
form of the book, "Oh the Places 
You'll Go" by Dr. Seuss. 

The book begins with the words 
"Congratulations! Today is your 
day. You're off to Great Places. 
You're off and away!" Yeah, con-
grats. You are now able to wear a 
dorky cap and gown and walk 
across a stage to receive a piece of 
paper. That makes you pretty darn 
special. 

Today you are responsible for 
paying back all the loans you took 
out to earn that piece of paper. 
Then, you will leave the people you 
have loved for the past four years 
and enter the Real World. 

These places you're going—
where are they? More schooling or 
a job, hopefully at somewhere more 
exciting than McDonald's or Wal- 

Mart. You're off, on your own. 
You are now responsible for your-
self. 

Dr. Seuss predicts "your head full 
of brains and shoes full of feet" will 
help you avoid "any not-so-good 
street." In any case, you just may be 
so picky you don't go down any 
street. 

Seuss suggests "you'll head 
straight out of town." Where are 
you going to go? Life as a nomad is 
not lucrative—you have to pay for 
food, a car and even your "shoes full 
of feet." 

Seuss predicts, "It's opener there 
in the,wide open air." Of course if 
your shoes filled with feet lead you 
to a city where you might actually 
get a job, it may not be open. And 
besides, the air in cities is smoggy. 

"On your way up!" Seuss pro-
claims. "You're joining the high 
fliers who soar to high heights." 
After you claw, fight and backstab 
your way up there, that is. And be 
careful—the air is thinner up there. 

Seuss does have a moment of 
breathtaking realism. "Bang-ups 
and hang-ups can happen to you," 
he says. Just make sure you have 
someone to pay your bail in a sticky  

situation such as the one he de-
scribes: "Your gang will fly on. 
You'll be left in the lurch." 

After the lurch, Seuss says, you're 
in for a Slump. And "un-slumping 
yourself is not easily done." 

It gets worse. Now you get lost 
and confused. With no friends and 
no direction, you end up in "a most 
useless place." A place called "The 
Waiting Place." 

The Waiting Place is "for people 
just waiting." What they are waiting 
for varies, some don't even know. It 
will be almost impossible to escape. 

But don't worry, don't lose hope. 
Suess predicts that you (because you 
are so different from the guy next to 
you, really) will escape. "You'll 
find bright places where Boom 
Bands are playing." 

Seuss continues, saying, "once 
more you'll ride high! Ready for 
anything under the sky!" 

Now if you are really seeing and 
hearing Boom Bands and riding 
high I would appreciate it if you lay 
off the drugs. I don't think it is so 
healthy to be seeing and hearing-
Boom Bands. 

Now after all this Seuss promises 
fame. Of course you'll be famous  

after you are arrested for possession 
and consumption of illegal sub-
stances. 

But then again, maybe you won't 
be famous. Then Seuss lets you 
know that sometimes you'll be all 
alone and a loser. "All Alone!" 

Seuss wants to make sure you re-
alize you are a real loser and will be 
alone quite a lot—and scared of be-
ing alone to the point "you won't 
want to go on." Just remember that 
there is never a reason to stop going 
on. Get help there are plenty of 
good therapists out there. 

Seuss figures you will keep on 
going. "On and on you will 
hike...and face up to your problems 
whatever they are." Of course after 
he suggests you take drugs he sug-
gests you deal with it. 

However, he knows this will not 
be easy. "You'll get mixed up, of 
course...remember that Life's a 
Great Balancing Act." 

However after all this you have 
Dr. Seuss' personal guarantee that 
you will succeed. "Yes! You will, 
indeed! (98 and 3/4 percent guaran-
teed)." 

So to all you seniors that will ac-
tually be leaving Agony College in a 
few weeks...good luck, stay away 
from drugs, and strive on. If that 
fails, you might want to try suing 
Dr. Seuss—he did give you his 
guarantee. 



Ring my bell!! 

The bells in Bent Hall were rung a new way when some 
unidentified students penetrated the bell tower to paint the number 
69 under the skirt of the bell. The significance of these numbers is 
still unknown and under investigation. —photo by Bend Mydick 

Crassifieds I Crassifieds 

  

Chastity and Zen are seeking the 
Loves of Our Lives. But we really 
hate men, so good luck, you jerks. 

Waxy Women Lust After 
Abercrombie Men... 
The Compost's dynamic duo, Zen Midget and Chastity Barmaid, would like 
to thank the men of our dreams for supporting us during our long hours of, 
urn, work in the hot, steamy newsroom. You've really been there for us, if 
you know what we mean. We often think about you...even after we leave 
the hot, steamy newsroom and head back to our beds..umm..dorm rooms. 
We're not the only ones, of course—everybody loves these men. But they 
whispered to us that they love us most... sorry to all you poor saps who fell 
for their "I'm the man you need" schtick. We have their hearts... actually, 
we have pretty much all of their body parts. 

r 

EXPECT THE BEST FROM A GIRL, 
THAT'S WHAT YOU'LL GET, 

 

Pagan Repressed, Stressed and Sexually Obsessed Can't get a date 

"What is that bubbly liquid?" asks Rosy 
By JACQUES U. ANDMEOFF 
Whipping Boy  

Rosy Veehoff, a McKrappies 
employee, was baffled Tuesday 
when she asked a student what he 
was drinking. Though the student's 
32-ounce cup appeared to contain a 
"bubbly" liquid reseinbling 7UP, he 
replied that he was drinking water. 

"It was around 11:30 a.m., right 
when the students start to come for 
lunch. I was standing at the register, 
and up came a young man wearing a 
baseball cap," said Veehoff. "On 
his tray there was a stromboli and 
the 32-ounce cup with a clear bub-
bly drink in it. You know, I thought 
it was soda." 

But when she asked the young 
man what he was drinking, Veehoff 
received a very unexpected answer. 

"You know, even if I think I 
know what they are drinking, I ask 
them anyway just to make sure. But 
when the young man told me he was  

drinking water, I was really sur-
prised. I could have sworn there 
was 7UP in there,"asserted Veehoff, 
who described the water as "really 
bubbly." 

McKrappies manager Doogie 
Rhineheart was notified immedi-
ately after Veehoff's encounter with 
the anonymous student. Evidently, 
Veehoff thought that there might be 
something wrong with the water. 

Rhineheart was eating his lunch 
and watching "Judge Judy" when he 
saw Veehoff appear out of the cor-
ner of his eye. 

"Rosy looked pretty worked up," 
said Rhineheart. "At first, I could 
barely understand what she was say-
ing. I told her to calm down, and 
have a seat. I knew immediately 
that something was wrong." 

Rhineheart turned off the televi-
sion with a remote control and asked 
Veehoff what the matter was. 

"After she told me about the re-
ally bubbly water, I left my lunch  

and started toward the food court 
area, where a line had accumulated 
at the register," said Rhineheart. "I 
then assigned Betty, who was man-
ning the Hometown Hero station, to 
the register. Rosy and I then went 
directly to the soda machine which 
includes a tap for water. May I add 
that it is the only water tap in the 
food court." 

