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The official name of this publication is 
The Horned Frog. Image is published 
twice a semester. The editors 
welcome the submission of any type 
of writing. 

Type is set on the computerized 
facilities of the TCU Daily Skiff. 
Printer is Charlie Eubanks. Image is 
reproduced by Evans Press, Fort 
Worth. Paper is 60 pound glossy 
enamel. Type is News Gothic. 

The names used in this publication 
are real. We won't protect anyone. 
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and dodging sticker bushes near the 
Brazos River, staff photographer 
Randy Eli Grothe found a feeding 
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Image cover. The rest of this photo 
essay appears on page 18. (Technical 
data: Canon Ftb 200mm lens, f/4, 
1/1000 second, Kodachrome II.) 
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A letter of introductionE 
It may surprise you to see the 

Horned Frog in October, but it's here 
nevertheless. Probably more of a 
surprise is that the Horned Frog is no 
longer a yearbook, but is now a 
magazine. 

Why the change? A fair question. 
The technical reason is that the 
Student Publications Committee 
voted last spring to change the 
yearbook's format. But there were 
many reasons behind that move. 

First of all, yearbooks across the 
country have been dying in recent 
years. And interest in yearbooks at 
TCU hasn't been that great. Less 
then 40 percent of the student body 
bothered to pick up the 1972 or 1971 
annual, both of which won top 
awards. 

It is argued that many people want 
to be pictured in the book, but last 
year less than 10 percent of all 
students had their photo taken-and 
the cost was only 50 cents. 

All these things seem to indicate 
that most students don't care a whole 
lot about the yearbook. Nevertheless, 
yearbooks serve a purpose. I believe 
they have great value as records of 
the year's events and as a medium of 
photojournalism. 

Unfortunately, TCU can't afford 
anything just because it's nice to 
have. In an educational institution 
that has financial problems, costly 
items that serve no educational 
purpose should be carefully 
scrutinized. 

Yearbooks serve no educationa 
function. Campus interest in year 
books is low and declin ing. Thus ii . 
seems absurd to pour dollar after 
dollar down that drain, since TCU 
obviously has no money to spare. 

A magazine, however, can be i 

va luable educational tool. Previousli 
students interested in magazim 
journalism have had no opportunitie1 • 
for practical experience. Now, i 

medium for that purpose exists. 
In addition, the magazine wil 

benefi t other students. Studenl . 
creative writers will now have a hign
circulation publication in which their , 
efforts can be printed. The magazim 
will serve as an additional source o' , 
campus news, being able to trea1 

some issues in greater depth than tn1 
Skiff's limited space permits. 

So, here it is. We have t ried t1 
produce a publication of high quali~ 
t hat will be interesting to a broa1 
spectrum. It is not easy to achiev1 
both of those goals at once. 

You can be the judge. 

Tom Siegfried, Edito 

Note: We welcome letters to th1 
editor that offer comments 
suggestions, criticisms, or ideas for 
articles, especia l ly investigativ1 
exposes. 
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• In this issue • • • 

Abe Martin tried to sell some fake 
grass last summer-even though it 
had already been paid for, according 
to Clyde Foltz. See p. 14. 

Rumor has it that North Dakota 
has seceded from the Union-and is 
now battling for its independence. 
See p. 34. 

p i1-----------
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~1: Also: 
im 
ie1 

4 The Image contests-win big prizes! 
enl 6 The Fool's Corner-Don Dowdey discusses the Summer 
gh of '73. 
ei1 26 Imagination and myth building are examined in the 
im Image special section on Imagination. 
o' 40 The new Dean of AddRan discusses his ideas on some of 

eat the problems facing TCU. 
th1 44 For those who can't study in noisy dorms, Image has the 

11 solution-a cube! 
lit 47 Some Sunday chapel services are being held this 

oa1 semester-some people think that's good, and others 
evi don't like it. 

60 If you think the snack bar looked a little different this 
fall-you're right. 

ito 62 Pepper and Pibb are fighting for their academic 
careers-Pibb seems to be ahead at the moment. 

64 Some poetry, artistic photography and a literary essay 
comprise Image's first art-lit section. 

72 Bicycling is fun, and is becoming more convenient. 
th1 81 Humanists and scientists at the Honors Retreat con-
its sider the possible separation between the two 
_foi disciplines. 
vi 86 Barry Johnson examines the report of the Future 

Priorities Committee and what it might mean for TCU 
athletics. 

In addition: photo essays, p. 18, p. 56; calendar of events 
and short news, p. 8; editorials, p. 77; cartoon, p.13. 

Sherlock Holmes-along with Dr. 
Watson-was seen in Sadler Hall last 
month, convincing a group of TCU 
professors that he is still alive. See p. 
52. 
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Image announces 

3 great contests 

Caption writing 
Contest One is simple. Just write a 

caption for the picture on the op
posite page. ( Or, if you prefer, a short 
poem instead.) There are no length 
restrictions, but brevity is ap
preciated. Also, it helps to be 
humorous. 

Photography 
Contest Two requires a little more 

talent. Image is always looking for 
good photography, so we are having a 
contest to see who the best 
photographers around TCU are. 
There are no subject restrictions. 
Black and white photos must be 
glossy prints, preferably 8" by 10". 
Color pictures must be slides 
(transparencies) no smaller than 35 
mm. 

ldentif ication 
Contest Three is to identify the little 
thing up there in the upper right
hand corner of this page. Clue: 
Howdy Doody, , Fury. 
It has something to do with television. 

.$/~ 

, A~ 
CJ .. J 

The winner of contests one and 
two will receive-now get this-a 
lifetime subscription to the Skiff. (If 
you can think of a better prize, please 
let us know.) We'll think of a prize for 
contest three if anyone gets the right 
answer. 

Questions? Call extension 281, and 
ask for the Image contest desk. Send 
all submissions to the Horned Frog, 
TCU Journalism Department. 

Winners will be announced next 
issue. 

Note: The editors reserve the right to 
make up new rules or change old 
ones at any time. 
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The 
Fool"'s 

Corner 

DON DOWDEY 
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Once upon a time ( like last 
semester), a certain fool (like me) 
happened to write a fairy tale about 
himself and a certain King James, 
ruler of the Trans-Continental 
Universe. It probably received more 
notice than it deserved, including a 
public rebuttal from the King's own 
PR man. 

Well, this year the fool is writing a 
regular column; as for the King, 
hearsay evidence has it that he 
signed a Bill of Rights last April, but 
didn't particularly bother to tell 
anybody. It seems an interesting way 
to start the first semester that nearly 
all students are legal adults--We've 
come a long way, Baby. Maybe next 
year they'll even talk to us. 

Well, not much has happened after 
only four days of school, which is 
when the deadline for this column 
came around. However, as we were 
once again reminded at Convocation 
that this is TCU's Centennial, and 
since Centennials are a good time to 
look back, I thought I might examine 
the past, the recent past, namely the 
summer which split the celebration of 
our first century. 

The Summer of '73, Watergate 
Summer, had a large impact on the 
nation as a whole. The popularity of 
the President stood at a twenty-year 
low, Uncle Sam Ervin became 
something of a folk-hero, and the Old 
Senate Caucus room became a 
familiar sight on the TV screen. 

The summer had an impact on TCU 
as well. The impact here was more 
physical; lots of places look different 
this fall than they did last spring. 
Physical impact being much easier to 
observe than the other, more 
spiritual kind, the fool, who was stuck 
here anyway, went looking around the 
campus. 

For a university in a financial bind, 
a university which admittedly un
derpays its faculty, it seemed a little 
strange to see such extensive 
remodeling, but TCU does that kind 
of thing. Two dorms were 
redecorated, a special order (and 
therefore more expensive) purple 

carpet made its appearance, tt b 
Alumni Office received purple fi 
cabinets, the curbs in front of tt s 
Student Center were painted vario1 Vt 

colors, and arrows appeared on ti n 
streets. c 

Once, when the fool was sitting in v 
classroom in Ed Landreth, a 101 " 
PLOP! was heard out the windo' y 
While it was rather disruptive to ti 
class, this falling sandbag was ti ~ 
first sign that a transformation w, v 
occurring to the building. HoweV€ c 
more signs soon appeared, red ar c 
white signs which informed anyor 
who approached a door to ti -
auditorium that they should st, 
short. These signs announced: 

CONSTRUCTION PERSON ELL ONl 

To the enduring credit of U 
School of Fine Arts, this wonder!1 
misspelling was corrected by i 

anonymous gnome with a green fel 
tip pen, and the signs, thus altere 
remained in place for much of ti 
summer. However, the fool has bei 
informed by a usually reliable souri 
that the interior work did not requi1 
a knowledge of spelling, an 
therefore the original contractor w, 
allowed to continue. 

Moving on toward the center 1 

campus, the fool observed that, "Ye 
Virginia, there is a snack bar," an 
"Leapin' Lizards now we know wl 
Orphan Annie has that vacant stare 
Step right this way folks and win 
prize for the most original expressit 
describing the place. The fool thougl 
that might make a good contest, b1 
he couldn't decide whether the mo 
appropriate prize would be a colorir 
book, a paint by number kit, or a pi 
of dark glasses--very dark glasse 

Personally, the fool is of H 
opinion that the snack bar resembl1 
a three-year-old imitating the lat1 
Peter Max. Others, however, f ind th, 
it looks like the inside of a pistach 
ice cream cone, or suspect that it is 
Rorschach Test put up by H 
Psychology Department. One stude1 
finds that it reminds him of his fifl 



birthday party. 
Shortly after the fool heard this, a 

Student Center official told him that 
while he hadn't talked to any ad
ministrators who didn't like the new 
design, he'd only found two students 
who did. "Oh well," sighed the fool, 
"So much for the mentality of a five
year-old." 

But the fool, aware that some 
people like the new snack bar, does 
want to put in some good points. After 
all, the walls are bright, and hardly 
anyone notices the purple chairs 

Oh photosynthesis, why have 

I 
you left us? 

;t 

r,1 

~ f1 anymore. And, in comparison, it does 
* make the painting in the cafeteria 
1 look like a Michelangelo. 

Moving on down, there is of course 
the Fake Grass, but not even a fool 

[

i can figure out anything else to say 
about it. Or maybe nobody but a fool 
can say anything about it. Just let it 

re pass, or better still, let the football 

~
r team pass on it, or run on it, or 
I whatever they do. Oh photosynthesis, 

re why have you left us? 
n After these wanderings, the fool 
1c found himself near the seat of power. 
gl Yes, dearly beloved, he stood on the. 
1 third floor of Sadler, the inner sanc-
o tum of Central Administration. And 

he found that this floor too had been 
~a changed during the summer, and he 
e felt that this change, while probably 
tt unnoticed by most students, may be 
11 the most significant of all. For now 
11 that the Honors Program has moved 
hi downstairs, there are no longer any 
,n offices on the floor which are oriented 
is toward students. Those who work 
tt 
ler 
'ifl 

there can go up the elevator and 
never encounter a student in the 
course of their day. 

Of course, there are some students 
who work for various departments, 
like Development and PR, but 
presumably they are busy, and 
certainly they have a reason for being 
there. And they work in offices only 
slightly connected with the central 
decision-making administration. 
What we have is a situation where the 
possibility of casual contact between 
students and administrators has 
been further diminished, for the 
student has no reason to even be in 
the part of the campus where an 
administrator spends most of his 
time. 

But something even more in
teresting, to the fool at least, is found 
by looking at the doors along the hall. 
In a scene which could be straight 
from a Kafka novel, we find that 
names are missing from almost all of 
them. Only titles and functions are 
listed there. The signs say such things 
as, "Vice-Chancellor and Dean of the 
University, Associate Dean of the 
University, Church Relations, Alumni 
Affairs, Director of Public Relations, 
Vice-Chancellor and Provost," etc. 

There are, on the entire floor, only 
two doors which contain the names of 
the people who work behind them. 
The first is the door of Jerome Moore, 
Emeritus Dean, and his is somewhat 
temporary, for he will be retiring 
soon. After he has left us, the third 
floor will contain only one door with a 
name on it. That will be the door of 
Judy Oelfke, and her sign is hand
lettered upon a piece of paper. The 
fool is grateful to these two people, 
for they seem to be the only ones 
aware that people, and not positions, 
are important, that only when we can 
communicate as individuals, and not 
as automatons filling spots on an 
organization chart, can mutual trust 
and understanding even begin to 
occur. 
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Do you believe in ghosts? 



Image 
Special Section 

Ghost of Colby's past 

haunts summer of '72 
If you live in Colby Hall and have 

the feeling someone is watching you, 
don't attribute that feeling simply to a 
streak of paranoia. 

It could be a ghost! 
Laurie Jones, a junior who now 

lives in a sorority house, described 
her experience with the possible 
ghost during the second summer 
session in 1972. 

"I really don't know if it was my 
imagination or what," said Ms. Jones. 
"I was sitting alone in my room, when 
I ~aw this girl dressed in a long, 
quilted robe and wearing a hair net. 
At first I thought it was my roommate, 
who had left to take a shower, but this 
girl was taller and thinner than she is. 
When I looked up to get a closer look 

· at her, the 'girl' passed through the 
door." 

There are unverified rumors that 
the ghost may be a former Colby 
resident who committed suicide in 
the dorm. The suicide supposedly 
took place in the bathroom directly 
across the hall from Ms. Jones' room. 

"I really don't believe in ghosts," 
Ms. Jones said,"and keep on thinking 
it was just my imagination, but I 
always felt somebody was watching 
me when I was in that room." 

In this section: 

Image provides a calendar of 
events and news briefs of general 
interest. If your group or organization 
is sponsoring or knows of an event 
worthy of mention, please send us the 
information via interoffice mail. If you 
know of any interesting news items 
that might be appropriate to this 
section, write us a note or call ex
tension 281. 

Image special consumer report 

Paying the bill at an area pizza 
place one July night, we couldn't help 
but notice a black, crawly creature, at 
least an inch and a half long, wan
dering around on the floor near the 
counter. 

"What's that?" one of us shouted, 
pointing out the bug to the check-out 
guy. 

"Oh, he'll be dead in a few 
minutes," came the reply. 

"How do you know that?" we 

asked, our journalistic curiosity 
getting the better of us. 

The check-out guy then pointed to 
a little box on the wall above a table. 

"See that little box?" he asked. "It 
squirts this stuff out every few 
minutes that kills all those mean little 
bugs." 

We wanted to ask what the stuff 
squirted out of the boxes did to the 
pizzas in the area, but we didn't have 
the stomach to. 

9 



I I 

I 
I 

I 
10 

Music 
All the events listed below will be held in Ed Landreth 

Auditorium, at 8: 15 p.m., unless otherwise noted. 

OCTOBER 
23-MADAME LILI KRAUS 
29-FACUL TY RECITAL, DESIRE LIGETI 

NOVEMBER 
4-FACUL TY RECITAL, DIKA GOLOVATCHAFF, 

5:00 p.m. 

Select Series 
NOVEMBER 

8-WILLIAM WALKER, METROPOLITAN OPERA 
SINGER, 8:30 p.m., ED LANDRETH AUDITORIUM 

9-TCU ORCHESTRA-CENTENNIAL CONCERT, 
8: 15 p.m., ED LANDRETH AUDITORIUM 

IO-VIRGIL FOX, HEAVY ORGAN, 8: 15 p.m., 
TARRANT COUNTY CONVENTION CENTER 

Films 
All films are at 7: 30 p.m. in the Student Center 

Ballroom. Admission is 50 cents. 

OCTOBER 
27-HALLOWEEN FESTIVAL: 

THE HAUNTING 
EDGAR ALLAN POE SPECIAL 
PHANTOM OF THE OPERA 
CURSE OF THE WEREWOLF 
COUNT DRACULA 

NOVEMBER 
2-PERSONA 

16--THE LAST PICTURE SHOW 
30-PLAY IT AGAIN SAM 



OCTOBER 
23-28-SAINT JOAN, BY GEORGE BERNARD 

SHAW, 8: 15 p.m., SCOTT THEATER 
SUNDAY PERFORMANCE AT·3: 15 p.m. 

