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o Equine

By Barbara Drake 

"Barbara," my mother said when she 
heard of my plan to infiltrate New 
York's horse and carriage scene; "You 
are fearless and stupid. Don't do it." 
These words echo in my head as I walk 
to Chateau stables on 11th Avenue and 
38th, that part of town whose business is 
serving people who like to movejasl. By· 
day the streets are nearly deserted, the 
few workers who venture outside 
dwarfed by towering wareho uses. Rows 
of?utobody shops hint at the inevitable 
to cars racing past. At night hookers 
emerge, calling to the cars and luring 
New Jersey johns through the tunnel. 
The sight then of a horse and carriage 
trotting along the same sidewalk seems 
incongruous; until you conSIder that 
horses have been here long before the 
hookers relocated , before the automo
bile was even invented, that in fact, 
horses have been stabled here for over 
125 years - since the first days of the city. 

Monday morning, 9 a.m., 75 degrees. 
My only contact is a voice "Gloria," 
owner of Chateau stables, who I talked 
with two weeks ago about becoming a 
driver. "Come on over," Gloria said, 
"We can train you in a week." She didn't 
even ask if I knew horses. 

The door to Cha teau opens to a steep 
wooden ramp. 

"Is Gloria there?" I shout up into the 
darkness . 

UN 0," someone answers faintly; 
"What do you want?" 

"I wanted to see her about becoming 
a driver." 

"Sure, come on up." 

A groom, about 45, is sweeping hay 
and manure from the stalls. His name is 
John and he's been with carriage horses 
for over 20 years. Chateau stable is in 
fair condition : the animals are being fed 
and brought to what I suppose yo u'd 
call a trough, only they we re using it like 
a sink, letting each horse drink from the 
faucet. The stable has a bout 29 horses, 
who according Lo John work "6 to 8" 
hours each. I ask him about the new city 
ordinances regulating their industry: 

"Oh these guys from the ASPCA 
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came in here with all these rules, like 
telling us we got to have time clocks to 
punch in and out the number of hours 
each horse works. They also want us to 
put a spigot in each stall which is dumb 
because some horses don't drink in the 

. morning and thaJ means I got to change 
the water every day. They're even get
ting on how mnch to feed the animals. 
Tell you, they don't know anymore 
about horses than you and me put 
together. Heh, heh . But this is a private 
business - they can't tell us what to do. 

. I ask him how old the horses are . 
"How old?" he says, pausing in a way 

I later come to recognize as characteris
tic of these people when they're altering 
the truth , "Most them in their teens. I 
tell you, I love these animals . Come on, 
get going," he shouts at a horse that 
won't budge from its 'stalL Gives it a 
good knock. On the way over to the sink 
its legs buckle: it's lame. Like many of 
the other animals, this horse has harness 
sores on its back. None of the horses 
are well-groomed: manes, coats . 
Tangled tails . Some are large drafts : 
most are a mix. In the stall in front of me 
stands a delicate grey with scarred legs 
and chaffed fur. ("She's the youngest , 4 
or 5," he says when he sees me looking at 
her.) The animals stand in tiny individ
ual stalls , staring at a brick wall. I look 
down at the floor; there's a thin layer of 
woodchips . The horses hooves are 
rubber shod. John talks about how rest
less the animals get when they can't go 
out. One of their horses flipped out this 
week shooting a movie with Olivia New
ton John. 

"They don't know: horses have been 
around for a long time and they're 
always going to be around ." (Does this 
mean they should suffer?) 

"We'll make a driver out of you yet," 
John says as I slide down the ramp.

• 

II a. m. I can't get the nerve up to visit 

Colombo, the stable whose four horses 
died on the streets last year. Seized by 
visions of dismemberment, perhaps 
grafted onto my imagination by the 
bedroom scene in The Godfather. 
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NEWSBRIEFS 

Donate Library 


The Jewish Chautauqua Society will present a 
J udaica library to Purchase. 

A symbolic presentation will take place at a dinner 
meeting of the Westcheste{-Rockland Council of the . 
National Federation of Temple Brotherhoods on Sep
tember 19, 1983, which will be hosted by the Men's 
Club of the Rye Community Synagogue. 

Robert Evans, Director of the Library, will repres
ent the College. 

This presentation will help the Jewish Chautauqua 
Society accomplish their mission by making available 
to the community books that will improve interfaith 
relationships by providing the Jew and non-Jew alike 
information on the history, traditions and customs of 
the Jewish people. 

It is especially important to be able to offer college 
students the opportunity to explore Jewish heritage 
and to help resolve apparent inconsitencies between 
idealism, religion and reality. In the opinion of Arthur 
Leibowitz, a member of the committee, that dilemma 
is one of the factors cults use to help proselytize new 
members. . 

Fisher Nominated 
Charles Fisher, Dean of Students, has been nomi

nated for the position of Member-at-Large on the 
Executive Council of the American College Personal 
Association. The election for this position will be con
ducted during November-December, 1983. Over 7,000 
members of the Association will vote for one of the 
two candidates for this position. 

He has served in the dean position here for the past 
four years. Prior to this time, he served as Associate 
Dean of Students at the State University of New York 
at Albany and as Director of Residences at the same 
campus. In addition, he has held professional posi
tions at Syracuse University, the University of Califor
nia at Davis and Pennsylvania State University. Dr. 
Fisher received his doctorate from Pennsylvania State 
University, and is Dr. Fisher currently president ofthe 
New York State College Personnel Association. He 
has served on the Executive Board ofthis organization 
and its predecessor organization since 1978, and has 
been extremely active in providing strong leadership 
for this organization. In addition, Fisher has held 
teaching positions and has been involved iri the SUNY 
Statewide Faculty Senate. . 

V ote in White Plains 
Purchase students can now vote in White Plains 

regardless of their place of residence as long as they 
mail or hand in their registration forms to the White 
Plains Board of Elections. 

This new voting arrangement is the result of tele
phone conversations between John Williams, Student 
Senate President and Joe Fiorri, Town Clerk of 
Harrison. 

According to Steve Wagner, Organizing Director of 
the Student Association of State Universities, Pur
chase becomes enly the sixth SUNY school to have in 
county voting. Under state law students can be res
tricted from voting if they are not in their legal place of 
residence (e.g., college). Under the Federal voting 
requirements there is no mention of students. Wagner 
explained that the stae law places "an additional 

burden on the students and that the state law is not 
following the federal intent." 

. Registration forms can be picked up in Ca.mpus 
Center North and Williams said that the Senate will 
provide van runs into White Plains for any student 
who wants to register and vote. 

Educator Dies 
Ellen Yeckes Wolfe, Dierector of the Children's 

Center here, died of cancer July 19 at New Youk 
University Hospital. She was 44 years old and lived in 
Upper Grand View, New York. 

Mrs. Wolfe was involved with the education of 
children for the past 24 years. She was a member of the 
board of the Nyack, N.Y. Head Start Program and 
also a trainer for the Career Development Associati
on,federally sponsored program to train adults to 
work in the Head Start Program. 

She was born in New Youk City March 8, 1939. 
Wolfe was a graduate of the Fieldston School, River
dale, N.Y., attended Syracuse University, received a 
B.A. in elementary education frorri Hunter College 
and a Masters in special education from New York 
University . . 

Mrs. Wolfe is survived by her husband Dr. Robert 
E. Wolfe and four daughters, Robin, Nancy, Shelly 
and Julie, and her father Irving Yeckes. 

Fellowships Available 
The College has announced that the applications for 

Mellon Fellowships in the Humanities are now being 
accept~d. The awards will be open to any college 
senior in the Humanities division who has not yet 
begun graduate work and can have a member of 
faculty attest his/ her promise for teaching and 
scholarshi p. 

The stipend for Melon Fellows entering graduate 
school in the fall of 1984 will be $7,500 plus payment of 
tuition and standard fees to their graduate schools. 

Nominations by faculty members must reach the 
Regional Chairman by November 4. The nominees 
will then be sent the necessary forms and instructions 
to enter the competition. These . applications must 
reach the Regional Chairman by December 9. 

For more information contact Frank Wadsworth in 
Humanities building. 

. New Bottle Law 
New York - New York State's Bottle 

Bill has gone into effect. 
Signed into law in June of this year, the bottle bill 

means that carbonated beverages will have at least a 
nick Ie added onto their price; a nickle that will be 
refunded when the container is returned to the place of 
purchase, or other establishment selling the item. 

According to figures, more than six billion cans and 
. bottles are sold in the state every year. Obviously, only 
a small fraction of those containers will be returned, 
but it is expected to make a difference on the environ
ment. There is a bottle bill in nine other states 
Oregon, Connecticut, Iowa, Massachusetts, 
Delaware, Michigan, Vermont, and Maine - and it has 
been a success in those states, according to spokesmen. 

According to Frank D. Glitsa, from Connecticut's 

Department of Environmental Protection, "It's elimi
nated the dumping of bottles and cans in parks." 

'It's been a real success," added Elaine Brown, a. 
spokesman for the Department of Natural Resources 
in Michigan. 

The deposits will be charged to retailers, who pass 
the cost along to the consumer. The retailer will then 
return the cans and bottles to the distributor, and 
receive the nickle back that was given to the customer, 
plus a cent and a half handling charge. 

The bill will result in increased beer prices at the 
campus Pub, reported Ron Murray of Flik, but the 
increase will not go to Flik, "it is just for the deposit 
law," he commented. 

Vending machines will have a sign on them telling 
people where the cans bought from machines can be 
returned. At press time, no one knew where the cam
pus machines would direct customers. 

Ex-County Exec Dies 
White Plains - Edwin Michaelian, former Westchester 
County Executive, died last Friday at a dinner in 
Tarrytown of a heart attack. He was 77. 

