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Image is published twice a 
se mester . Th e editors of the 
publication welcome submission of 
articles , letters , short stories, poetry 
and photographs from TCU students , 
faculty or administrators . 

The Image is set at Eubank~ 
Typesetting. The magazine is 
reproduced at Evans Press, Fort 
Worth, on 60 pound glossy enamel 
paper. The insert is 20 pound Car
nival Kraft paper. 
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In this • issue • • • 

Checking accounts are confusing 
business, and the wrong type could 
prove costly. See page 40. 

Image photographer Lee Lumpkin 
captures the beauty of spring in Fort 
Worth in a color photo essay on pages 
65-72. 

Former Miss America Phyllis George 
breaks through the sex barrier in 
broadcast sports. Associate Editor 
Cindy Rugeley takes a look at George 
in this Image profile on page 6. 

Also: 
4 Image After Dark columnist Jim Paulsen has some suggestions for upgrading course 

offerings at TCU. 
12 The winners of Image's Bicentennial Creative Writing Contest are featured in this 

section. 
13 A summer of hitchiking can prove interesting, as Mark Hays shows in his short story. 
18 Seven poems are featured in this issue's Art and Literary section. 
25 Getting an abortion is no more troublesome than a dental appointment for some 

people. Image looks into the situation through the eyes of a TCU student. 
28 World famine is inevitable unless something is done to balance the world's food 

supply. Lisa Deeley Smith analyzes the problem. 
30 Dean of Students Elizabeth Proffer is the subject of this issue's·lmage profile. 
34 Jay Case will be ending his first semester as House president. Some think he has 

done a good job; others disagree. 
37 TCU Trainer Elmer Brown has had job offers from numerous pro football teams and 

yet he stays at TCU. 
49 KXAS weatherman Harold Taft isn't afraid to buck the Weather Service, and a lot of 

times he beats them at their own game. 
54 One of TCU's most exclusive programs is Ranch Management. 
58 The Student House fof Representatives has taken many positive actions in the last 

year. Unfortunately, no one ever seems to know about them, as Scott Mccown points 
out. 

60 Campus Chest is truly a community effort and not just a week for fund raising. 

63 01' South Pancake H~use has been er Fort Worth tradition for years. Image looks at 
the restaurant and some of its more colorful clients. 

73 DPS units and CBer's engage in a game of highway warfare as writer Frank Houx 
explains. 

77 Associate Editor Cindy Rugeley takes a look at Indian history in Central Texas. 
82 The South is in its ascendancy according to Edward Sale in his book The Rise of the 

Southern Rim: Chris Beckelhymer reviews the book for Image. 
85 The University's computer does a lot more than more people give it credit for. John 

Brooks takes a look at it, and what it can do. 
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The Paulsen Plan 

While sitting at a local bistro (The 
Stables) one night a couple of weeks 
ago, I began to think about what I had 
learned in college. To my amazement, 
I could not remember the name or 
content of a single course I had taken 
in four years. 

At the time, I thought this was an 
expectable consequence of two 
pitchers of Coors, since I was also 
having trouble remembering my 
name or the way home. The next 
morning, however, I could still not 
remember any of the classes I had 
taken, except for one history course 
with the entire varsity cheerleading 
squad-and even in that one, I 
couldn't remember whether it was 
U.S. or world history. 

On reflection, I feel this was not my 
fault, but merely an example of the 
lack of relevance of course content to 
the actual needs of a TCU student. 
I've heard that every year the various 
departments review the curriculum, 
so in the true spirit of "Senior Giving" 
I have decided to dedicate tht 
remainder of this column to some 
suggestions to help their jobs. 

"Creative Nutrition" ( Home 
Economics 3123). Practicum. Par
ticipants are issued meal books at the 
beginning of the semester and are 
required to plan a nutritious diet. 
Features lectures by missionaries 
with experience in underdeveloped 
countries, escaped political prisoners, 
and former Vietnamese P.O.W.'s 
Qualified health personnel will teach 

the major symptoms of six common 
forms of malnutrition. Grade 
determined primarily on the basis of 
length of survival, and secondarily on 
weight loss and deterioration of 
mental and physical functions. 
Students will be required to submit.a 
signed release form, absolving TCU of 
any and all legal responsibility. 

No prerequisite. 

"Practical Government" ( Political 
Science 2101 ). Observation/ analysis 
of student government activities, and 
attempts to make their actions fit a 
coherent theory of government. 
Watch with wonderment the 
simultaneous emergence of a single 
bill from three committees. See the 
legal advisor rule himself out of order. 
Hear 45 minutes of debate on the 
relative merits of " get-well" cards 
over flowers. Listen to the president 
interpret these actions as symp
tomatic of the best year ever for 
student government. 

"Philosophy of Athletics" ( Philosophy 
4053). (Note: Not to be confused 
with current course of similar title). 
The moral implications of athletics at 
TCU have been ignored for too long. 
There has to be a philosophical 
justification for a six-or-seven-figure 
athletic budget, and this course 
provides it. Now, harassed athletes 
can learn and proclaim a rationale for 
the current state of TCU extramurals. 
Participants will learn such concepts 
as "Winning isn't everything," 
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"There's always another year," and 
"It's how you play the game." Grade 
determined by ten-page essays on 
"Why we planned on a 1-10 season all 
along," or "Without the teams at the 
bottom, there wouldn't be a top." 

(
, Active participants in intercollegiate 

sports need not attend class. Grades 
assigned by coach . 

Prerequisite: High School 
equ iva lency. 

"Journalistic Ethics" (Journalism 
4853). Interpret the Canons of 
Journalism in the light of modern-day 
reality. Learn the delightful nuances 
of phraseology that determines the 

\S. I b ta difference etween accurate 

1 . reporting and a libel suit. Lecture 
0 l topics include "101 Editorials on 

I Freedom of the Press," "Rumors can 
be News, too," and "There's a world 

:al of Watergates out there, just waiting 
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for you to find them." All students 
required to submit at least five 
publishable articles. Course grade 
determined on number of "letters to 
the editors" received, and creative 
use of quotations. Open only to 
journalism majors. 

Prerequisite: Creative Writing 

"Interior Botany" ( Biology 2553). 
Although this course covers all 
varieties of plants that can be planted 
and grown indoors, its primary focus 
ison the care and feeding of varieties 
of the Cannabis family. Topics 
discussed include experiments in 
hydroponics, proper sunlight, and the 
relative merits of flu curing. Research 
projects for extra credit encouraged. 
Possibilities include "Selective 
Breeding of 'Cannabis Sativa"' and 
"'Cannabis lndica' to Produce a Non
regulated Variant Strain" and 
"Grafting Procedures for the 
Creation of a Tomato Plant with 'a 
Little Something Extra.' " Course 
concludes with a lecture by a member 
of the Fort Worth Police Department 

on "Marijuana Users and the Safety 
of Your Wife and Children," and a 
showing of the film The Killer Weed to 
emphasize the purely theoretical 
nature of the class. 

Prerequisite: Chemistry 2153. 

"Seminar in Dramatic Themes," 
(English 3156). Six hours credit. 
Hours arranged. Students select one 
of the major daytime television 
dramas and view it daily through the 
semester. Biweekly tests on major 
events. Term paper and project 
required. Sample term paper topics 
include "Love of Life as a Classic 
Greek Tragedy," "Is Edge of Night the 
Continuation of the Arthurian 
Legend?," and "Days of Our Lives: 
The clash of Romanticism and 
Realism." The major project will 
consist of successful prediction (give 
or take an episode) of at least one 
murder or suicide, three divorces, 
one sanity hearing, and two cases of 
amnesia. 

Prerequisite: Six hours of Home 
Economics. 

"Wilderness Survival" (Military 
Science 3863). How to survive and 
prosper in the world of off-campus 
living. Hand-to-hand combat with 
reluctant repairmen and persistent 
bill collectors. Recognition of edible 
roots and fungi in a supermarket. 
Carpet repair and crack plastering. 
Domestication of the common 
cockroach. 

Prerequisites: Six hours of Home 
Economics. 

Junior level or special per
mission. 

"Financial Accounting 3853." Study 
and practice the tax evasion 
techniques used by the pros! First 
eight weeks of class are spent in 
examining such subjects as food 
stamp applications, credit rating 
rejuvination and utility bill juggling. 

Second half of course will be devoted 
to the art of filling out financial aid 
statements. End the days of worry! A 
qualified professor will teach you 
literally hundreds of ways to con
clusively prove that the $1500 you 
spent on girls and beer last year 
really went for books, lab fees and 
laundry. Term paper required. 
Students will examine the 1971 tax 
return for any one of the five leading 
presidential candidates and explain 
potential application to the personal 
finances of a TCU student. 

No prerequisites. 

"Combative Theology" ( Religion 
3135) . At last-meet and defeat the 
Jesus People on their own ground! 
Don't be afraid! Invite them in and 
decimate them with the skills you'll 
learn in this course. Discover four 
snappy answers to the "four 
questions." Learn to recite at will 
thousands of randomly-selected 
Biblical quotations and apply them to 
any subject. Best of all, learn to do it 
with a straight face. 

Prerequisite: Argumentation and 
Debate. 

"Practicum in Law" ( Political Science 
5183). Explores civil and criminal law 
and its application to the every-day 
life of a college student. Learn when 
the University has violated your civil 
rights and what they will probably do 
to persuade you to drop charges. 
Discover the ins-and-outs of traffic 
appeals: how to prove it wasn't really 
your car, or that you were actually in 
Colorado on the day of the alleged 
violation. Lecture topics include 
"Court Injunctions as a Viable 
Alternative to Utility Cut-offs," 
"Individual Bankruptcy and the long
Distance Telephone Call," and "A 
Failing Grade as Grounds for 
Defamation of Character Suit." 