What followed were several 
fruitless attempts at drawing car-
bonated water out of the water tap. 

Rhineheart concluded that "as of 
now, we have yet to explain the 
phenomenon of the bubbly water, 
though all employees have been no-
tified of the problem and instructed 
to keep an eye out for future appear-
ances of this very mysterious drink." 

A warning to students was writ-
ten on paper pyramids, which were 
placed at each table in McKinley's. 
This method of communication ap-
parently has excellent  results.  
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Now available: intern position at 
Tammy's Playpen. Must be willing 
to mop up stage post-show. 
Internship is unpaid but fringe 
benefits include new collection of 
dirty townie friends. 

All right, you bastards. Who stole 
the dreadlocks picture from the 
paperback Webster's? Whoever did 
it should report to the newdsroom 
immediately for Exacto-knife 
torture. 

For rent: 5-bedroom crooked shanty. 
Located at bottom of heart-attack-
inducing slope. Comes equipped 
with leaky ceiling, faulty heat, rabid 
animal trapped in the air ducts, 
mini-blinds guaranteed to fall from 
windows at random. 255 1/2 Agony 
St. Call local landlord monopolistic 
regime for more details. 

NEW DANCE COURSE DEVELOPED 
The Agony dance department has developed a new class which students have 
been requesting for years. The course, entitled "Anti-Social Dance," will focus 
on techniques useful at Agony parties and in general in the lives of Agony stu-
dents. It will focus on movements such as the "back-handed ass-grab" and the 
"oops, I thought that was a Braille name tag grope," which one dance professor 
explained are "dances which have heretofore never been considered as valid ex-
pressions of this generation. Agony students have their own unique way of par-
tying, and this should be recognized." For women participants, the course will 
develop various evasive maneuvers as well as the "well, HE'LL never have chil-
dren kick" and the "two-fingered eye poke." Both men and women will learn the 
fine art of bumpin' and grindin' and sweatin' and drinkin' and throwin' up and 
vowin' never to go dancin' again. Signups for the course will be held next 
semester at a frat house near you—bring freshmen! 



THE MEADVILLE SPORTS GARDEN 
WITH DJ DARREN SPINNING THE LATEST TUNES FOR YOU-
TUES. NITE: 25 CENT SPECIALS 10pm-12am 
THURS. NITE: NEW $1, $3 SPECIALS 1-0pm-12am 
FRI. & SAT. NITES: GREAT SPECIALS FOR $1 (9-11pm) & (11-12) 

272 CHESTNUT ST. 814.336.2030 TUES., THURS., FRI., SAT 
8 p.m.-2 a.m.  

Group Think 

Junior Matt Rowles leads a focus group activity on mapping watersheds with visiting high 
school students as part of the French Creek Program. 

—photo courtesy of Jim Palmer, associate professor of environmental science and biology — 
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French Creek symposium a 
success in students' eyes 
(continued from page 1) 
symposium presentations," Palmer 
said. 

Due to the success of the pro= 
gram, FCEEP added six Pittsburgh 
high schools as part of a pilot pro-
ject. Additional funding might allow 
the project to double or triple the 
number of Pittsburgh high schools 
participating, according to Palmer. 

In the future, Palmer also hopes 
the project will be able to expand in-
ternationally. 

"We have been approached by 
colleagues in France and Chile to 
share our watershed education 
model and help them develop simi-
lar community and school based wa-
tershed education programs," 
Palmer said. 

In addition, the state of 
Pennsylvania will be adding an 
ecology and environmental science 
component to its academic standards 
for high schools. Palmer believes 
that "most if not all of the activities 
of FCEEP can directly address that 
particular subset of the standards." 

Overall, Palmer is extremely 
pleased with the success of FCEEP. 
The program received the 1998 
Governor's Award for  
Environmental Excellence; has been 
named a finalist for the Three Rivers 
Environmental Awards; and repre-
sentatives will be giving a presenta-
tion at the Presidential Council for 
Sustainable Development in Detroit. 

We would like to thank every- 
one for reading our paper this 
year and hopefully, you'll still 
want to read it again next year. 
Here's to hoping for days to come 
and a kickin' summer! 

INSTANT CREDIT. GUARANTEED APPROVAL. 
Tired of being turned down? 

If You Think You Can't Get A Credit Card, Think Again. 
Guaranteed Credit Cards with Credit Limits 

up to $10,000 within days! 
No Parent Signer. No Security Deposit. 

No Credit? No Job? No Income? Guaranteed Approval. 

 

Guaranteed $10,000 In Credit! 

 

WANT VISA & MASTERCARD CREDIT CARDS? 
Mail this order form today! 

IVES ' I want Credit Cards immediately. 
■ GAC,P.O. Box 220740,Hollywood, Ft 33022 

State 

GUARANTEED APPROVAL 

Name 

Address 	  

City 

Signature 

Zip 
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Pork 
Pat Buchanan reveals Tinky Winky's lover—Agony College's own legend, Ned Zwicki 
By BRAT FELDOWN 
Stupid. Happy and Numb 

In a move that Fuggests he may 
be considering running for President 
in 2000, Pat Buchanan announced 
today that he has discovered the 
identity of Tinky-Winky's gay 
lover. The Teletubbie, who was re-
cently outed by Jerry Falwell, de-
nied comment, fueling further 
speculation that he truly is involved 
in a love affair with Agony College 
sports legend Ned Zwicki. 

Buchanan announced his discov- 

ery of the love affair only 12 hours 
after Zwicki signed a lucrative mod-
eling contract with Cainings Kind. 
Kind was reportedly shocked upon 
hearing the news about Zwicki. 

"We had no idea that Ned Zwicki 
had such tendencies," said Anne 0. 
Rexic, a spokesperson for the com-
pany. "The fact that he is a homo-
sexual is fine. We actually would 
have been much more surprised to 
find out he was straight. It's this 
apparent love of Teletubbies that we 
are going to have to deal with." 

"I'm not sure we want to be as-
sociated with anyone who runs with  

a crowd of rainbow-colored, televi-
sion-penetrated creatures who fol-
low the every whim of a Big 
Brother-like microphone that pops 
up out of the ground," Rexic contin-
ued. "Besides that, we've heard that 
he has begun strapping a mini-dish 
to his head in an effort to fit in with 
his Teletubbie friends, and studies 
show that the average CK buyer 
does not find that appealing." 

Later in the day, Tinky Winky 
and Ned Zwicki released individual 
statements from their farm in Idaho 
where they have moved to raise 
sheep. 

"I love all Teletubbies," said 
Zwicki. "Dipsy, La La, Po. They're 
all wonderful creatures. I may have 
more feelings for Tinky Winky, but 
hey, he's got a magic bag. Do you 
have any idea what kind of shit you 
can do with a magic bag? He can 
produce 16 ounce cuts of prime rib 
whenever he wants. You have to 
admit, that's a pretty good quality in 
a Teletubbie." 