NOVEMBER 
. ·14-NICHOLAS JOHNSON, FORMER CHAIRMAN 

OF FCC, 8:00 p.m., STUDENT CENTER BALLROOM 

7:30 

Baylor 

Baylor 

Univ. of Texas 

Football: SMU 

2:00 

11 
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Last year TCU reorganized its 
administration, cutting down on the 
number of vice chancellors and 
rearranging their duties. This fact 
comes to mind because, at the Fall 
Convocation, Dr. James Moudy made 
a reference to it when he introduced 
Dr. Tom Brewer and Dr. Howard 
Wible. 

The job descriptions of these two 
administrators, as printed on their 
door signs, has been considered 
enigmatic by some. 

Dr. Wible, for example, is Vice 
Chancellor and Provost. What exactly 
does a Provost do? What is entailed 
in Provosting? 

The Random House Dictionary of 
the English Language ( College 
Edition) lists five definitions for 
Provost. It's interesting to try to apply 
these to TCU. 

1) "A person appointed to 
superintend or preside." Our Provost 
does preside on occasion; I can recall 
a visitation confrontation where he 
did, but certainly that's not a major 
part of his duties. And a superin
tendent is a lower-level ad
ministrator. 

2) "A high-ranking administrative 
officer of a college or university who 
has charge of the curriculum, faculty 
appointments, etc." Of course, at TCU 
someone else is in charge of 
academics, so this doesn't apply. 

3) "The chief dignitary of a 
cathedral or collegiate church." Well, 
TCU is a church-related university all 
right, but is it really appropriate to 
refer to it, except satirically, as a 
collegiate church? 

4) "The steward or bailiff of a 
medieval manor." This is a very in
teresting definition, for while it is 
doubtful that our Provost actually 

keeps a manor, there were sever 
people who kept drawing analogiel 
between TCU and the Middle Ages 
last year, what with fairy tales and alj 

Let's review. We've got fou, 
definitions now, and one to go. So fa 
we really haven't found one that doe 
a very good job of explaining the job. 
Let's remember, however, that our 
Provost is in charge of building ana,.....
grounds, and that the housing offices, ~ 
are under his administration. 1 
Keeping this in mind, we may see ho 1 
the last definition applies. It is list .:::: 
as being obsolete, but considerin 1 
other things at TCU, that's probabl ]' 
no big handicap. So here we go: 

5) "A prison keeper." Las! 1 
semester, a faculty member said thal1 G 
the most obvious difference betwee~ 
TCU and the Federal Correctiona\ 
Institution (the prison in town) was 
that at TCU the security guards wor 
guns, while the guards at the priso 
didn't. (They don't lock the womenuP. 
earlier than the men there, either. 

Well, now that we know aboul 
Provosts, we still have the Dean ol 
the University. A Dean is defined in 
the same dictionary as "an official in 
an American college or universiti, 
having charge of some aspect ol 
administration, as counseling1 
discipline, or admissions." And The 
American Heritage Dictionary states 
that a Dean is in charge of a colleg.e oJI 

division in a university. 
This indicates that you can have 

Dean of Fine Arts, a Dean of Ad 
missions, perhaps even a Dean 
Students. But a division is a part, an 
if a Dean is in charge of a part, what i 
a Dean of the University in charge of 
Or, in other words, what is the 
university a part of? 

-Don Dowde 



NOUG~ oF Tf-\ IS DRUNKEN 
ooUSHNESS. I'M DE.FINITEL~ 
OI/\J~ TO ~IVE. UP t)RINKIN6) 
0 MO~E. Or TH\S FLOAT\ Nq 
BOUT IN A SENSELESS 

ALCOt-\oL\G HA2E} 

NO PETER, 1T lS THE TRUT~, f<>R l 
T\RE Of SITTING IN SMOl{E.-F\LLED 
'8ARS, t>~tNl<J N~ M~SE.LF INTO A 
SENSt:LE-SS STUPOR, ONL~ TO P.WAKE 
THE NEXT MoRNlN~ TI:> f-\l;AR TH-E 
t>EATH GR~ Of- TE.N THOUSA-ND 
'BRAIN CE.U..S I ECftO ING ASOUT IN M';1 
C.ERE'S\\UM ! I MO~T 6ilVE. \T U~ J; /Jf 

fiLU6/ 

W}iAT MADNESS \S Tl-HS \ HEA-R. 
';;OU SfEAKIN~? you f CltlE.F ,A.MONq 
CA-MRIS ALCoHouc.s, SAY IN6 ~OU A~E 
~IVINe, UP BEER, THE ~OLl)EN 
NECTAR OF "2.E.US, TttE. SUNSHINE 
w ITt-\ A ftEAD ON IT~ Ot-\ ffi~E. Now, 
5URE.LY you JEST"] 

AA, BUT ~u A-RE LOol~INq AT \T 
fROM T/tE WRONq A,IN"t Of V IEWJ 
M~ F~IEN[). SURcL~ ALCot\OL KILLS 
BRAIN CELLS RIGi~T ftNb 1.-EFr, SUT 
WI-\ AT Wl~ "LL TttE C.R\ME I MURDER, 
PrNt> ltlb~ "tA-)( es IN T\-\E. WOP.LO, 
CAU~/N6 ()L.C-E.RS A~t> PR~MAiURE 

'B,\LJ>NE-S~, EVER'1 BAAi~ cEl,J.. ~00 K\LL 
IS ON c. t.ES5 ljOlJ f\,f.VE 'TZ> wOR.R'j 
WIT!+! ~O\) M~'1 WPrt<E. up SOME. 
MORNING VJITf'\ ThE. ME.NT,a.LIT'j 
Of- A TURN \P, BUT" Th 11\)l(. Or Tit E. 
PEACE oF M 1No ~'LL tt A-Ue ! 1 l 

WE LL PET ER, Do ':10U 
WANNA BU16 TftE 

NEXT PITc.HE R'? ~ 
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The great Fake Grass mystery 
The athletic department operated with a $185,357 
deficit in 1972. In 1973, it installed fake grass in 
Amon Carter Stadium, a $300,000 proiect. The 
details of the financing are a bit strange. 

By TO!V' SIEGFRIED 
Controversy over intercollegiate 

sports is sprouting in the Fake Grass. 
The Future Priorities Committee 

suggests that big-ti me intercollegiate 
athletics should be drastically 
revised. The athletic department at 
TCU has been operating with six
figure deficits, and the installation of 

, artificial turf has some peculiar 
financial aspects. 

Early last June, many area alumni 
were surprised to get a letter from 
TCU Athletic Director Abe Martin 
asking for donations to help pay for 

the Fake Grass. Many remembered a 
Daily Skiff report of late April which 
quoted Martin as saying funds for the 
project had been provided by an 
anonymous donor. (See reproduction 
of letter and article, P.16.) 

Now, Martin says the Skiff report 
was "erroneous." 

"We had enough that we were sure 
we could get the rest," he told Image 
in early September. "Subsequently, I 
wrote the letter to ask for more 
money." 

,. .. ~ 

Jerry McAdams, who is now sports 
editor for the Richardson Daily News, 
told Image that Martin had indeed 
complained about an inaccuracy in 
the Skiff story when it was printed. 

But the complaint was not about 
how much money had been given. 

"He indicated that the entire sum 
had been promised," McAdams said, 
"but that there was more than one 
donor." 

Clyde Foltz, director of develop
ment, also seems to contradict 



Martin. He said that a major gift had 
been received that would cover the 
cost of the $300,000 project. 

"The major gift was for the turf," 
Foltz said. "It did not include the 
underground systems that had to be 
moved." (When installation began, 
contractors found that some elec
tricity lines and broken water pipes 
had to be moved, increasing the cost 
of the operation.) 

"I was led to believe that it was 
about $25,000 extra," Foltz told 
Image. 

Foltz said Martin's letter was sent 
out because of these unexpected 
expenses, and that the letter in
dicated that costs ran over what they 
were expected to be. The letter in
dicates no such thing. 

The letter mentions nothing about 
broken water pipes or other utility 

lines. Neither does it indicate that any 
funds for the project had already 
been received. 

Martin refused to reveal the 
amount of the large donation, even 
though the donor remains 
anonymous. 

"I'm not supposed to talk about 
that," Martin said. "I get into 
problems when we go into talking 
about this." 

. .. athletics have lost money 
nine of the last 10 years. 

BELOW: Martin's letter was received 
by area alumni on June 6. The SKIFF 
article appeared April 28. 

But Manfred Reinecke, faculi 
senate chairman, said that Foltz to
the senate's executive committi 
that the donation was for the fo 
$300,000. 

Whatever it was intended to d 
the letter-writing campaign didn't o ini 
much. According to Foltz, the 14,00 ev 
letters brought a return of only abo1 
$4000, far short of the additiorn cri 
installation expenses. h 

So where did the needed mone pr. 
come from? 

"It's all paid for," Martin sai1 
"Nobody's going to be out any mone te 
on this." He said that other donon th 
who were not sent letters, ha q 
contributed sufficient funds to pay fo ga 
the project. a9 

G~ 
In any event, The Fake Grass in Se 

ca 

--------------------------------------- he 

To TCU Alumni and Friends: 

It has been some time since I have asked for your help, but I need your 
financial help for a permanent improvement to our football playing field. 

We have contracted with the Minnesota Mining Company for their Tartan Turf 
for our playing field . We picked Tartan because it seemed to us, after much 
investigation of all synthetic turfs, that there were fewer major injuri es , that 
it is 20% cooler in hot weather, and that it would last longer than the others . 
Our viewpoint was that we all wanted the best, if we could get the price right -
and we did. As you may or may not know, the field will have to have an asphalt 
base installed underneath the turf. 

Why turf? All the Southwest Conference schools have it, so it became a 
recruiting problem. Our players enjoyed playing on it, and began to feel " s econd 
class" at home. The new turf will therefore become a morale builder . Also, we 
have not had adequate space for practice, so now we can practice on our playing 
field, and other students can use the field when the team isn't working on it. 

Chancellor Moudy has specified that all expense of this turf must be met with 
designated gifts, and this, of course, would have to be above what you alr eady might 
be giving to TCU. Tt,e cost per square yard is approximately $32.00, including the 
base. We are asking that you buy for us as many yards as you see fit. Oth er schools, 
such as Baylor, Kansas State, Oklahoma, Oklahoma State, etc., have let their alumni 
and friends help meet the expense. 

If you desire to ,,ave a part in this, please make your check payable to Texas 
Christian University with a notation that it is to be used for turf, and mail it to 
me in the Athletic Department. 

I look forward to hearing from you, and my very best wishes for your health and 
happiness accompany this letter. 

AM/mv 
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ABE MARTIN 
Athletic Director 
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Turf inst1~1 
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due by )~H 
By JERRY McADAMS 

Sports Editor 
When it comes to artificial 

football turf , TCU athletic of
ficials are no longer letting grass 
grow beneath their feet. 

Work has begun which will give 
the Frogs' Amon Carter Stadium 
a Tartan Turf playing surface in 
time for the 1973 grid season. 

In an announcement Sunday, 
TCU Athletic Director Abe 
Martin said substructure con
struction· is underway and 
contracts call for a completion 
date before Aug. 1. 

[ 

Martin said the e. ntire $300,000 
project is being funded by one 
donor who wishes to remain 
anonymous at this time . 

The new playing field plus a 10· 
foot border will be covered with 
the Tartan Turf fibrous surface. 
Outside that area will be a 
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e fo CarterGate truth uncovered 
o d The Fake Grass scandal raises an 
J't o interesting question-namely, will we 
~.oo ever learn the real truth about it all? 
abo1 Fortunately, Image has found a 
tiorn crystal ball-type prognosticator who 

has graciously consented to give us a 
one preview of what could happen .... 

sai1 NOVEMBER: One of the main
one tenance employes who helped to lay 

man the turf breaks down while 
ha questioned by a tough reporter at the 

ayfo gate of Amon Carter Stadium. He 
admits that there is more to Carter
Gate than meets the eye .. . Faculty 

s in Senate Chairman Manfred Reinecke 
calls for an investigation with 

- hearings to be televised on 
TAG ER ... TAG ER course enrollment 

t i jumps dramatically, but a vocal 
I minority calls for the return of 

biochemistry ... Abe Martin testifies 
I J.. that the original turf donation was 
ir handed to him in a brown paper bag 

one night on a Citran bus ( by an 
Italian-looking gangster) ... A 
University lawyer says he was told by 

ial an administrator to "deep-six" 
of- 10,000 copies of the Priorities 
~ss Committee report . .. Chancellor 

Moudy, pressed for a statement on 

1m 
in 

stallation won't help the financial 
ay, situation of TCU athletics. Officials in 
be recent years have admitted that 
on- athletics are losing money, but no one 
nd has ever revealed the magnitude of 
ion the deficit. Image, however, has 
I discovered that the 1972 deficit was 
000 $185,357. 
rne And athletics have lost money nine 

[

in of the last 10 years. 

10_ That fact was a primary factor 
th behind some of the recommendations 

of the Future Priorities Committee. ce. 
a The committee suggested that 

the issue, says he will respond at an 
appropriate time in an appropriate 
way, and refuses to appear on 
TAGER .... 

DECEMBER: The Skiff and Image 
call for the appointment of a special 
prosecutor to oversee the in
vestigation ... Moudy declares that 
new facts have come to light since he 
began a tough new investigation of 
his own ... Martin admits that he 
called in the plumbers to fix the 
broken water pipes, but denies that 
he had any knowledge of their other 
activities ... Skiff editor Margaret 
Downing reveals that her dentist's 
office had been burglarized in 
June ... A maintenance person says 
that Daniel-Meyer Coliseum has been 
bugged for two years and all of 
Martin's conversations have been 
recorded ... Martin refuses to release 
the tapes, saying they contain 
recordings of top-secret strategy 
sessions necessary for athletic 
security ... The Committee to Re
Elect the President admits that is 
made an illegal contribution of $32 
to the turf fund . . . Senate hearings 
recess for the semester break. 

" serious attention be given to a 
possibility of a drastic revision of the 
programs" if at the end of three years 
"there is still no evidence that the 
sports programs will ever carry 
themselves financially." 

There doesn't appear to be much 
hope. After all, the Fake Grass comes 
with only a five-year guarantee. 
Carpets do get worn out, and in a few 
years we may have to find all that 
money all over again. 

$185,000 isn't grass seed. 
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river cou11try 
photography by Randy Grothe 

Philip Lamb, Roy Horan 
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Imagination 

( '-- _ 

"I am certain of nothing but the 
holiness of the heart's affections and 
the truth of imagination-what the 
imagination seizes as beauty must be 
truth-whether it existed before or 
not." 

-John Keats, letter to Benjamin 
Bailey, 22 Nov. 1817. 
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Between shifting myths in the landscape 
By LARRY BOUCHARD 

Somewhere in the Rockies, near 
Taos, New Mexico, Prometheus is still 
chained to a mountain with itchy feet. 

I'm not sure whether I refer to his 
feet or the foot hill's identity. 

For Prometheus is the mythical 
demi-god of imagination, and time 
and my own imagination have fused 
Prometheus and the mountains into 
identity. I can gaze at any old 
mountain these days and say, 
"There's Prometheus, still chained to 
the mountain with itchy feet." 

When we talk about imagination 
and mythology, I think it's ap
propriate to begin with Prometheus. 
Long ago the Greeks imagined the 
myth of Prometheus to account for 
how they acquired imagination, a kind 
of universal imagination which gives 

rise to all myths. Prometheus stole 
fire (imagination) from the gods ( the 
universe) and gave it to the mortals 
on earth. The gods then chained 
Prometheus to the highest mountain 
imaginable where to this day he's 
being devoured by vultures. Or so the 
myth goes. 

Now a myth is more than a story. 
It's an imaginative event spanning 
history, and it gives a culture both an 
idea of its origins and values, as well 
as its destiny. Usually a myth 
emerges from a minor kernel of 
historical fact. Suppose for example, a 
Greek shepherd stole his master's 
lamp to read by. (We assume him to 
be an unusually bright Greek 
shepherd, I admit.) His master 
discovers the theft and stakes the 

shepherd out till he dies, Indian style. 
The cruel master did this not because 
he didn't want his shepherds 
stealing, but mainly because he didn't 
want all his shepherds getting 
literate and powerful, in other words, 
an economic and political threat. 

Suppose the other shepherds were 
moved enough to tell stories about 
this, turning the renegade shepherd 
into the demi-god Prometheus and 
the cruel Master into the angry Zeus. 
Perhaps in this way a myth is born, 
paralleling the birth of an artistic, 
literate culture. 