No prerequisites. 
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Who • 
IS that Woman? 

was I thought this 
footbal I! 

By Cindy Rugeley 

6 

It was an Autumn Sunday af
ternoon. The first game of the 
professional football season was 
about to begin. Larry, like a lot of 
other men across the country, was 
preparing to tune into the "man's 
world of contact sports." 

Turning on the television, but 
really not paying a whole lot of at
tention, Larry noticed a woman was 
on the screen instead of Pat Sum
merall. Thinking this was only a 
Secret Anti-Perspirant commercial 
Larry returned to the kitchen and 
popped open another beer. When he 
returned to his seat in front of the 
set the woman was still there! 

Larry began to worry. Had his long 
awaited football game been pre
empted for a soap opera? Rushing up 
to the TV to try another channel, he 
saw the picture flick over to Irv Cross 
who, for some unknown reason, was 
sitting next to the woman. Wondering 
who the hell this chick was, Larry 
called the local TV affiliate . and 
discovered that it was not just any 
woman sitting there. It was Phyllis 
George, the new anchorperson for 
CBS' NFL Today Show and the 1972 
Miss America. 

George said attitudes like Larry's 
were not that uncommon when she 
started sports broadcasting in 1975. 
She said she was sure there were a 
lot of people wondering what her 
gimmick was or what she knew about 
sports. Now after a year of working 

with Cross and Brent Mussberger on 
the weekly pre-game, half-time and 
post-game interviews, George has 
proven herself a capable broadcaster. 
When she was first asked to take the 
job, George said she was excited, but 
admits she was also a little ap
prehensive. 

"Broadcasting was something I 
had always been in love with. I didn't 
think I would start out in sports 
though." 

At the time she was hired, the 
topic of women in broadcasting was 
not a popular one. Barbara Walters of 

New York Jet Quarterback Joe 
Namath walked out on her before she 
was through interviewing him. 

·NBC was · about the only prominent 
woman broadcast journalist. But 
prior to George being hired, Sally 
Quinn quit the CBS Morning News 
Show, complaining of a lack of 
cooperation between her and CBS 
officials. 

George said she was aware of 
these circumstances when she took 
the job and knew she was putting 
herself on the firing line. She said, 
though, that since she came to work 
for CBS she has had no problems. 

Commenting on Quinn's 
resignation, she said, "Sally had been 
a journalist all her life and I guess she 
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In her opinion, women add an honesty 
and sensitivity to broadcasting and 
reporting that men often do not. 

expected everything to be handed to 
her on a silver platter. She thought 
television was an easy medium. 

"Well television is a great medium, 
but you have to learn how to make 
presentations before the camera, get 
along with the crew and ask 
questions before you can make it. 
Sally didn't bother to ask the 
questions. She just kind of expected 
things to happen around her. 

"Sally's incident was an un-
fortunate one, but she didn't have 

1n I any TV experience. It's kind of a fault 
1d of both sides."· 
1s l Jane Chastain, CBS' first female 
r. I anchorperson, left the network just 
1e prior to George's hiring. Although 
it Chastain was an experienced sports 
J· broadcaster, she appeared nervous 

and out of element on the CBS 
program. 

s 

s 
,f 

Having just signed a four year 
contract with CBS, George sees a 
promising future in broadcasting for 
herself and for any interested women. 

In her opinion women add an 
honesty and sensitivity to broad
casting and reporting that men often 
do not. These two characteristics are 
apparent in her reporting. Her first 
televised interview, with Boston 
Celtics Center Dave Cowens, was 
described in the August 11, 1975, 
issue of Sports Illustrated as 
probably his best aired interview. 

Her abilities as a broadcaster have 
led to some interesting revelations by 
people she interviews. Dallas Cowboy 
Quarterback Roger Staubach, while 
talking with her on the CBS program, 
made the statement that he enjoys 

"Broadcasting was always something 
I had been in love with." 

George is shown here in one of her many visits to the TCU 
campus during her reign as Miss America. 

sex as much as Joe Namath does, only 
he enjoys it with his wife. This was an 
unusual statement from the normally 
reserved Staubach. 

She tells of another interview with 
Muhammed Ali. While watching him 
work out one day she noticed he wore 
the same type cream on his body that 
she used to take off her make-up. 
(The only difference being that he 
used scented while hers was not.) 
After the workout she commented on 
the coincidence to him. He retorted 
that that was why they were both so 
beautiful. 

George has also brought out 
aspects of sports figures that before 
were left hidden. Following an 
interview with tennis star Jimmy 
Connors, usually described by sports 
broadc:asters as tennis' bad boy, she 

said he was a doll and a pleasure to 
interview. 

Not all of her interviews have been 
such a pleasure, however. New York 
Jet Quarterback Joe Namath, walked 
out on her before she was through 
interviewing him. He told her he felt 
like she had enough information. 

George's success as a broadcaster 
can be marked by the fact that she 
was the first woman ·to broadcast a 
Super Bowl. George, who grew up in 
Denton, said she was nervous at first, 
but was so excited about seeing the 
Dallas Cowboys play in the cham
pionship that she quickly got over it. 

In spite of George's favorable 
impression of broadcasting, the 
schedule she keeps indicates that it is 
not a job that just anyone would want 
to undertake. 
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Her schedule often requires her to 
fly from one part of the country to the 
next and back again in only a matter 
of days. She often finds herself living 
out of two suitcases, and never 
getting to go home. 

Due largely to this time consuming 
schedule George said she cannot see 
herself staying in sports forever. 
"Maybe in two years I'll change my 
mind and decide I like it and want to 
keep with it, but right now I doubt I 
will." 

Her experience as Miss America 
prepared her for the hectic schedule 
she would be facing as a broadcaster. 
During that year she visited places 
throughout the United States and 
several foreign countries. 

"That year was very educational 
for me. I learned that there were 
other places besides Dallas, Fort 
Worth and Denton. I saw other states 
besides Texas." 

During her reign as Miss America 
she went to Vietnam for a month, a 
trip she feels was one of her greatest 
growing experiences. 

The fame and prominence of being 
Miss America and a celebrated sports 
broadcaster has not thwarted 
George's desire to help others. In 
between business stops on her 
grueling schedule she manages to 
donate a great deal of time to various 
charities. She said it is the greatest 
satisfaction in the world for her to be 
able to give her time to help 
somebody else. "God gave me every 
talent I have and I'd like to use them 
to be able to help others." Among 
other 'charitable organizations, she is 
presently chairman of the Texas 

March of Dimes, a project which 
consumes a tremendous amount of 
time. 

As for the future, George sees a 
number of possible activities. She has 
discussed the possibility of doing a 
movie with a popular male actor. She 
said however she is making no 
definite plans about a movie career 
right now. 

Her present plans are to stay in 
sportscasting for a while and 
continue with some promotiona l 
obligations. 

Still needing one more year before 
she finishes college, she hopes to 
graduate from North Texas State 
University in Denton eventually, but 
does not forsee going back too soon. 
"I feel it would be anti-climactic if I 
went back now, considering the other 
things I can be doing." 

An overall goal for Phyllis George, 
age 26, is to do everything she 
possibly can before she is 30. She 
encourages all women to try and 
accomplish such a goal. "I don't see 
anything wrong with being a 
housewife if that is what you want to 
do, but I don't see it as a must. A lot of 
women feel they have to get married 
immediately after graduating from 
high school, I don't agree with this. 
That's not to say that if Mr. Right 
should come along before I'm 30 I 
wouldn't get married, just that right 
now I don't see it." 

George summarized herself best 
when she said "I'm not a feminist, or 
anything along those lines. I'm just an 
independent person who has a lot of 
things to do and hopes to be able to 
do them all." 
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CALENDAR 

Special Events 

APRIL 
26-May ?-Academic Advising for Summer Session 
and Fall Semester 

26-May ?-Registration for Review Courses 

MAY 
I-Medical College Admission Test 
6-Military Awards Day 
?-Faculty Candlelight Dinner 
8--Radio-Television-Film Banquet 

10-14-Review Week 
11-CLEP Subject Exam 
11-Newcomer Luncheon 
12-CLEP General Exam 
15-Evening College Graduate Dinner 
17-21-Final Exam Week 
21-Ranch Management Dinner 
22-Residence Halls Close 10 a.m. for 
non-graduating students 
22-Baccalaureate and Commencement 
22-ROTC Commissioning Ceremony 
22-Graduate Reception 
23- Residence Halls Close 10:00 
a.m. for Graduating Seniors. 
24-Review Courses Begin 
24-Registration for three-week mini
term Summer Session 
25-Classes Begin; Late Registration Ends 

JUNE 
4-Last Day Students May Withdraw from a 

Class Without Consent of Instructor and Dean 
11-Last Day of Classes 
14-Registration for First Five-Week Summer Term 
15-Classes Begin; Late Registration Ends 
15-CLEP General Exam 
16-CLEP Subject Exam 
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JULY 
8--Last Day Students May Withdraw from a 

Class Without Consent of Instructor and Dean 
IO-Graduate Management Admission Test 
13-CLEP General Exam 
14-CLEP Subject Exam 
16---Last Day of Classes 
17-National Teacher Exam 
19-Registration for Last Five-Week Summer 
Session 
20-Classes Begin; Late Registration Ends 

AUGUST 
15-Last Day Students May Withdraw from a 

Class Without Consent of Instructor and Dean 
17-CLEP General Exam 
18--CLEP Subject Exam 
18-- R.A. Return 
19-20-R.A. Orientation Clinic 
20-Last Day of Classes 
20-Commencement 
20-Graduate Reception 
24-Residence Halls Open 6:00 p.m. for Fall 
Semester 
25-27-Registration for Fall Semester 
30-Classes Begin; 8:00 a.m. 