"He's also hung like a horse, but 
that's really beside the point," con-
tinued Zwicki. "I'll be the first to 
tell you that size doesn't matter 
when you're talking about a Tele-
tubbie. It's not the size of the pic-
ture tube, it's the clarity on the 
screen. That's what I always say. 
But then again, it's all just a theory 
because I've never actually been 
with a Teletubbie." 

Tinky Winky's response was less 
evasive. "I've been sticking it to 
Ned for a couple years now," he 
said. "I'm just glad someone finally 
found out about us. It feels so good 
to have someone else be exposed at 
the risk of having their career ru-
ined. Now, if we both end up job-
less, we can retire to our sheep farm 
here in Idaho and take solace in the 
pleasure of each other's bodies." 

"I just hope that people can look 
past the irregularities of our relation-
ship," Tinky Winky said. "We 
Teletubbies live in a Utopia. It is a 
land far away where we Teletubbies 
play, and in that land we can pretty 
much do whatever the hell we want. 
Just the other day Ned and I had pas- 

sionate sex in front of 18 six year 
olds for three hours before I pulled a 
couple semi-automatic weapons out 
of my purse, er magic bag, and blew 
all their heads off. I found it quite 
exhilarating, much like a shorn scro-
tum. If you don't like it you can go 
to hell." 

"Of course we do have to listen 
to that microphone thing and do 
what it tells us to do," Tinky Winky 
continued. "I call it Big Poppa. He 
loves it when I do that. Anyway, I 
just thank my lucky stars that Big 
Poppa is into Teletubbie-on-human 
porn or Ned and I would have never 
come together. Big Poppa really 
loves Ned, and lots of times he has 
his back-up singers sing 'Ned 
Zwicki Zwicki Zwicki, Can't You 
See, You and Tinky Winky Gotta 
Get It On For Me. —  

Buchanan said he was not sur-
prised by any of the responses to the 
major news story that he broke. "I 
knew I was right. I'm always right. 
You people should listen to me more 
often. I can only hope that Cainings 
Kind listens to me now when I tell 
him to replace Ned Zwicki in the 
new CK ads. People will not want 
to wear the same clothes that a 
Teletubbie lover wears. They will, 
however, want to wear the clothes 
that I wear. That's right, I'm an-
nouncing my candidacy for Cainings 
Kind model." 

Cainings Kind has made no com-
ment about whether he intends to 
replace Ned Zwicki with Pat 
Buchanan at this time 

LETTING IT ALL HANG OUT—Agony College senior and athletic legend in his own time Ned Zwicki is 
seen in a photo which appeared earlier this year in the "Men of the NCAC" issue of Small College 
Weekly. A scout for Cainings Kind saw the photos and signed Zwicki to a lucrative modeling contract 
with the famous designer, but news of Zwicki's romantic involvement with the homosexual Teletubbie, 
Tinky Winky, is threatening Zwicki's modeling career. —ridiculously fabricated photo 

200 Million "little swimmers" trapped in a wet suit perish in whirlpool accident 
was ready to dive into the pool. suit, but it wouldn't go on. His en-
That is when things took a turn for tire body had gone limp. 
the worse. 	 The scene that followed was 

The race was over before it be- horrific. Deft was pounding on his 
gan for Deft. He jumped right in to head. He banged it repeatedly 
the pool, but it was a false start. All against the wall and smacked it with 
200 million little swimmers had his hands, but his body simply 
their nights ruined, and the pool's would not stiffen up. Finally the 
owner wasn't too thrilled either. pool's owner turned to a last resort. 
The truly sad part occurred when all A giant vacuum was placed over 
200 million little swimmers were Deft's head, but he still would not 
sucked into a whirlpool because stiffen. There was simply no choice. 
they were trapped in the wet suit. Deft could not perform. 

Saturday night Deft attempted to 	Deft was able to perform on 
return to action, but once again he Tuesday night, but his performance 
and 200 million little swimmers was less than satisfactory. The 
never got a chance to perform. Deft pool's owner was not at all im-
went through his warmup laps again pressed. 
and was prepared to put on his wet 	"It's not a race, it's a test of en- 

By WHOREEN HARASS 
All Over Just One Swimmer 

So I was on the rag the other day 
and I sat down and thought about 
everything that pisses me off at 
Agony College. The first thing that 
occurred to me was that The Com-
post never writes about my 
boyfriend, Deft Swarmer, in the pa-
per. 

I could've asked nicely, but I de-
cided to be a bitch about the whole 
thing and say that anything these 
people in The Compost write about 
Deft is plagiarized. I also pointed 
out that even when they do write 
something of their own about my 
Deft it just plain sucks because they 
are biased and lazy. 

Unfortunately I was exposed as a 
bitch, but I will not be deterred by 
this bit of information being made 
public. I have to decided to give 
Deft the coverage I think he de-
serves, not because I have a personal 
interest but because I feel that ... 
ummm. Alright, it's strictly a per-
sonal thing, but that only makes me 
biased, not lazy or prone to plagia-
rism. Anyway, here's my article 
about my boyfriend's performance  

over the past week. 
It was a difficult week for Deft 

Swarmer. On Friday night we re-
turned home near 2:30 a.m. and be-
gan to prepare for Deft's perfor-
mance. He stripped down to his 
speedo and began to take some 
warmup "laps" in the hot, wet 
"pool." 

Once the "pool" was completely 
prepared, Seth switched from a 
speedo to a "wet suit." It is always 
best to use a "wet suit" because that 
prevents any fluids from getting in 
or out, which in turn prevents the 
exchange of disease between "pool" 
and "swimmer." 

Once he was in the proper attire 
it was time for the national anthem. 
Deft stood tall and straight, though 
not as tall as some other swimmers 
I've seen. One time I watched this 
movie and the guy was standing up 
disgustingly tall. I'm not sure how 
he fit in the pool, but I'm pretty sure 
that the pool was in a little bit of 
pain. I know that I would've been it 
I was the pool. 

Anyway, about 200 million little 
swimmers were prepared for the 
biggest night of their lives when the 
national anthem was done, and Deft 

One day Ned Zwicki decided to 
go white water rafting through Tele-
tubbie land with his friends Burt 
Reynolds and Ned Beatty. Shortly 
into their trip the raft ran aground 
and Burt and Ned Beatty went into 
the forest, Burt to hunt and Ned be-
cause he heard a banjo. Beatty had 
been there before and didn't want to 
go again. 

Ned Zwicki started to cry be- 

cause he was alone, and then Tinky 
Winky, Dipsy and Po jumped out of 
the bushes. f  Dipsy was playing the 
banjo and Po was toting a shotgun. 
Po and Tinky Winky savagely beat 
Ned Zwicki and then bent him over. 