The Prometheus myth accounts for 
how men and women acquired fire, 
imagination and, to an extent, divinity 
from the gods and the universe. We 
still participate in these old myths, 



like Daniel Ellsberg (Prometheus) 
when he Xeroxed the the Pentagon 
(the gods). In that we still imagine 
and create, we are part of the myth of 
Prometheus. 

Since time archetypal began, when 
primitive man inscribed the 
imaginative annals of the Universe 
into the scrolls of mythology, I think 
Prometheus has wondered (as 
Aeschylus had him wonder) how he 
got chained to that mountain in the 
first place. In other words, what force 
makes man mythologize, and what 
good does it do? 

The answer, I believe, lies in the 
hazy realm of corporate sin, or more 
positively, corporate imagination. 
This imagination is as real as the 
rhythms of creation, and is the 
ground of mankind's creative powers. 
It is the same tragic imagination 
which moves Job to cry in despair 
while tormented and gambled over by 
Satan and God. It gives utterance to 
the myth of the Christ Event, "My 
God, why have you forgotten me?" as 
Superstar1 would have it. And it is 
the same universal imagination which 
keeps Prometheus forever bound in 
the images of the human race. 

What does imagination do for us? 
Our most intimate encounters with 

the order of the universe, as we 
perceive it, happen through 
imagination. Archetypal images as 
Prometheus Bound transcend their 

own temporal moments and will live 
forever, as long as men are 
imaginatively possessed, revealing 
something of the human situation. 
The universal imagination does not 
describe time's events and the 
stories of earth's people; rather 
history's events and stories embody 
imagination itself. In other words, 
imagination is prior, patterning the 
universe.2 

People create myths which define 
their self awareness and identity and 
voice through the natural imaginative 
process. To remain vital, people and 
nations must imagine their begin
nings and destinies. Thus, we in 
America have created myths around 
George Washington and his cherry 
tree, around the Declaration of In
dependence and the Revolutionary 
War, around folk heroes like Daniel 
Boone, John Paul Jones and David 
Crockett, and around our tales and 
legends such as Pecos Bill and Paul 
Bunyan. 

Myths also reveal values. Our 
national myths emphasize freedom, 
individual ingenuity, and continental 
expansion which figures tragically in 
the doctrine of manifest destiny. Our 
myths, then, reflect both our virtues 
and weakness as a people, society, 
and human race. The creation of 
appropriate myths is essential for 
mankind to flourish. Pulitzer prize 

winner N. Scott Momaday illustrate 
this well in his artistic and person, 
account of the Kiowa Indian myU 
and their accompanying history. Tn w 
myth of origin tells how the Kiowa be 
struggled into the world through ou 
hollow log. They began a great cultur mi 
only to have it end tragically with tn an 
loss of the buffalo, both a religiou to 
symbol and food source, and with U th 
United States' outlawing of the ur 
central religious rite, the Sun Dana u~ 
But in the interim was the grec er 
adventure of the Kiowas, the lai bli 
culture to evolve and perish on tn im 
North American continent. Momada ve 
writes: im 

WE 
The great adventure of the be 
Kiowas was a going forth into the 
heart of the continent. They an 
began a long migration from the m• 
headwaters of the Yellowstone NE 
River eastward to the Black Hills foi 
and south to the Wichita ot 
Mountains. Along the way they frG 
acquired horses, the religion of c 
the Plains, a love and possession wi 
of the open land. Their nomadic An 
soul was set free. In alliance with Ro 
the Comanches they held di 
dominion in the southern Plains 
for a hundred years. In the th 
course of that long migration mJ 
they had come of age as a people. de 
They had conceived a good idea wH 
of themselves; they had dared to im 
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·ate imagine and determine who they 
;on, were. 3 

1ytn 

Tn we are persons, Momaday believes, 
)Wa because we can imagine and create 
5h our universes. Imagination is far 
ltur more than merely molding images i tn and ideas in our heads. To imagine is 
,1ou to will, to exert a p~rsonal fo~ce upon 
I 1n the universe while allowing the 
the universe to impose a personal force 
ina upon ourselves. In this process we 
,re· create a new reality, as real as the 

[
la'. blood in our veins. "We are what we 
ti imagine," Momaday has said. "Our 

~:

da very existence consists in the 
imagination of who and what and that 
we are. The greatest tragedy that can 
befall us is to go unimagined." 

As cultures have changed, died, 
1ey and have been born through history, 
~e myths have changed accordingly. le New myths have emerged to account 

lays for new people with new identities. 
Often the new myths have returned 
from the old. Thus did the Roman 

of Church emerge from its dark ages 
on with the rediscovery of Plato and 
lie Aristotle. As TCU campus minister !h Roy Martin has said, the Church then 
d discovered that it could imagine. 
s The loss of myth can bring about 
e the end of a culture, and the greatest 

P." myths have imagined their own 
l~e. demise. The Kiowas were a people 
a who sensed through their corporate 

to imagination the finitude of man, and, 
as our culture wants to deny, that 
even tribes and nations are mortal. 
On November 13, 1833, a Leonid 
meteor shower aroused in the 
Kiowas' imagination the image of 
nearing despair and death. Momaday 
writes; 

In the preceding year Tai-Me had 
been taken by a band of Osages, 
and although it was later 
returned, the loss was an almost 
unimaginable tragedy; and in 
1837 the Kiowas made the first 
of their treaties with the United 
States. The falling stars seemed 
to image the sudden and violent 
disintegration of an old order.4 

Shortly thereafter, with loss of those 
essential imaginative images, the 
buffalo and Sun Dance, their disin
tegration became complete. 

Words on imagination, 

from an expert ... 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact:-
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold,
That is, the madman: the lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven; 
And as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 
Such tricks hath strong imagination, 
That, if it would but apprehend some joy, 
It comprehends some bringer of that joy; 
Or in the night, imagining some fear, 
How easy is a bush suppos'd a bear! 

-A Midsummer's Night Dream V,i. 
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The loss of a myth can signal the loss of vital 
imagination, as it did for the Kiowas. The loss of 
a myth can also signal a crucial period of 
transition in a culture characterized by both 
excitement and anxiety, and in the dim 
background by the creation of a new myth out of 
new imaginings. 

Few of us are like Momaday, whose own 
grandfather, Mammedaty, himself participated 
in the myth building process. We are not like the 
Kiowas, who possessed the courage to live out 
their myths of origin, life, and death on the 
harsh Plain. 

Rather, we are in a season of dwelling and 
wandering between our old myths and our 
unseen new myths. Like the glory of the Kiqwa 
Indians, our old mythologies have disappeared, 
even while they are still present, hidden on 
shelves and frozen in patriotic rituals. We don't 
really believe them any more. But the coming 
new mythology, like the coming new history, has 
yet to squeeze from our womb. Yet its new 
images may now be growing in our 
imaginations. 

Our new selves have not arrived, so we exist 
in a tension between the old myths and the new, 
in a mad, exciting world characterized as being 
schizoid by psychotherapist Rollo May and 
anxiety-ridden by theologian Paul Tillich. It's 
hard to locate the new images, I believe, 
because we are so much a part of them. But 
occasionally we sense a disquieting shifting in 
our landscape . . . . 

In the middle of a Pueblo village beside 
Taos, New Mexico, I have seen a well-manicured 
Catholic chapel. Its nave is lily and white, and its 
simple cross casts a thin shadow across the 
courtyard at noon. Curious tourists may roam 
the village and see Indians listlessly ac
complishing their day's tasks, while inside the 
chapel an Indian caretaker dusts statues and 
figurines of Mary and all the saints. 

All this is a reflection of an old myth of how 
the Indian societies perished before the 
crusading Christians. This myth and its history 
can pry mightily at sober imaginations, as does 

30 

the Pueblo village itself. You can stand in the 
chapel's doors and imagine that this institution, 
the Church, legitimized the genocide of the 
Indian culture. You can fog up inside or feel self
righteously indignant if you like. Indeed, that 
angry response may be appropriate. The irony, 
after all, is grand and pathetic. Here in this 
Indian village, this precisely painted ghetto 
where you can photograph Pueblo women 
baking bread in earthen ovens after their an
cestoral tradition, this place where rank 
poverty is kept behind "no visitor" signs, this 
baked ground traversed by a frothy mountain 
brook where ugliness is successfully made to 
appear beautiful-yes in the Taos Pueblo 
village the Church remains the focal point, the 
preserving institution, even while generations 
before it was the destroying institution. Just 
cause for grief and indignation. 

Yet the village is old and beautiful. It abides 
as a relic of an old myth, a past whose battles 
have moved from the open plain into the closed 
classrooms, and ghettoes, and courthouses 
where they are still being lost and won. The 
appropriate response to the Pueblo village is 
quiet respect. 

Juxtaposed by a few miles and a few 
mountains from the Taos village is a lone stone 
memorial to the American Vietnam War dead. It 
was erected by a grieved father on a barely 
accessible New Mexico hill top. Its design is 
triangular, stark and contemporary, and in this 
memorial is a tiny chapel not essentially dif
ferent from the one raised many seasons ago. 
Yet while the old Indian chapel stands open like 
a guardian of the past, this new one is closed. To 
see and touch it, a pilgrim must climb a steep, 
muddy slope only to find the door locked and 
the images through the smoke tinted windows 
very dim. The past evokes pride and respect, as 
well as deserved indignation, but the present is 
often hidden away as this tiny chapel of gray 
stone, still awaiting the judgment of future 
imagination and reflection. 

There is a further irony. The past, 
mythologized by the Indian chapel, is part of our 
present, still molding and shaping us. The myth 

of manifest destiny behind that old church 1 

still a motivation in our present warring a~ 
and it makes the new chapel necessary. I 
common bond of frailty and deceit, as well a 

holiness, binds the Indian chapel's wee~ 
liturgies to the silent liturgy of that steep hil 
We remain responsible for both chapels. Bo! 
share a growing portion of our consciences aR 
imaginations and will be in some fashion parto 
the new myths. 

Perhaps it is impossible to create a na 
myth, and be aware of it while we are creatingi 
It has been so in the past. The men who creat~ 
the Renaissance didn't call it that or know thi 
were Renaissance men. Furthermore, we wl 
not live to see the fruition of our preseo 
imaginings; we will not be the new mytl 
though we now create it. 

For now we live between myths, in a time a 
noise to be sure, but also of anxious waiting a~ 
silence. Out of this silence and into it goes an! 
comes the universal imagination. A myth m~ 
now be being born that will hold promise fort~ 
future. In this time between myths it is ou 
imperative to imagine images of truth, withoJ 
deceit, and to imagine dreams and meaning 
worthy of being. While imagining, we mi 
glimpse the new images blossoming out of m 
old soil. We may sense a shifting in the Ian! 
scape, a new and subtle rhythm in song and al 

The images will be incomplete when 
imagine them, if they are truly new. And th 
will cause us to ponder, as one pondered, whi 
surveying the frothy brook at the Taos Pue 
village : 

oh taos, 
I'd like to think that you are different 
from other ghettoes that I've seen. 
I'd like to think that historY 
and tunes from ancient wooden flutes 
lie dormant in your old adobe mind 
and that some day 

I'd hear you whisper them to me 
in a language that I 
couldn't understand.5 
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1Weber and Rice, Jesus Christ Superstar 
(Decca Records, 1970); 2 N. Scott Momaday, 
The Way to Rainy Mountain, p. 1,2; 3 Momaday, 
"On Indian Oral Tradition"; 4Momaday, Rainy 
Mountain, p. 114 ; 5Chris Beckelhymer, "taos." 
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lJI>ltISIN(i! ! 

By LT. COL. EINAR 0. OLAFSSON, UDA, (ret.) 

It was the best of times, it was the 
worst of times; it was the spring of 
hope, it was the winter of despair; it 
was 76 degrees in Miami, it was -40 
degrees in Minot; it was the Year of 
Our Lord 1976 .. . 

THE GATHERING STORM 

The governor of North Dakota, in 
his Bismarck office, sat in earnest 
conference. 

"Are you sure that's all the heat we 
can get? There's nothing wrong with 
the thermostat?" 

"Yes, sir. I'm sorry. But we do have 
a few extra electric blankets." 

"O.K., send one up. Sometimes I 
wonder, though ... " 

Big things were happening 
elsewhere, too. In a central North 
Dakota farmhouse, three snowbound 
farmers were gathered around the 
kitchen table discussing the tense 
political situation. 
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"Hogs up 2." 
"Good coffee. Pass those cookies." 
"Heifers are up a little, too." 

"Tain't 'portant. Wheat's way 
down. Looks like barley and rye are 
dropping, too." 

"Thass rite. We can't let it go on. 
Gotta do somethin'." 

"Good cookies. Pass the plate . .. " 
A few days later, an Eastern 

congressman prominent on the 
House agriculture committee looked 
up in annoyance as his secretary 
entered the inner office. 

"A delegation from North Dakota 
to see you, sir." 

"Send them right in. (Where the 
hell is North Dakota?)" 

She left, and the delegation entered 
the room. 

"Hello sir. We have a few problems 
we'd like to discuss with you." 

"Of course. Have a seat. Always 
happy to have a chat with my friends 
from ... uh ... out west. I have to be at 
a committee meeting in about fifteen 
minutes, but you're welcome to what 
time I have. ( I gotta get going. I hate 
warm martinis.) Now, tell me : How's 
the cattle business doing out there in 
the sagebrush? ... " 
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THE WINDS OF WAR 

It was a Tuesday night. The stores were closed. "Mary 
Poppins" was showing. A black Gremlin sped through 
Bismarck's deserted streets, finally coming to a halt at 
the rear entrance to the capitol building. One office was 
still lighted. A figure entered the building, paused before 
the "Elevator Out of Order" sign, sighed, and began the 
eighteen-story climb. 

The governor looked up at the knock. "Come in." 
The figure entered the room and looked around. "Pull 

up a blanket and have a seat, Ole," said the governor. 
"You can hang your coats in the closet." 

The man known to history only as Ole walked to the 
closet, removed his gloves, his other gloves, his heavy
duty Air Force parkas, sweater, and snowmobile suit. He 
arranged his overshoes and galoshes in a neat row by 
the door, and turned to the governor. 

The governor was silent for a moment as he looked at 
the man's uniform. It was striking. The iron-gray material 
of the uniform contrasted sharply with the red of the 

collar, shirt cuffs, and double stripes on the pants, which 
ended in high cavalry boots. The Governor's gaze 
traveled upward, noting the wide belt, automatic pistol 
and holster, the double row of gold buttons on the shirt, 
the collar insignia of crossed stalks of wheat, and the two 
gold stars set neatly on each shoulder. Most intriguing, 
though, was the armband. Its basic form was a white 
snowflake on a black background. In the center of the 
snowflake, a red fist clutched a golden sheaf of wheat. 

The governor looked into the piercing gray eyes of the 
tall, blond man. "Look, Ole," he said. "If you set this 
whole thing up just to get me to join another one of your 
idiotic fraternities ... " 

"Now calm down, George. I said this was important, 
and I meant it. Listen for a moment. In the last few years, 
North Dakota has been ignored on the national scene. 
Nobody cares what's happening here. Nobody realizes 
our importance. They eat our noodles without thinking 
about our starving farmers." 

"I know, I know," said the governor. "Last year they 
even forgot to invite me to the Governors' Conference. 
But what can we do?" 

"Secede." 
"Succeed in doing what?" 
"Secede, not succeed. Break away. Form a new 

nation." 
"You mean unite with Canada?" 
"No, no. An independent nation. The Republic of 

Dakota. And you'll be premier." 
"Premier .. . Hmmm ... has a nice ring to it. Would 

there be any salary difference? No, wait. What am I 
thinking of? How could you get such a stupid idea? You 
must be insane!" 

"I am neither insane nor joking. We can break away. It 
is possible. Listen, George. For the last six months, there 
have been secret training camps operating in remote 
areas of the state. Arms and ammunition are stored, 
waiting for the right moment .... " 

The lights in the governor's office burned far into the 
night, as he listened to the unfolding of the details of an 
astonishing plot . . . . 

THE STORM BREAKS 

The men clustered around the table in the War Room. 
"The first reports should be coming in pretty soon. The 

attack began a half hour ago." 
"Sir, it's CBS on the phone. They refuse to make a 

special announcement for the declaration of war. They 
say you'll either have to pay regular ad rates or wait until 
tomorrow and they'll maybe slip it in on the news. What 
should I tel l them?" 