Michaelian was a prime mover in the County's post 
war expansion . First as Mayor of White Plains from 
1950 to 1957, and then as County Executive from 1958 
to his retirement in 1973, Michaelian was instrumental 

. in the building or establishment of SUNY Purchase, 
Westchester Communtiy College, the 20-story County 
Courthouse, and the courting of major corporations, 
resulting in Westchester's new role as a corporate 
center. 

Mr. Republican, as Michaelian was known, finished 
work at Yale University in 1929. He is survived by his 
wife, Joyce, and a sister. Services were held on Mon
day in WHite Plains, where he made his home for 70 
years. 

O.K. to Pass Notes 
Des Moines (AP) - A rule prohibiting note passing 

among students is unconstitutional because it violates 
their rights to free speech, a hearing panel of the State 
Department of Public Instruction has ruled . 

"School officials here attempted to paint the issue of 
student notes with too broad a brush," the three
member panel said, "and ended up covering over their 
constitutional rights." 

Administrators at Prairie Junior High in Gowrie 
imposed the ban bacause other measure had failed to 
curb the large number of notes being writeen, includ
ing some containing vulger language, sexual overtones 
and false accusations about c1assmantes . 

The hearing panel said the ban at the Weber County 
school went too far by applying to all notes, regardless 
of their content or when they were passed. 

It ruled that Jori Ekis, a seventh grader, should not 
have been suspended for receiving a note in the schol 
lunchroom on May 9 of this year. 
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Grebstein Grades Himself 

A Report Card for the 1982-3 

Initiatives and Developments 


I; Approve and begin a system of all-campus governance. 
H 

2. Strengthen the general education curriculum; "mphasize college skills. 
. 	 p 

3. Formulate parHime degree programs to become effective by Fall, 1983. 
H 

4. Improve our computer facilities and services both for instructional 
programs and calJ)pus operations. 

p 
5. Study campus space utilization; make wasted space usuable; relocate 

offices and functions for better cooperation; expand cramped facilities, such 
as bookstore and dining hall. . 

p 
6. Provide incentives and spport for faculty and staff development and 

professional activity. 
p 

7. Improve campus visibility in the community and in the State. 
H 

8. Intensify external, fund raising, and volunteer activity. 
H 

9. Improve the faculty review process for greater consistency of standards, 
earlier decisions, and dialogue between facuIty committees and administra
tive officers. 

NC 
10. Determine a plan for the aesthetic improvement of campus grounds and 

buildings; pursue private resources to do it. 
NC 

.\1. Enhance the quality of campus life for students. 
p 

12. 	Seek better results in affirmative action. 
NC 

13. Pursue closer liason with public schools. 
H 

14. Pursue recommendations of the Self-Study and the Middle States 
evaluation. . 

P 
15. Coritinue to build and refine campus systems, especially the budget 

planning an allocation process. 
p 

College Senate Elections 

Now Being Planned 


The All College Senate, (ACS) an 
idea which has been discussed for the 
past ten years and the only campus gov
ernance system to include students, staff 
and administration is now official and 
elections for students seats are being 
planned. 

According to the ACS bylaws the 
Senate's duty is "To legislate on all mat
ters pretaining to the College ... " 

There will be 17 faculty memmbers 
on the Senate; three members of the 
administration, probably the Letters 
and Science dean, the Continuing Edu
cation dean and one arts dean; three 
N.T.P.'s (nonteaching professionals) 
two CSEA's (civil service employees); 
and seven students, including three ex 
officiO members of the student senate, 
and four to be voted on from the cam
pus body at large in late September. 
This breaks down to approximately 
51 % faculty, 20% student, 9%adminis-, 
tration, 9% N.T.P. and 6% civil service. 

Many students are discouraged by 
the 20% student representation. At 

most of the other SUNY schools stu
dent representation is closer to 40%. 
Neil Rosenstein, former Student Senate 
President said, "The ACS is only an 
advisory to the President of the College. 
The power structure has not really 
changed, but at least now students have 
some voice. Although there still is the 
danger of the students becoming faculty 
pets, which wouldn't suprise me." 

Peter Bell, Associate Professor of 
Economics, and president of the faculty 
last year who was instrumental in draw
ing the plan and getting it approved, 
said that the governance system of the 
College is still "ultimately controlled by 
the faculty." 

The ACS will have nine committees; 
Educational Policies, Curriculum, Aca
demic Standards, Academic Review, 
BALA, Budget, Awards, Nominating, 
and Equal Opportunities. There are stu
dents, staff and faculty on almost all of 
the committees. 

-Rob Schmidt 
-

NEWSPEII NEWSPEAK 


By Sheldon Grebstein 
At the beginning of the 1982-3 academic 
year I listed a series of objectives - an 
action agenda, so to speak - I hoped the 
campus would address during that year. 
These were titled "Initiatives and Devel
opments," and consisted primarily of 
matters pertinent to the entire campus 
and its welfare. The emphasis weighed 
on purpose, not on method, and thus 
the Initiatives ' and Developments 
seemed not to be perceived as contro
versial. The list was conceived as a pub
lic document and widely shared with all 
constituencies. 

Because the effort proved useful, at 
least to me as a constant reminder of 
"work ' in progress," I am repeating it 
this year with a new set of Initiatives and 
Developments for 1983-84. Again, very 
little ' of it should be surprising or pro
vocative to any aware Purchase citizen. 

We probably will not accomplish all 
these purposed, and other more urgent 
objectives may arise to preempt what is 
planned or anticipated. Hopefully, our 
attention and energy will not be usurped 
by another budget crisis, and we can 
devote our best efforts to the perfection 
of the campus rather than the struggle 
for survival. Of course, without the par
ticipation and support of every consti
tuency, no progress will be possible. Be 
assured that your comments and advice 
on any of these Initiatives and Develop
ments will be most welcome. 

For convenience and reflection, a 
copy of the 1982-3 list is presented, with 
th.e addition of a rating (self adminis
tered). The grading scale is as follows: H 
- successfully completed or unusual 
accomplishment; P - tangible progress; 
NC - no record. 

Initiatives and Developments 1983-4 

I. Pursue all appropriate measures to insure that the College achieves its 
enrollment targets. 

2. Formulate a mission statement which will be valid for the College's next 
ten years of development. 

3. Improve academic advising in all aspects. 
4. Complete the reassessment of our general education program and all-

college requirements. . 
5. Enact major cooperative programs with neighboring school districts. 
6. Proceed with space relocations which will functionally group those units 

serving the entire campus and result in improved efficiency. 
7. Enlist the entire campus community in the effort to conserve energy and 

reduce utilities expenditures. 
8. Emphasize campus care and beautification. 
9. Secure S.E.D. (State Education Department) approval for the M. F.A. in 

Visual Arts and B.S. in Natural Sciences. 
10. Produce a policy and procedures handbook for faculty and staff 
II. Revise the Affirmative Action plan for the campus. 
12. Formulate an orientation program for new employees. 
Task Forces Continuing: Safety and Security, Space, Ideograph 

Committee. 
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'1 Above. the new salad bar at the cafeteria at Campus Center North. which 

has gone through several changes over the summer. 

Students now get their food before they pay. the soda. juice and coffee is 

now self service and the frozen yogurt has no more sprinkles, 

According to Ronald Murray, the food service director. the new set up will 

"speed up the service and make it easier on the employees." 

Students are happy with the new set up. h0l1'ever. they still miss chocolate 

sprinkles on the frozen yogurt. 
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The Sounding Board-

What We Think of the Airplane 'Incident' 
By Eva Papp 

It is generally acknowledged that the 
more information that is available con
cerning a specific incident, the easier it 
will be to arrive at some "truths" regard
ing that incident. Accordingly, we 
would feel confident in an opinion 
based on recognized facts, and some
what more open and tentative towards 
an opinion based on conjecture. It is just 
such an air of insecurity and unease that 
surrounds the Korean Airliner incident, 
suggesting that the American people are 
not at all confident in the fact that we 
are indeed getting the facts of the 
situation. 

The most obvious factor contributing 
to such suspicions was the late 
announcement of the involvement of 
the American RC-135 reconnaissance 
plane, which was in the general area off 
the Soviet Far East before the downing 
of the Korean plane. Now suppose the 
RC-135 indeed had nothing to do with 
the Korean airliner, as our government 
ma intains, why was it that the informa
tion regarding the R C-135 was not dis
closed until Sunday, three fitful days 
after the shooting episode? Could it be 
that our government did not want to fill 
its people with strange and unsettling 
ideas? 

But placing aside this paternal con
cern, did o ur government think it had 
the right to withhold pertinentinforma
tion from the American people? It is 
hard, and worthwhile?, to second-guess 
the intentions of such a closeted body; 
but are we safe in assuming that there is 
no need to second-guess, that we are 
being given all the relevant upon which 

to form our own conclusions? The RC
135 issue would lead me to believe not. 

So then the apprehensive air hovering 
over this latest East-West confrontation 
is understandable, even if the facts sur
rounding the incident are not. The ques
tion that emerges is whether or not a 
country that distinguishes itself from 
the opposition by, of many things, the 
accountability of the government to the 
governed, does not nullify its very prin
ciples by its unfair dissemination of 
information? If we are to know the 
truth, we must be provided the means of 
attaining it. Exhaustive and honest 
information is certainly a move in that 
direction. 

In an effort to probe the conscious 
and unconscious of the Purchase com
munity, thereby giving the student body 
an increased awareness of itself as a 
whole, a series of mini-interviews will be 
presented weekly under The Sounding 
Board. The questions asked will try to 
center around relevant issues, both on 
campus and off, and anyone having a 
topic they'd like discussed is encouraged 
to send their suggestion to: The View
points Editor, Newspeak. 

What ;s your opinion on the recent 
downing oj the Korean Airliner by the 
Russians? 