"Oink like a pig for me," Tinky 
Winky shouted as he began to 
sodomize Ned Zwicki, while Po 
held him at gunpoint. - Ned Zwicki 
was scared and confused.  

durance," I, or rather the pool's 
owner, said. "Deft was finished in 
under a minute. That's great if he 
was simply swimming by himself, 
but when you're with another person 
you've got to make it longer than 
that. Otherwise it's not even worth 
putting the water in the pool and 
turning the heat on." 

I personally hope that Deft's 
performance will improve over the 
next week. If not I may have to 
leave him, because let's face it, no 
one wants to be stuck with a guy 
who is prone to false starts, can't 
stand up straight and performs 
poorly the few times he performs at 
all. 

"M000000!," he bellowed. For-
tunately teletubbies are not that 
bright and they were not offended 
by the blunder. 

Ned Zwicki was overcome by a 
feeling of acceptance when he real-
ized that Tinky Winky did not mind 
his mistake. "M000000!," he 
continued to bellow, and he contin-
ues to Moo like a cow for Tinky 
Winky to this day. 

When Ned Zwicki met Tinky Winky—A Deliverance story 



The Campus 

Perspectives 
Fact v. Opinion: chair dances, Miller Lite and more 

EDITORIAL 

Popping the questions 

At the conclusion of this academic year, we are curious. As 
students—and, perhaps, clients—of Allegheny College, we 
have formed questions concerning the school's future. 

A journalist cannot help but to observe, but evidence of truth 
is difficult to come by. The ever-enticing "hunch" has the 
power to clear the path to truth—or to blind us to it. As 
journalists we can become too wrapped-up in self-assurance to 
remember the importance of thorough understanding. 

But what if the opposite occurs? What if evidence is held 
and truth is apparent, but there is only silence from overly 
cautious journalists? 

We must inquire, for we have certainly noticed. 
The following are questions we would like to pose to the 

administration, faculy and students. A new year provides new 
challenges, but surely these issues will remain in August when 
we return to Allegheny to begin again. With any luck, these 
questions will be highly flammable. 

This college needs a good rumble. 
What is the role of the student as we approach the 

milleniurn? Are we here to accumulate knowledge, or to enjoy 
the athletic facilities? 

Are we so wrapped-up in the everyday problems—residence 
hall and athletic facilities, for example—that we are missing 
the larger, more important needs of the community? 

Should the goals of a liberal arts college be re-evaluated if 
the goals of students are changing? What does this make a 
college—a caterer to "client" whims? How do professors fit 
into this scheme? Must they become entertainers in order to 
hold the attentions of pleasure-obsessed students? 

If the college's priorities are shifting toward the pleasurable 
and the marketable, how will this be reflected in incoming 
freshmen? Have Allegheny's academic standards been 
lowered? 

We would like to open the discussion which we are sure is 
taking place on campuses across the country. Brood a little, 
Allegheny. Let's think about our direction and our future. 
We'll get back to you in September. 

All editorials represent the majority opinion of the 
Editorial Board. 

The Campus welcomes all reader response. We reserve the right 
to reject all letters of a purely promotional nature, as well as letters which 
do not meet our standards of integrity, accuracy and decency. We also 
reserve the right to edit pieces for space and grammar. Opinions ex-
pressed in Letters to the Editor, editorial columns and editorial cartoons 
do not necessarily represent the views of The Campus. Deadline for let-
ters is 5 p.m. the Monday before publication. Letters must be type writ-
ten, double-spaced and signed, with a phone number included for verifi-
cation. Any letter that cannot be verified will not be printed. 

All questions concerning the above policy should be directed to the 
Editor-in-Chief 

Well, here it is, my last self-in-
dulgent and self-absorbed rant filling 
up valuable inches of The Campus 
and leaving black smudges on your 
thumb as it rubs off the page. 

John O'Connor 

Now that I'm done with my 
comp and just biding my time until 
graduation, there really isn't much 
left in my mind except for some 
malted hops and a few fading ideas 
that probably are not important 
anyway. 

So, with much respect, and 
apologies, to John Eisenberg of the 
Baltimore Sun, here are a few of 
these collected brain farts. 

FACT: The Allegheny College 
baseball team is in second place in 
the NCAC. 

OPINION: Saturday's games 
against Wittenberg will be a great 
way to have a great time and get 
some sun. Come up to Robertson, 
show some spirit, watch an excellent 
Division III baseball team. There'll 
be beer. 

Wow. Why couldn't high school have passed by 
this quickly? I remember my first day in Meadville so 
vividly, and when I think about all that has happened 
between then and now, I am almost overwhelmed. 

I'll spare you the nostalgic, personal reminiscing of 
my four years at Allegheny—you've got your own. But 
in conforming with tradition, I must leave you all with a 
farewell column—the last in a very long series of my 
rantings. I know you're mourning. Thanks. 

Kara Erdodi 
When I came here I wanted, more than anything, to 

head up The Campus _newspaper. This year, my 
opportunity arose. I was so excited—and then reality 
set in. 

Until I became involved with this newspaper, I had 
no idea what a huge responsibility comes along with 
working in the media. Finding and reporting crucial 
information—accurately and to the satisfaction of 
countless diverse readers—to the rest of the millions of 
people on earth, the hundreds of thousands of people in 
the city, the two thousand people on this campus. 

Being a political science major, I am taught to 
recognize patterns, trends in culture, society and/or poli-
tics. In fact, now that I've had to do it for class, I can't 
seem to stop. I've tried! God knows how I've tried. 
But they've ruined me. I'm eternally scarred. 

Anyway, trends. Throughout this year, I have 
become aware of a phenomenon which I believe has the 
potential to be called an "era" in the history books of 
the future. In the last few years, perhaps longer, 
Americans have become increasingly critical of the 
mass media in general and journalists in particular. 

I see this trend as a very positive occurrence. After 
all, it proves that Americans, at least those who are 
speaking out against the media, are not the mindless 
mush brains others make us out to be. It proves that we 
remain unwilling to "believe everything we see on TV," 
and that we consider ourselves worthy of the highest 
standards of truth, accuracy, decency and taste. 

It's happening a lot. Think about it—it's almost 

fashionable to criticize the media these days. In almost 
every one of this decade's major national events which 
received any sort of media coverage, people have 
complained about or commented upon the role of the 
press. 

Littleton, Colorado. 

The press was there immediately—vans, choppers, 
media personnel everywhere, breaking the news to the 
nation as it was happening. One reporter shoved a 
microphone into the face of a shaking, crying young 
man who had just escaped. "Tell me everything you 
know," the reporter said. 

We were glad the press was there to inform us of the 
tragedy and we are interested in learning new details as 
they become available. However, coverage of the high 
school shootings has turned into a competition between 
television stations to see who can devote the most 
coverage to the story and its aftermath. 

As one student in Allegheny's News Writing class 
pointed out, the story has become a Hollywood picture, 
complete with victims, heroes, villains, and even a 
soundtrack. Honestly, did you ever think you'd hear 
the opening track of "Melancholy and the Infinite 
Sadness" on CNN? 