"Hmmm . .. Hang up and get me Paul Harvey." 

"Preliminary report from Ole. The Third Cavalry 
Division has already captured half of its objectives. 
Several missile base crews surrendered en masse when 
we promised to deport them. Light casualties. Only three 
snowmobiles out of action." 
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"Minot Air Force base captured." 
An aide walked to the strategy map 

and moved the appropriate pins. 
"This is getting a little battered up," 
he said to a corporal. "Borrow 
another one from the Texaco station, 
will you?" 

"The State University ROTC group 
fled to Minnesota." 

"Bulletin from Grand Forks Air 
Force base, sir. Stiff fighting. Op
position has retreated to the base 
laundry room, but our men are 
pressing on." 
''There was a heavy silence in the 

room. The premier was the first to 
speak. "If I ever made a pun that bad, 
I think I'd commit suicide." 

"9:00 P.M. Time for your broad
cast, sir." 

The premier walked to the mike, 
connected to a state-wide hook-up. 
He cleared his throat. A red light 
flashed, and he began to speak: 

"My fellow Dakotans. For years we 
have been relegated to a secondary 
status in the affairs of the United 
States. Farm prices go down. The 
poor farmers suffer, but the 
bureaucracy in Washington doesn't 
care. Long have we tried to get them 
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to listen, but no one hears our pleas. 
There is no hope for improvement the 
way things have been going. It has 
become necessary to take strong 
action. 

"This afternoon the state 
legislature met in secret session. We 
have declared our independence! No 
more shall our voice go unheard! We 
will take our place proudly as an 
equal in the fraternity of nations! 

"This evening, soldiers of our brave 
land are engaged in battle with the 
enemy occupation forces. Reports are 
good. 

"All National Guard, Civil Defense, 
and Sons of Norway units are to 
assemble immediately. Now is the 
time to strike a blow for our freedom! 
Long live Dakota!" 

The premier returned to the table. 
"Any further reports?" 

"All but two of the missile bases 
have surrendered. The remaining 
silos were filled with silage." 

"We hoped we wouldn't have to do 
that," said an aide. 

The premier set his mouth in a hard 
line. "War is hell." 

"Further bulletin from Grand 
Forks. The enemy has retreated from 

the laundry room to the south latrine 
but we're flushing them out." Thi 
messenger looked at the unsmilini 
faces surrounding him and backeo 
toward the door, where guard1 

caught his arms. 
"Take that man out and shoot him." dug 

The premier returned to his work bu 
"It's going to be a long night," he said wh 

A sergeant walked to the commana sno 
telephone and dialed. out. 

"What are you doing?" asked the con 
premier. 

"Calling out for a pizza." 
"Good idea. Make mine an-

chovie . ... " 

INTERLUDE 

Ca lli 
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The 54th Airborne Division was the the 
first unit to see action, so to speak org 
The fleet of C-151s was in the air PTA 
within 48 hours. A remote spot in won 
central Dakota was chosen for the /ii. 
drop, because of its distance from ~i~o 
large concentrations of enemy troop& firrn 
The landing went like clockwork. No the 
opposition was encountered. Thal ~00 
night a little blizzard came up. The fi~e 
next morning the federal troopi Bisi 
opened the flaps of their pup tents, 
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r II dug their way OUt of their ready-made 
l~k bunkers, and surveyed the landscape, 

id which consisted of various-sized 
no snowdrifts. Three patrols were sent 

out. One came back, reporting no 
he contact with the enemy. Another 

came back, reporting the discovery of 
a tree. After two days, the last patrol 

n- came back reporting two cases of 
frost bite. Hopelessly lost, the troops 
settled down for the long winter.* 

The troops assembled. From Berea 
came three riflemen. From Peak came 

he their rifles. Zap, Gackle, and Mott 
ak organized an infantry brigade. The 
air PTAs furnished several regiments of 
in women and large amounts of cookies. 
he A crew of Diesel mechanics 
m disassembled and rewired the missile 

p& firing mechanisms, making Dakota 
No the third place world nuclear power. 
rai 300 Minuteman missiles could be 
he fired on a single command from 
ps Bismarck. Nobody knew where the 
t~ missiles would go, but the mechanics 

were working on that problem. 
The B-52s at the captured Air 

Force bases presented another 
problem. A survey of the available 
talent revealed several volunteers 
with private pilot licenses. After a 
little experimentation** it was four:id 
that it was possible to take off and fly 
the bombers, but impossible to land 
them safely. So begins the saga of the 
short-lived Dakota Air Corps. 

During the next couple of months, 
"Bolinski's Bastards," the 12-man Air 
Corps, flew mission after mission. 
Their target: the famed taconite 
mines of northern Minnesota. These 
vast open pi.t mines supplied almost 
15 percent of the United States' pig 
iron supply. In addition to their ob-

• Three years later, they were discovered by a 
rancher out chasing stray hogs, and in time 
became accepted as valued citizens. 

•• During the course of which eight purple 
hearts were awarded. 

vious strategic importance, it is 
rumored that they were the only 
target large enough for the somewhat 
inexperienced bombardiers to hit. 

After delivering their load of bombs 
and sometimes a load of propaganda 
leaflets over Minneapolis, they would 
fly the plane back to Dakota at 
grasstop level to avoid radar. Gaining 
altitude over world-famous Lake 
Ashtabula (the 17th longest man
made lake behind an earthfill dam) 
they would parachute to safety while 
the doomed bomber crashed on the 
ice. 

A post-war Strategic Bombing 
Survey revealed that taconite 
production increased 27 percent 
during the bombing period, possibly 
due to the free blasting operations, 
but the demoralizing effect of the 
raids was no doubt considerable. 

THE DARKEST HOUR 

North Dakota is a rectangle, bor
dered on the north by Canada, on the 
south by South Dakota, on the east by 
the Red River and Minnesota, and 
Montana in the west. 

Tactically, it is indefensible. 
Strategically, no one would want to 
defend it. 

When the announcement of 
secession came, the reactions of 
Dakota's neighbors varied widely. 
South Dakota was openly sym
pathetic, sending supplies and 
volunteers. Later, guerilla groups 
harassed the Federals stationed 
there and disrupted supply lines. 

In spite of early Dakota raids on 
National Guard depots and the 
taconite raids, Minnesota maintained 
a careful neutrality, tolerating but not 
encouraging the federals. 

Canada began border patrols, not 
allowing either rebels or Federals 
into the country. In spite of this, some 
supplies were sneaked in. 

Montana openly declared itself for 
the federals, perpetuating the 

tradition of animosity that exists to 
this day. 

The Dakotans made only token 
attempts to defend the borders, 
falling back to scattered strongpoints. 
They relied mainly upon outflanking 
the penetrating federal columns and 
upon guerilla warfare. 

Only three weeks after the initial 
declaration of independence, the 
biggest crisis of the war was shaping 
up. 

A powerful volunteer force from 
Montana was advancing in the west. 
Opposing them was only a small, 
disorganized group of infantry units 
under the command of Lieutenant 
General Kurt Schneider, with 
headquarters at Dickinson and 
hindquarters in a desk chair (yuk, 
yuk, yuk. Sorry. A little provincial joke 
there.) 

In the east, matters looked equally 
grim. A reinforced ( or insulated, as 
you prefer) armored division had 
captured Fargo, was fighting in the 
outskirts of West Fargo, and 
threatened to break through to 
Jamestown. Jamestown, with the 
largest cast bronze buffalo in the 
United States, would be a 
propaganda victory for the federals. 

The next day, West Fargo fell. The 
fleeing patriots abandoned wea
pons, equipment, food. The road 
leading west was littered with 
chewing tobacco, crackers, and long 
underwear. 

The victorious federal troops oc
cupied the city, preparing to advance 
the next morning. In his headquar
ters, an abandoned feed lot, Colonel 
( later general) Hans Jacobson held 
an emergency staff meeting. Looking 
at the grim officers gathered around 
him, he reviewed the situation. "The 
feds hold Fargo. We can't hope to 
stop them. Crews are already 
covering the missile sites with snow. 
The enemy will never f ind them." 

"Sir," interrupted a lieutenant , 
"How will we find them?" 

" If we can't have them, nobody 
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can!" blurted out a young 
snowmobile captain, Lars Jensen. 

Jacobson continued: "We have 
problems in the west so we can't 
expect any infantry reinforcements. If 
we can hold them a week, though, we 
might get an armored division from 
Minot. 

"So that's our job. We can't fight 
any major battles. The best we can do 
is harass them and try to regroup. 
Any questions?" 

Silence. 
"Long live Dakota!" cried the colonel. 
The officers replied with enthusiasm. 
But there were doubts in their eyes 
as they walked out. 

In the next few days, the federals 
advanced steadily in spite of scat
tered Dakotan victories ... 

Moonlight bathed the sleeping 
town of Fingal. The lone sentry on the 
barntop shuddered, put down his 
pitchfork, and rubbed his hands 
together. He shouldered his pitchfork 
and stared off into the darkness. 
Suddenly he grabbed his whistle and 
blew three blasts. But it was too late. 

The federal troops moved in rapidly 
from all sides. In a matter of minutes 
it was all over. 

"Well," asked the major, "What did 
we bag?" 

A lieutenant looked at a hastily
scribbled list: "Three men, two 
women, three children, fourteen head 
of Holsteins, twelve head of Guern
seys, nine sows ... " 

"O.K, O.K.," said the major. "Did 
anyone get away?" 

"Oh, a couple of stray cats," the 
lieutenant said with a grin ... 

Lars Jensen untied the string from 
the cat's neck and unfolded the 
paper. His twenty men, an advance 
patrol of the 22nd Snowmobile 
Battalion, gathered around him. His 
mouth set in grim lines, he looked up 
at the battle-hardened veterans. 
"They've taken Fingal. Let's go ... " 

The victorious federals and their 
prisoners rode along the bumpy road. 
The major was happy. This could well 
mean a promotion. Or better yet, a 
transfer to civilization. 

The lead truck stalled. The major 
got out to see what was the trouble. 
He was protected from the wind by 
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the low hill on one side of the road. 
Without warning, the stillness of 

the night was broken by a mighty roar 
of engines. A line of snowmobiles 
appeared over the hill traveling at full 
speed, the riders holding pitchforks 
like medieval knights did lances. 

There was no contest. Within 
seconds the troops were engaged in 
glove-to-glove combat. The weak 
resistance was beaten down. 

Lars Jensen took a bite of 
Copenhagen, surveyed the scene, 
smiled broadly, and spit ... 

A Senate investigatory committee 
met in emergency session. The 
Postmaster General was their 
unhappy prey. 

"Are these rumors about Nashville 
correct, sir?" asked the committee 
chairman. 

"Well, you can't really lay the blame 
on . . . " the Postmaster began. 

"No excuses," snapped another 
member. "Is it or isn't it true that a 
certain ( referring to his notes) Joe's 
Gun Shop of Nashville, Tennessee 
has been supplying the rebels with 
weapons?" 

"Well, yes." 
"And isn't it true that these sup

plies were delivered by fourth class 
mail?" 

"Parcel post," said the Postmaster. 
"Why is it," said the chairman, 

"that mail service to North Dakota 
wasn't cut off at the outbreak of 
hostilities?" 

"You see," the Postmaster General 
said, squirming in his chair, "we 
didn't know we had mail service to 
North Dakota. Someone told me 
about a dogsled route from Min
neapolis once, but I thought it was a 
joke .... " 

The smoke-filled War Room was 
filled with anxious men, running in 
from the radio room with dispatches, 
moving the jumble of flags on the 
map, eating sack lunches. 

This was the day the rebels had 
chosen to counter-attack on both the 
eastern and western fronts. Scat
tered reports had been coming in all 
day from the east. The Combined 
Combine Division had reached the 
front in time. This conglomeration of 
captured National Guard tanks, 

armored tractors and combines, witl 
their superior knowledge of th1 
terrain, seemed to be winning. 

But, ominously, there were n 
reports from General Schneider' 
command in the west. Ole paced th1 
floor. A messenger came in. 

"From Schneider?" asked Ole. 
No, sir. The feds are retreatin1 

into Minnesota. Jacobson wants t1 
know if he should follow." 

"No," replied Ole. 
A sick smile spread over the aide'1 

face. "If he advances then, would h1 
be making an 'improper advance' )' 

The premier looked, face contortea 
"I ordered that man shot!" h 
screamed. 

The aide jumped through a con 
veniently-placed window. 

A pigeon flew in through th 
shattered pane. It circled the tabli 
and fell on the floor, where it wa1 
given a hot cup of rum. Ole untied th1 
legband. 

A beatific smile transformed hi1 
countenance. "Schneider lured th1 
Montana mercernaries into th1 
Badlands and shut the gate. In a fe1 
days, they'll be begging to be ca~ 
tu red." 

He grabbed the cup from th1 
pigeon and emptied it as the roorr 
erupted in cheers .... 

FROM OUT OF THE ASHES Al 
inc 
foll 

The premier addressed the leg ani 
islature in secret session. He looke, inf, 
at the tense, worried faces of th1 Ye 
assembly. Their morale wasn't gooa re~ 

"I am addressing you today ir pla 
secret to inform you on the progresi ' 
of the war. As you know, in spite o' St, 
our victories in the east and th1 mi 
Badlands, we have not been able tt Ne 
stop the federals in the south. an, 

"My commanders advise me that ii 
will be impossible to hold Bismard aic 
We are already preparing to retreat arr 

"Our main source of arms has beer dr, 
cut off. Joe's Gun Shop in Nashvilli sa1 
has been closed. We are reorganizini 
though, and will soon be receivini be1 
them through the Sons of Norwa1 pa 
International." car 

"But there is a bright side also Mi 
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Albania's recognition of Dakota as an 
independent country has been 
followed by Poland, North Vietnam, 

leg and Jordan. Our diplomatic sources iie, inform us that Finland, Cuba, and 
h0_
1 Yemen are about to follow suit. A 

resolution is in the drafting to be 
ir placed before the United Nations. 
Si "Public opinion in the United 
o' States is on our side, too. Three 
hi million Italian-Americans marched in 
t, New York, protesting the macaroni 

and spaghetti shortage. 
til "We will soon be receiving massive 
CK aid from abroad. Already, our western 
rat army has been supplied with night 
,er drops of Polish sausage and 
ill! sauerkraut. 
ng "A detachment of Uranian lum
ini berjacks was to have landed by 
va1 parachute yesterday, but is still 

caught in a holding pattern over 
lso Minneapolis. 

"The Red Chinese have sent a 
volunteer liberation force over the 
Bering strait. They are marching 
through Canada disguised as 
Christmas trees. 

"In short, victory is in sight. We 
have rough road ahead of us, but in 
the end we will emerge from the dark 
tunnel of tyranny into the clear 
sunlight of freedom. Long live 
Dakota!" 

Inspired, the legislators leapt, or as 
age allowed, crawled from their seats 
and repeated the cry ... 

The sun was slowly sinking below 
the horizon, but the shelling con
tinued. The building shook from a 
near-hit. Falling plaster showered the 
men moving material out of the War 
Room. 

"You'd better get going, sir," one of 
them said to the premier. 

"Yes, just a minute." He walked to 

the window and looked out over the 
burning city, lost in thought. 

The men, carrying the last 
equipment, left. The shelling grew in 
intensity. Ole entered the room, and 
stood beside the premier. 

"You'd better hurry, George. The 
last dogsleds are leaving. We've got 
the new command post set up across 
the river." 

"Yes," said the premier. "They may 
have won this battle, but we aren't 
finished. We will fight them in the 
barnyard, we will fight them in the 
pigsty, we will fight them in the 
hayloft, but we will never surrender." 
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Perceiving the problems at TCU 
The new Dean of AddRan, Dr. William E Wiebenga, comes 

from a school that faced problems similar to those found at 
TCU. But, he says, 'what will work on one campus is not 
automatically transferable to another.' By SUE ANN SANDUSK~ 

"You know you usually think of the 
people in administration as those 
who are there because they can't do 
anything else. You think this must be 
their third or fourth choice of work in 
life. That isn't true with me. But 
paradoxically, I'd rather be teaching." 