SEPTEMBER 

MAY 

6---Labor Day Holiday (tenatively) ; No Classes 
?-Classes Resume 8:00 a.m. 

Sports 

I-Track: All Comers Meet, Austin 
13-Track: TCU-A&M-Texas-Rice Quad Meet, 
Austin · 
21-22-Track: Southwest Conference Cham
pionships, Waco 
24-29-Tennis: NCAA Tennis Championships, 
Corpus Christi 
28-29--Track: U. S. Track and Field Meet, Wichita, Kans. 

JUNE 
3-5-Track: NCAA Championships, Philadelphia, Pa. 

MAY 

Community Events 

1-Texas Primary 
6---John Denver, Tarrant County Convention 
Center 



Bicentennial 
Poetry 

Contest 
Winners 

Spirit of '76 

On this country's bicentennial 
Cherry bombs will replace the cherry blossoms 
In the nation's capitol, and crime 
Will mount the horse of Paul Revere, 
Running rampant through the starred and striped streets 
Without a moment's warning. 

The fathers of our country then 
Will fall from their pedastals of glory 
And be remembered as adulterers instead of saints. 
We are a bastard nation under God; 
"In God we trust" ---
The greatest lie because we petitioned and cursed Him in hardship, 
We did not acknowledge His Presence in peace. 
We trusted only the coins and bills that wore that slogan. 

Eat, drink, and be merry on that Independence Day 
The Bell of Freedom will toll its judgment 
On us, her bastard sons, 
Who prostituted her resources and 'her power, 
Motivated by a lusting greed for golden gain. 

-Brad Ennis 
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Virgil's Aeneid 

She was Virgil's epic tale, 
My journey her Aeneid. 
Her landscapes beckoned me to conquer, 
Then she would be my Homeland. 
No more the Mistress or the Whore 
For my selfish exploitations 
Nor Her selfish demands of me 
And prices for Her privileges. 
I've seen Utopia unrelenting, 
But am told I must release a "dream?" 
First I'd choose releasing self---
1 cannot live unless I "dream." 

-Brad Ennis 

A Promise to Keep 

Prematurely born of blood and fire, 
No old witches' prophecy wished us well; 
Alone, we made our own promise 
Which we have yet to fulfill. 

Ten score years we have worked and struggled 
And survived our growing pains. Almost like 
A boxer running in place, up and down 
We have moved, but forward only slowly. 

No more pats on the back, please. 
It's time to look inward, not back--
And having looked critically and long 
And having learned how far we have come, 

We must spit on our hands and take up 
Our tools again and bend to our jobs: 
An old promise is still a promise, 
And we have several yet unkept. 

-Grover L. Haney 
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A Short Story 

There was a sound this time. No, 
, rather the sound had stopped and 

silence had rushed into the empty 
space it left behind, riding on the 
wind that whipped across the road. 
There were no mountains or trees to 
stand in the way, and the wind ran 

Born and baptized James Kent 
Stansbury, he had carried the name 
as a burden inherited from the past. 

back and forth across the open 
prairie, gathering dust and the 
scattered fragments of last year's 
wheat into brown clouds that rose 
above the highway. 

The truck rolled past him sucking 
its own wind behind it, acrid and 
smelling of diesel. Bright and silver it 
scattered the glare of the sun in all 
directions as it bumped and clattered 
along the gravel shoulder, the great 
twin tires spitting rocks. 

R. K. Stanley 
Independent Shipping Agent 
Little Rocks, Nebraska 
Not for Hire 

He really didn't care what was 
painted on the side of the door as he 
reached upward to open it. Walking 
had been little fun, the summer sun 
shining down upon his shoulders, and 
bouncing back up into his eyes from 
the dried and cracking hardpack. The 
door swung open and he hoisted 
himself into the cab, the unac
customed luxury of the padded seat. 

By Mark Hays 

The driver eyed him for a moment. 
Not suspicious, not even interested, 
just a look, the same as he would have 
given a cow or a horse or a litter of 
puppies as he priced them for sale. 

"You don't have to answer, you 
young people don't seem disposed to, 
but what are you doin' walkin' away 
out here? There ain't a thing closer 
than fifty miles." 

"I'm just trying to get to Laramie. I 
got a ride this far, an' I was just 
walking and waiting for another." 

The man-he must be the R. K. 
Stanley painted on the truck-but 
you couldn't be sure-said nothing, 
and shifted the semi down as he 
looked in the mirror at the road 
behind. 

The truck ground slowly off the 
shoulder, pulling the deadweight of 
the trailer. He shifted again, his hand 
flying across the pattern and back 
again as they moved faster for
ward. He settled back into the 
silence, legs grateful for the seat that 
carried his weight. The air con
ditioner brushed past his dusty jeans, 
seams almost white with wear, 
creased and faded blue. Cool air 
touched the sweat that lay in beads 
across his arm and chilled tiny 
rivulets that crept out of his hair and 
wound their way across his face, 
drying and leaving trails of clean skin 
in the dust that had covered him 
since morning. 

There movement had become a 
constant hum, the low whine of the 
diesel that worked beneath them. He 

slid lower in the seat and came to rest 
with his head crumpled down against 
his shoulder, feet scattered about the 
floorboard with the nonchalance of a 
child playing jacks. The sound crept 
up on him, low and monotonous, the 
constant low noise that wrapped 
itself around him, muffling the world 
outside, dulling even the changing 
patterns of the land as it flashed past 
the window. Soothing, mellow and 
homogenized, he surrendered to it 
willingly and in minutes he left it 
behind, deep in the sanctuary of 
sleep. 

The unconscious remembers what 
the waking chooses to forget, and 
resurrects it, dragging the past 
before the eyes of the present until it 
becomes a part of each day's 
recollecting, carved in the dark and 
disrespectful part of memory given to 
the mistakes of the days that came 
before. 

The great monolith ate the young 
people as quickly as they came, and 
who or what could care about just one 
of fifty thousand. 

He was twenty. He had been . 
nineteen, just the one year before. 
Born and baptized James Kent 
Stansbury, he had carried the name 
as a burden inherited from the past, 
the third in the family to do so. That is 
until the last summer, when tired of 
being one of the multitude of Jim's he 
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had become by his own decree J. 
Kent. A small statement to be sure, 
but a proclamation of his in
dividuality, a uniqueness he really did 
not need to emphasize. Perhaps it 
served as a warning to those that did 
not know, a sign, like the bells lepers 
used to wear, the sound going before 
him. 

I am unique, yes even the sound 
said so. J. Kent Stansbury, a word 

that meant more to most than he 
himself did. Why, just look it up, the 
records owned it. STANSBURY, 
JAMES KENT SS# 554-31-6751 
BIRTHDATE : 10/10/55 and all the 
other countless columns of in
formation he had filled. Sheet after 
sheet of quadruplicate, covered now 
with the dust of six months. 

Six months ago I left the University, 
the great all knowing University of 
California, Los Angeles, and doub-

tless no one had noticed when I did 
The great monolith ate the young. 
people as quickly as they came, and 
who or what could care about just one 
of fifty thousand. 

Being a number somewhere in the 
middle of so many the illusion of the 
community had wandered off into the 
Los Angeles city lights and smog. 
Behind cries of relevancy and con
demnations of ivory towers the 
faculty and administration fed them 
pablum wrapped in new names, and 
individuality floundered and died in 
the enveloping complacency. 

Sitting in the middle of the art 
department, watching new freshmen 
walk in unknowing with bright ideas 
untempered by the chains of right 
and wrong, and to see them again in 
only a few months, creativity in the 
stranglehold of acceptability. The few 
that were either too stupid or st rong 
to accept the collar of standardization 
wandered here and there, and usually 
disappeared back onto the streets 
and nine to five jobs, squeezed out by 
the self-perpetuating bureaucracy. 
Copy the instructor's style, do what he 
does with your hands, think what he 
thinks with your mind, and if asked to 
speak, repeat his words. Compliment 
him with an image of himself and he 
will return the favor come semester's 
end. The few that did not were 
pressured by dropping grade points 
as well as their own natural rebellion 
against tyranny. 

Scattered up and down the coast, in 
clusters that huddled down close to 
the freedom of the sea, the few that 
abandoned the hypocrisy of the 
universities but did not abandon art 
worked quietly, noticed now and then 
by the public, but never by the press. 
Without the piece of paper sold by the 
diploma factories they could not 
teach. He had seen them, living from 
'one day to the next.The most creative, 
with the greatest potential, con
demned by the art mafia to obscurity. 