Kosovo Crisis 

A major military operation involving our troops and 
many nations of Europe, potentially affecting us all, yet 
often reduced to the third story of any particular 
broadcast. One person went so far as to tell me the 
American press was not reporting, but merely re-writing 
propaganda distributed by the Kosovo Liberation Army. 
Another Allegheny student stated that she didn't watch 
the news because "it is all lies anyway." I'm sure she is 
not alone in her beliefs. 

The Clinton Scandal 

People just didn't care that he had "relations" with 
(continued on page 14) 

FACT: I got an Abercrombie and 
Fitch catalog in the mail last week. 

OPINION: Anyone who would 
pay $59.50 for item K124, draw-
string trail cargo short, in stone, is 
an idiot who has too much money to 
waste. 

FACT: Miller Lite canned the 
"Dick" commercials because they 
failed to stop Miller Lite's market 
slide. 

OPINION: The new ads, which 
feature an argument about the 
"choice hops" and "smooth" taste 
are moronic. Nobody drinks Miller 
Lite for its choice hops or smooth 
taste, they drink it because it's 
cheap. 

FACT: Pittsburgh is building 
new stadiums for its pro sports team. 

OPINION: Many people in and 
around Pittsburgh are complaining 
about the cost. Build the stadiums, 
as Baltimore and Cleveland have 
proven, your city will never be same 
again, and that's a good thing. 

FACT: 'N Sync and the 
Backstreet Boys both have five 
members. 

OPINION: My "chair dance" is 
much better. 

FACT: FOX has four prime time 
animated television programs. 

OPINION: "The Family Guy" is 
the funniest new show on television 
because it is smart and tasteless. 
"The Tom Green Show" is a close 
second, except for when he humped 
that dead moose. 

FACT: 	The 	lyrics 	to 
"Everybody's Free," the graduation 
speech song, were falsely attributed 
to Kurt Vonnegut in an e-mail hoax 
a few years ago. The speech was re-
ally written by a Chicago Tribune 
columnist. 

OPINION: I don't think I should 
have to give up my Burger King dis-
count just because I'm graduating 
and leaving Meadville. 

FACT: Allegheny College has 
removed the GPA requirements on 
all scholarships. 

OPINION: Would it not make 
more sense to allow for some le-
niency in the GPA requirement 
rather than just abolishing it? 

FACT: You must be 21 to legally 
consume alcohol. 

OPINION: Turning 22 has no 
benefits. 

Campus emerges from troubled year wiser, more aware 
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Page 14 Perspectives 

Word up, Allegheny: behold, 
the power of language 

Well, it's taken some time, but I've finally done it. I've finally sorted 
through the bags and bags of fan mail sent every week to the Campus 
news room. A thankless job, indeed, but somebody's gotta do it. And 
now—if I do say so myself—I have a pretty good idea of what the 
students of Allegheny College want from The Campus. 

Heather Southwell 
Americans enter welcome era of media criticism 

Seeing as this is my last column and all, I thought I'd share some of 
these concerns with you. After all, this column's not about me. The 
Campus is about you. 

And the results are in! After conducting extensive research, I've come 
to the conclusion that the students of Allegheny College—or rather, the 
ones who have indicated so—simply want: 

a) more coverage of good deeds 
b) more coverage of extra-curricular activities 
c) more coverage of things that effect Allegheny students. 
Well, it all seems pretty clear to me. Loud and clear, Allegheny. 

Things that affect Allegheny students—no more national or international 
news. Got it. And what's more, I agree with all of these concerns. And I 
think it is very important that all of these issues and concerns are 
addressed, post-haste. 

Unfortunately, however, I happen to be staring down the barrel of 
graduation, so I'm certainly not going to do it. After today, after all, it 
will no longer be my job. I say let someone else do it. Ha! Ha ha!! 

And do you know why I say this? Because working for a newspaper 
(even one "as little respected as this one") takes a lot of time and effort. 
To tell you the truth, I've enjoyed every minute of it. 

Even the time the printer blew up and my hair caught on fire. Even the 
time I was captured by terrorists who wanted me to write for their weekly 
bulletin. Even the time A&L slipped me a roofie. It's all been worth it. 

And while it often has been a pleasure to both read and publish every 
self-effacing, poorly written, grammatically incorrect commentary that 
comes our way, the experience has often proven to be more enlightening 
than delightful. In fact, the overall experience has been a humorous 
one—but it leads to questions of a more serious nature. 

The issue of free speech, for instance, comes to mind. As an amateur 
writer and hack-journalist, I passionately support the spirit of the First 
Amendment. I also feel that we often take for granted the privilege of 
being able to express our minds freely with little or no adverse conse-
quence. As we well know, this freedom is not a world-wide phenomena, 
but is unique to our culture. 

Working at The Campus, I have had the opportunity to experience 
first-hand the many abuses of this freedom. The freedom to speak, to act, 
to be an agent in the world—not only are these freedoms taken for 
granted, but they are interpreted as free license to say anything that 
comes to mind—perhaps not always the best idea. 

We should consider, for instance, that our words can be used against 
us. We are often judged on the basis of what we say and how we express 
ourselves. What we say can often mean much more than we intend. 
These considerations should not be taken lightly. 

As graduation nears, I have been bombarded with warnings and ax-
ioms about the nature of the "real world." "In the real world people aren't 
so nice, you'll have to work to make yourself heard, you won't be 
appreciated, etc." I to try take this counsel with a light heart, knowing 
that I'll learn these things in time. 

One thing I do expect, however, is that in the "real world," the words 
we use will be taken seriously and may affect how other see us. In the 
"real world," others may not take so kindly to the thoughtless, negligent 
or otherwise careless things we say. 

At Allegheny, we have been taught to think critically and to express 
ourselves effectively. Some of us have not learned this lesson. In the 
"real world," some of us will have to learn this lesson the hard way. 

I would like to thank all those who have written to The Campus to 
suggest positive change, to highlight positive points about the community, 
or to inform the campus community of news that otherwise would not 
have been publicized. 

I would also like to thank all those who, in writing, have taught us im-
portant lessons about ourselves and those around us—lessons about tem-
pering our words and judgments. You have provided a valuable example 
to us all. 

And that's all I have to say. 
Choose your words wisely. 
Remember to play nice. 
And thanks for the memories. 

!leather Southwell is Perspectives Editor for The Campus. 

(continued from page 13) 
"that woman." The very fact that we can all quote the 
buzz-phrases from the story brings about one important 
question: Could it have been covered in the news just a 
little bit more? To be informed is wonderful, but to be 
saturated—as in suffocated, smothered—with 
information is something else. 

A woman told me she had the entire trial on tape. 
She won't watch it herself, of course, but someday 
she'll make her kids watch the whole thing. 