Michelle: I think the issue has been 
exploited by the government and the 
media and has been blown out of pro
portion. I also think it's difficult to 
know where the truth lies, which makes 
it even more difficult to come to some 
kind of definitive conclusion. 

Patrick: For one it shows the tre
mendous difference in morals between 

the East and West. And it shows how 
helpless we are to respond'in light of 
possiblities of war. 

J I' Th' h d 
u Ie: ere s not muc you can 0 

. , . 
about It. I haven t really gotten IOtO . . 
what's go 109 on because· It seems there's 
a Iot 0 f red tape. 

Gerry: I think it's a ploy to enhance 
the cold war mentality. Granted the 
plane was shot down and people were 
killed, but I think the incident is being 
used to increase the antagonism 
between the two countries. 

Sheila: My opinion is, I think that 
both countries (Korea and Russia) 
made the big mistakes in the way they 
acted without thinking. I mean the 
Koreans flew over Russia airspace and 
either, I) They should have known 
where they were or, 2)Had some kind of 
contact with the Russians so the whole 
thing could have been avoided. The 
Russians made their mistake in flipping 
out and acting without thinking. My 
real opinion is that there isn't enough 
information being given by any of the 
countries involved (including the 
U.S.A.). The Americans are doing all 
the talking- what is the Koreans stand
point anyway? I think there should have 
been retaliatory action by the Koreans, 

-not the U.S., whether violent or non
violent. 

Lisa: We'll never know the true facts, 
but I have a feeling that a large part of 
the. present situation is due to American 
propaganda; I can't believe the bomb
ing was intentional or representative of 
the whole Russian popUlation. 

CLASSIFIEDS 

Classified ads are free. Just drop off your ad in the 
Information Booth in Campus Center North by Fri 
day at 5 p.m. for publication in the next week's 
newspaper. Or slip them under our door, room 
0028, in Campus Center South. 

SERVICES 

Funk Studies -Improve yourdrummingability, 

lessons offered by senior percussionist. Beautiful 
practice studio. Fees negotiable. Contact Max, 
box 1317. 

Professional editor will read your papers for 
spelling, grammer, punctuation, clarity, etc. Hell, 
I'll even write 'em for ya. Leave message for Mr. 
Swann at 253-9097. 

Speedy typist, real accurate. Reasonable ratC$. 
Box 1125. 

AUTOS 


For unbeatable savings on all brand new 1983 
and 1984 (pending deale'rship arrival) Toyotas. 
Ma:rdas, Mitsubishis. Volvos, Saabs, and VWs as 
well as many makes and models of used cars, 
contact Joey at J-I-I-A in the old apartments, or 
thru box 723 . 

1971 VW Squareback. 110,000 miles, manual, 
runs good, radio, sunroof, leaks oil, 27mpg, snow 
tires. Best offer. Box 1588. 

1976-77 Trium"h TR-7 hardtop, brown with 
white mags, 4 speed, two carburators, regular gas, 
noncatalytic, AM/FM/Tape, a/c, new rear end. 
drive shaft, battery. Well maintained, Never 
Raced. It's beautiful! $2,500. Box 2509, or 277
4546, nights. 
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INTERNSHIPS 

Comunications - legislative - organizing - research 
- adm'inistrative - SASU is for you. Write for 
information on full range of opportunities. One 
Columbia Place, Albany, NY, 12207 or call (5.18) 
465-2406. Student Association of the State 
University. 

MESSAGES 


Dear members of the international suite including 
the newest member Sean; Hope you had a great 
summer. Between the four of you I could reek the 
profits of an escort service, and pay for my phone 
bills, refrigerator, and popcorn for my popcorn 
machine. Be good imd keep the bathroom clean 
this year. Love always, The only Official member 
of the international suite. 

Chickadee - whenever you want another, call 
me. 

Yearbook meeting Wednesday September 14. 
Watch for signs! Join Us! 

Hey Jetson kids - The time was/ is never gone. 

FOR SALE 


Hecklephone - good condition. Best offer over 

$7,500. 

Slightly worn RA, SSVA TA. Unfourtunately, 
he's priceless. 

Bike - 10 speed Winds,or. 4 years old, but tip top 
condition. Blackburn rack, Shima no stuff on it, 
better pedals. $250. Leave message in Newspeak 
box at CCN 

HELP WANTED 


Waner/Waitress for White Plains department 
store. All day Saturday alid Monday and 

Thursday evenings. $2. 1"7 plus tips. 

Figure modelsnecded for photography c1uli. 
Photos are taken once a month on Friday even

ings between- 8 and II p.m. $12 an heur. 

Artist needed to do paste-up and layouts on, a 
by-monthly ' free-lance basis. $8-12 per hour. 

Student needed once-a-month [0 balance 
checkbook and do some bookeeping. Must be 

skilled in math and be familiar with bookkeeping 
procedures. Excellent pay. 

Teacher assistants needed for local Day Care 

Centers-8:30-12:30 or 3-6:30 p.m. shifts. 


For information on these 
and other jobs, see the 

Career Develpment Office 
3rd floor of CCS. 

Steve: I think it's really a violation of 
the freedom of the individual to travel 
internationally. It is the responsibility 
of the other nations to reprimand the 
'. .

Soviets. It would be really Olce to see a 
d ' t d ff t b h If fthcoor lOa e e or on e a 0 e con-
d . k hR' cerne countnes to ma e t e usslans 

d . h' . f f h h I a mit t elr error In ront 0 t e woe 
world. 

Mary: I don't know what to say, it's 
horrible. There were woman and child
renon the plane and they're not spies. I 
don't see the political side of it as much 
as the human side, and how hurtful the 
whole thing has been. 

Jamie: It kind of reminds me of the 
sinking of the Normadie. The plane 
shouldn't have been where it was- the 
Russians are sort of touchy about that 
sort of thing. It doesn't excuse it, but it 
does bring a different light to the sub
ject. I would show the Western world's 
indignation over this incident. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Get a Load-

Soap Opera News and 
Notes, with Gossip 

By N. Kaplan 
After four and one half years, a few 

name changes and some infinite wis
dom, the powers that be at Newspeak 
have persuaded me to indulge some 
timely tidbits on all our favorite soaps. 
Keeping up with the soaps is difficult 
nowadays, and as I am personally a 
slave to "All My Children," I realize the 
levity of this column. But keeping up 
with our daytime programs may tend to 
interfere with keeping up with our social 
programs. This column will satisfy 
both. So, get a load .... 

General Hospital 
What lovely "lady doctor," whose 

husband is convalescing after open 
heart surgery is getting hooked on gam
bling? And - who killed Jerrold? Why 
does Grant sweat so much these days? 
And what did he look like before the 
plastic surgery? Here's a tidbit that can't 
be missed - remember Jeff? And how 
about Steven Lars? You know that 
lovely doll that Heather clutched for six 
months? Well guess who's visiting him 
in Nevada? None other than Mommie 
Dearest! And while she's gone, guess 
who's stuck with that little "bastard," 
Jason! 

Brock (Rhoda's ex) is having trouble 
these <fays with baby daughter. She's 
p.o.'d about Bobbie who can't seem to 
stop working. And Luke, has his eye on 
Natalie for all the right reasons. And 
how the hell did she get upstate in the 
first place? 

This week - watch Celia get confused 
and frightened, and Connie get into 
trouble. 

A II My Children 
We know Lars is a playboy,and we've 

met Simone, but what's the story with 
Olga Svenson? And - why does Lars 
have so much power over her? Could it 
possibly be that they're brother and sis
ter? Or just sisters? P.S. what a hideous 
broach. Speaking of Olga, what length 
won't she go to to get Jenny and Tony 
hitched? Will Dorothy Lyman (Opal) 
have to take a break from shooting 
Mama's family to fly out to New York 
to convince Jenny to forget that spine
less ninny Greg? And why does Jenny 
always get invoved with people who get 
in accidents? Maybe she's .... accident 
prone. And what about Palmer? Will 
his plan to bribe the clergyman who is 
marrying Daisy and Lars succeed? 
Here's a tip - the priest ain't too pious, as 
he takes the money but still performs 

the ceremony. Here's one for Tad and 
Liza - Liza may be mad now, after find
ing out about Tad's goings on at the 
modeling agency, but wait till she finds 
out about Mom! 

This week - Nina comes to a decision. 

One Life to Live 
Clint is arrested but the police still 

can't find Echo's bod, of course not 
Echo can swim! Who's panicking now?
Dorian. Cassie meets Daddy David, but 
doesn't recognize him, of course not, 
she was a kid back then - in fact she was 
a whole 'nother Cassie! And this one 
just let Daddy Herb know she popped a 
lot more than Champagne corks on her 
recent soujourn in Greece. If you catch 
my drift. Congrats Becky! Boy or G.irl? 
My money's on boy, but then again I 
have the low down... Will she name it 
after dear old dad? And what about the 
letters? Will Bo ever see them? Get Well 
Becky!! 

This week - Paul Martin returns, but 
not to Pine Valley. And - Herb to 
Dorian; "W.hy so nervous?" 

Next week... a look at ChanneI4.(for 
now, David and Julie are cleared of 
Renee's murder on Day's of Our Lives, 
and Denby had Blakewell killed, and 
Mark's cabin blown up on .Another 
World.) 

Local News 
Closer to home .... Welcome back 

Sabrina from a MAN eating summer, 
on the isle of MANhattan, and Wel
come back Christy Phillips, after a fab
ulous tour de force in the 
Mediterranean. P.S. Where are the 
fireworks? 

Welcome back Jan Halaska. 
wouldn't touch this one with a ten foot 
pole. 

At the Pub some new faces, but they 
won't be freshman. Good Luck Doug, 
where are all the young boys?? 