I remember looking elsewhere, to 
other departments for a refuge, some 
reservoir of honesty where 
knowledge had not become a function , 
of the "avant garde," but each was , 
the same in its own way. Perhaps I 

wa~ 
see 

~ 

I th1 

eno 
of ti 
trie, 
pup 
the 
forn 
sub1 
stru 
poli1 
thOL 
COUJ 
and 
coul 
Uni, 
year 

n 
rum 
figh1 
pust 
rattl 
him 
angr 
enOl 
the 
pare 
feel 
n 

the 1 
real 
to tE 
and 
arou 
The 
eat i 
the 
som, 
Lara 
and 
flick, 
sat c 
the I 

cooli 
silen 
soun 
joint 
mim 
mak1 
wha1 
he'd 
the 
warr 

He 
of th 



. -----~~ 
~ '\ . ~....., r ~~ -.-~~,..-n ·-- -.~ ..... -.,;_-.....~ !1'111 ..... .. ..- o, p ~ 

did, 
ung 
and 
one 

the 
the 

1the 
nog. 
con-
the 

hem 
and 
j in 

art 
nen 
leas 
ight 

was blind, and in my darkness did not 
see freedom. 

Now I'm wandering across the U.S. 
I thought for a time that I was strong 
enough to play their game, and for all 
of the last semester that I was there I 
tried to, really tried! I was the best 
puppet in the art department, with 
the grades to show for my per
formance. The day after grades were 
submitted I visited each of my in
structors for the last time, and 
politely explained to each why I 
thought they were screwed up. A 
couple told me where I could stick it, 
and one said she was very sorry that I 
could not adjust to the rigors of 
University life, but that given a few 
years .. .. 

n in The sound had stopped, and he 
the rumbled around his corner of the cab, 
few fighting reluctant eyelids as he 
ong pushed himself into the seat. The 
tion rattle bounce of the truck had given 
1ally him a fierce headache, and he grew 
iets angry with himself for being stupid 
t by enough to sleep with his head against 
acy. the metal door. His eyelids felt 
the parched, dry and chapped like lips 

he feel on dry summer days. 
j to The sun was dying in the west, and 
ent , the fading light gave the world a half 
he real air, creeping grays made it hard 

~r's to tell which was and which was not, 
ere and he squinted a bit as he looked 
nts around the truck into the darkness. 
ion The driver had left him, probably to 

eat in the cafe that sat at the end of 
, in the parking lot. They were 
! to somewhere just outside of downtown 
hat Laramie, and he could see the lights 
the and flashing neon of the inner city 
art flickering about a half mile away. He 
1en sat quietly, gathering impressions of 
iss. the movement and the stillness, the 
:he cooling engine beneath him filled the 
,ot si lence with a symphony of little 
:im sounds, creaks and moans like the 
ve, joints of an old man. He sat for a few 
)n- minutes, then looked about the cab to 
ity. make sure he wouldn't leave any of 
to what little he had behind, and when 
ne he'd gathered his things he opened 
re the door and stepped out into the 
on warm summer night. 
as He lowered himself down the side 
; I of the truck to the step, then jumped 

onto the gravel road, stirring up little 
clouds of dust with his shoes. The 
night was warm and sweet with the 
smell of the desert that lay to the 
south and even in shirt sleeves the 
heat had brought a film of sweat to 
his face and arms. 

He looked around the lot, colored 
by the flashing neon of the all-night 
cafe, and began to walk down toward 
the center of town. It seemed no 
worse a place to go than anywhere 
else, and was probably the only part 
of town still alive at this time of night. 
He'd read a bit about it, and wanted 
to see if it was as the papers had said. 
Laramie was supposed to have the 
biggest crime problem in the mid
west, with a red light district of equal 
size. Probably just like a little piece of 
L.A. 

The sidewalks were rough and 
broken, and in the feeble glow cast by 
the few streetlights he stumbled over 
pieces of uprooted concrete, walking 

The most creative, with the most 
potential, condemned by the art 
mafia to obscurity. 

through gravel gutters and potholes 
in the places where the sidewalk 
disappeared. Here and there in back 
alleys the worn shoes of a wino 
stretched out from behind a garbage 
can, their darkness shared by the 
occasional mongrel dog looking for a 
bit of food. Ahead he could see the 
lights of the downtown, getting 
brighter as he worked his way down 
through the backstreets and alleys, 
and after worming through one 
particularly congested alley he found 
himself standing on the sidewalk of 
an open street, next to a bar that 
advertised Miss Velma and her snake 
dance with inviting pictures of what 
could be found inside pasted across 
the windows. 

He wandered down the street, past 
the porno flicks and bars, and, mostly 
by chance, stepped inside a few of the 
dark open doorways, walking past 
rows of little booths, each with its 
own curtain, a few pulled across so all 

you could see were the pant legs of 
the peep show customers. Some had 
dark backrooms for the shows, but he 
wasn't interested in paying and didn't 
go in. Mincing gays that would have 
been hard to distinguish from 
straights filtered in and out of a few 
doorways, and cast appreciative 
glances his way as he passed. 

He walked by a few cheap hotels, 
and stopped to sit for a while on the 
steps of one, just watching the people 
pass around him. A prostitute walked 
up the street, stopped and looked 
around for a prospective trick, and 
saw him sitting on the steps. In his 
dusty clothes he was in
distinguishable from the oil workers 
who came in at night, and she walked 
up to the steps, a proposition, trying 
to look inviting. As she came closer, 
he could see that she was only as old 
as he was himself, her youth hidden 
by makeup and the clothes that were 
part of the trade. He smiled at her 
and she sat down beside him, close, 
he could smell her perfume. 

"You're an awful good lookin' guy, 
and I bet you could use a little 
relaxation on a night like this." 

He smiled and asked her what her 
name was, and she said it was 
Sharon, and moved a little closer. 
"Yeah, I could use a little relaxation." 

"Well, why don't you just come 
along with me, cause I got what can 
relax you, and it ain't going to put you 
back but just a tiny bit. Why we can 
just go right into this hotel here. It's 
nice and it don't cost much at all." 

"How much is just a tiny bit?" 
"I give you what you want for fifty, 

how's that sound?" 
"Hell, I don't got fifty. I think I'll 

just take a walk and see what I can 
find somewhere else." 

"Well, for you it'll only be forty, 
cause you're so good lookin', and I like 
good lookin' guys." 

"Forty sounds a lot better, and that 
includes the room." 

"Well, yeah, O.K.," she said, and led 
him up the steps past the desk, where 
she just waved at the old man behind 
it. She really was young, and he 
wondered how she'd ever gotten 
involved in the trade. 

She led him up a narrow, old 
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smelling stairway, and down a 
hallway, the walls peeling and flaking 
onto a dark stained carpet. She 
opened the door and led him inside, 
and before the door had even closed 
behind him she was dropping her 
clothes onto the little table beside the 
bed. 

"You really don't have to take all 
that off." 

"Well, whatever you want to do ... " 
"No, I didn't mean it that way, I 

really don't want to do anything, 
except, well, just talk, I really only 
want to talk to you." 

"Hey, if you're some kind of freak, I 

He thought he'd find someone, and all 
she was was another unhappy person 
doing something she didn't want to 
do. 

don't need it, and if you try to do one 
thing to me I'll scream, and the 
manager don't like no disturbances." 

"No, really, all I want to do is talk." 
She looked at him for a minute then 
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said, "Well, whatever you want to do, 
but you still got to pay cause you're 
usin' my time." 

"Yeah, that's fine, I have the 
money." 

She sat down on the bed, still half 
dressed, and just watched him. He 
pulled a chair up from the old beat up 
desk, and sat down facing her, and 
before he -could even speak she 
began to cry, tears running down over 
her makeup till it was streaked and 
splotched. 

He just watched, surprised and not 
knowing what to say, and for the next 
few minutes neither of them said 
anything, but after a while she began 
to talk, still crying. 

"I hate to do this, it's so damn 
awful, I get tired of johns and tricks, 
and hasseling cops and the pimps, 
always have to watch so I don't get 
ripped off. Hell, I don't know how I got 
here, my parents were real good, and 
I didn't drop out. I finished high 
school, you know, I finished high 
school and I did real good too and I 

was going to go to college, and get an 
education and a career, and get ' 
married some day and have kids. But 
damn, everything got so messed up." 

He watched her, and as she spoke, 

She'd used the same speech four or 
five times now, it was always the 
same, just some awful story and some 
tears for effect. 

he felt confused, and he began to feel 
sick, and felt like throwing up, but he 
sat and listened, and he began to 
sweat and get hot, and he didn't know 
what he should say or how he should 
say it. 

' ' I wish I had some money, cause 
then I'd go somewhere and get a good 
job, and maybe even go back to 
school. I wish I could leave, but I just 
never seem to be able to, but I guess 
I'll have to come winter, and I don't 
know where I'll go, oh I'm so tired." 

His eyes began to see two of her, 
two mouths talking, and he felt sick, 
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and he was dizzy and didn't know if 
he could walk. Oh, all he'd wanted to 
do was see some real people, just 
down to earth real people and how 
much more down to earth could you 
get than a whore? He thought he'd 
find someone, and all she was was 
another unhappy person doing 
something she didn't want to do, just 
like everybody else, damn it. 

After a while he began to feel a little 
better, and didn't feel like getting 
sick, and he knew he could walk. He 
got up and walked over to her and 
gave her two twenty's out of his 
wallet, but she pushed them away, 
and said she didn't want to take his 
money. But he put them back in her 
hand and told her it was just a gift, 
and she could use it to leave when 
she had more, and she looked up at 
him, and smiled. He brushed her hair 
back from her eyes, the first time he 
had touched her, then turned and 
walked out the door, down the stairs 
and past the old man behind the desk, 
who looked the same as he had hours 
before. 