This makes me wonder if people are truly serious 
when they register complaints against the media, or if 
criticizing actually has become some form of 
entertainment in its own right. Reporters are commonly 
portrayed as vultures—cynical chain-smoking 
alcoholics taking notes on conversations at the bar. 
Okay, that part about being cynical chain-smoking 
alcoholics might be true. But the point is, America 
keeps tuning in. 

We keep tuning in because we recognize what an 
essential role the media plays in our lives, particularly 
in the age of information in which we live. Americans 
cannot simply turn off the television or fold up the 
paper if they do not like what they see—they feel 
compelled to give voice to their desire for something 

Ferocious pinschers 
FACT: Medical Marijuana initia-

tives have appeared on. the ballots of 
a number of states and the District of 
Columbia. 

OPINION: It's time to admit that 
the mandatory minimum sentences 
for simple possession are a failure of 
the Drug War. 

FACT: Chipper's Pub offers 
$1.25 imports on Monday nights. 

OPINION: A Guinness and Bass 
black and tan is a brilliant use of a 
bent spoon. 

FACT: Heather Southwell's hair 
is naturally red. 

OPINION: Red hair is sassy. 
Heather is too. 

FACT: Allegheny College 
opened in 1815. 

OPINION: People on this cam-
pus like to bitch about the school 
more than they appreciate the out-
standing faculty and facilities of this 
college. 

FACT: Pit Bull Terriers have vio-
lently attacked many people across 
the country. 

OPINION: There is nothing fear-
some about seven and a half pounds 
of snarling miniature pinscher. In 
fact, it's really kind of funny. 

FACT: I had the opportunity to 
go to other schools than Allegheny. 

OPINION: I'm glad I choose this 
school. Thank you to every profes-
sor, student and college staff mem-
ber who affected my life in these 
past four years. I might even donate 
money eventually. 
John O'Connor is Assistant 
Perspectives Editor for The 
Campus. 

better. Allow me to pause here and applaud. 
Anyone who has been reading The Campus in the 

past few months must realize that it has been a difficult 
year—a year of trial and error, success and failure, but 
most importantly, a year of learning from our mistakes. 

It is extremely uncomfortable to be on the receiving 
end of intense scrutiny, to listen to constant criticism 
(both constructive and not), to realize that any search 
for praise will most likely end in disappointment, and to 
know that your errors cause pain to other people. 

Allegheny, you stepped up and demanded higher 
standards from The Campus. I thank you for that. 

Although my wonderful, dedicated staff and I are 
exhausted after a year of producing this college 
newspaper, I can honestly say that I am happy with the 
outcome of our efforts this year. 

We laid the groundwork for improving our 
newsroom technology, we transferred control of our 
budget to ensure the preservation this press' freedom. 
Above all, however, we had the opportunity to be a part 
of the latest American era. We learned a great deal 
about accountability, integrity and consequence. 

The staff members are better people for all we've 
gone through, and The Campus is a better paper. I can 
leave now—we've achieved everything I wanted us to 
achieve. 
Kara Erdodi is Editor-in-Chieffor The Campus. 



Does this situation look staged? Well, that's because it is. Two Agony students arranged a variety of items, 
including an impaled warthog then shreiked maniacally as Bend Mydick walked by, camera in hand. Mydick 
was alerted to the grassy field by their screaming. They also whipped him. And beat him with a dead 
barracuda. 	 —photo by Bend Mydick 

Internship program an arresting experience 

to Compost 	 Newds 	 Turn the page 

Stay off the Grass 
We'reslow Dominatrix 
cracks whip on freshmen 
By SLOB FARTMAN 
Posh Spice  

Dominatrix of We'reslow Death 
Center You'll Dunkett and her in-
famous "sex talk" must not be doing 
its job. Apparently, freshmeats, I 
mean freshmen, are so repressed 
that they are physically unable to go 
out and get some, attempting instead 
to redirect these beautifully filthy 
desires into more socially acceptable 
impulses such as community service 
and religion. Are we in college 
here? Are you young? Do you have 
a libido? 

In an effort to alleviate the sexual 
tension on campus, Dunkett has an-
nounced to the community at large 
an expansion and swelling of the 
college's reproductive services. 
According to Dunkett, the newly 
swollen reproductive services de-
partment will include several novel-
ties not included previously. 

"Well, the reproductive service 
I'm most proud of is our surrogate 
mother and father program. Feeling 
your biological clock ticking? Now 
We'reslow can help you quench 
those fires. The best part is that your 
parents get charged for it," Dunkett 
said, gyrating up and down. 

In addition to the surrogate par-
ent program, Agony will now offer a 
prostitution service. Recent polls 
suggest that freshmen simply cannot 
get any on their own, resulting in the 
loss of a large amount of ice which 
is wasted by repressed freshmen 
who chew it. 

"The prostitution service is an-
other one of our little pet projects. 

(continued from page 1) 
"I knew there was something 

fishy when I saw Take Apill dressed 
in black, scaling the wall of the bio 
building," said Unnamed source. 

Grababrewsky said that he had no 
idea any of those damn brats were 
toking up, because if he did he 
would be getting a piece of the ac-
tion. 

Another unnamed source said 
she saw TaPalmer and Apill on the 
night in question. "I found Like 
TaPalmer carrying several scales 
back to the campus center," said 
Unnamed source #2. When asked 

POLICE BLOTTER 
Theft 

•An authentic teepee was stolen 
from the Environmental Science ex - 
hibition on the Campus Center lawn 
last Friday between 1-3pm. 
Security followed a barking dog, but 
ended up knee-deep in a pile of shit. 
Security now has no leads. 

•A featured masterpiece in the 
Student Art Show was stolen some-
time Friday between 1-3pm. The 
work, a culmination of a 9 month 

Since our freshmen are apparently 
inept, we've decided to make it easy 
for them. All they have to do is run 
their card through the hooker, and it 
registers on their munch account," 
Dunkett said. 

Merely giving these pathetic ex-
cuses for virile young men and 
women fresh meat is simply not suf-
ficient, according to Dunkett. The 
real problem stems from the fact 
that these freshmen simply do not 
understand the proper techniques for 
sexual intercourse. 

"You know, some of these guys 
are going around and inserting tab 
`A' into slot 'C'. That hurts. That 
really hurts. Really hurts," Dunkett 
said. An unidentified female 
Compost staff member concurred, 
adding that she hasn't sat down in 
three days. 

As a result, Dunkett has decided 
to offer a variety of courses demon-
strating proper technique. Since 
proper technique can help to allevi-
ate the fears most freshmen men feel 
because they're simply inadequate 
(read—small penii), Dunkett de-
cided that she would single-hand-
edly eliminate the innocence, sorry, 
ignorance of the freshman class. 

"These kids just don't know 
what the hell to do. It's sad. And in 
any case, I could take anyone of 
those little bastards and give them 
the ride of their life," Dunkett said. 

Dunkett encourages all students 
to check her out, er, check out her 
reproductive programs at the death 
center. They'll wear you out. 

why she didn't stop them, she 
replied "Why should I? I was al-
ready late to my late night booty 
call!" 