And a Big Hello to Barbara in V.A. 
Good Luck, Lois Saunders at Dance. 
Bu the way, Working at Dance is differ
ent from V.A., Lois, like I always say, 
"Nice House,Nobody Home." 

Before I go, what diseases are we 
growing on the Old Apartment Steps? 
Gina says "Primeval Soup," but I say 
it's "The EVER - A.I.D.S." See ya next 
week, till then keep your ear to the 
ground, get a load, and let me know! 

(Messages for this column may be left 
under the door of room 0028, Campus 
Center South, or at the Info Booth.) 

Complaints 

By Anita Gutoff 

Like many other freshmen, I have 
found my share of things to complain 
about. My ceiling is stained a questiona
ble yellow; I've been tripled; I didn't get 
the ballet class I wanted, etc. Compared 
to some of the other complaints I've 
heard, though, mine are relatively few 
and minor. Many people are having 
feelings of loneliness, alienation, home
sickness, confusion and the like. Well, I 
thought you would all find comfort in 
the thought, "Hey, we're all in the same 
boat," and in the following complaints 
that other freshmen have shared with 
me about their first week at Purchase. 

~Being tripled 
-Not getting along with a roommate 

(to the point where you can't talk to him 
or her at all) 

-Not having any choice i.n your 
courses if you know what your major is. 

-Being closed out of a course before 
you even get to the registration line. 

-Being asked exorbitant prices to be 
able to borrow a few cleaning supplies 
from the maintenance staff for a short 
period of time. 

-If you are a dance major who is on a 
meal plan: not being able to eat lunch 
because your classes are scheduled 
through the dining room lunch hour. 
You have time after your class to get 
something to eat, but not at the dining 
room. If you go to Campus Center 
North you must pay with your own 
money and although $1.60 is refunded 
to you, it is not enough to eata substan
tial meal at the snack bar. 

Oh well, the year is young. 

Larry Kornfeld, Theatre Arts and Film dean, who was supposed to be inter
viewed in this issue. Oh well, at least the photo starf is on top of things. 

A True Story 
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By Carlos Rubinstein 
Overheard on Campus (really): 

6'2" punk V A transfer walking with 6'2" 
val Dance freshman 

He: Yeah, I'm from Jackson Heights. 
Where you from? 

She: Like, I'm from Cold Spring Har
bor. I just like couldn't stand it there 
you know? 

He: Uh Huh. 
She: The people there are like, so 

dead! It's like rubber life raft for one! 
I'm sure! Push him out to sea! 

He: I'm VA. What are you? 
She: Capricorn! (flashing 5-year 

$2,000 smile) 
He: Uh-huh 
LATER 
She: So, like, what groups do you 

like? I'm into Adam Ant and INXS, you 
know? Their drummer is OMIGO-OD 
(4-octave range) Such a vicious babe! I 
am so sure! 

He: Well, they're o.k, but-
She: But what? (Eyes like FLIK sun

nyside eggs) 
He: Well, I'm more into bands like 

Monkey Vomit and Dead Baby on my 
Bayonet. 

She: Oh. (Pronounced: Eeeeuuww!) 
LA TER in the dining hall 
She: Barf me out! These potatoes are 

like so grody! 
He: Yeah. (Taking more potatoes.) 
She: I think I'll just like have a salad. 

The sprouts look really good. So does 
the tofu. 

He: Toe- what? 
She: Tofu! You know, bean curd! 
He: Oh. (Pronounced: Eeeeuuwww!) 
(At the table) 
He: So, my RA was telling me about 

the campus. You know, it was designed 
to contain riots? 

She: Really? Well, I just like love it! 
It's so big and open! It's like the Sunrise 

Mall! Fer Shurr! Or the Galleria! My 
girlfriends and me drove up there once! 
It took like two hours but like we don't 
care, 'cause the Galleria is like,so 
bichen! Mondo bichen! I'm shurr! 

He: Uh-huh (pronounced: Yawn) 
(Putting trays on the conveyor belt) 
She: So like were you ever in a band? 
He: Yeah. 
She: Well, what was it called? 
He: We, uh, called ourselves LillIe 

Rocco and the Disciples of Slam. 
She: So, what instrument did you, 

like, play? It's like so important! 
He: I played bass. 
She: Oh. (Pronounced: "like, piss 

off') 
(On the way to North, somewhere 

near Moore.) 
He: So, uh, what's your name? 
She: My name's Andra. 
He: Huh? 
She: Well, my mother's name is San

dra, and like she took off the "s" you 
know? 

He: Yeah, that's really cool. (Pro
nounced: "Carry me home to die") 
What do you need in North? Stamps? 

She: (Distracted by mega bichen fox 
in OP's) Huh? Oh, I'm like going to find 
a job, 'cause like Daddy got P.O.'d and 
cut off my clothing allowance. Like, he 
just turns my karma inside out! 

He: Yeah 
She: But, like, I don't want anything 

gnarly, like, playground monitor, you 
know? Fer Shurr! 

(LATER, outside North) 
He: So you got anything to do? Ya 

wanna do something? 
She: I don't know; (and you didn't 

think Val's used colons.) I'm like way 
behind on my Jane Fonda Exercises. 

He: Well, I guess I'll see ya later. 
She: Okay! (Pronounced: "Goodbye 

forever, Creep! I'm shurr!") 
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Bicentennial stables is around the 
corner. I decide to try there. 

By n'ow the temperature is 92 degrees. 
They're predicting mid-90's. I stop to 
examine a sore on the leg of a horse 
tethered to a water-pipe outside the sta
ble . Another disembodied voice: 

"Hi sweetheart, can I help you with 
something?" 

The body reveals itself: about 5© 5£, a 
huge belly swelling over a pair of ragged 
shorts. The boy looks about 21, his sun
burnt face surrounded by large brown 
curls. I tell him I want to talk to some
one about driving. 

"Well, I guess you can talk to me. No 
one else is here . Have you ridden 
before?" 

UYes." 
"Done carriage work?" 
,"No." 
"Sit down." 
The next two minutes are a funny 

conflict of interest. He's intent on 
e~plaining his physical appearance. 
("Excuse my fat stomach. 1 haven't been 
fasting lately. This all goes away in a 
week. You'd be amazed.") I don't want 
to use my imagination. I want to see the 
horses. 

"I could teach you how to drive," he's 
telling me. 

"Can you show me around?" 
"Sure," 
Up a wooden ramp padded with old . 

straw. The stalls are larger and have 
more bedding than Chateau's. The 
animals seem perkier. One horse has a 
huge bloody sore on his nose the size of 
a cherry tomato. 

"Another horse bit him - vou know, 
they get into fights." 

"Looks pretty bad," I comment. 
"Listen baby, that's n," ,hing." 
We climb to the second floor; the 

room is airy and big, filled with bales of 
hay and a beautiful powdery light that 
spills from the windows. Two punching 
bags hang from the ceiling. We sit down 
on a ledge. 

"This stable is for people who've been 
driving a while," he says; "Over on the 
East Side you have Shamrock. That's 
Irish. The men drive during the day, 
their sons at night. Don't even try to get 
in there, Colombo's Italian, Yeah, they 
have a few girls. But 1 wouldn't recom
mend it." 

"Isn't that the stable where four 
horses died last summer?" 

"Yeah, and they were over thirty 
years old . They must have been doing 
something right for thirty years, right? I 
mean, think of that in terms of human 
life span. They've got to be doing some
thing right, you know?" (I don't say 
anything.) 

"Look," he continues, "how much 
can you do with an animal from the 
Alpo train? If they weren't here, they'd 
be in the glue factory by now." 

Iask him why they don't get younger, 
stronger horses. 

"Honey, you ever been on a horse 
that bolted?" 

I shake my head. 
"What do you think happens when a 

horse gets scared by a bus? Right; it runs 
away with the carriage. That's why you 
need an old horse, one that won't get 
spooked. You wouldn't want a carriage 
full of people tipping over now, would 
you? (Again I'm making noncommital 
noises, nodding vaguely.) 

"Why don't you tell the Council 
that?" I ask. 
He ignores that question. "Aw, it's all 
politics. It's a big political game. And 
them fucking animal lovers, most of 
them don't know anything about 
horses. Koch is in it for the money: one 
of our drivers had a Cuomo sticker on 
the back of his carriage and I think he 
wants revenge, You think Koch knows 
horses? Nobody in this city knows 
horses. It's ridiculous." 

I ask him why he does it. 
"Why? Because it's the best job in the 
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city. Riding around the park, out in the 
sunshine, making good money. You see 
me? I don't overwork my horse. 
Couldn't take her out today - I'm just 
here to feed her. She's too old: 1 don't 
want her dying of the heat." 

Where do they get the horses from? 
"Out in Pennsylvania: Marvin Pottle. 

Quite a guy. Runs the whole horse busi
ness." (Suddenly he shifts into the good 
old boy routine.) "Hey, me and Marvin 
were riding a stallion one night," he 
snickers; "Shheeeeeit, we got drunk as 
skunks. There he was,this 78-year-old 
guy' goofing ofL" 
. I'm not sure what the point of this 

story is. 
He won't answer when I ask about the 

punch cards. Or the health of the anim
als. Implies the new laws are the inter
ference of politicians and the stupid 
public. Most drivers care about their 
animals and do the best with what they 
have. But they have to make money. 

"By the way," he says as I'm about to 
leave, "My names's Steve. Better known 

. as the 'Zoo Master.' Used to work with 
animals in the zoo." 

"Which ones?" I ask. 
"All kinds. Loved 'em aIL" 

• 

II a.m. at Chateau. Drivers are sit

ting around on the steps, waiting for 
John to open the stable. They wonder if 
the ASPCA will send them in today 
because of the heat. One driver is 
appearing in court on a summons for a 
sore on his horse. The fine is $250 if he 
loses. Gloria drives up in a long Lincoln 
to take him to the hearing. 