She took the money and pushed it 
down inside her bra, then walked 
over to the mirror to wash the 
makeup from her face. She always 
had a few of them every summer, a 
couple of college kids that needed to 
find someone who felt as awful as 
they did. She'd used the same speech 
four or five times now, it was always 
the same, just some awful story and 
some tears for effect. That had been 
hard at the beginning, the crying, but 
she was better at it now. 

Hell, turning tricks was rough 
sometimes, sure, but it payed better 
than any summer job she could ever 
get anywhere else. She got what she 
needed and still had a lot to spend. 
And her parents didn't have any 
money to pay for college, and she 
didn't have the grades for a 
scholarship, and what better way was 
there to get money? She'd do it until 
she got her degree, then move on 
and get a straight job and a husband 
Just like everybody else, and nobody 
would ever know. Tears and suffering 
and feeling sorry for yourself, and it 
was always the one's who thought 
they were so damn smart. 
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Stilled Tree 

Oh stilled tree in moving sands 
whose bough knows not the axe. 
No man will ever live inside you ; 
Nor angry lady uproot you. 

You Si:and tall- unslumped by the years 
while I, a child, am bent and curled. 
In what soil are you rooted? 
How come you to last so long? 

You are stilled though I am moved. 
What great craftsman designed you? 
What magician's hand turned you 
that all covet your magnificence. 

Oh, that I were you- firm, eternal; 
that I too were rooted in sure soil. 
But he that made you stilled has moved me. 
He that crowned you bared me. 
Oh, that I were changed! 

- Don E. Peavy 



Love's Rebirth 

In sulking sorrow I sank into my room, 
Staring at my love lost with eyes a-gloom. 
Then in a twinkling, a light in the sky 
Was caught by the sight of my inner eye. 
Within that ceaseless second thought I knew 
That my love was not lost, but was outgrew. 
It's the law of time the living must grow, 
And the loves which with life, time will show. 
My love was physical and held by hand, 
And when my hand opened, it fell as sand. 
'Twas wrong to fill my emptiness with earth, 
But 'twas something to hold 'till true love's birth. 
And as my love for the external died, 
A new seed of life was planted inside. 

-

-Duane Thornton 
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I Touched Someone's Life Today 

I touched someone's life today. 
Funny, I really didn't think about it 

until now. 
You'd think something so important 
wouldn't go unnoticed, 

but at first it did. 
I wonder if people ever realize 
the effect they can bestow so unknowingly. 

It's really a miracle. 
I touched someone's life today, 
I realize that now, 
I know that it's important, 
I know I have a friend. 

-Joseph Walter 



Reflection 

Mountains stretched to reach the purple sky 
alit with sun colors of bright intonation, 
blanketed with green forest forming a home 
of great contentment, blue icy waters flowed 
freely toward a destiny in the clouds, gray 
granite absorbed warmth from a lamp in the 
sky, which flooded the great area with trans
parent beams of life, cool motion moved unnoticed 
apon high causing the mountains to don their 
white winter caps. 

-Joseph Walter 
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The Epic 

My life 
is but many chapters 
intwined to create 
a dream. 

The dream 
is but intwined lines 
of the epic 
not a life. 

- Joseph Walter 
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Sleep 

Time, pull your drapes upon the day, 
release its anxieties and let them drift away. 

Peace, come and calmly take my hand, 
and lead my heart from earthly demand. 

Still, be still, my restless soul, 
so I may rest where calm waters flow. 

Release the night, my inner light, 
so my eyes may be free from external sight. 

Sweet sounds of silence, sing my body to sleep, 
and let me be the dreams I keep. 

As I descend from the surface and its sounds, 
I enter that kingdom that has no bounds. 

To the terminal world, I sleep. 
-Duane Thornton 
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The Song Of Erutan 

I was a land of quiet though fowls did sing 
melodic hymns from their posts on high. 
Then it was that my basins did flow 
with unclouded fluids that watered my flocks. 

And in my gardens grew vegetables of life 
that smiled and played under the ' sustaining sun. 
So contented were I till that dreadful day 
when out of my soil sprung a tree of greed. 

While it did grow with pain I decreased ; 
my fluids became powder, my flocks extinct; 
once melodic hymns were transposed to moans, 
and my basins did collapse from polluted grief. 

It was on that day that my gardens of plenty 
were consumed in an instant by the wasteful tree. 
And the fuel ing rays of the sustaining sun 
were tucked for beatuy under an ozonic cap. 

-Don E. Peavy 
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Abortion: 

A Personal Perspective 

On January 22, 1973, the U.S. Supreme Court in a 
landmark decision ruled the abortion laws of Texas and 
Georgia unconstitutional. The decision left no abortion 
law untouched since it effectively nullified almost every 
state prohibition against abortion. 

As a result, many states were left without effective 
abortion laws. At the same time, however, it was not 
necessary for the states to pass any abortion law. The 
high court did specify the extent to which the individual 
states can regulate abortion. 

In an attempt to gain a better perspective of abortion's 
personal aspect, Image talked to TCU student who 
recently underwent an abortion. Below are excerpts from 
that conversation. 

Image: What led you to decide to 
have an abortion? 
Norma'. I mean, good Lord. I'm 
eighteen years old, not, ready for a 
family at all, let alone get married. It 
was just out of the question for me to 
go on and have the child. 
Image: Where did you have your 
abortion done? 
Norma: At PCI, Pregnancy Control 
Institute. 
Image: Were you referred there, or 
had you known about it previously? 
Norma: When I went to have my 
pregnancy test confirmed, they fed 
me directly into PCI at Planned 
Parenthood. So that anyone who is 

confirmed pregnant at Planned 
Parenthood, they are sent to PCR. 
Image: Where is it located? 
Norma: It's right in the middle of 
downtown. It's in a quiet area. It isn't 
in a slummy area. It's a very at
tractive building. It's not your typical 
back door, light bulb hanging from 
the ceiling type place. 
Image: Can you describe for me the 
inside of the building, the facilities 
and all? 
Norma: I was really amazed, because 
I had some misgivings from 
everything you hear about abortion 
clinics and all. But it was just like a 
regular doctor's office. if not more 

By Joe Polaski 
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plush. You walk into a waiting room 
and there's a beautiful receptionist's 
desk, there's all kinds of chairs, and 
ashtrays and lamps and plants. The 
colors are very dark. 
Image: When you went in were there 
a lot of other people there? 
Norma: Yeah, there were a lot of 
people. I guess how they run it there 
is a morning clinic and an afternoon 
clinic and they won't run it unless 
th"Y have a certain number of 
patients to take care of. They also 
alternate doctors. One doctor will 
have it one morning and another 
doctor will have it in the afternoon. 
There were all kinds of girls there. 
There were some young ones and 
there were some old ones. Everyone 
was really talkative and friendly. I was 
talking to one and she said she had 
already had three children. I was 
really surprised because you usually 
think of the teenage person who goes 
in. 

There was one girl there, about 
sixteen, and she was really scared. 
Image: Were there any married 
couples there? 
Norma: Yeah, there was that older 
lady. 
Image: Was there a lot of red tape 
involved in getting in there? 
Norma: Not too much really. Mine 
was probably kind of special because 
mine was paid for by the government. 
They have a scale and if you don't 
make enough a month, the govern
ment will take care of it. 
Image: What's the cost of an 
abortion? 
Norma: It's $150 during the first 
eight weeks and after that it gets 
progressively more expensive. After 
twelve weeks they won't do it. 
Image: Were you well received by 
the people there? 
Norma: Everybody was real nice. The 
receptionist was well dressed. It was 
like I said, like a typical doctor's office. 
One thing that impressed me there 
was that even the nurses didn't wear 
the white gloves, the white shoes and 
the little white nurse's caps. They did 
wear white jackets but they wore nice 
outfits. Really, once I got in there it 
gave me a lot more confidence in the 
place. 
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Image: Before you got there did you 
know what was going to happen? Did 
they counsel you in any way? 
Norma The lady at Planned 
Parenthood gave me a general idea of 
it. Like when you get there you have 
to fill out forms. Then they take you 
back into a little room where they 
give blood tests. After the blood test 
you go into a little office. There was a 
nurse, really a counselor, and she 
went into explicit detail about 
everything that was to happen to me. 
How it would feel, how long it would 
take and that if I had any problems 
afterwards to come back. They told 
me that if there were any problems 
for two weeks after that, if I had to go 
to the hospital or something, that I 
would be taken to Peter Smith 
Hospital and they would pay for all my 
bills there. Plus the doctor would 
take complete responsibility for me 
for two weeks. She also said my 
doctor would be on call for me for the 
next 24 hours. 
Image: Were these counselors social 
workers? 
Norma: No, like I said they were 
nurses. She was a registered nurse. 
She was a really nice lady. It was very 
friendly and informal ... and they were 
very precise about everything. And 
then they gave me a shot, a relaxant. 
She did this in her office. 
Image: Were you counseled any at 
Planned Parenthood? 
Norma: Just a little bit. 
Image: Well, they're more towards 
contraceptives anyway, right? 
Norma: Right. That's their major 
thing, giving out contraceptives. But 
she ( at Pian ned Pa rent hood) 
generally told me what the procedure 
was like. 
Image: What was involved in the 
operation itself? 
Norma: Well, it was all surgery. And 
it was really uncomfortable. After the 
shot from the nurse, you went out 
into the waiting room and you were 
brought back later. It was a really 
sterile room. It looked just like an 
operating room. It had a little b_ench 
thing which you undressed behind. It 
was just like a gynecologist's office ... 