Such is Dr. William M. Wiebenga's 
self-description. A paradoxical figure 
himself, more vigorous a man than his 
pale, lanky, scholarly appearance at 
first suggests, imbued with a sort of 
conservative idealism, the new Dean 
of Add Ran may, at 35, prove to be the 
best hope for young blood in the TCU 
administration. 

The native of Grand Rapids, Mich., 
whose Dutch name is pronounced, 

Wee'-ben-ga, accent on the first 
syllable, comes to TCU from American 
University. A philosopher, educated 
at Calvin College and Yale University, 
he joined the philosophy faculty at 
American in 1964, and for the last 
four years he served as the dean of 
the college of arts and sciences there. 

In the announcement of Dr. 
Wiebenga's appointment to the 
AddRan post, Vice Chancellor and 
Dean of the University Dr. Thomas 8. 
Brewer noted that Dr. Wiebenga 
"comes from an excellent private 
university dedicated to quality but 
which has experienced many of the 
same problems as TCU." 

These problems, Dr. Wiebenga 

suggests, are common to all privati 
universities, and they are in 
terrelated. The first, of course, i1 
financial. "Private institutions havi 
been able, up to now, to pursue i 

program of constant expansion 
raising tuition or letting in mori 
students to cover expanding cost. Wi 
have now hit a tuition ceiling. A1 

tuition is increased, we are slippint 
beyond the financial grasp of peopli 
who have traditionally sent their 
children to private institutions. Wt 
are too expensive and people can'r 
pay." 

The second problem concerns thi 
alternative form of higher 
education-the public institutions 



"New state colleges and universities 
and a variety of junior and community 
colleges are now competing with 
private institutions. Today, a parent 
in Fort Worth who wants to send his 
child to college in the area no longer 
must think only in terms of TCU. The 
University of Texas at Arlington and 
Tarrant· County Junior College are 
relatively recent arrivals on the 

N scene, but they are capable of 
ti providing strong competition," said 
n the new dean, flicking a lock of sandy 

hair across his forehead. 
"Parents have come to me and 

, asked if they should send their child 
,n to junior college and then to 
rt American, or send him all four years 
1 to AU," he continued. "I could not 

advise them against the junior college 
because I knew what would be going 
on there in the first two years and 
what would be going on at American 
wasn't significantly different-and 

n'I perhaps the junior college experience 
might even be more helpful to the 

hi student. I don't say this to belittle 
er American," he added. "I use it as an 
ns example of what goes on in the vast 

majority of private institutions. If 
what happens at the private school 
and what happens at the public 
school are exactly the same, why go to 
the much more expensive private 
school? We must offer something 
different to justify our existence." 

The necessity to compete with 
state schools results in internal 
pressures in the private university 
which formerly were not present to 
such a degree. The faculty member 
feels the pressure to publish, ac
cording to the new dean, not to get 
his name up in lights, but because he 
perhaps can secure thereby direct 
outside funding for research, which, 
invariably includes some overhead 
that can be given over directly to the 
university. 

There is pressure in the classroom 
to teach more effectively, to make it 
more worthwhile for the students to 
sit in class. This pressure comes, Dr. 

LEFT: Plato, Aristotle, and the 
process of philosophy guard over the 
new administration of AddRan. 

Wiebenga said, from both the ad
ministration and from the students 
themselves. 

And finally, there is the problem of 
faculty and student reaction to these 
environmental and internal 
pressures. This reaction has taken 
the form of demands for more 
student and faculty participation in 

"Even what seem to be the 
same problems, if perceived 
differently, lead to different 
solutions." 

the decision-making processes of the 
university. 

"I have a deep commitment to the 
survival of the private university," 
said Dr. Wiebenga. "I'd like to find 
solutions to some of these problems." 
But he concedes this first year at TCU 
will be a year of learning. 

"We must look at the situation first 
before jumping into solutions," he 
commented. "American University is 
a liberal place and the sensibilities of 
the students and faculty, for the most 
part, are urban and Eastern. The 
student body here is different," the 
bewhiskered dean observed, con
tinuing, "and this University has a 
rather high regard for the potential 
impact of Christian ideals on higher 
education. I must learn how problems 
are perceived here. Even what seem 
to be the same problems, if perceived 
differently, lead to different solutions. 
What will work on one campus is not 
automatically transferable to 
another. 

"I hope to spend the year learning 
the resources of the college, not 
simply the fiscal and physical 
resources, but the resources of the 
faculty. I want to get to know the 
academic and research interests of 
each faculty member. I also want to 
get to know the student body and the 
attitudes the students come here 
with. The aspirations of the students 
set limits on what can be done, too." 

Dr. Wiebenga said he believes it 
important to foster a sense of com-

munity and cohesiveness among the 
members of the faculty. "We need a 
strong sense of working together. We 
face important questions and it will 
take our collective wisdom to find the 
answers." 

Complex problems confront not 
only educational institutions and 
educators, but also society itself; 
problems that cannot be approached 
from the perspective of a single 
discipline, from one specialized body 
of knowledge alone. The resources of 
the university as a whole must be 
called upon to deal with such complex 
issues as the energy crisis, for 
example, he explained. 

For Dr. Wiebenga, the concept of 
the university has special im
portance. His long, slender fingers 
and narrow white hands brushed the 
air about his head as he expounded : 
"TCU calls itself a U, a University. 
That should mean that educational 
opportunities available here are not 
available in merely a four-year 
college. We should aspire to survive 
as a university, not as just a four-year 
college." 

A creative faculty is a necessary 
part of Dean Wiebenga's university 
concept, and it is the faculty of the 
private university that can enable the 
university to provide that "something 
extra" needed to attract students 
and justify expense. "In a university, 

"If the stuff you get in class 
seems uninteresting and not 
relevant, chances are it isn't 
based on fresh research." 

the faculty needs to be closer to the 
creative edge of each discipline than 
in a four-year college." And according 
to Dr. Wiebenga, research is the 
source of this creativity, the seedbed 
of ideas. "It allows us a greater 
diversity in expertise, and, therefore, 
in course offerings. If the stuff you get 
in class seems uninteresting and not 
relevant, chances are it isn't based on 
fresh research." 
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Improved teaching and a solid 
foundation of ongoing research ac
tivity are also factors in the new 
dean's ideas on curriculum reform. 
He expressed his approval of the 
aims of proposed core-curriculum 
changes here. By retaining the idea of 
diversity, core changes would not 
sacrifice the foundation of a liberal 
education, which is, as Dr. Wiebenga 
views it, "looking at a given problem 
from diverse points of view." Yet, by 
eliminating many of the specific 
course requirements, the all-too
common situation, under the present 
system, of captive professors and 
captive students, neither putting 
their best efforts into the "required" 
courses, will occur less frequently. 

"Prescriptions tend to lead to 
stagnation, lectures from old 
yellowed notes, and bored students. I 
think TCU is on the right track and 

the curriculum reform will have a 
constructive impact, making 
professors think more about what 
and how they teach, making students 
think more about what they are going 
to take. We must remember there is 
no magic in curriculum reform, but I 
am looking forward to the kinds of 
curriculum development that core 
changes will necessitate." 

Academic advising is an area on 
which Dr. Wiebenga said he hopes to 
concentrate, not only for the sake of 
the poor student who has study 
problems and needs help, but also for 
the gifted student who feels he is 
"saturated with possibilities," and 
who needs some guidance to reduce 
the confusion that stems from this 
sense of unrestricted ability. "Of 
course it is not possible to do 
everything. Hopefully, academic 
advising for the student with a wider 

range of possibilities will help him fo 
on those potentials which he can be~ 
develop." The new dean views boU 
increased curriculum flexibility an! 
student-choice, along with academi1 
advising as ways to help the studen\ 
develop by taking on the respon, 
sibility for his own education. "I di 
not suggest these things to baby th1 
student, or to make the Universiq 
serve in place of a parent, but rathe1 
to help the student make his owi 
decisions." 

The new dean cautiousli 
acknowledged the limitations of the 
grading system, but said, "Until we 
have something better to replace ii 
with and as long as we have to make 
discriminations for selection to 
ongoing study in such fields as 
medicine, for example, we cannol 
abandon it." He said he is not so 
much concerned about a prepon
derance of high grades because the 
students being graded, after all, come 
from the top percentages of their 
high school classes. 

He will become concerned, 
however, he said, if high grades 
represent not the professional 
evaluation of the student's wor~ 
"which is, in fact, part of what the 
student is paying for with his tuition," 
but rather a single professor's 
rebellion against the grading system 
or some sort of ego-bolstering device. 
"Until we as a college make a decision 
to abandon grades, we all should 
make an attempt to use them 
properly and not to abuse the 
system." But he left the door open for 
faculty members with better ideas 
about grading to talk to him about the 
matter. 

"It is not demeaning to give a 
student a C. Sometimes students who 
get C!s are realizing more of their 
potential than the one who get A's. I 
believe that realization is the mos! 
important thing. There is an im-

Three-year-old Lyndelle Wiebenga 
flashes a thumbs-up sign of con· 
tentment. 
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portant place in society for 
,m everybody-irrespective of their 
ce. grades." 

After the TCU deans' lists were 
announced for the spring semester of 
1973, Vice Chancellor Brewer ex
pressed concern about the fact that 

or nearly 20 percent of the University Is had made the honor roll. Dean 
e Wiebenga said a reform he had in

stituted at American was precipitated 
a by similarly large lists. "They told me 

h.o it was the dean's list, so I figured I 
eir could set the standards. We made it 
!· 1 so that in Arts and Science you had to 
1st be in the top five percent of the 

college to make the list-even if that 
meant everybody on it had a 4.0. But, 
of course, what works in one place, 
might not work in another." 

As far as the failing student is 
ga concerned, the new dean said he 
n· believes in individual counselling 

before dismissal from school, but he 
added, "I don't believe in wasting 

people's time or money, either. We 
won't keep somebody here, semester 
after semester, if he shows no real 
desire to improve." 

In this time of change and 
challenge for the private institution of 
higher education, Dr. Wiebenga said 
important decisions will have to be 
made concerning the nature of 
education offered at the University. 
"To what extent should we be guided 
by vocational requirements and how 
much by that which we perceive as 
the liberal education? I do not mean 
to set these two against each other as 
antitheses. To some extent the 
university must encompass both. 
People with leisure time were the 
first students to seek a liberal 
education. We are returning to a 
situation of much leisure,and the case 
of liberal education and personal 
development cannot be overlooked, 
but neither can the role of the 
educated man in society." 

Chatting with Ma Bell about the 
inherited phone bill. 

"There is an important place in 
society for everybody
irrespective of their grades." 
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A Cube 
for your 

thoughts 
This month's do-it-yourself wonder 

is called a Study Cube. A Study Cube 
is an impressive name for a box 
someone has chosen to study in. The 
Cube was built and designed to 
provide the most ideal conditions 
under which to study. It is plywood
skinned, soundproofed, and about as 
attractive as a piano crate from a 
furniture-refinishing factory's 
Monday assembly line. 

The idea of building a cube-like 
structure with a conducive at
mosphere for study was not the 
original idea of the builder of the 
pictured cube. The shining example 
for all cube builders is Sam Verruca, 
whose cube was complete with piano 
bar, seating for 100 guests and ex
cellent food and drink. Unfortunately 
Sam found he could not study in this 
atmosphere and had to sell the f irst 
cube. It now goes under the name of 
the Pink Slipper Lounge, shows 
nightly. 

Necessity has been called the 
mother of invention, and so it was 
with the study cube. The inspiring 
force occurred during the spring of 
1971, the week of finals, when some 
individuals decided to have an empty 
Coca-Cola can fight in the halls. The 
sound was similar to the noise made 
by a car with 50 cans tied to its 
bumper before the happy groom 
unties them. The difference being in 
the fact that studying for finals is 
usually done in places other than the 
back of a car bumper. 

Another motivating factor which 

OPPOSITE PAGE: The Cube, with the 
door closed. LEFT: The Cube, with 
the door open-displaying typewriter, 
lights, and soundproofing. 
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could be considered is a well
developed sense of laziness. The 
builder of the cube is such an in
dividual, not wishing to take the 
trouble to walk the distance to the 
library or the science building or 
other places of sanctuary on the 
campus. 

The cube is five feet high, five feet 
deep and four feet wide. Three
quarter inch plywood should have 
been used to avoid splintering 
but this is no place for editorial 
comment. The two by four frame is on 
the inside of the cube for no apparent 
reason. Lighting is provided by a 
flourescent lamp, 14 inches from 
desk level at 40 watts. 

The cube has a ventilating system 
which is similar to the fans used over 
stoves. If advertised claims are true, 
the fan will move about 30 cubic feet 
of air, foul odors, noxious fumes or 
whatever a minute. 

Insulation against noise is done 
with ceiling tile. At the outset, tile was 
selected which claimed an 85 percent 
absorbancy rate of the sound striking 
the surface. 

The manufacturer is no doubt 
laughing all the way to the bank. 

A less expensive method would 
possibly be the use of styrofoam. The 
combination of the fan running and 
the insulation cuts out all but the 
loudest noises. 

Other features are clock, hook-.up 
for stereo headphones and outlets for 
typewriter and other items which 
might be needed. Possible im
provements which might help you 
study ( if you are now in the mood to 
undertake building a cube) would be 
a piano bar, room for about 100 
guests and good food and drink. 

The builder of The Cube relaxes 
within his air-conditioned box. 
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Sunday Chapel: 
a conflict of the times? 

The scheduling of six Sunday chapels for the fall 

semester has initiated some non-violent controversy 

By LARRY BOUCHARD 

Sunday morning, while God's 
resting, is the logical time for a 
chapel. 

So it would seem. 
Yet the six Sunday Chapels 

scheduled for this semester have 
aroused controversy because of 
possible competition for students 
with area churches. When Robert 
Carr Chapel was built, explains TCU 
campus ministers Dr. Roy Martin and 
Rev. Homer Kluck, an unwritten 
"tradition" has prevented holding 
services there that might compete 
with local pulpits. 

But time pales such traditions. 
Besides, the Sunday chapels are all 
held in the Student Center Ballroom, 
more suitable for innovative worship, 
while Tuesday's gatherings are still 
beneath Carr's chandeliers. 

However, the quiet controversy 
continues. Campus ministers are 
caught between pressure from local 
churches and the fact of last year's 
low chapel attendance on Tuesday 
( coupled with the loss of 11: 00 a.m. 
T-Th's sanctity, as classes may now 
meet then) . 

Dr. Martin says he feels no ad
ministrative pressure to raise at
tendance, but does feel the need to 
justify chapel itself and find more 
effective ways to minister. 

Thus, an all out emphasis on 
worship has been launched this fall. 
Besides Tuesday and Sunday chapels, 
campus ministers have asked to be 
invited into dormitories and Greek 
chapter rooms for short afternoon 

services. Methodist campus minister 
Homer Kluck explains that Campus 
Ministry (CM) wants to go to the 
people, "where they work and live 
their lives." 

Dr. Martin seeks to give CM an 
"intermediary role between the 
different religious communities on 
campus," as well as between the 
University and the Church at large. 

Yet the argument remains. Most 
criticism CM has received concerns 

An unwritten "tradition" has 
prevented holding services in 
Robert Carr that might compete 
with local pulpits. 

chapel drawing students away from 
area church's sanctuary services and 
their cherished pulpiteers. To see if 
this is so, CM is surveying both 
Chapel and church students to check 
on mobility to the ballroom from 
sanctuaries, largely a gesture of 
appeasement, it would seem. 

But Brite Divinity student and 
University Christian Church ( UCC) 
ministerial intern Roger Wedell 
raises a more significant argument. 
He questions the concept of com
munity that is possibly implied in the 
CM worship emphasis, the role of 
Christian education and the proper 
relationship of the local church to the 
campus. 

"This church, UCC, needs the 
input of student membership," 
Wedell says. "It keeps us honest in 
what's going on because we're 
related not only to the community at 
large, but to the campus." 

Wedell sees that continued Sunday 
chapel might short-circuit future 
student leadership at UCC, especially 
since two-thirds of UCC's middle 
school-high school classes are 
student taught. From a positive 
standpoint, however, it might force 
UCC to recruit better leadership from 
its resident members. Other chur
ches, like South Hills Christian, face 
similar problems. 

The competition with sanctuary 
student attendance doesn't worry 
Wedell. "Worship is a community 
effort of individuals. And if it doesn't 
meet the needs of the individual, then 
there's no way he can become a part 
of that worshipping community .... If 
it means going to another church, 
then that's acceptable to me. 