1 meet one of the women drivers, 
Maggie, an unemployed drummer from 
Long Island. She's been driving for a 
year and a half: "Look, unless you really 
love it or something, I'd tell you to get 
out. There's not much , money in it 
lately." 

I'm sen't out to train with Marty, an 
actor from Wisconson who's been driv
ing four monthes. The men pull out the . 
carriages and then everyone hitches up 
their own horse. Marty explains parts of 
the equipment - how each strap fits over 
the horse, taking are that the lines are 
placed flat against the animal. His horse 
is a small gelding, in 'good condition . 

"This is my regular horse - Paul. 
Good old Pauli. He's one of the healthi
est animals here. I finally got this car
riage for him - it's the lightest one in the 
stable. He's got a nice little trot and 'with 
this carriage he does real well. He can 
pull the heavier Landau and Canadian 
models but its more of a struggle." 

We head down 50th Street. 
"I always walk my horse to the Park. 

And after work 1 don't let him trot the 
last two or three blocks to the stable, 
even if he wants to. See this hill here? 1 
spoil Pauli rotten. Sometimes I'll get 
out and walk it with him." He stops by a 
patch of long grass 'and jumps out to 
pull a handful for Pauli . The horse 
grabs at it. "Yeah, you like that stuff, 
don't you Pauli?" 

We arrive at Colombus Circle around 
9:30. Maggie pulls up behind us. During 
the hour and a half that passes before we 
get a ride, the drivers: 

--groom their animals 
--apply salves to sores 
--water horses I from an opened 

hydrant, ("Why do we need water 
troughes" they ask, "Everybody carries 
a wrench.") 

--buy coffee for themselves and two 
bags of carrots for the horses. 

Their animals look good. Some peo
ple stop and tell them so.("Hear th at 
Pauli?" Marty whispers to his horse; 
"You're a star.") The drivers explain the 
line system, which operates on every 
avenue except 5th. What it means is that 
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This summer, Barbara Drake did 
research for a New York paper on the 
city's horse and carriage industry. 
Because stable owners were reluctant to 
let members of the press inside, .she 
obtained a trainee license andposed as a 
prospective driver. 

Last July, four carriage horses died 
on the streets ,of New York. The horses 
were aI/from a single stable - Colombo, 
where conditions were later judged 
inhumane. The July deaths alerted the 
community to problems in regulation of 
the carriage trade, whose vague laws, 
subject to varied interpretation, nearly 

, encouraged their own exploitation. 

Bedding, for example; was supposeJJn 
be "ample," and although owners 
not legal/y work a horse more than 
hours at a time, this technicality 
be easily side-stepped by . 

mere few hours sleep between shifts. 
response 10 these apparent 
commillee wasformed by stable 
ASPCA members and a vet, whost 
pose was to set and eriforce new 
lines for the industry. This summer 
ASPCA began taking 

readings and sent in horses when it 
above 90degrees. The commillee 
gested that owners instal/time 
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in a can of Alpo, rather than being 
engaged in a form of prolonged 
suffering. 

The Parks Department wants drivers 
to pay a fee 10 use Central Park, which 
the industry regards as another allempt 
to control them. .. Damn politicians," 
'hey mumble in answer to your ques
tions. 

The questions that still need to be 
answered: 

Why use horses who are un.fi'tfor the 
job? and 

Why can't working conditions he 
brought to humane standards? 
Keep Asking. 

bles' horses often look wilted . Some
times an old horse will even fall asleep 
on the line, waiting for a ride. But a lot 
of customers don't seem to notice things 
like that: they'll pay for an elaborately 
dressed driver or ornate carriage. 

Rides cost $17 a half hour: $10 goes to 
the stable, the driver gets the rest, plus 
tip. A half hour ride takes you up Cen
tral Park West and down Colomb us, 
past Lincoln Center. For an extra fifteen 
minutes and $5 you can ride past the 
Dakota Hotel. After 3 pm carriages are 
allowed in the Park. 

"They just want to limit us," Marti 
says about the ban on Park rides: 
"Forget the small fee. You know they'll 
keep raising it every year. If they really 
cared about horses, they'd let them in 
the park where they belong. Traffic's 
hard on' a horse, all the stopping and 
starting. Yeah, some drivers abused the 
priviledges of the park, driving on the 
grass, running red lights. Actually, run
ning red-lights helps traffic, if it's done 
right. Otherwise people get stuck 
behind a carriage when it's starting up 
again." 

Some people bug him to give more 
water to his horse: 

"Hey, if I gave water to my horse 
every time somebody told me to, he'd be 
floating up the street. If you know 
horses, you know that you don't water 
them when they're overheated. You 
have to wait ten minutes, until they cool 
down." 

"I'm not crazy about the idea of 
working horses but hey, we all have to 
work for a living, right Pauli? Paul here 
earns his keep---gets his three square 
meals a day." 

At II we finally get a ride. A couple 
from Florida with two ypung boys takes 
the $17 tour to Lincoln Center. Marti 
acts as a tour guide while the father aims 
a large movie camera at Scenic Metro
polis. There isn't much to shoot but 
Marty tries to make it interesting: 
("That's the Upper East Side where 
Jackie 0 lives," At Tavern on the Green: 
"When Liz Taylor and Richard Burton 
opened on Broadway last month, they 
had their private bash here. $100,000. 
Some party, huh?") The husband 
swings his camera around. His wife 
looks unimpressed. 

Marty rarely uses the whip, letting 
Pauli walk most of the way. ("I think 
someone must have hurt him real bad in 
the past. He's very sensitive to it.") 
Around the corner of 67th Pauli breaks 
into a trot. He seems unconcerned 
about blasting made by construction 
along the street. ("A lot of them get 
spooked by cars, noise, a piece of paper 
flying in front of them. But Pauli's 
solid," he adds.) As we turn the corner 
to Columbus Circle, Pauli has a burst of 
energy and races back to his spot. Ride 
over, the father gets out to film his fam
ily in the carriage. "Want to feed a car
rot to the horse?" Marti asks the kids. 
One of the boys jumps out and takes it . 
"Hey Dad, look at this," the kid yells as 
Pauli grabs the carrot and spits it on the 
ground. His father is paying Marti. $18. 

• 

4 p.m. 89degrees. Colombo stables. 
A huge unkempt horses paws the 

sidewalk outside the unidentified stable. 
There are more flies here than at Cha
teau or Bicentennial. Two scrawny cats 
prowl around the building. A sign on 
the door reads: "No horse is allowed to 
be taken out of the stable without the 
permission of the owner, Anthony 
Spina." Inside a short white-haired man 

"Hi, I'm looking for the manager." 
"Yes, I am the manager." 
"Mr. Spina, right?" 

He offers his hand: "What can I do for 
you?" 

"I'd like to see a bout working as a 
driver." 

"Have you ever driven a carriage 
before?" 

"No. My brothers drive up in 
Canada." 

"Oh? Where in Canada?" 
"Quebec." 
"Oh . I know many carriage owners in 

Quebec. What's your name?" 
('Uh'). "Michelle." ('Michelle, Michelle, 
my name is Michelle,' I think; 'Reme
meber that.') 

"Ah. Michelle. That is a beautiful 
name. You see that mare over there? I 
name her after you." 
('Thanks Spina.') 
He asks me have I applied for a license. 
Three weeks ago? I can start training 
tommorrow. 

"How many horses do you have?" I 
ask. 

"Oh... " Pause. "About thirty. " 
"How many floors in this building?" 
"Four floors of horses. My brother 

and I have the second and third floors. 
Fifty horses in the whole stable." 

I ask him to take me inside. He 
agrees. The ramp up to the second floor 
is wide and slippery. "Be careful," Spina 
cautions. Understatement. We reach 
the landing: 

I thought Chateau need work but this 
is incredible. The floorp'\anks are 
soaked with water or urine. Piles of old 
manure lie in the ·aisles. Why isn't 
anyone sweeping? At one end of the 
stable a cat is hopping around in a pud
dle maybe four feet in diameter. Spina 
steps gingerly around it: 

"Oh oh. Is a little dirty. But there are 
so many horses." 

The animals face the wall in small 
individual stalls like Chateau's. Spina 
asks if I want to see the third floor. 'No,' 
I think immediately. Sure I tell him. 

It's even worse than I imagined. 
Boards about four feet high have fallen 
from the front wall, leaving it exposed 
to the street. Ventilation?: What 
happens in the winter? The horses look 
scruffy. On my way down I notice a 
drinking trough, filled with nearly stag
nant water. 

Back on the street, Spina begins dab
bing ointment on a horse's back. "So, 
you want to start tom morrow, 
Michelle?" 
As we're talking, a well-dressed man 
with a briefcase walks up. Linenjacket, 
Guicci's: Westchester Humane Society? 
He tries the direct approach: 

"Hello, I was wondering if I could see 
the inside of your stable." ('Uh oh,' I 
think; 'You're in for it.') Spina wrinkles 
his forehead: 

"Why do you want to do that?" 
"Well I have my own horses out on 

Long Island and I wasjust curious to see 
what a sta ble in the city looks like. I 
guess you could say I'm a horse lover." 
('Then Spina certainly doesn't want you 
around,' I say to myself.) 

Spina ignores him. "So listen 
Michelle," he begins; "You come here 8. 
8:30 tommorrow morning ..... 

"Hey," the man interrupts; "I asked 
you a question. If you don't want me in 
there, just say so." 

Spina looks irritated . "Talk to my 
brother," he says, pointing at a short 
dark man carrying a water bucket. He 
turns to me, obviously relieved: 

"Tommorrow, Michelle?" 
"Tommorrow." 