It was really a very short and 
simple operation. The doctors were 

real nice, the nurses were real nice. 
He (the doctor) had been talking to 
me during the whole thing and he told 
me what was going on. He'd say, "this 
might pinch, this might be cold." As 
soon as we got through, the nurse 
brought me a Coke. There was a little 
resting room or a recovery room. 
There were two of them. One where 
you could lie down, had a couple of 
beds in it and there was a TV room 
with chairs and they had cookies and 
stuff in there. I was forewarned that 
you may get · hungry because you 
weren't allowed to eat since twelve 
o'clock that night at all. And they said 
don't like shove the cookies down. 
Just nibble at them. 
Image: Was the operation carried 
out professionally? 
Normally, the doctor works at Peter 
Smith Hospital. He's on the staff 
there. He's a qualified gynecologist. 
He has his own office and his own 
practice. The nurses there were 
registered nurses. And they all knew 
what they were doing. 
Image: Did you find that they carried 
out all their promises? 
Norma: Yes. They did what they said. 
Image: If you find yourself in the 
same situation again, would you 
return, or seek out another place? 
Norma No. I definitely would go 
there. I have a lot of confidence in 
that place because of that experience. 
It was a very professional situation 
and was just the opposite of 
everything you have heard about 
abortion clinics. 
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World Hunger1 

By Lisa Deeley Sm ith 

Americans both on campus and off 
campus are trying to find ways to 
equitably feed themselves, the 
starving nations of the world and the 
203,000 additional people who will be 
on the planet tomorrow. 

The projects range from exporting 
h igh-protein sweet potatoes to 
Southeast Asia to limiting meat 
eating to five times a week, to making 
people aware of the inevitability of 
famine. 

But whatever the projects, time is 
short. " The race between population 
growth and food production has 
already been lost. Before 1985 the 
world will undergo vast fami.nes. 
Hundreds of millions of people are 
going to starve to death, unless 
plague, thermonuclear war, or some 
other agent kills them first," said Dr. 
Paul Ehrlich, biologist at Stanford 
University. 

Dr. Ehrlich's predictions are part 
of the " lifeboat theory." According to 
the theory, the planet is like a giant 
lifeboat, and, like all lifeboats, it can 
hold on ly so many people. The in
clusion of additiona l people sinks the 
whole boat. 

However, many feel that improved 
technology and more education can 
avert a famine. They are looking for 
different ways to cope with the 
problems. 

One of the first places they start is 
with the eating habits of the United 
States. America's glutonous ways, 
they contend, are in large part 
responsible for the world's 
precarious food situation. 

They rack up statistics of all sorts 
to prove their point. "The average 
American ate 115 pounds of sugar 
and other sweeteners in 1975 . .. the 
average American ate 118 pounds of 
fat in 1975," according to 
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Focus on Food, published by the 
Center for Science in the Public In
terest. The New York Times Magazine 
reported a United States Public 
Health Survey that showed 25 to 45 
percent of American adults are more 
than 20 percent overweight. 

By having one meatless day per 
week, according to Lester Brown, 
agricultural economist at the 
Overseas Development Council, 15 
million tons of grain would be freed 
for human consumption elsewhere. 
Grain-fed beef consume at least 
seven or eight pounds of grain and a 
total of 16 pounds of vegetable 
protein to make one pound of beef. 
Yet Americans eat about five pounds 
of meat and poultry a week, May 
Pines wrote in The New York Times 
Magazine, which is twice as much as 
the average Swede. 

And Americans do much to export 
their image as highclass eaters. 
Carnation for instance, is waging an 
advertising campaign in Africa to 
persuade mothers to switch from 
breast-feeding their babies to using 
commercial formulas. "Buying 
enough formula or cow's milk to 
replace ( breast feeding) could 
consume a quarter to a half of a 
laborer's wages in needy nations," 
Alan Berg of the World Bank told 
National Geographic. "Aside from the 
cost in lives, forging available 
mother's milk represents an 
economic loss likely to be in the 
billions of dollars annually .... the 
bottle has become a status symbol." 

Coca Cola, with a $76 million ad
vertising budget, has created a 
market for itself in many of the Third 
World nations. But 100 percent of its 

1 calories come from sugar, and, says 
the book Global Reach, "it is not 
uncommon in Mexico, doctors who 

work in rural villages report, for a 
family to sell the few eggs and 
chickens it raises to buy Coke for the 
father although the children waste 
away for lack of proteins." 

But what about America's huge 
give away food programs? Un
fortunately, politics and not need is 
too often the governing factor here. 

Public Law 480 divides the 
country's international food 
distribution system into two parts-
Title One, in which the food is sold, 
and Title Two, where the food is given 
away. 

So far, over two thirds of the food 
allotted under PL 480 has been sold 
under Title One, government 
statistics show. ( Congress has just 
passed an amendment which would 
institute a ceiling of 30 percent.) 

Many times the distribution is 
inequitable. Egypt, for example, has 
not been labeled a most seriously 
affected nation by the United 
Nations, but 1975 figures show it got 
fully 9.2 percent of the Title One food 
and 5.7 percent of the free Title Two 
food. By contrast, Chad, a drought 
stricken central African nation, is 
designated as "very needy." Yet it 
received nothing under either of 
the two programs. 

Can anything be done to even out 
food distribution? For many people, 
the answer lies in creating an 
American market for food that is "low 
off the food chain," so the need for 
grain-fed beef will decline and the 
grain will be freed for sale or grants 
throughout the world. 

The Bible for these people is 
Frances Moore Lappe's Diet for the 
Small Planet. First written in 1971 
and revised last year, it is full of 
charts and recipes for fulfilling one's 
protein needs without contributing to 

the world food shortage. 
While some of Lappe's findings 

border on the trivial (you can get 
your daily protein allowance by eating 
$5.44 worth of pistachios), all her 
recipes include the grams of usable 
protein provided and percentage 
each serving provides towards one's 
daily needs. Peanut fondue doesn't 
sound like much until one realizes 
that this dessert could provide a fifth 
of one's protein. 

While Lappe comes down hard on 
the cow, she applauds efforts to 
switch to grass-fed beef, particularly 
the grass-fed beefalo, and recom
mends that cattle should be fed food 
humans can't consume, rather than 
compete with them for grain. 

She exorts pressuring super
market managers into supplying the 
low food-chain foods: soy flou'r, grass
fed beef, high-protein seafood, 
sesame and sunflower seeds. Find 
ten friends and have them promise to 
buy five pounds a month, she advises. 

For Lappe, the next problem lies in 
making sure, if Americans cut down 
on their food intake, that the same 
thing that has happened in the past 
doesn't happen again-that the 
government begins to subsidize 
farmers not to grow to keep food 
prices high. As an alternative she 
recommends a government subsidy 
to farmers growing high-protein food 
for overseas distribution. 

29 

...... ·#-:. .... ...:;•"' 
. ,.. .,. . . ... . 

..;! 



''Libby'' 
B_y Keith Clark 
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You can think of her, Dean of 
Students Libby Proffer, as a kind of 
"dorm mother to the University." 

And in many ways the description is 
apt. Her Student Life Office touches 
the life of almost every student at 
TCU. It oversees the workings of 
Residential Living and Housing, 
Counseling and Psychological Ser
vices, the Health Center, Student 
Placement Office, the Financial Aid 
Office, Campus Police and ln
ternationa I Student Advisement. 

Proffer's office is also in charge of 
University Programs and Services, 
which coordinates and advises 
student programming, maintains the 
Rickel Building and University Food 
Services. 

The responsibility is immense. 
Proffer sometimes gets to her office 
before eight in the morning, and is, 
many times scheduled through ten
thirty the same night. 

But fortunately, not everything that 
goes on in Student Life reaches her 
desk. Proffer likes to deal with 
matters at the "lowest possible 
level." If there is a problem in a 
dormitory, she wants the resident 
advisor closest to the incident to deal 
with it if possible. 

Programming decisions are han
dled in the same manner. Students 
decide the important questions, the 
staff serving only in an adivsory 
capacity. Only when people closest to 
the situation cannot take care of it 
does a problem start to climb. Even 
then, it should be taken care of at the 
lowest level of effectiveness, ac
cording to Proffer. 

"I formulated this policy. I guess it's 
a little bit selfish," she confesses. 

But it is one way she can manage 
the phenomenal amount of paper
work and a grueling schedule of 
meetings and appointments. 

Still, she can be relaxed and 
available when someone drops by her 
office to talk. "She is a lady of in
credible energy and vitality," Don 

Libby's out of school life often in
cludes activities at her lake lot or 
working in her yard. 

Mills, director of University Programs 
and Services said. 

Mills periodically reports to Proffer 
on the condition of Food Service, 
student activities and the Rickel 
Center. "She doesn't keep watching 
us day after day. She doesn't really 
care what time we come in," he said. 
"She wants us to think of our jobs not 
in terms of hours spent in an office, 
but in terms of projects to be ac
complished. 

"When I first came to interview for 
a job here, I had to find a concept of 
what it would be like to work for a 
woman. I'd just never thought of it 
before. But it's really been no 
problem." 

Along with reports from Financial 
Aid and the Placement Bureau, the 
Dean of Students also hears from the 

Office of Residential Living and 
Housing. Edd Bivin is coordinator of 
ORLH's Residence Hall operations. 
His memories of Proffer go back to 
the days when she was Miss 
Youngblood, a journalism teacher and 
the University's first director of 
Student Activity. 

A graduate of North Texas State 
University, she first came to TCU in 
1954, " and eleven days after I 
arrived, the Board of Trustees ap
proved the first Greek sororities and 
fraternities on campus," Proffer 
recalls. 