The burnt–out members of GAS 
threatened administration to change 
all the scholarships to strictly need 
based since they only had a few 
brain cells left. Otherwise GAS 
would withhold their marijuana sup-
ply. Lawn Reindeers commented, 
"Damn GAS grabbed us right by the 
balls! We had no other choice." 

Who's really in control here? 
Obviously the GAS Drug Cartel. 

intensive study in dimension, was 
described by its painter as, "a canvas 
splashed with pastels." 

•A freshman male reported his 
lost virginity last weekend. Yet, he 
was not quick to reclaim it, "Finders 
keepers," he said. 

Sexual Harassment 
•Mass lays were reported to have 

occurred on the Campus Center 
concourse during Springfest this  

(continued from page 1) 
rubber gloves, and gripped a spoon 
while I performed around the pole on 
stage." I went on to say how cold 
the pole was, but the customers did 
not seem to mind. 

"In fact, they kept screaming, 
`put it on, put it on,' and stuffing 
bills into my floss. It was cool to 
be able to have that kind of power," 
I said. 

Slob Fartman participated in the 
Sexual Harassment internship. The 
internship involved a grueling 20-
hour training –rocess before he was 
allowed to put his skills to the test. 

The training involved how to 
blatantly focus eyes on breasts when 
talking to women, the art of ass-
grabbing, how to include sexual ad-
vances in every spoken sentence, and 
how to turn a slap-in-the-face and 

(continued from Page my Mom) 
the heart." 

Some students can expect to 
have their structural dreams come 
true as well. 

"Since our mascot is now an owl, 
we'd like to go with that theme," 
said Reindeers. "That is why I am 
currently working on a proposition 
that the 'Hooter's Hall for 
Communication Arts and Gigantic 
Tits' be budgeted and built within 

past Saturday. One victim was 
quoted, "I was physically violated 
and all I got was a free T-shirt." 

Disruptive Behavior 
',Three white males of medium 

build and too much chest hair  

the word "No!" into "She really 
must want me." 

Fartman also received a dictio-
nary called, "The Dictionary of Ex-
plicit, Raunchy, and Offensive 
Words" so he could continue to be 
an asshole out of class. 

"It was hard at first to always 
keep my eyes focused on women's 
breasts, especially my staff," said 
Fartman. "After hours of practice 
and porno, I finally got the hang of 
it. Thanks to Agony's new pro-
gram, I have developed my people 
skills." 

Fartman said he only served a 15-
day sentence once during his intern-
ship, whereas other interns in his 
training served more, even a close 
friend who will not be out until 
2010. 

"I guess since I worked really 

five years." 
Communications Arts majors 

and horny bastards alike are foam-
ing at the mouth at the prospect of 
the building. 

"Dude," said freshman Matt 
Stubatori. "That rocks. I gotta get to 
class, man. Later." 

"That is exactly the type of reac - 
tion we are looking for and can ex-
pect," Reindeers said. 

Reindeers said that other cool 

streaked across the Campus Center 
lawn during a Springfest concert 
Saturday. They were followed by a 
young Aborigine woman wrapped 
loosely in a teepee, and a midget 
man who ran stark naked except for 
one leg kicked through a canvas 

hard and took my training seriously, 
I was able be a better harasser than 
most in my class," said Fartman, 
who served out his sentence for 
putting his hand too far between a 
woman's butt cheeks. 

"It was a bad experience being in 
jail, but the good thing was I met 
some new friends," said Fartman. 

The Experiential Learning pro-
gram will offer several new pro-
grams next school year aside from 
the ones mentioned in this article. 
They will include a semester of be-
ing a whore for a semester for Aero-
smith, how to use marijuana to bet-
ter academic papers, and crack habits 
as part of a GAS internship. 

"Tammy's was a worthwhile in-
ternship that allowed me to fully 
experience what Agony can offer a 
girl." 

stuff he hopes to build include a 
monument recognizing the loyalty 
and service of Scarry-rot Dining 
Services, which will also function as 
a whole milk dispenser; and a 
French-themed dance club and bar, 
"Bucket of Blues," in which stu-
dents will be able both to enjoy 
foods such as French bread, Perrier, 
French dressing, French fries, 
Buffalo wings and raisins, as well as 
get really, really drunk. 

splattered in pastels. It was also re-
ported a that dog shit. 

—by Kannot Standit, Diva 

TcArf 
Ht 6Eous? 

Behind the Gas Eight Ball 

Hooter's building creates campus cleavage 

• 



Fine tuning 

ssAtt',14: 
Junior Dave Howell (top left) and senior Pete VandeKappelle (top right) practice against their 

teammates, sophomore Matt Sowa (bottom left) and senior Ryan Zelling (bottom right). The men's 
and women's tennis teams will each host the North Coast Athletic Conference Championships this 
weekend. Tournament play begins at 8 a.m. on Friday and runs through Saturday. —photo by Ben Wyrick 

The CampID 	 

Sports 
Sports Column 

Mountain rebounds after first, shuts down Bishops 
By JOHN O'CONNOR 
Assistant Perspectives Editor 

With a chance to take the North 
Coast Athletic Conference lead, the 
Allegheny baseball team split a 
doubleheader at Ohio Wesleyan on 
Saturday, finishing the week with a 
6-2 record. The split with the Bish-
ops leaves the Gators with a confer-
ence record of 9-2, tied for second in 
the NCAC. 

Junior pitcher Jeff Mountain shut 
down Ohio Wesleyan in game one, 
as he did against Wooster earlier this 
year. Mountain pitched 6-2/3 in-
nings, surrendering only two earned 
runs as the Gators took the first 
game 9-4, 

Mountain and the Gators strug-
gled in the first inning, allowing 
four runs on four hits (including a 
two-run homer) and two errors. Af-
ter the first, Mountain allowed only 
four more hits and held the Bishops 
scoreless. 

Allegheny slowly cut into the 
OWU lead, scoring one in the sec-
ond, and then using solo home runs 
by junior first baseman Kevin 
Davidson and junior catcher Tug 
011ock in the fourth to pull within 
one run. In the fifth, senior second 
baseman Brad Yeschenko doubled 
with one out and then was doubled 
home by senior outfielder Kelly 
Swiney to tie the score. 

In the seventh, the Gators ex-
ploded for five runs, sparked by 
Davidson's triple with two men on. 
Senior designated hitter John Sher- 

rod, senior centerfielder Ty Thomp-
son and sophomore third baseman 
Joe Kacsanek also drove in runs for 
the Gators. Mountain and senior 
pitcher Ken Baker combined to 
close out the victory in the bottom 
of the inning. 

In the second game, the Gators 
could only muster one run each in 
the sixth and seventh innings, and 
senior pitcher Chris Creahan ran out 
of gas, as the Gators lost 5-2. 