We shake on it. I look back. The other 
man is walking away. 
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Classical Music: 
Beaux Arts Trio 
October 15 and December 17 
Emanuel Ax, pianist 
November 12 
Chamber Music Society of 
Lincoln Center 
February 2, March 29, April 19 
Muir String Quartet 
April 7 
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April 28 
Tokyo String Quartet 
May 12 
with Renata Scotto, soprano, 
November 4 

Jazz: 
Bob Wilber and the Bechet Legacy 
September 24 
Art Blakey 
October 14 

Dance: 
Twyla Tharp Dance 
October 8 
Alvin Ailey Repertory Ensemble 
April 21 
North Carolina Dar~e Theatre 
May 5 
Theatre: 
American Repertory Theatre in 

School for Scandal Richard Brins·

with Leonard Rose, cellist, March 16 ley Sheridan October 23 
50 percent student discount 

20 percent faculty / staff discount 
$1.00 Student Rush 

For more information, stop by the Box Office or 
'-------=--~-------- call 253-5900. -~~-----------------I 

DANCE 
REBECCA ,KELLY r 

. 

, 
-

COMPANY 

The Rebecca Kelly Dance Company will present NEUBERGER MUSEUM 
fencesymphony, an original outdoor dance event inspired State University of New York 

by Elyn Zimmerman's sculpture Untitled of 1980 which is 
 at Purchase ' 

installed on the SUNY Purchase campus. Rebecca Kelly's 

piece, presented in conjunction with the exhibition M and You are cordially invited to attend an 

Dance: Images from the Modern Dialogue, 1890-1980, 
 outdoor dance event 

is dedicated to Roy R. Neuberger on the occasion of his 

eightieth birthday. 
 Sunday, 18 September 1983 

at3 pm . 
The performance will be followed by an informal reception SUNY Purchase Campus 
at the Museum. Rain date: 

Maps of the performance site wilt be provided at 
 Sunday, 25 September 

the Neuberger Museum at 1 pm. Call 914·253·5133 for 

information. 
 Free 
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Razzle Dazzle RA -Vue 

By Paul Sedita 

Before we get started, I'd like to state 

for the record that there are several 

good reasons for me NOT to write this 

review. Firstly, I'm an RA and therefore 


• 	was involved with the production of the 
show. Secondly, my involvement with 
the show wasn't always positive, as I 
was often displeased with the internal 
politics and in disagreement with some 
of the aestetic decisions made while the 
1983 RA-Vue was in production. 
Thirdly, most importantly and return
ing to my first point, I am an RA and in 
order not to lose what little affection the 
rest of the staff has left for me after 
reading my second point, there ain't no 
way I'm going to give the show anything 
less than a rave. Now that I've denied 
any pretension of journalistic objectiv
ityand retained some of my integrity, I 
can give my collegues the obligatory 
rave review they legitimately deserve. 

RA-Vue or anything like it is solely a 

Purchase phenomenon. It exists no 

where else and for good reason. It's a 

BITCH to put together. The RA's, 

orientors and a few Design-Tech ringers 

have just five days to produce, write, 
 .. 
design and rehearse the show, with t :6 
nothing but one quote, .. ... don't worry, ] ! 
it always comes together," to console · ! ; 
them into believing that it actually will. ~ IS 
This all is no easy feat considering the 0 ~ 
RA-Vue razzle-dazzle traditions of ~ ~ 
spectacular lighting effects, huge pro- Q 
duction numbers and the forty or so 
transitions that this show was com
posed of. Much of the credit for keeping 
what could have been a major Titanic
like disaster from actually becoming 
one should go to co-director David Fin
ley and stage . manager/production 
coordinator Tom Werder. Not only did 
they pull the damn thing together, but 
they somehow managed to avoid drop
ping dead from exhaustion during what 
must have been the most arduous week 
of their lives. 

The substance of a show like this 
doesn't concern me as much as its form . 
Like a giant Dr. Pepper comercial, its 
form is its substance. When you try to 
break that form, you find yourself faced 
with a good deal of opposition for rea
sons of technical practicality, sentimen
tality and plain old apprehensiveness. 
We've come to expect the inevitable 
hundreds of inside jokes, skits about 
keys, lines and bricks, along with the 
csong and dance numbers, solo perfor
mances, poetry readings, slide shows 
and stagecraft that make up the show. 
And they'll probably always be there. 

By Jeremy Shatan 
Punch Th Clock 

Elvis has a problem. Poor, poor 
Elvis. He had to come up with "Imperial 
Bedroom," one of the song-writng tri
umphs of the deca.de and the peak of his 
career so far. Oh well, too bad. I guess 
I'll just have to live with "Punch the 
Clock ." . 

"Punch the Clock" is truly a good, 
solid effort, but it pales next to his pre

.. vious efforts. There's no doubt that 
:6 there are some beautiful songs here, esp
~ cially "Shipbuilding" and "Pills and 
; Soap," and some rockin' tunes, such as 
~ 	 . 
o "Let Them All Talk," but there's no 
~ denying it. Some beautiful songs, 
Q sonme rockin' tunes. Someday soon, I 

What I found especially interesting 
about the show in terms offQrm was the 
way the rather disparate range of acts 
were held together. Master of Ceremo
nies, Joel Roselin was responsible for 
many of the show's transitions. With a 
great deal of energy, charm and sarcasm 
and an arsenal of (often strained) 
designed-for-freshman inside jokes, 
Joel kept the audience laughing, 
applauding, heckling and booing - in 
other words, involved with the show 
while introducing various acts and 
altering the audiences mood to fit the 
individual performances. This strategy 
backfired only once, when Joel 
seriously introduced serious opera sin
ger Greg Ranno who intended to do a 
very serious Schubert song. Greg 
walked out in a very serious tuxedo and 
began to give a translation of the 
seriously dramatic narrative of a young 
girl's encounter with the personification 
of Death. The audience, recalling pre
vious acts designed to appear serious, 
but ending with falling buckets of water 
or a well-placed obscenity, naturally 
found this uproariously funny. With a 

few witty remarks, Greg finally con
vinced the audience that he was not 
about to get a pie in theface and went on 
with his preformance. 

The loose running theme of the show, 
consisting of a series of skits which 
made light of the bureaucratic horrors 
that freshmen and in-coming transfers 
must face on their first day here, was 
based on a Twilight Zone mot iff. At 
certain intervals, often interupting the 
afformentioned skits, the lightsd would 
go down, the familiar three-note theme 

RA- Vue . .is solely a 
Purchase tradition. .. 

would play and Ida "Serling" Bryan 
would a ppear on stage, in the house or 
just about anywhere else in the theatre 
(confounding audience, cameramen, 
and followspot operators alike) . Her 
unlikely appearance for this role (Ida is 
black and a woman) was juxtaposed 
perfectly with her wonderful deadpan 
approach to writer Mike Shelley's cle

ver adaptions of Rod Serling's 
monologues. 

In a show that involves flying buckets 
of water and pie throwing, along with 
falling balloons and confetti, some
body's got to clean up the mess . Right? 
My favorite transitional device was the 
frequent appearances of a small army of 
male RA's in cleaning lady drag, sweep
ing, mopping, cackling and dancing 
their way into the hearts and minds of 
everyone involved . Functionality and 
entertainment all rolled up into one -
Abondarrza! 

With a show of this nature, it is 
impossible to discuss any parti6iilar act 
or performance without seriously play
ingJavorites. ()ne is temted only to dis
cuss the production as a whole and not 
to isolate any individual - but that 
wouldn't be any fun. So here goes. MY 

PERSONAL FAVORITE 
MOMENTS 

IN THIS YEAR'S RA-VUE WERE: 
After recieving a long fa wning introduc
tion by the M.e. and an incredibly 
drawn out musical and lighting fanfare, 
Mike Shelley prancing onto the stage, 
utilizing every Las Vegas gimmick and 
cliche ever concieved, just to the 
audience a big "fuck you"; Janet Luther 
and Gina Sebastiano almost inciting a 
riot as they stepped out of the line to 
solo =_. the first big production number; 
Fred Darsow's beautiful choreography 
to a haunting Steve Reich piece; Asso
ciate Dean of Students, Ben Hogan as 
Cognac the Magnificent, with Jim 
Ferry as Ed McMahon, in a verbal 
pratfall-filled send-up of Johnny Car
son's Carnac; the always gracious and 
sweet Ruthie Pastine toying with her off 
-stage persona and then blowing away 
an entire B-1 party with a machine gun 
(a private fantasy of mine); Musical 
director Mike Linusky's rendition of the 
sardonic antisentimental "I Don't 
Remember Christmas"; and Head Resi
dent Belinda Chin slinking across stage 
in frilly lingerie (I love lingerie) with a 
oevy of equally scantilly clad female 
RA's, as the lecherous Mark Weidner 
drooled on nearby. 

Now that I have gotten that out of my 
system, I can discuss what was probably 
the most demanding role in RA-Vue. 
Adina Porter as Loretta Freshman, 
extending herself far beyond the boun
daries of the stage and even the theatre, 
drove an entire campus full of new stu
dents absolutely crazy with her con
fused, innocent and hyper-klutzy antics 
in her day-long performance as eve
ryone's favorite underclassman. 

Jeremy's .Record Reviews 

suspect, when I stop suffering from 
"Imperial Bedroom" shock, I'll like this 
album a lot more. 

B-52's 
"Whammy?" "Shabby" is more like 

it. These guys have become one big 
drag. Fred Schneider especially. Every 
song could be improved by the removal 
of his snide, humorless intrusions. This 
band seemed pretty cool at first, with 
their knowledge of 50s schlock, and 
their funny sound, but now it's just dull. 

The whole album sounds flat, as in 
off-key, and I don't see why these guys 
deserve the vinyl they press on. A lot of 
people probably will' buy this album 
because, you know, they're starting to 
like, "dare to be different," and all that. 