Bivin was an undergraduate 
fraternity member in the late fifties. 
"Libby had expectations and she 
made them known. She'd tell you, 
'this is the way I see it.' You knew 
where she stood ... . " 

--- -,_ 



"Libby will always listen to you. But 
she often hears what she wants to 
hear." 

32 

Bivin came back to work for her as 
a graduate intern in the student 
personnel services program. Now he 
knows her as a fellow professional 
and as a friend. "She takes great 
pride and delight in other people 
doing their jobs well," he said. "She 
takes pride in a good performance." 

Proffer regards TCU as 
"moderately conservative, middle-of
the-road, conservative in student life 
but liberal and progressive in 
academics." 

But Chuck Blaisdell, former House 
vice president, objects to this split 
between academics and life outside 
the classroom. "It's like the teachers 
are being told 'you take care of the 
classroom and we'll take care of them 
everywhere else."' 

The administration is just "too 
parental" and "accurately reflects 
this attitude," Blaisdell said. He said 
the University administration sees 
itself as "favorite aunt" students 
have come to visit. 

"Libby will always listen to you. But 
she often hears what she wants to 
hear. She may not hear what the 
students are really trying to say." 
Proffer "filters" things through the 
administration perspective that "we 
are going to do what's best for you," 
according to Blaisdell. 

Proffer won't deny "wanting what 
is best for the students and the 
University." She even confesses 
some frustration with the new legal 
emphasis on "due process" by the 
courts and the Bill of Student Rights. 
"You used to be able to do what you 
thought was right for a student 
without having to prove your 
suspicions first. But those days are 
over and I can live with the new 
rules." Even when the Bill of Student 
Rights has been of doubtful legal 
status, Dean Proffer has instructed 
her assistants to operate according 
to its guidelines-"as if it were in 
effect." 

Although most students see her in 
her position as Dean of Students, 
there is another, more personal 
aspect to Proffer. "I can see the 
human side of her," Bivin says. She 
laughs at everyday things that come 
up. She's a woman who can talk about 

almost anything. Her ideas may be 
totally different, but she's always 
willing to listen," Bivin said. 

Bob Proffer, who married Miss 
Youngblood in 1964, finds that she is 
still able to talk and listen when she 
comes home from work. "I can tell 
when she's had a rough day, but she 
doesn't take her frustrations out on 
me." Mr. Proffer is a retired industrial 
chemist. He has been a teacher in 
public school and college, a member 
of the State Legislature and Senate, 
and since his retirement Dec. 31, 
1974, an enthusiastic fisherman and 
gardner. 

Off the floating dock near their 
cabin at Lake Granbury, Mrs. Proffer 
can catch more crappie than Mr. 
Proffer-when she finds the time. The 
two try to get out to their telephone
less paradise nearly every weekend. 
They built the cabin themselves and 
they like to entertain there regularly. 

Proffer admits that getting out into 
the country "away from all the ten
sions," helps keep her sane. "I like 
getting out and working in the garden 
and cooking and fishing and fixing up 
the cabin. It's a different kind of 
tired." 

Mr. Proffer said Libby also seems to 
enjoy working with machines. When 
she gets on the riding lawn mower, 
"she's like a turpentine kitten," he 
said. 

Beans, carrots, peas, Irish potatoes, 
onions, asparagus and many other 
vegetables grow in their garden. The 
small orchard includes trees bearing 
plums, peaches, apples and other 

"She is a lady of incredible 
energy and vitality." 

fruits. Dean Proffer also likes to raise 
African violets and she is growing a 
special purple-and-white one for a 
certain University administrator. 

The world traveller ( Dean Proffer 
has directed a number of TCU Tours) 
has kept coming back to the 
University "22 years as of last fall." 
Don Mills said, "I really can't conceive 
of her working at any other school." 
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With the help of her husband, Bob, Libby harvests many vegetables every Fall. 
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the Presidency 
Compromise and patience will be the 

cornerstones of the new Case House 

administration. 

It's Tuesday afternoon. A young 
man sits in his office scrawling last 
minute notes on a piece of paper. 

Outside his closed office doors a 
small group of people have 
congregated, each discussing ideas, 
which will eventually be evaluated 
under the supervision of the young 
man. 

A few minutes later the crowd 
begins to disperse and the office door 
opens. Stepping into the outer office, 
the young man stops briefly to shake 
hands or joke with a few of the people 
remaining. He then crosses the 
hallway leading into the already 
partially filled House Chambers. 

Taking a seat at a long table facing 
the occupants of the room, the young 
man begins to consult with people 
sitting on both sides of him at the 
table. The rema ining seats in the 
chamber quickly fill as the clock in 
Robert Carr Chapel begins to toll off 
five chimes. 

Before the fifth chime rings the 
young man concludes the con
sultations. The noisy room falls quite 
as he taps a wooden gavel to the 
table, calling the Student House of 
Representatives into s~ssion. 

The young man in charge is. 
Jay Case, newly elected president of 
the Student House of Represen
tatives. Since coming into office this 

1 January, Case's responsibilities have 
not been confined solely to running 
House meetings, but with trying to 

transform an often criticized student 
government into a representative 
and respected student organization. 

After Case calls the meeting irito 
session, he proceeds with the order of 
business. He first asks everyone to 
rise for the invocation and then asks 
for House officer's reports. Vice . 
President for Programming Mary 
Phelps announces upcoming 
programming activities, Treasurer 
Edye Jackson gives a short report 
followed by Secretary Becky Han
bury's and House Legal Advisor Scott 

"I don't take a radical 'they're out to 
get me attitude.' " 

McCown's reports. The last officer 
report is given by Case himself. 

His report, one of the main items of 
business in this meeting, is on the 
revised Student Bill of Rights. Case 
asks that the discussion on the 
document be limited to 15 minutes in 
order to insure sufficient time to 
discuss other pending House 
business. 

The revised Bill of Rights has been 
under discussion since 1969. Case 
feels that this year the document will 

By Cindy Rugeley 

be approved. His administration has 
been working on finalizing the 
document since Case was elected. In 
his opinion it is a document that is 
long overdue, and one that he will 
work on until it is acceptable to the 
students, faculty and administration. 

The Bill of Rights is presently in 
the ratification stage. Case has ex
pected it to be approved before the 
end of the semester. 

Why has the Case administration 
made such progress on this 
document? Several House members 
feel it is due largely to Case's 
patience and spirit of compromise. 
Case agrees that these two factors 
have been important. 

"When you are dealing with so 
many different groups you have to be 
willing to give and take. All I ask is 
that when something I suggest isn't 
agreed upon that the objectors give 
me a valid reason why not." 

Case's spirit of compromise and 
his acceptance of others' reasoning 
has gained him a great deal of respect 
from administrators. His attitude 
towards the administration is that 
they want to work with the students 
for the good of the University. "When 
they tell me no, I ask for a reason, and 
ask them to listen to my arguments. If 
they still tell me no, then I try to work 
out a compromise. You can't get 
everything you ask for, but you get a 
significant number and that's better 
than none. I don't take a radical 
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'they're unreasonable' attitude. I feel 
being rational works much better." 

After discussing the Bill of Rights 
for the allocated 15 minutes, with 
Case and McCown, a Case appointee, 
answering each question presented 
by the House, the meeting moves into 
the next line of business. Case in
forms them to write down any 
questions and give them to him and 
he will answer them before the next 
meeting. 

The next order of business is 
committee reports. First one , 
committee bill is proposed, then the 
next, each one discussed under the 
supervision of Case. 

A bill, containing a humorous line, 
is introduced by a committee 
chairman. Case asks that the line be 
deleted because it will "offend House 
members and whomever the bill is 
sent to for final approval." 

Case's limitations on the "funny 
man" lines, which have been 
prevalent in past House meetings, 
has contributed greatly to the 
businesslike atmosphere now 
present in the House. 

Many House members feel this 
new atmosphere has aided the House 
meetings, while others feel it has left 
a "stuffed shirt" attitude. The 
criticisms don't seem to bother Case. 
He feels seriousness is very im
portant. "I like to kid around and 
laugh at times, too, but overdoing it 
reminds me of my sophomore year in 
high school, when a teacher had to 
tell us to shut up." 

He also feels eliminating the 
humor will make House members feel 
more at ease when talking in 
meetings, a goal which many believe 
he has accomplished. 

Case said he feels that "these 
people all want to contribute to the 
House, or they wouldn't be here. If 
they are made to feel at ease, I'm sure 
they will contribute." 

The meeting continues and the 
House votes to eliminate the lines. 
Other bills are discussed, most of 
them without any problem. A few 
disagreements arise over 
parliamentary procedure. This is 
another area in which Case has been 
criticized. But he has alleviated the 
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problem to some extent by appointing 
Mccown. McCown's knowledge of 
parliamentary procedure almost 
hides Case's lack of expertise. 

Another bill is introduced by a 
committee member. This bill ad
dresses the possibility of placing a 
bulletin board in the Student Center 
for students to place inquiries they 
may have concerning student 
government. The House could then 
reply to each person's question by 
placing the answer on the board. 

This bi ll, although suggested by a 
committee, is strongly supported by 
Case, because it allows students to 
become more involved in the 
workings of the House. Case feels this 
is important. "Any way to help 
students get involved needs to be 
done. With the bulletin board a 
student could see that we were in
terested in his question and we want 

to answer it." 
Student involvement io the House 

has been a problem that has plagued 
House presidents long before Case's 
term. Case seems to see it in a dif
ferent respect than many past 
presidents, however. "i don't view 
student apathy as that big a problem 
here at TCU. I have attended some 
conventions with House members 
from other schools and I feel TCU is 
much more involved than many 
others. I believe people are here to 
study and graduate. If it comes 
between going to a House meeting or 
studying for a big test, they are going 
to study." 