"But I would also anticipate," 
Wedell continues, "that the person 
would not be satisfied only with 
worship. Involvement in church life is 
education outside worship." 

Dr. Martin responds that this fall's 
Tuesday chapel will become a learn
ing process, more so than Sunday. 
"If worship is to be in the University," 
says Dr. Martin, "it should have an 
educational function." 

Yet there remains the emphasis on 
worship well affirmed by Rev. Kluck, 
"In any kind of self conscious com
munity of Christians, worship is 
central." 
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This doesn't contradict Wedell's 
position; it just occupies only one 
pole of it. "I would agree with 
Homer," he says, "that worship is 
central to the identity of the Christian 
community. Educational experience is 
not an identifying quality of 
Christianity. The nature and symbols 
in worship characterize the Christian 
community. 

"But if worship experience is 
whole, it motivates a person to seek 
further understanding of those 
symbols in our contemporary cultural 
setting. For instance, in our sanctuary 
you see the divided chancel-lectern 
and pulpit. Those are symbols which 
speak meaningfully to a very real 
concept in Christian worship. I doubt 

if more than five percent of the 
people walking through there could 
verbalize that concept." When you 
separate worship from education, he 
concludes, "then you have an in
complete community." 

When you separate worship 
from education, then "you have 
an incomplete community." 

Wedell also sees the Christian 
community divided by having ser
vices in residence halls, as well as in 
the Ballroom and Robert Carr. "What 
I fear is that you set up a Clark Hall 

community for worship and a Sherley 
dorm community. Neither feel the 
necessity of identifying themselves 
together as a worshipping com
munity. Again, you short-change the 
University chapel. 

"Rather than providing a 
multiplicity of worship experiences 
which set up a multiple community 
instead of one worshipping com
munity, I would rather see Campus 
Ministry use those energies in 
providing perhaps seminar 
educational experiences in con
nection with chapel. To establish a 
church school in addition to or along 
side of chapel has more potential in 
realizing a community kind of thing." 

CM does create a "community kind 

coordinates the TCU Campus Ministry, which concerns 
itself with personal counseling as well as the weekly 
worship services. 



of thing," Wedell believes, if Dr. 
Martin preaches every other 
Tuesday, as planned. Thus, CM is 
modifying its past custom of 
predominantly having guest speakers 
deliver Tuesday's homilies. 

Wedell agrees with this change. 
"Bringing in a different pastoral 
image each week sets up a barrier to 
community. I don't think a community 
is centered around one person, but I 
think the image and role of pastor is 
critical and crucial to the identifying 
of community .... If Roy is going to 
function as 'Minister to the 
University,' then he must become 
pastor of the identifiable com
munity." 

Chapel's existence speaks to the 
heart of TCU's church-relatedness. If 
we take seriously Roger Wedell's 
comments, Sunday chapel may 
threaten this cherished relationship 
by breaking student ties with the 
churches. 

Yet in what sense is TCU "church
related?" It's programs are non
sectarian, and its campus has a low 
church attendance rate, cha rac
teristic of secular universities. As a 
member and observer of TCU's 
"mother church," the Disciples of 
Christ, Wedell considers this to be a 
key question. 

"My own idea is that Te~as 
Christian University is 'christian' in 
name only, as any institution can be, if 
it assumes that name and then 
severs certain relationships." TCU 
only receives about $240,000 yearly 
from the denomination's Unified 
Promotion. The money it receives 
from individual Disciples doesn't 
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Roger Wedell, a ministerial intern, helps coordinate the youth educati~ 
program at UCC which presently depends on college students for leadersh11 



make it church-related, says Wedell, 
"but person-related." 

How might TCU strengthen its 
church ties? "I should think partly 
through the moral acts of the ad
ministration. The Chancellor's public 
and private actions (whoever he is, 
not just Dr. Moudy), as they affect the 
University, must of necessity be made 
more out of concern for human 
beings than out of concern for how 
much money we need to build a new 

·" building, or whether allowing this 
speaker or that will alienate several 
hundred thousand dollars. 

"Case in point: Jane Fonda and 

"My feeling is that Ma
gruder is guilty of more heinous 
crimes than Fonda or Harris 
ever thought of doing." 

David Harris were not allowed to 
speak, both because of dubious 
characters, and one because he was a 
convicted criminal. And yet I noticed 
that Jeb Magruder is on our Forums 
list this semester. My feeling is that 
Jeb Magruder is guilty of more 
heinous crimes than Fonda or Harris 
ever thought of doing, because the 
stances of Fonda and Harris were 

~ stances of conscience and values, 
whereas Magruder's actions seem to 
be on a more demonic basis. 

"It's that kind of issue, that the 
Chancellor can speak to, that gives 
strength to or weakens the Com
munity of Faith." 

The divergent views of Roger 
Wedell and Dr. Roy Martin converge 
in their ultimate concern for the 
Community of Faith, where they find 
agreement. Wedell can sum, up his 
position, saying, "I'm not worried 
about the size of chapel. My con
viction is that if the Community of 
Faith has anything going for it-if, in 

fact we speak the truth and if that 
sets persons free-then we don't 
need to worry about PR, and we don't 
need to worry about pounding on 
doors. What we need to worry about 
is making sure the quality of our 
existence as a community is essen
tially the Community of Truth and 
Freedom." 

exaltation over his chapel highs and 
woes. He said, "When I first came to 
TCU, there was a lot of talk about 
loyalty to the University and to the 
Church. My loyalty is not to the in
stitutiona I, or more properly 
"denominational" Church. I'm loyal 
the the Church at large, the Church of 
Jesus Christ." 

Dr. Martin also came to this view, 
in a moment of exasperation and 

Thus, there is reasonable hope for 
reconciliation. 

What I mean is that each one of you 
says," I belong to Roy," or" I belong to 
Granville," or "I belong to Sunday," 
or "I belong to Tuesday," or "I belong 
to Christ." Is Christ divided? Was 
Gaylan crucified for you? Were you 
baptized in the name of Homer Kluck 
or Gaston Foote? 

So let no one boast of men. For all 
things are yours, whether Roy or 
Granville or Homer or Gaston or TCU 
or life or death or Sunday or Tuesday, 
all are yours; and you are Christ's; 
and Christ is God's. 

-from I Corinthians, translated by 
L.B. in The Just Barely Living Bible 
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'Elementary, my dear Watson!' 

"Sherlock Holmes is alive, you 
know," asserts Dr. Floyd Durham, 
Professor of Economics. "He's very 
old, and lives in Switzerland, 
probably." 

Now you probably think that 
statement is absurd. Sherlock 

· Holmes is a fictional character, you 
say. But to those who call themselves 
Baker Street Irregulars, Durham's 
statement is merely unlikely, and has 
some possibility of being true. 

The Baker Street Irregulars form 
an international organization devoted 
to the preservation of the memory of 

· Sherlock Holmes, whom they af
. fectionately refer to as "The Master." 
Although no one really believes that 
Holmes actually lived, members of 
the BSI presume that Sherlock and 
his associate, Dr. John H. Watson, 
were real people. 

Dr. Durham is one of the members 
of TCU's loosely-knit group of 
Irregulars. TCU's members believe, 
with those in other chapters, that 
Watson recorded his adventures with 
Holmes in manuscript form, then 
turned his papers over to another 
doctor, Arthur Conan Doyle, who was 
in need of money. Doyle then 
published the works in a fictional 

1form. 
Created by Christopher Morley in 

1933, the BSI grew out of Morley's 
column in the Saturday Review of 
Literature, which frequently con
tained obscure bits of Holmes trivia. 

One evening Morley, the critic 
Alexander Woollcott and the 

Sherlock Holmes may be still alive, 

but even if he's dead, his memory lives on. 

By TOM SIEGFRIED 

detective novelist Rex Stout were 
sitting around talking with a few 
friends when someone turned the 
conversation around to Sherlock 
Holmes. The discussion soon 
generated the idea of forming a club 
of Holmes experts. 

Morley's brother devised a 
crossword puzzle to serve as a 
membership test, and the club held 
its first formal meeting on June 5, 
1934. 

Shortly after the founding of the 
original chapter in New York, 
numerous branches of the club 
(called scion societies) sprang up 
across the country. Each new branch 
adopted a name relating to one of the 
stories. Members of the Philadelphia 
chapter, for example, call themselves 
the Sons of the Copper Beeches, in 
reference to "The Adventure of the 
Copper Beeches." The Chicago 
chapter is named the Hounds of the 
Baskerville. And a chapter at the 
University of Texas at Arlington is 
known as the Crew of Bark Lone Star. 

Chapters have formed throughout 

.... members of the BSI 
presume that Sherlock and his 
associate, Dr. John H. Watson, 
were real people. 

the world, including groups in Paris, 
Holland, Denmark, Japan and even 
TCU. 

"There's a chapter." says Dr. Fred 
Erisman, one of TCU's foremost 
Holmes experts, "wherever a group 
of people get together and decide to 
have a chapter." There is no formal 
relationship between the scion 
chapters and the original branch; the 
organization is very informal, 
upholding a tradition of irregularity. 
There are city chapters, university 
chapters, and even military chapters. 
The only requirement for the for
mation of a chapter is that a name be 
chosen. 

Since TCU's members have not 
agreed on a name, the chapter has 
not officially been formed. Dr. Joe 
Steele, Dean of the School of 
Business, has suggested "Harley 
Street Consultants," but Dr. Erisman 
prefers "Saints of the Alkali Plain," 
from a passage in A Study in Scarlet. 
The attractive feature of that name is 
its abbreviation: SAP. 

The lack of an official christening 
has not prevented occasional 
meetings of Holmes fans at TCU. 
Among the interested faculty 
members, besides Durham, Erisman, 
and Steele, are Dr. Keith Odom of 
English, Dr. A. Franklin Murph of 
Business and Dr. Jim Kelly of 
Chemistry. 

In keeping with BSl's tradition of 
irregularity, they seldom meet. In fact, 
the Constitution and "buy-laws" of 
the parent organization call for only 
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one annual meeting, to be held each 
year on January 6, Holmes' supposed 
birthday. The first order of business 
at any meeting is the drinking of the 
canonical toasts-first to Irene Adler, 
the Woman (the only female who ever 
intrigued the Master); and then to 
Holmes himself, Dr. Watson and Mrs. 
Hudson, (Holmes' landlady). The 
"buy-laws" also provide for special 
meetings which may be called by 
"any one of three members, two of 
whom shall constitute a quorum." 

After tne drinking of toasts, the 
buy-laws dictate that "all other 
business shall be left for the monthly 
meeting," and the final point of the 
buy-laws is that "there shall be no 
monthly meeting." 

The buy-laws include one 
qualification for special meetings of 
only two people. "If said two people 
are of opposite sexes," the rules say, 
"they shall use care in selecting the 
place of meeting, to avoid misin
terpretation ( or interpretation either, 
for that matter)." 

The BSI does have a purpose 
besides drinking toasts, however. Its 
stated purpose is the "study of the 
Sacred Writings," and members of 
the BSI have devised numerous 
intriguing interpretations of some of 
the events in Holmes' adventures. 

"The whole thing is tongue-in
check," says Dr. Erisman. "It gives 
scholars a chance to get together and 
poke fun at themselves and at 
scholarship.'' 

Rex Stout once presented a paper 
at a meeting in New York where he 
cited textual evidence in an attempt 
to show that Dr. Watson was really a 
woman. William Baring-Gould, 
another Holmes scholar, built a case 
that Nero Wolf, one of Stout's fictional 
detectives, was the illegitimate son of 
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BSI member Dr. Floyd Durham of Economics stays thoroughly familiar witl 
Sherlock's life and times. 

Holmes and Irene Adler. Other BSI 
members have tried to prove that 
Holmes was involved in undercover 
work during World War I and even 
World War II, when he would have 
been in his 90s. 

"The BSI mystique," declares Dr. 
Erisman, "is one of self-parody. The 
serious researchers take a postman's 
holiday and write these outlandish 
papers to reduce themselves to 
human stature." 

Dr. Erisman recalls a meeting at 
the University of Minnesota where a 
chemist from the Mayo Clinic in 
Rochester reported on his trip to 
Europe, during which he visited 
Baker Street and the Reichenbach 
Falls, the spot of Holmes' supposed 
death. "He made it very clear that 
this was the primary purpose of his 
trip to the continent," Dr. Erisman 
remembers. "Then he added, just as 
he stepped down from the platform, 
that while he was in Stockholm he 
picked up a Nobel Prize." 

BSI members have spent lo· 
hours attempting to ascertain t 
chronology of the Master's life fro 
clues in the various stories. Barir 
Gould constructed a pseua 
biography, called Sherlock Holmes 
Baker Street, which included 
complete outline of the events 
Holmes' long life. Friday, January 
1854, is given as his birthdate, and I 
is thought to have died on his I 
thday in 1957. There are soi 
members, however (such as t 
Durham), who believe him to be ~ 
alive. There is general agreeme· 
though, that Watson died in 1 
summer of 1929. 

In addition to questions of da! 
and places, there is also some ci 

troversy over authorship. The ! 

short stories and four novelettes a 

generally attributed to Dr. Wat~ 
except for two stories believed 
have been written by Holmes him~ 
Two other stories are considered 
doubtful origin. 



When asked to name his favorite of 
the multitude of Holmes adventures 
and mysteries, a pained expression 
crosses the face of any member of the 
BSI. 

"Oh my," sighs Dr. Erisman. 
"That's like asking a parent of 12 
children which is his favorite child." 

lo: Eventually, however, he admits that 
n 11 he prefers The Hound of the 
e frc Baskervilles, because it has "a good 
· arii combination of the Holmes-Watson 
euo interaction, a good atmosphere, and a 

es good problem posed." 
, ed Among the short stories, Erisman 

ts especially likes "The Adventure of the 
ary Blue Carbuncle," which he calls"the 
ndl perfect Christmas story." "Someday, 

is O I'm going to put together an an-
sor thology of Christmas stories," he 

1s [ says, "and 'The Blue Carbuncle' is 
oe ~ going to be the first one in it." 
eme· Dr. Odom echoes Dr. Erisman's 
n I' approval of The Hound of the 

Baskervilles, but Dr. Durham 
dal believes that The Valley of Fear is one 

e cc of the best stories, although it is 
e ! generally overshadowed by the fame 

es i of the Baskerville adventure. 
atSl "The Hound of the Baskervilles is 
ed supposedly the one that most poeple 
·mSl li'ke the best," says Dr. Durham, "but 
red I think that's just because they really 

haven't read The Valley of Fear." 

Durham also likes A Study in Scarlet. 
No matter which of the stories or 

short novels are considered the best, 
they are all immensely popular. 
Holmes has been translated into 45 
languages, and total sales have been 
estimated at over 100 million 
volumes. The Egyptian police have 
used the Arabic translation as a 
textbook. 

Why does Sherlock Holmes inspire 
such fanatic interest? Dr. Durham 
believes it is because Holmes is "so 
humanistically mechanistic. His logic 
was very severe, but it always had so 
many humanistic twists to it," he 
comments. 

Whatever magic Holmes pos
sesses, it has kept him alive through 
the decades. Even Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle could not kill him off, for when 
he wrote the story of Holmes' death 
there was a massive outcry from the 
public, and some years later Doyle 
was forced to bring Sherlock back to 
life. And as all the members of the BSI 
would testify, as perhaps would 
anyone who has read Watson's 
writings, Sherlock Holmes today is as 
alive as any of us. 
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What would Rorschach have said! 

By MARY DUDLEY 

60 

"I feel like I've regressed to my 
Romper Room days every time I sit 
down here," quipped a student 
lunching in the snack bar. 

Gazing at the wall decor-pink, 
green, yellow and orange geometric 
shapes overwhelmed by pink and 
purple circles-does give the feeling 
that it was contrived for the "young 
generation." 

Who is responsible for the 
metamorphosis of the snack bar from 
a bright but colorless deteriorating 
area to a vibrant version of the 
Rorschach test? 

The project was coordinated by the 
TCU maintenance department, said 

TCU's director of maintenance B 
Haubold. 