After all, the band was real cool three 
years ago so they must be cool now. But 
when they get the record home they're 
too scared to say anything, ca use the 
B-52's were considered cool by all the 
cool people years ago. 

Fact is, they have never written a song 
with any lasting value . I suppose "Rock 
Lobster" will survive as a new wave clas
sic, although I'm not sure why. 

Fight Back. 

FILLER 
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EDITORIAL 


One thing about editorials - most people don't really 
care what you have to say. The editorial writer has to 
hope that he writes an interesting enough piece so that 
it gets read. The subject matter certainly isn't interest
ing to most Purchase students. But then again, nothing 
seems to be. 

Don't believe me? Take a look at the letters column 
on the other side of the page. The editorial board of 
Newspeak paper took a barrage of verbal abuse this 
week from all constituencies of the College about the 
name change. We got encouraging words, too, but no 
one expects someone to write a letter if they have 
something nice to say. People will complain, but no 
action. 

It's always that way. The only thing that happens 
here is afterthe fact complaining. Now, however, stu
dents have a real chance to make themselves heard on 
issues: if they do, in fact, give a damn. 

Everyone should run for the All College Senate. Or 

at least take it seriously. Faculty, staff, and adminis Trash the N arne 

trative personnel from the College alreadY'look at the 

student body with some measure of scorn. After all, a 
 To the Editor: 
Student Senate election with the president and two I must applaud the excellent job that you did on the
vice president posts uncontested? How much do we layout of your premiere issue of this season. However, 
care about anything? Let's prove them wrong. Let's this is definitely not a letter of congratulations. I am, I
have enough people in the election to fill the few seats must admit, one of those students that remains stub
alloted.lo.. students. bornly discontested at the name change. The name, 

The Load, implied nothing more than the burden, or 
the problems and various events of the college. The 
connotations that were derived from the term "load" 

r-----~-----------------, were ridiculous, in that those that cited them,did so as Ia r~~ltt::e~~~; r:;0~:~~~6rdt~0 ~~!'~:edt~~~~~e!;~nI. 	 out, granted. However, the name Newspeak, by Its NfISPE.AI 
. 	 very meaning, is blatantly an absurd replacement. In 

fact, you went so far as to print the definition directly SUNY Purchase 
next to the heading. I'm sorry, but a title denotingPurchase, N.Y., 10577 
vague and misleading language with the intent of con(914) 253-9097 
cealing the truth and influencing the public is not 

Editor-in-chief exactly appropriate. Is this supposed to be literary 
Timothy McDarrah irony? A touch of humor? Well,save it for your April 

Fool's edition. Art Directors 
Timothy McDarrah defended the change quite Melanie Pitts Gloria Munzer 

impressively, overshadowing the counterpoints DarNews Editor 
lene Senko presented. However, McDarrah refutes the Jesse Mentken 
association of the name with George Orwell's 1984 tooPhotography Editors 
quickly. The name may have been chosen randomly, Caroline Howard Janice Young but this does not discount the origin of the word. As 

Arts Editors Darlene Senko cited, the readers will not ignore this 
Barbara Drake Paul Sedita fascination that is fated to transform into disapproval

Features Editor once 1984 has passed. She's right Tim. 
Dinah Gieske The newspaper is far more serious. Fine. Yet, you 

Theatre X cling to the tactics of The Load by placing occassional 
Beth Schoenholtz Darlene Senko fillers here and there. That was The Load, this is 

Editorial Page Editor Newspeak. It doesn't work terribly well. Please make 
Eva Papp up your minds. 

Business/Advertising Manager The staff expresses it's sense of moving forward 
Scott McGaha improvement. Indeed, I believe that a general trend 

seems to be in progress - a change offormat that will 
Staff ultimately be superior to l>ast Purchase publications. 

Howie Bassis, Andy Berenyi, Tom Burckhardt. However, as for the place of the name Newspeak in 
Andrew Carrs, Mark E. Cuddilne, Kim Dreaper, this scheme, never mind, trash it! 
Dawn Dumpert, Matt Elbert, Chris Fee, Jim Ferry, Disgruntled but sincere, 
Alex Fienstein, Laura Goldsmith, Mark Grampp, Stuart Cottingham 
the indefatigable John Gray, Tony lammi, Cyn
thia Lane, Louise Leonard, Roseanne Lufrano, 
Stephanie Mazza, Mike McNickle, Don Moruzzi, A Job Well Done 
Darkroom Danny Oxenhandler, Alice Rotters
man, Cary G.' Rubin, Rob Schmidt, David 

To the Editor: Schwartz, Sue Schwartz, Tom Seaver, Jeremy 
I want to publicly and gratefully acknowledge the Shatan, Elizabeth Stark, Beth 	 Tobias, Jamie 

assistance and vital contribution of our Student StaffWhiting, Lauren Wisbauer, and 	giggling in the 
during the orientation program for new students and corner, Val and Urs. 
moving day for new and returning students. The Stu• dent Staff includes Resident Assistants, Head Resi
dents, Student Directors, Orienters, ExecutiveMessages, or anything else intended for 
Officers of student clubs and organizations, and soundus may be deposited at the Information 
and tech workers. The service that these students proBooth in Campus Center North, or under 
vided during these first and especially important daysour door, CCS 0028 
is crucial to the operation of SUNY Purchase. Many 
parents and guests of the College have commented Newspeak is the newspaper pub

.about the warm greeting the Student Staff extended tolished by an organization called the 
theeir sons and daughters as they arrived on campus. Load. It is funded by the Student 
The check-in at the residence halls worked as smoothly Senate Association, Inc. and adver
as we have ever witnessed it, and the residence hall tisements. It is produced by stu
staff is to be commended. The orientation experience dents only; there is no faculty, staff. 
for new students. which involved the Student Staff in or outside aid in any shape, manner, 
major responsibility for coordinating and conductingor form. 
the program, proved to be an extraordinary success. 
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As the week pregressed, the Student Staff on a volun
teer basis also filled positions in such offices as Finan
cial Aid, the Bursar, Registrar, and Public Safety. 

Again, without these students, who represent our 
most precious resource, we would not be able to begin 
the school year with such a powerful sense of accoflp
lishment, cooperation and spirit. On behalf of the: 
entire campus I write to say: Thank you for ajob well 
done. 

Sincerely, 
Sheldon N. Grebstein 

President 

Letters 

Policy 


Newspeak welcomes your opinions. All leller must 
be signed, and include the writer's box and/or tele
phone number. Names will be withheld at our discre· 
tion. Lellers will not be edited, except for spelling 
errors, and should be kept, ifpossible, to 350 words--] 
and a halftyped double spaced pages. Materialfor thi.s 
page should be depOSited in our mailbox althe Infor· 
mation Booth in Campus Center North .. or slipped 
under our door. room 0028. in the basement ofCam
pus Center South. 

Hooray For Me! 
To the Editor: 

I really think that Michael Shelley was the best 
writer you ever published . He's good looking, witty 
and intelligent. B9Y oh boy! What Newspeak needs is 
more Michael Shelley. He is a person who people 
would pick up Newspeak just to know that inside 
there's a great little piece of Michael Shelley pie. 

Sincerely. 
Michael Shelley 

To the Editor, 
What do you call an over weight dancer? An L & S 

student. 
Sincerely, 

Dick Hertz 

Rot ten Cartoon 
To the Editor: 

As an incomiJl! freS'hman, I had high regard for 
those students and faculty who work hard for me at 
Purchase. This had included the staff of Newspeak • 
formerly The Load. I say "had" because of the poor 
taste and judgement which was used when choosing 
the particular cartoon by J. Hendrix for the 1983 
premiere issue. If this is the bull that we freshman have 
to look forward to... 

Sincerely, 
A Disgusted Freshman 

http:alloted.lo


David Returns In A New Series-


Deadhead: The Suicide Tapes 

By David Schwartz 

(11tefoffowing material is copyrighted 
and may not be reprinted or copied.) 

Jason Perrine, 16, and Dawn 
Swisher, 15, had been going out for 
nearly two months. They were insepera
ble lovers by the time, late Sunday night 
on May 12, 1980, that they took Dawn's 
sister's green Camaro "for a ride." 

After driving around for five hours, 
Dawn told Jason, "We better do this 
thing quick or I'll go crazy.'" 

With Jason driving and Dawn in the 
passenger seat, they popped a tape with 
Lynard Skynard's "Freebird" into the 
tapedeck, drove past the police station, 
and accelerated down a 3/ 8 mile strip. 

The car was probably going 100 miles 
per hour when it smashed through their 
target, the brick wall of the junior high 
school's gymnasium. By the time the car 
shattered the wall, skidded across the 
gym floor, and barrelled into a row of 
locKers, Jason wa~ fatally injured. 

The suicide pact, though, was 
marred. Dawn was pulled from under 
the car's dashboard alive. Lacerated, 
fra<;tured , and bruised, she recovered 
fully after a six-week stay in the 
hospital. 

The idea for the suicide was sup
posedly inspired by Richard Bach's 
book, "Illusions," a philosophical pop 
novel which preaches that nothing is 

real except what is imagined, and that 
both death and life are illusions. 

The suicide pact, apparently, had 
been discussed frequently by Jason and 
Dawn with many of their friends, and 
there were rumors of a suicide cult, with 
friends of Dawn and Jason's planning 
to reenact thei suicide exactly one year 
later. 

The unlikely setting for the suicide 
was Mercer Island, Washington, a 
peaceful, idyllic community, an isle of 
lush, green hills and beautiful water
front houses just five minutes outside of 
Seattle. 

The crash took place on Dawn's 
father's birthday. Dawn convinced 
Jason that they should give him a 
"birthday present" because he would 
not allow the two to move into an apart
ment together. 