The Gators opened the scoring 
first in the top of the sixth, as junior 
short stop Brad Hensler singled to 
left field. Freshman Alan Clouse 
pinch ran for Hensler and advanced 
to second on a balk by Ohio Wes-
leyan pitcher Curt Moenter. Clouse 
then scored on a single by Davidson, 
but the Gators fell apart in the bot-
tom of the sixth. 

Creahan had only allowed four 
hits in the first five innings against 
the Bishops, but in the sixth he and 
Baker could not prevent the Bishops 
from scoring five runs. 

Creahan gave up a lead off home 
run to the Bishops, forced a ground 
out and allowed a single before be-
ing replaced by Baker. Baker al-
lowed a single and then a walk be-
fore giving up a bases loaded triple 
that would prove to be the difference 
in the game. 

In the next inning, Yeschenko 
tagged his third home run of the sea-
son, but it was all the Gators could 
muster. 

On Tuesday, Allegheny abused 
Brockport State, sweeping the dou- 

bleheader against the Golden Eagles. 
In the first game, senior pitcher Josh 
Rubin did not have his best stuff, but 
earned his fifth win of the season in 
a 23-6 thrashing. In the second 
game, senior pitcher Nate Crowe 
was sharp and picked up his fifth 
win this year, 11-2. 

On Sunday, the Gators split a 
non-conference doubleheader with 
Ohio Dominican, dropping the first 
game 3-1 before coming back to 
take the second 3-1. Freshman 
pitcher Keith Gonzales earned his 
first collegiate win, giving up only 
one unearned run on three hits over 
five innings. Gonzales also struck 
out three in the victory. 

Last Wednesday, the Gators 
swept NCAC opponent Oberlin in a 
conference doubleheader by scores 
of 9-2 and 14-0. Rubin and Crowe 
earned the wins for the Gators, re-
spectively. 

This week the Gators are busy 
because of the recent rainouts. Yes-
terday, the Gators traveled to Penn 
State-Behrend, but results were un-
available at press time. Today the 
Gators play one game against Bald-
win-Wallace, at Baldwin-Wallace. 

On Saturday, the Gators square 
off with NCAC rival Wittenberg in a 
doubleheader at Robertson Field. 
Wittenberg is not as strong as they 
have been in the past few years, but 
the Gators must win both games to 
have any shot at an NCAC title. 
Expect two tough games as Moun-
tain and Creahan are scheduled to 
start for the Gators. First pitch is 
scheduled for 1 p.m. 

It was Saturday, April 24. The 
visiting Golden Tornadoes from 
Beaver Falls, Pa. were in for the typ-
ical whoops Allegheny endows. 
How do the Allegheny Fighting 
Amish do it? How do they keep it 
together, maintain their sanity and 
manage reverence as a select, simple 
and pious people? Well, that's for 
you to find out. 

Gene Hong 

The first score of the day came 
from freshman Theta Chi Aaron "I 
can't read or" Wright. Wright bored 
his opponent by telling him all the 
community service projects with 
which Theta Chi is involved. The 
opponent then went from boredom 
to laughter when Wright tried to ex-
plain how Theta Chi is the "cool 
frat" on campus. During this ex-
tremely emotional exchange, Wright 
spun and dove into the end zone for 
Allegheny's first try. 

Dustin Monokian followed with 
the kick conversion. When asked 
what factor the wind had, Monokian 
replied, "I can fart and not get 
blamed." 

The second score came from se-
nior Chris "Purple Weenie" Serafini. 
Serafini morphed into mathematics 
professor Anthony Lobello, the 
smartest man alive, and started 
speaking a different language every 

Allegheny athletes in all spring 
sports are nearing the end of their 
seasons and preparing for post sea-
son play. Unfortunately, in many of 
the sports the teams struggled over 
the last week. 

The Gator softball team dropped 
both ends of a doubleheader to Gan-
non on April 22 before rebounding 
with a doubleheader sweep over 
Wittenberg on April 24. Allegheny 
stumbled again on Tuesday how-
ever, losing both games of a double-
header against Bethany. 

Despite the team's woes, junior 
Jen Lorenzen was ranked 10th in 
home runs (seven) and 11th in bat-
ting average (.537) in NCAA Divi-
sion III. Senior pitcher Jacelyn Pe-
terson also ranked fourth in the 
NCAC in earned run average at 
2.68.* 

The men's and women's tennis 
teams both stumbled last week after 
playing well all season long. The 
men's team was dominated by 
Kenyon, losing 7-0, while the worn-
en's team lost close matches against 
Ohio Wesleyan and Oberlin. Both 
teams will compete in the NCAC 
Championships, which begin at 8  

three syllables. The opponent as-
sumed he was speaking in tongues, 
so he rushed to find a translator, at 
which time Serafini Tae-Boed him 
with "punching bag" double time. 
At the end of the period it was 
Amish 12, Golden Tornadoes 0. 

Allegheny was sharp the rest of 
the game. Senior Todd Schoeni ig-
nored a concussion, bulldozed five 
or six opponents and then flipped 
the ball to the power-hungry Gene 
Hong, who waltzed into the end 
zone. When asked if he was getting 
a little power crazy as team leader, 
Hong replied, "Nein, Dass ist nicht 
em Kartoffel!" 

The game was rounded off by 
strong runs from "Bucky" 
Buchanan, Matt Pierce, Eric 
Williams, Paul Stavovy, Mike Ross, 
Dan Bellamy, Armand Tanzarian, 
Adam West and Angela Lansbury. 

The final score of the game came 
from Michael "Mad Dog" Appollo-
nia. Mad Dog simply took off all 
his clothes, rubbed poo on himself, 
picked up the ball and calmly 
strolled into the end zone untouched. 
When asked if it was worth rubbing 
poo on himself to keep opponents 
from tackling him he replied, "It's a 
dirty job, but someone has to do it. 
What a coincidence! That's also 
what I used to tell my mom when 
she used to wipe me." 

The Amish travel to Slippery 
Rock University for the Shamrock 
Rugby Festival this Saturday. 

a.m. on Friday at Robertson Field 
and run through Saturday. 

The women's lacrosse team saw 
its season come to a disappointing 
end. They dropped their final three 
regular season games before losing 
to Oberlin in the first round of the 
NCAC Tournament. Senior Eleni 
Kacoyianni was able to net her 91st 
career goal in the Gators' final regu-
lar season game, however, which 
:nade her Allegheny's all-time 
leading scorer. 

The men's and women's track 
teams competed in meets in which 
no team scores were kept. The 
highlight of their performance was 
the season best time recorded by the 
women's 4x400-meter relay team at 
the prestigious Penn Relays. The 
team was comprised of senior Amy 
Schuckert and freshmen Erin 
Switzer, Carolyn Sikora and Donna 
Donnelly. 

The Gator golf team was not in 
action this past week, but they will 
compete in the Fred B. Kravetz Invi-
tational this weekend at the presti-
gious Oak Hill Country Club in 
Rochester, N.Y. 

Rugby: Concussions and poo 

Allegheny sports summary 