A committee of maintenan sp~ 
employes selected the design a· · 

colors used in the redecorating. T r.e 
committee hired and directed f ig 
interior decorator who laid out ! pa~ 
sketch and the professional painti effE 
who laid on the color. ta 

Cost of the remodeling w s 
estimated at $8000 from i P;~ 
University's physical plant budg r 

The House of Representatives c fac 
not. contribute any funds for I thii 
proiect. A plan to renovate the sm 1 

bar submitted by ARA food servi an , 
had been studied by the House I, 



ce B 

spring, but no action was taken. 
enan Besides the obvious color change, 
_gn a renovations include a reduction in 
mg. T lighting and the addition of some 
ed 1, paneling and protective ehair rail. 
o~t ! Removable ceiling panels and an 
ainti effective drainage system were in-

stalled to reduce the leakage 
g W problems so prevalent during the 
m i rainy season. 
_budg- No remodeling of the kitchen 
,ves I facilities or of the food was done at 
for t this time. 
e sm Dr. Howard Wible, vice chancellor 
serv, and provost, said "The snack bar was 
se I, 

definitely in need of repair and the 
redecoration was quick, emergency, 
minimum refurbishing, that was not 
necessarily complete. 

"The University did not have 
enough money to complete the ARA 
plan due to numerous campus im
provements during the summer," Dr. 
Wible explained. 

Student response has not been all 
negative. One coed said, "The colors 
used could have been more basic, but 
it was better than looking at ripped
off vinyl or having part of the ceiling 
fall on your lunch." 
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Switch to Pibb doesn't go down 
T 

gooc 
The great Dr Pepper crisis ( or 

great Mr. Pibb crisis, depending on 
your taste buds) hit the campus in 
late May. Some sooth-sayers among 
the student body said they saw it 
coming what with Mr. Pibb placed in 
all the dormitory vending machines 
the last week of school. 

Some machines were pasted with 
placards from desperate dependents 
on the soft drinks removed to make 

way for the new Coca-Cola product. 
"Cokeman," one sad note was ad
dressed, "Please give us back our 
orange; we cannot make it through 
finals week without." Others were 
more political: "Boycott Pibb. No self
respecting Dr Pepper addict will 
touch it." 

But the real crunch of the crisis 
didn't hit till after school was out. In 
the last days of May, back when the 
Snack Bar was not the multicolored 
den it is now, Mr. Pibb was introduced 
into the Snack Bar fountain-at the 
expense of a Dr Pepper head. 

"The Supervisor · was upstairs," 
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said one of the Snack Bar women. 
"The Coke man came and put it in 
before anybody knew what was 
happening." 

TCU Food Service director Henry 
McEwen said "There was no ulterior 
motive. But you know, Coke does a lot 
of things fora lot of people. They built 
this Student Center and the Health 
Center." 

Who drinks Pibb? No one is quite 
sure. Snack Bar records show only 
that folks are drinking six fountain 
cans of Dr Pepper per day compared 
to two cans of Mr. Pibb daily. McEwen 
confessed, "I drink it now and then
but only as a sort of change of pace. I 
don't think Pibb has developed any 
devout group of drinkers." 

The Snack Bar, of course, is in the 
selling business, and McEwen em
phasized that the Food Service tries 
to give the customers what they want. 
"We really probably don't sell enough 
Fresca down there to justify its taking 
up a head. (We only have eight heads, 
you know, so one product is taking up 

u~ 
wl 

12½ percent of our capacity.) [ ca 
Fresca is the only diet drink we ha Ve 

We wanted Tab, and we've had a re 
of requests for Diet Dr Pepper, t 
neither of those drinks will disper re 
well with the kind of set-up we ha M 
They work better in a post mix fy M 
system where you get syrup from1 oL 
factory and carbonate it at I in 
fountain head as it comes out. , pc 
have a pre-mix arrangement wnr 
what we get from t he factori si 
already carbonated." M 

s 
The vending machine Coke m he 

who is not the same Coke man I de 
delivers cans of the pre-mix fount s 
juice to the Snack Bar twice a dai, b~ 
the tune of 129 cans of va rious I m 
drinks per week, said, " There're r P 
many places where Pibb isn't sell se 
well." When asked if TCU had ant 
about what goes into the veno c 
machines, he said, "Yes, but Co ca 
Cola gives this place [ mane lo 
so ... " 

So, indeed. m 
e 
m 
fr 



The solution? 

A minor student uprising nearly 
uprose during the past summer of '73 
when Dr. Pepper was ousted from 

y.) 1 campus. Which is to say, Dr. Pepper's 
e ho vacated chair was not immediately 

iad a refilled. 
per, I In his place came Mr. Pibb, on the 
!l isper recommendation of Mr. Brown and 

e ho Mr. Lupton. However, opponents to 
ix cy Mr. Pibb's hiring hastened to point 

rom ' out that Mr. Pibb's credentials were 
at : inadequate to fill Dr. Pepper's former 

out. 1 post on campus. 
t wn1 We believe that both these 
tori situations-Dr. Pepper's ousting and 

Mr. Pibb's lack of credentials-
should be rectified immediately. And 

ke m here we should note that Dr. Pepper 
an~ does retain one lone class in the 

!fount student center, as a concession by 
a dai, both Brown and Lupton. However, we 
~ous i must add that students often find Dr. 
re're 1 Pepper's class closed, since fewer 
[,t sell select Mr. Pibb. 
~ an)' The question of Mr. Pibb's 

I veno credentia Is is somewhat more 
ut Co complex. The TCU community has 

one long known of the importance of 
money in all controversial ad
ministrative decisions. It can be 
expected that the great sums of 
money Brown and Lupton contribute 
from their Coca-Cola stock must be 
respected in the Pepper-Pibb con
troversy, as in all controversies. 
Therefore, Mr. Pibb will certainly 
have to remain and be given tenure. I This same money can certainly 
raise Mr. Pibb's credentials. How? In 
October, the TCU Board of Trustees 
will meet. During this high-level 
meeting of high-level thinkers, 
honorary degrees will be awarded to 
individuals whose influence on TCU 
and contributions have been sub
stantial. Image suggests that the 
board award Mr. Pibb an honorary 
doctorate. 

Thus Dr. Pibb will have become 
' duly accredited. 
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Art and literary 
Each issue, Image will devote some 

space to literary material from the 
TCU community. The editors welcome 
contributions of poetry, literary 
essays, or short stories for this 
section. Also wanted are artistic 
photographs-either color slides or 
black and white prints. Since this is 
our first issue, most of the material in 
the section was done by staff, but we 
hope to include submissions by other 
students and faculty in subsequent 
issues. 
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Sundial 
The steepled tower in cloudlight breaks 

the rays first piercing April's hovered sky; 
That Obstruction Lends Perspective is to 

Einstein's source of bending sunlight similarly disguised: 
For the pain and toil of Saintly men 

embodied there in monument 
Is Homage Gravitational 

in Heaven-leaning bricks, a Myth 
enhanced by Relativity, intensified through time. 

What Helenistic sense 
of disproportioned shadows so implies 

Is that darkened zones of light displaced 
on Earth, as it were in Heaven, tower 

Higher than the Babylonian flaw 
and finally, 

Man imbalance beautified 
in solid stone and shadows 
neverstanding. 

-Riley Haws 



Development 
The tiled roofs of the thirties 
rectangle through the since-grown trees 

of yesteryear. 
Childhood's town of skyward glances held 

the shapes of houses clear against the sky 
but partly blanched-flickered through the frilling leaves 

and arching branches, bending rooftop trunks 
of neighborhood maturity in the wind. 

0 be not sentimental with regret, 
An even nobler beauty paves its way! 

The mere condensation of these places 
by the converging city's asphalt yields 

a more centralized nostalgia in its wake ... 
For the squared-off lots or corners of 
the baseball field's last weeds 

before the tractors drew the lines, 
have left concentrated scenes, contrasting, 

leaving more distinct~ now than fading, 
memoric values of the past. 

As children, tiny plots of ground or street 
were staked aesthetic claims, 

For the space requiring toys, in vastness 
evens its dimensions down to earth, where 

horizons close, in secret without pain. 
-Riley Haws 
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Meaning & truth in the Alexandria Quarte· 

"Everything will ultimately be true 
of everyone," Pursewarden was fond 
of saying, before I killed him. 

Does that come as a revelation to 
you? It does, I'm sure, for Darley 
never really knew me, so quietly did I 
haunt him. Yet I believe even he 
realized that the circumstances of 
Pursewarden's suicide were in fact 
untenable. Certainly no author can 
really end it all over politics, indeed I 
never could, and I have tried. Nor was 
Darley fully convinced that the truth 
and motivation for self-destruction 
emanated- to Pursewarden solely 
from the blind eyes of Liza. 

No, the truth is stranger still, and 
even I cannot fully utter it. For even 
God himself, I must hint to you, is a 
humorist. 

... following the bouncing domino ball 

The irony, from my perspective, is 
that Pursewarden was right. 
Everything will ultimately be found to 
be true of everyone. Will be found, I 
repeat. Pursewarden was found to 
have committed suicide. And the 
truth of that will reside in those who 
so found him. Truth resides in people, 
and can only be approached sub
jectively, that is, through perception. 

Even "scientific" truth is so 
limited. Heisenberg affirmed that 
interesting fact through his un
certainty principle. Each time a 
scientist imagines measuring the 
location and velocity of an electron 
for any given moment-using the 
smallest meter stick available, a 
particle of light (a photon)- the 
electron is bounced away; its speed 

and location are disrupted by 
photon measuring it. 1 
mathematics of this terri! ea 
phenomena are such that it al 
theoretically impossible to make s1 m 
measurements objectively i P 
exactly. The nature of the universi st· 
of the sort that the observer interi 
with the observed in the procesi as 
observation. In fact, when I m, a 
tioned light particles, photons, Ii in 
being less truthful even then. I it 
light can be measured as beini P~ 
wave or a particle ( but never botr tru 
once) depending on how,one sets bl fj 
the experiment to perceive it. 00 

The characters in our world fo 
Alexandria behave exactly as Ii; we 
particles. These people come and pie 
and bounce off each other, chani h 

th1 
ba 
b 
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' by 
. 1 
terrii each other, and as Darley himself 

~t it always metaphorized it, these p~ople 
lake 51 mirror each other. The truth will be 
ely I perceived in terms of where one 

[

iverst stands. 
interi. Darley, for example, never guessed 
ocesi as he penned Justine that Nessim, 
I m, and Narouz, and Justine were snared 
s Ii in a political intrigue, yet in no way is 

h~n I it fair to say that the truth he 
beini presented was distorted. My God, all 

r bott truth is distorted! So why accuse the 
e set bloke of committing original sin? How 
I it. 5 obvious. And as far as the truth being 
World found to be the same for everyone-
as I well, consider a billiard table, com

e an~' plete with billiard balls lying about it 
bh helter skelter. When one remembers 

ani that untold shot possibilities lay in 
banking and rebounding off other 
balls, then theoretically, any shot can 
be made from any possible position if 
one banks and rebounds adequately. 

The mirroring effect of people is 
exactly like that. To each person we 
meet we bring an entirely different 
set of experiences, an entirely dif
ferent inventive universe, than the 
one he brings to us. We formulate the 
meanings of that person in terms of 
our own inventive universe, not his. 
When we tell yet a third person of our 
relationship with the first, then the 
meaning of the first is re-interpreted, 
re-formulated a third time. This is 
why Darley speaks so much of 
mirrors, I believe. It is also why the 
domino ball is so volatile. For there 
we lose our frame of references with 
all those furtive figures, and past 
meanings are jumbled, and meaning 
becomes raw. Yet truth resides there 
in a way all its own, where noseless 
lovers can discover a completeness in 

love otherwise unknown to them. 
How fortunate it was for Amaril that 
he discovered the virtuous Semira in 
such a raw moment of meaning. 

There is one further reason that 
Darley can't be blamed for not 
knowing of Pursewarden's homicide. 
Darley must write as though truth 
can be known objectively. He cannot 
qualify everything with an appeal to 
universal subjectivity. Not only 
because it would be rather boring, I'm 
afraid, but also because being does 
have an ontological character. 

Yes, I say, there is something out 
there. We are not doomed to a 
solipsist's dream or nightmare. We 
are all members of a real universe, of 
a real Alexandria. Yet we always 
perceive being subjectively, ap
propriating being and meaning into 
ourselves, and achieving some sort of 
communion with the universe. 
Perhaps there is eternity in this 
merging of meaning and being, for 
even Scobie has achieved immortality 
in all of us who now enshrine and 
mimic him. I am sure he is smiling. 

But as for Pursewarden, oh dear 
me. You can imagine how he suffered 
tragic loss when his love letters were 
burned. Meaning in flames. Yet in the 
end meaning perishes as being 
perishes, yet becoming all the same. 
As for why I killed him, do not ask. You 
have not even accepted my existence. 
Don't question my motives. My 
motives are in all of you. 

Who am I? I am dwelling in 
Alexandria. You will know me when 
you meet me and bring to me your 
meaning. 

Shalom. 

-Larry Bouchard 
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Wandering & Dwelling 
Where are we at the gathering of the clouds? 

Moving swiftly above the breezeless ground, but completely 
silent, to a far northern meeting place. 

Where are we at the unfolding of the stars? 
A dipper dimmer in sight than in imagination, seven far 
points, seven spectra, seven callings to meaning above 
the gathering of the clouds. 

Where are we at the rising of the land to the falling 
of the rain? 

We are in our dwelling place for all the generations, 
and we wander to unfold the facets of our dwelling upon the 
land and in the stars and at the gathering of the clouds. 

Where are we wandering at the gathering of the clouds? 

-L. Bouchard 
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Trails will lead cyclists 

'off the beaten track' 
By MARY DUDLEY 

Bicycling offers escape. Escape 
from people, places and sha llow 
activities. 

The cyclist views a kaleidoscopic 
world. The meshing of nature's colors 
provides an everchanging pattern as 
he travels. Bicycling is individual 
transport and an individual ex
perience. 

Freedom and nature are only two 
factors behind the surge of "Pedal 
Power." Over 80 million Americans 
ride bicycles for exercise, enjoyment 
or transportation. 

An estimated 300 TCU on-campus 
students own bicycles and many off
cam pus students commute by 
bicycles for both ecological and 
economic reasons. 

Seeking refuge from heavy traffic 
and exhaust fumes, cyclists enjoy 
traveling on designated bike routes. 
The Park and Recreation Department 
of Fort Worth, recognizing the need 
for more city bike and hike trails, 
plans to complete three new trails in 
the near future. 

Presently, cyclists can ride along 
two area trails. The lengthy Foster 
Park-Trinity Park trail extends seven 
miles along the Trinity River. The 
Overton Park trail, one mile in length, 
is located west of the Worth Hills 
area. 

The popularity of these two trails 
and increasing bicycle sales have 
encouraged the city and county to 
construct new trails. Rather than wait 
for federal aid to complete the 
project, Fort Worth and Tarrant 
County are co-operating in bu ilding 
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It was a sunny day 
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Not a cloud was in the sky 
Not a negative word was heard 
From the peoples passing by. 

-Paul Simon 
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the routes. The city is providing the 
engineering and the county is 
clearing and paving the trails. 

The three new trails under con
struction are Foster-Overton Park, 
Marine Creek and Sycamore Creek. 
These trails are paved, separated 
from traffic and follow a route 
specifically designed for cycling and 
hiking purposes. 

The Overton-Foster trail, closest to 
the TCU area, will provide 3.7 miles of 
trail linking Overton and Foster 
parks. Funds needed to complete the 
project total $41,410. At present, 
little progress in the construction of 
the trail has been made. 

The Marine Creek Trail extends 
from Marine Creek to the Trinity 
River. Traveling along this route, a 
cyclist would pass through Buck 
Sansom, Lincoln and Rodeo Parks. 

Marine Creek will extend six miles 
at a projected cost of $77,440. The 
engineering for the trail has been 
completed: the county work has not. 
City officials estimate the trail could 
be ready in five months. 

Sycamore Creek Trail extends from 
Sycamore Park to Highland Hills 
Park, covering 6½ miles. Cyclists will 
also be able to ride through Cobb, 
Ellis and Carter Parks . 

The engineering has been com
pleted, but officials could not 
estimate when the trail would be 
available to the public. The route will 
require $89,595 to complete . 

Despite city and county effort to 
increase the bicycle trail system in 
Fort Worth, the· only trails now 
available are the Overton and Trinity 
routes. Cyclists and hikers must be 
patient while completion of the 
"freedom routes" is hampered by 
construction technicalities. 
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Meshing, merging spokes and gears. 