* * * 
"It's got the old James Dean look," 

said Special InvestigatorJoseph D. Fri
sino of the Seattle-based Kings County 
Office of the Medical Examiner. "It had 
all the mythological trappings of a great 
teenage suicide." 

A great teenage suicide. 
Teenage love, fast cars, and rock and 

roll. Jason and Dawn's schoolyard sma
shup seemed like something out of a 
movie. 

Which may be why People magazine, 

whose people are usually from the 
make-believe world of movies, music, 
and television, gave the lovers' suicide 
pact a four-page spread in its June 30, 
1980 issue. 

There are 5,000 teenage suicides a 
year. But the details of this adolescent 
tragedy, played out in an affluent neigh
borhood by upper middle class kids, 
offered, as someone I talked to put it, "a 
shattered focus" into our society. 

* * * 
The film Badlands took the true story 

of a cold-blooded killing spree by a 
Bonnie and Clyde pair in the 1950's as . 
the basis for a bizzarre and poetic cine
matic fable. 

It was a cool, detached film, and 
oddly romantic as it told its horrifying 
tale. 

With Badlands very much in mind, I 
set out last year to turn Dawn and 
Jason's suicide drive into a short film. 

It was to be a Romeo and Juliet for 
the 80's. And the theme was not going to 
be teenage torment. It was to be a bout 
teenage passion thwarted in a suburban 
wasteland . 

Jason and Dawn became Ralph and 
Celia, a misfit runaway and a red-haired 
introspective dreamer. 

The script's theme was taken from a 
play by the French 19th century playw
right Alfred de Musset: "When the heart 

Jason Perrine lying on Dawn Swisher's lap, weeks before their suicide drive. 

ANew Series: Life After Purchase 

By Alex Feinstein 

"Have a nice life." An unoriginal 
phrase, as tragic as it is funny, has 
echoed throughout this college, like any 
other, during the last week in May every 
year for the last decade of graduating 
classes. 

A handshake, a kiss, a hug; often friv~ 
ilous exchanges between students who 
then tum and are bound never to see or 
hear from their college acquanitances 
again. And to those who remain and 
replenish the continuing four year col
lege cycle, the memory of those who 
thought too soon they received that 
great eviction disguised as a diploma 
quickly fades. 

But Purchase has no ghosts. Those 
graduates are out there in the "real 
world," which many of us look at with 
reservations. And they carry with them 
not only the heritage of this small 
"experimental" school but perhaps the 

answers or clues to what the future 
holds in store for us. There aren't a lot 
who care about what has happened to 
those who ha ve long since left Purchase. 
But we cannot ignore the fact that they 
are ·Iiving examples, good or bad, of 
what this school produces and what we 
all as future graduates are to become. 
This is why it is of such importance to 
take interest in what, in a sense, are our 
forefathers, Purchase alumni. To 
simply find out what they are doing, and 
if they are successful, how they did it. 

As living proof to both the quality of 
the school and the students, we will 
benefit from such information; leading 
us to attained hopes for Purchase and 
fulfilled hopes Jor ourselves. 

Newspeak will report in a series of 
related articles the status of those 
alumni. By seeking out and interviewing 
graduates of this college we hope to gain 
insight into the great question that has 
enveloped everyone's mind : "Is there 
life after Purchase?" But we must 

remember - Purchase is still young. 
Next to the Ivy Leagues and even other 
SUNY colleges and universities, it is an 
infant, still gesticulating but in fact con
stantly blooming with intellectual and 
creative explosions. Yet, we already 
have made a reputable mark and our 
alumni are best evidence to the fact. No, 
Olivier didn't come from our Acting 
department nor did W eJles from Film or 
Raushenberg from V.A., but let us wait 
for such potential to emerge from our 
Purchase alumni now struggling, yet 
undeniably coming up in the field. 

All this we hope to find or see the 
beginnings of in the results of our search 
for successful, and maybe not so suc
cessful graduates. To put it simply, ·our 
purpose is to answer one fundamental 
question: "Where did they go from 
here?" And from this we can perhaps 
determine with a greater glimmer of 
hope the one question that has weighed 
the heaviest on all our minds: "Where 
do we go from here?" 

experiences sincere and profound feel
ings of love, it also experiences, as it 
were, a weariness, a languor, that gives 
rise to a desire for death." 

"Why? I don't know - perhaps it's the 
effect offalling in love for the first time; 
perhaps this vast desert we live in sud
denly becomes so terrifying that it seems 
uninhabitable without this new, unique, 
infinite happiness, that is revealed by 
one's heart." . 

The film was a romanticization of a 
messy and complex tragedy. 

It was too clean. The startling suicide 
still did not make sense. 

* * * 
This summer, to find some answers, I 

went to Mercer Island, and interviewed 
Dawn Swisher. I also talked with Jason 
Perrine's father, two friends of Dawn 
and Jason, the newspaper reporter who 
broke the story, two medical examiners 
who worked on the case, and a counse
lor with the Seattle Crisis Clinic. 

This week and next, we will look at 
Dawn Swisher, the "sweetheart survi
vor," and see how she feels about the 
incident three and half years later. 

* * * 
Celia, the girl of my fiction was a 

lonely romantic, thoughtful, sad and 
sensitive. 

Celia was my image of Dawn, for 
nearly two years. This image was shat
tered within seconds after Dawn's sister 
let me in the house . Dawn, a small, out
going, and attractive teenager, was 
laughing on the telephone when I first 
saw her. 

She gave me a warm hello smile when 
she got off the phone, and led me into 
the living room. 

She had long brown hair, a twinkle in 
her eyes, and a cute, lively face. If I was 
16 when she was, I was sure I would 
have wanted her. 

Dawn showed me some beadwork 
which she planned to take with her 
when she left the next day to follow the 
Grateful Dead on their western tour. 

Dawn, three years later, was a Dead
head. Like so many other elements 
about this story, it was too strange to 
not be true. 

I sat down in the living room with 
Dawn, 19, to talk about why Dawn, 15, 
drove through a wall with her 
boyfriend. 

I was afraid she might break out in 
tears when I asked her to recount, once 
again, the final hours. 

But with a perky, matter of fact voice, 
she explained how simple the final 
moments were. 

"We stopped the car, and Jason went, 
while the car was idling, and took a piss 
on the building while I cued up the tape 
to where 'Freebird' was. God knows 
why he had to take a piss, because he 
was going to die in a few seconds 
anyway ... 

"He held my hand and we went, 
zoom. That's about all I remember. 
Zoom." 

There was no seriousness in Dawn's 
voice as she recounted these tragic last 
moments. 

"It wasn't serious at all. We were very 
happy. We were quite in control of what 
we were doing," she explained, when I 
told her that she didn't sound very 
serious. 

Happy? To have your body crushed 
by glass and metal? To die at l6? Once 
again, explained Dawn, I had it wrong. 
. "It was not a death thing. Dying was 
not the end as far as we were concerned. 
It was just another beginning,just a new 
place to go ... It was like running away, 
but it was just like running a way to a 
totally different place, where they'd 
never get us." 

Next week: Dawn explains herself. 
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September 14 
4 p.m. - 5:30 p.m. Reception at the Neu

berger Museum to welcome everyone back. Free 

food and drink. 

4 p.m. - 6 p.m. Happy Hour at the Pub. Don't 

be too happy, the prices have gone up because of 

the bottle bill. 

8 p.m. CCS 0028 Newspeak meeting Eve

ryone welcome and invited! 

8 p.m.• '10 p. m. Last chance to pick up 

Residence Hall storage items. After 10 p. m. these 

become abandoned items. 

9 p.m. WNAS Dancing! -Men! Women! Beer! 

Sex? 


September 'I 5 
5 !p.m. Deadline to submit information for 
October Campus & Residence Life Monthly 
Calendar to their office, CCN 1011 - call x5187 for 
info. 
8 p.m. & 10 p.m. Fi lm W'ild Strawbe,rries 
Theatre H Humanihes 

September 1 6 
4 p.m. - 6 p.m. Hap py Hour at the Pub 
7 p.m. & 11 p.m. Fi 'lm Dirty Harry Th eatre 
H Humanities 
9 p.m. Film The R·oad Warrior 'fh,eatre H 
Humanities 

Septembe,r 1 
Yom Kippur 

11 a~m.· Frisbee vs. Vassar 
12 noon - 7p.m . Podl open/ gym 
7 p.m. & 11 p.m. Film The Road Wanior 
Theatre H Humanities 
9 p.m. Film Dirty Harry Theatre H 
Humanities 

September 1 8 
Flag Football Intramurals beglin/Great Lawn 

(Time TBA) 
12 noon - 7 p.m. Go SWimmil1lg! Pool 
open/ Gym 
3 - 6 p.m. Rebecca Kelly Dance Co. Out
door dance event, sponsored b y the Neuberger 
Museum to honor Roy Neubelrger's 80th birthday. 
This should be really good. Go and see it. (Rain 
date: 9/ 25) 
9 p.m. - midnight Ccfteehol!lse at the Pub 

September 1 9 
4:30 p.m. Student Sen ate Meetlilng, Conference 
Room/ CCN 

September 20 
8:30 a.m. Howard K. Smith illilTheatre C, as part 
of the President's Leadership Forum Series , fol
lowed by a meet:ing with any interested students 
in the Fireside Lounge at 11 a.m. 'Don 't missout 
on this opportunity to meet with one of America's 
premier TV journalists. 
8 & 10 p.m. him Yankee Doodle Dandy 
Theatre H Humanities 

4 - 6 p.m. Happy Hour/ Pub 
8 p.m. CCS 0028 Newspeak meeting 
9 p.m. WNAS 

RA-V ue Photos 

By Danny Oxenhandler 

12 Newspeak, September 14, 1983 