" 

Rent a cycle and ride 
Even if you can't afford to buy a 

bike, you can still enjoy cycling. 

Forest Park Miniature Golf Course 
rents bicycles to anyone wanting to 
ride the Trinity trail. You can rent a 
single bike for $1.50 an hour, and 
tandems are 50 cents an hour more. 

Park Hill Bicycle Sales and Service 
rents bicycles if trade-in volume is 
high. When it is, a three-speed rents 

for $6 per day and ten-speed is 
daily. 

Individuals who want their 
bike can find European bicycles at 
Winged Crank, 2704 Berry, or P 

Hill Bicycle Sales and Service, 21 
Park Hill Drive. The Winged Cr 
sells English, French and Ital 
models. Park Hill specializes 
Mexican, Brazilian, English, Fre 
and Italian bicycles. 





What did 
he. say? 
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priorities which must be an~er1 
Instead, he artfully talked arou~1 
entire issue, saying nothing ~ 
words or less. 

As long as the problems assa~a11 

with athletics are avoided liRe ~ 
there can be littlehope of cool:ng.'Wi 
annual deficits of $185,000. lt'fjii 
that the -Chancellor and the test 
the · University speak meani!fj 
about these issues, and disc 

• 
0the semantic games to which 
become too accustomed. 

(For more comments 
athletic situation, see Bar 
son's column on p. 86.) 



Sciences and humanities-a gap? 
Is there a gap, a conflict, between 

the sciences and the humanities? 
That was the question to which the 

Honors Program addressed itself 
during its annual retreat at Camp 
Carter Sept. 7 and 8. 

Students attending the retreat had 
read a book by C.P. Snow, a British 
scientist and novelist who had 
pointed out the gap between what he 
termed two cultures-the culture of 
the scientists and the culture of the 
literary intellectuals. The book, The 
Two Cultures and a Second Look, 
presented a lecture that Snow had 
given, followed by his reflections on 
that lecture four yea rs later. 

At the retreat, a panel of three 
scientists and two professors from 
the humanities discussed the 
questions arising from Snow's book 
and the works of other authors, 
notably Jacob Bronowski and Thomas 
Kuhn. Here are some excerpts from 
the professors' comments. 
o Dr. Jim Kelly, Chemistry Depart
ment: 

"There is a barrier to un
derstanding. But I think the barrier to 
understanding is largely due to the 
fact that scientists have developed a 
language of their own with which they 
communicate with each other. In 
some cases they don't even com-

Scientists and humanists 

discuss the division 

between their disciplines 

Honors retreats are always a gamble. 
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ABOVE: New things emerge from 
unexpected places when honors 
students put their minds to the 
matter. OPPOSITE PAGE: Pete 
Larson caught many such passes at 
the retreat's opening football game, 
but his team still lost. 
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municate with each other .... 
"I think it perhaps would be easier 

for a scientist to understand in some 
depth the concerns and interest the 
scholarly endeavor of someone in the 
humanities ... than it is the other way 
around. To ask the European 
historian to understand the language 
which is peculiar to a microbiologist 
or physical chemist ... would really 
require a number of courses of in
struction . . .. 

"I don't feel that there is a cultural 
gap-I don't believe in the cultural 
gap. I think that, if anything, there's a 
tolerance gap . .. . There is a gap in 
terms of willingness to communicate, 
and I would say . . . that probably most 
of this trouble arises among academic 
intellectuals, because academic in
dividuals on both sides are probably a 
little more egotistic than t he norm." 
D Dr. Jim Farrar, Religion Depart
ment: 

" I agree with Jim that t here's not 

so much a gap between the cultu 
. .. as in communication. And 
agree that we like to pontificate 
academicians .... 

" For me, education ought to ena 
a person to know and to deal with 
own life and with his world. I 
we've fa llen down in the former m 
than in the latter, and I believe I 
what I can know and do about " 
world is somewhat determ ined 
what I know and can do about 
And one of my objectives in educal 
is to enable us to get in touch 
ourselves, to be alert and awake 

" What I would call for is our gett 
in touch with ourselves-own ing 
own feelings, verifying our 
values . ... 

" I would like to see us . .. getting 
to the human and civil ized tasks I 
involve not just technology or 
scientific culture but also the man 
literatu re, the hum anist , 
religionist." 

--Ai'"' 
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oDr. Manfred Reinecke, Chemistry 
Department: 

"The general consensus of opinion 
appears to be that there isn't much of 
a gap between the sciences and the 
humanities. I can remember a time 
(about 12 years ago) when I attended 
several other discussions with the 
same central theme. And if there is no 
gap now, then there was certainly a 
gap then .... 

"In one of these debates, the major 
humanist was a world renown 
Russian historian, whose father was a 
Nobel Laureate in physics ... . As I 
distilled from his lengthy comments a 
main theme, it was that the morass 
which the world found itself in at that 
time was uniquely due to the 
scientists and the scientists bore the 
sole responsibility for the state of the 
world. 

"The second debate didn't 
question whether or not there was a 
gap ... the question was can science 
and the humanities co-exist? The 
question had really gone further-is 
one going to annihilate the other was 
the sort of attitude that they had. 

"The general attitude of the 
scientists on the panel was 'well, we 
don't understand why there should 
be a gap,' but one of the humanists, 
his attitude was plainly 'no, science 
and the humanities cannot co-exist,' 
and he called for a complete em
phasis on humanistic values in 
education and in life. His response to 
comments that we need science and 
so forth ... was 'if I need a scientist I 
will hire a scientist.' ... 

"Now I think those are the type of 
attitudes with which Snow was 
perhaps coping. 

"I don't think those attitudes are 
nearly as prevalent now. I think the 
rejoinders to these ( points of view) 
are found in Snow's books and 
Bronowski's books. 

"I would just quote one of them, 
from Bronowski in his Science and 
Human Values, and that is 'the world 
today is made, it is powered by 
science, and for any man to abdicate 
an interest in science, is to walk with 
open eyes toward slavery.' ... 

"I don't think you can hire a 
scientist to have you form a 
reasonable opinion of how you should 
respond to a scientific question .... I 
think we are in a lot of the trouble we 
are today because people have 
assumed that scientists alone bear 
the responsibility for making moral 
decisions, sociologica I decisions on 
the basis of scientific matters." 
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D Dr. Spencer Wertz, Philosophy 
Department: 

"In using Kuhn's understanding of 
the notion of scientific enterprise, 
what science lacks is a moral 
paradigm. Scientific activity and 
procedure does not have an overt 
conscious effort to address itself to 
human values, it's primarily in
terested in information, predicting 
and enlarging the scope of in
formation, whereas in the human
ities . . . many humanists say 
you cannot separate fact from values, 
that it's a dichotomy that fragments 
human experience and human un
derstanding. 

"The sort of attitude that Snow is 
depicting in this book is one that we 
see has centuries of tradition , and I 
would say that the gulf, if we look at it 
in terms of that, does go back much 
farther than what Snow is suggesting, 
and that it's not just a matter of 
language or choice of language, it's a 
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matter of the way which we think 
about ourselves and about ourselves 
in relation to the world, and these 
habitual modes of thought have been 
with us for centuries now and they 
are difficult to break. 

"Kuhn's book is very revealing, 
because it does show us a sociological 
and also a psychological dimension of 
scientific activity, and hence a sub
jectivity." 
D Dr. Richard Lysiak, Department of 
Physics: 

"I think it is an unfortunate word 

"Certainly we can describe life 
in physical and chemical terms 
.... But I don't think that'll be a 
complete description." 
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that C.P. Snow has used .. . when 
says the two cultures-obviou 
there aren't two distinct cultures.1 m 
general attitude that C.P. Sn c 
portrays is one of two oppos ca 
camps-I've never found that. . . th 

"I think C.P. Snow is one of the !· a 
scientists who goes out and criticii co 
the humanist. My own recollection ca 
that it's the other way around. de 
Most of the scientists . . . I think i tic 
very sympathetic toward I 
humanist, and feel that humanism 
very necessary. One of the things ti 
students in my colloquia becor 
aware of very quickly is the de . . 
humanistic feeling of the scienti! pl 
that we read .. .. Albert Einstein f~ 
very strongly about the mysterio 
Now that's not what would go I pa 
der the general classification ot l 
science .... Rene Dubos is very m1 qu 
a mystic. Teilhard de Chardin ii ar, 
mystic-yet they are very car D 
carrying scientists. 
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LEFT: Ors. Farrar and Wertz, panel 
members from the humanities, speak 
to the question of the "culture gap." 

"The language? There might be 
some differences there, but again I 
think that's peripheral. .. . If I were to 
take the interests of scientists in 
general with the humanists' and plot 
these interests on a topological map, I 
would find for the most part that 
there would be a tremendous overlap 
in the general interest. 

"One of Bronowski's central points 
is truth. Both disciplines seek truth. 
This is the primary aim of the 
scientist and the humanist. ... 

"The scientist recognizes, 
especially since the 1920 s, the so
called complementarity principle
namely that one description in 
general is not sufficient to get a 
complete description. This of course 
came about through quantum 
mechanics and the dual nature of 
matter, dual nature of light, and I 
think we can almost apply this 
philosophical principle in quite 
general cases. As a case in point, it is 
mentioned that a physicist or a 
chemist can analyze a painting and 
can take the chemical composition of 
that painting and make a complete 
analysis of it, and say 'Ah! I have a 
complete analysis.' A mathematician 
can come along and write equations 
describing the symmetry of a par
ticular painting, but I think both 
recognize that there is more to that 
painting than chemistry or mathe
matics . ... Certainly we can describe 
life in physical and chemical terms. 
. . . But I don't think that'll be a com
plete description." 

After these opening remarks the 
panel members commented on each 
other's statements and answered 
questions from the audience. Here 
are some of those comments. 
D Dr. Reinecke: 

"I think I generally agree with 

that; science has no moral paradigm 
but that doesn't mean scientists 
don't, and I think you have to 
distinguish between the practitioners 
of the discipline and the discipline 
itself." 
D Dr. Wertz: 

"There's a distinction that has to 
be preserved when you talk about t he 
nature of science which is generally 
overlooked. People equate the whole 
scientific enterprise or activity to the 
technology of science. And I think 
that's a very bad error to make-it 
leads to misunderstanding. And what 
I was suggesting . . . is that there is 
one world, the everyday world, and 
that the humanist, the scientist, all of 
us occupy that world . .. .'' 
D Dr. Farrar: 

"I find a magical faith placed in 
technology and science by some 
people the way I find a magical faith 
placed in God by others.' ' 
D Dr. Reinecke: 

"I have one other comment on this 
language thing-I don't think the 
language barrier is uniquely on the 
side of science. I've heard some 
sociologists and philosophers speak 
in language which completely 
mystifies me; I think they're using 
language in the same way that 
scientists use it, which is proper in a 
sense; on~ of the difficulties is they 
use the same words we use in or
dinary language but they use them 
with very specific and closely-defined 
meanings which I don't understand. 
Scientists will at least go so far as to 
invent new words, so there's no 
chance for confusion. You know you 
don't understand it right from the 
start." 
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BARRY JOHNSON 

And a decree was sent forth 
throughout the University by the 
Future Priorities Committee that 
"the University needs to re-evaluate 
athletics and consider what it would 
mean for TCU to move foreward 
without participation in major in
tercollegiate athletics." 

What heresy! They've got to be 
kidding! Surely something less 
drastic could be done first- scrap the 
Honors Program, scrap Centennial 
College, divide AddRan College, 
reduce the religion requirement, 
dismantle OED-anything but give up 
football! The school that has turned 
out such great players as Sammy 
Baugh, Bob Lilly, Norm Bulaich, and 
P.D. Shabay drop out of big-time 
football? Why? 

Come to think of it, why not? 
The crisis in TCU footbal l this year 

is not that we have a lousy team. The 
crisis is that the team, whether good 
or bad, is costing a lot of money. Last 
year's financial record did more 
damage to the athletic program than 
any lost-won record could have. It's 
not that we're losing, fellas, it's just 
that we're losing expensively. The 
athletic program has run a deficit 
nine of the last 10 years ( FPC 
report), and season ticket buyers 
have stayed away in droves again this 
year. 

Of course, no one has decided yet 
exactly what will be done about TCU 
athletics. The FPC has on ly recom
mended re-evaluation. A story in the 
Daily Skiff (September 6, 1973), 
reported that Abe Martin, TCU 
Athletic Director, was " surprised 
when he heard that a university 
committee report suggested TCU 
consider withdrawal from major 

intercollegiate athletics." 
Consider, Abe, consider. 
Martin, a consistently quotat 

figure, said, "There's a lot of gn 
things about athletics .... English a 
all that are important too." (Thanl 
Abe, it's good to know that the 60 
of us at TCU who don't play vars 
sports are worth something.) 

.', 

Dr. Howard Wible, Vice Chanceli 
and Provost, and an FPC mem~ 
told the Skiff, "It's not a final decisi1 i 

pn 
m 

"It's not a final decision. I would b 
assume the Chancellor would 
pretty much have the final sai w 

m so .... " 
tin 
r 
SP. 

I would assume the Chancellor wm A, 
pretty much have the final say so,t a 
not in isolation." LI A 

Did Wible mean that the Cn, p 
cellor wi ll have the say-so on wheH 
or not the athletic program will is 
evaluated? After all, that is all I Ii~ 
report called for- eva luation a N 
consideration of curtailment. m 

I hope not; shouldn't consisli 
re-evaluation of programs be 
regular practice at a university-al 
institutions, in fact? If not, how t 
we be sure that any programs, 
what we want them to be or are r 
what we don't want them to I 
Hopefully, re-evaluation in I 
manner proposed by the FPC cam 
and will not be prevented by I 
Chancellor. 

Exactly what curtailment of a I 
time athletic program would mean seI 
TCU is not clear. There are, of cour gn 
many alternatives to the pres1 an 
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large-scale athletic program. With
drawa I from all intercollegiate 
athletic competition is only one 
possibility-one that is advocated 
probably only by a few. 

What many of us would like to see 
is continued participation on a much 
smaller scale. Abe Martin is right; 
athletics do have their place. They are 
fun, or should be, for participants and 
spectators. It is d ifficu It, perhaps, to 
imagine TCU without a major sports 
program, but the FPC has recom
mended that we think about it. Not a 
bad idea. 

The completion of the FPC report 
with its accompanying recom
mendations has come at a historic 
time in intercollegiate athletics. The 
ruling body of all intercollegiate 
sports, the Nat ion a I Collegiate 
Athletic Association ( of which TCU is 
a member), recently decided to set 
up three divisions for administrative 
purposes. 

The reasoning behind the change 
is that, athletically, the super-schools 
like Nebraska, Texas, Oklahoma, 
Notre Dame (the ones whose coaches 
make TV commercials), which also 

What many of us would like to 
see is continued participation 
on a much smaller scale. 

mean serve as professional sports training 
f cour grounds, have quite different wants 
presi and needs than small schools like 

Texas Wesleyan, University of Dallas, 
Tarleton State, and maybe even 
different than schools like TCU, SMU, 
Baylor, and other small private in
stitutions. 

The three divisions will be virtually 
self-governing, so we can expect 
Division I ( made up of the major 
powers) to increase the number of 
athletic scholarships, hire more 
coaches, relax recruiting regulations, 
and increase player salaries. We can 
hope that Divisions II and 111 will 
possibly retain amateur sports by 
doing the opposite of Division I by 
cutting down on scholarships ( to 
athletes), reducing the number of 
coaches, and allowing well-matched, 
if not professional athletes, to 
compete against one another. Many 
observers feel that the new divisional 
arrangement will hardly be apparent 
to the casual observer but it seems to 
hold real promise for those of us who 
would like to see athletics be a 
secondary, not a primary, program of 
.academic institutions. 

The success or failure of TCU's 
athletic program will never depend 
solely on the won-lost records of its 
teams. The quality of an athletic 
program may also be seen only in the 
type of athlete, coach, and spectator 
TCU recruits and produces. Perhaps 
TCU should aim for a first-class 
Division II program. If not, there 
should be some good reasons why 
not. It is up to all of us who are in
terested in TCU to seriously consider 
the Future Priorities Committee's 
recommendation about athletics. If 
we don 't , then whatever we get is 
what we deserve. 
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