Case does feel, though, that there 
are many people who would like to 
participate in student affairs, and 
could contribute a great deal, but are 
not participating. He hopes to 
change much of this by establishing_ 
a riew system of House represen
tation. The new system, he says, is 
one of his "long term goals." 

The system, which will be studied 
for possible implementation this fall, 
would limit the geographic 
representation and establish some at 
large positions. Case feels this would 
allow an interested person that may 
live in a dorm with three other in
terested people to still be able to 
participate. He said this matter has 

not been discussed in great detail 
because of the large amount of time 
he has had to devote to other House 
business. 

All the committee reports are 
given. New and old business has been 
discussed. Case tries to keep the 
discussion down to a minimum 
without keeping someone from saying 
something important. After the last 
bit of business is discussed. Case 
again taps the wooden gavel to the 
table, this time signifying the close of 
the House session. The clock in 
Robert Carr Chapel can be heard 
tolling six o'clock. 

Although the House meeting has 
been adjourned for a week, the work 
for the House president has not been 
concluded. The following week in
volves talking to several ad
ministrators about pending bills, 
attending a banquet honoring the 
Chancellor and hours of office work 
which has to be done before the next 
meeting. 

What would possess anyone to 
want to hold a position that occupies 
so much time? Jay Case did it 
because he thought it would be fun, 
and he thought he had something to 
contribute. 

As far as contributing goes, it 
appears Case does indeed have the 
potential to do that. Is it fun? Only 
Case knows for sure and he says so 
far it has been. He also feels that 
since coming into office, he has met a 
lot of people and dealt with a lot of 
elements that he would not have 
been able to otherwise. "It has been 
sort of educational," he said. 

After graduation, Case, a junior 
political science major from 
Naperville, Ill., plans to go to law 
school, and then possibly into politics. 
Seeing himself as somewhat of a 
liberal, Case says he isn't exactly sure 
what he plans to do in politics. "I can't 
say I will be a mayor or a senator or 
what. There are just too many things 
that contribute to politics. I do think I 
will enjoy politics, though. If it's as 
much fun as this, who knows?" 
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Bandaids, Tape and Elmer Bro\Nn 

"When Elmer says a boy will be ready 
to play in two weeks, I know he means 
two weeks and not three." 

The window-walled office reflects 
mostly white tile in the off-season. 
But during the football months, it's a 
kaleidoscope changing by the 
moment as trainers, coaches and 
players dart in and out to talk to a 
man , who has no elder in the 
University athletic department. 

The path to the office of TCU Head 
Trainer Elmer Brown encounters a 
six-year-old $300,000 facility which 
includes a $10,000 whirlpool built 
into the floor along with other post
iniury and post-operative 
rehabilitation devices donated by 
TCU alumni and personal friends of 
Brown. 

Brown has been with TCU sports 
for 20 years, bandaging athletes and 
teaching a very select group of 
students the complexities of 
therapeutic rehabilitation. 
Throughout the country, coaches and 
players agree that TCU has a training 
program and facility second only to 
Purdue University. 

"During the football season, we get 
eight to ten long distance calls a day 
asking us to look at injuries," Brown 
says. With so much demand, Brown 
relies on assistance from his 
dedicated student staff. 

"We have up to 200 applications a 
year from students wanting to get 

into our training program." To even 
be considered for his program, Brown 
requires an interview with each 
candidate and his family. "I don't 
want them if they're not dedicated." 

Brown, a graduate of North Texas 
State and the Baylor Therapy School, 
says he has a "real close" relation
ship with his students. At the last 
Southwest Conference trainer's 
convention, for instance, he took to 
lunch 16 of his former students-all 
of them now with conference schools. 
Besides his Southwest Conference 
placements, Brown taught the head 
trainer for the Denver Broncos 
football team, the trainer for the 
Chicago Cubs baseball team, three 
pro-basketball trainers, an assistant 
at Louisiana State University, and 
one with the Federal Bureau of In
vestigation. 

"The San Antonio soccer team 
wanted one of my boys for a trainer, 
but I wouldn't let him go because they 
wanted him too cheap," Brown feels 
$12,000 a year is adequate pay for 
one of his graduates fresh from the 
training room. 

When the Frogs head into football 
season this fall, Brown will carry with 
him six new students to fill his class 
capacity of 20. But those students 
won't graduate under their recruiter. 
Brown plans to retire in three years 
after 29 years with the Horned Frogs. 

A wall of pictures lies behind his 
paper covered desk. Among them is a 
picture of a younger Brown-a Brown 
who qualified in the half-mile relay for 

By Steve Northcross 

the 1940 Olympics in Japan. 
However, Brown was never able to 
fulfill his gold medal dreams. The 
1940 Olympics were cancelled due to 
the start of World War Two. 

But the Olympics did not evade 
Brown forever. In 1956, he was 
elected head trainer for the United 
States Olympic Team by his fellow 
professiona Is throughout the country. 
For seven weeks, Brown nursed the 
team in Australia until they returned 
with what he says was just about 
every medal available in the com
petition. 

A lot of nails and pride are in
vested in Brown's art gallery which 
includes mostly pictures of former 
students. "I've gone with the Frogs to 
four Cotton Bowls," Brown reflects as 
the many sports seasons come to 
mind. He says it's hard to remember 
all the games. "Time runs together, 
I've been here so long." 

"My first year here (1951 ), we won 
the conference in football and 
basketball. Football was everything 
then. 

"The players were different, too." 
Brown says he has seen a 100 per
cent change in athlete's personalities 
since his first season here. Players 
were a little more competitive than 

Brown feels $12,000 a year is 
adequate pay for one of his graduates 
fresh from the training room. 

37 

. 



, .......... " • • •114 ... ---

"' ,, 

:ff 

I • f/1 , I 
I 

-

the) 
1ett1 

athl 
wer 
tern 
are 

l\i 
pas 
roo1 
coa1 

Fre1 

and 
Sha 
Bro 
had 
the1 

r 
an , 
con 
garr 
con 
bee 
Suri 
res1 

~ 

equ 
the 
She 
plai 
Fro 
con 
Elrr 
two 
wee 

I 
tha 
TCl 
offe 
Cov 
sun 
Ne, 

the 
Bu1 
coc 
con 
TCI 
th i1 
doc 
Un 
the 

-
Ehr 
Uni 
pro 
Pur 

-



I 

j -;:,... 

they are now. There were no national 
letters of intent for sports. Either an 
athlete signed or he didn't. There 
were no strong inducements to at
tend college in earlier years as there 
are now," Brown said. 

Many well-known athletes have 
passed through Brown's training 
room including six TCU football 
coaches: Dutch Meyer, Abe Martin, 
Fred Taylor, Jim Pittman, Billy Tohill, 
and Jim Shofner. Of these, Martin and 
Shofner are discussed the most by 
Brown because of the impact both 
had on the athletes that played for 
them and on Brown himself. 

He remembers when Shofner had 
an argument with an official after a 
controversial play during a football 
game. After viewing films of the 
contest, Shofner discovered he had 
been wrong and called the official on 
Sunday to apologize. "You've got to 
respect a man like that," Brown says. 

Shofner speaks of Brown in an 
equally favorable way. "It's obvious 
the man knows his business," 
Shofner explains. He was a football 
player in Brown's earlier years as the 
Frog head trainer and puts supreme 
confidence in Brown's ability. "When 
Elmer says a boy will be able to play in 
two weeks, I know he means two 
weeks and not three." 

In any given year during his more 
than two and a half decades with 
TCU, Brown can recall other job 
offers. He's been sought by the Dallas 
Cowboys several times and last 
summer turned down a job with the 
New York Giants. 

"I like the atmosphere here and 
the high class student body," he says. 
But above all, he enjoys the 
cooperation he's received since 
coming here. "When I first came here, 
TCU had fantastic doctor bills, but 
this was cured after I talked two 
doctors into working for the 
University. Through the years, 
they've never charged us a nickel." 

Elmer Brown in his 20 years with the 
University, has built TCU's training 
program to a level second only . to 
Purdue University. 

Besides the superb cooperation 
from the Fort Worth Medical 
Association, Brown explains that 
continued support from the ad
ministration and faculty is a major 
factor why he is still at TCU running 
one of the top training schools in the 
country. 

"People in Fort Worth really want 
to help TCU. There's a more personal 
touch with this school than there 
could be with a state supported 
school," he says with apparent 
satisfaction. 

This summer, Brown is planning a 
European trip for the third straight 
year to talk about therapeutic 
rehabilitation with Air Force troops in 
England, Germany, Greece and 
Turkey. 

A member of the National Hall of 
Fame for Trainers since 1970 and a 
former world record holder for indoor 
track relays, Brown will receive the 
Royal Purple Award in April for his 
outstanding performance and 
dedication to the University through 
the years. 

University Athletic Director Frank 
Windegger can't say enough about 
Brown, whom he feels is in great 
physical shape for 62 years. 

"Whenever someone's down on 
the athletic field, Elmer's always 
there standing over them," Win
degger says. 

Windegger can also remember the 
times he has seen Brown taping arms 
and legs on a bus in transit to away 
games in order to save time on 
arrival. "Elmer's pretty bushed after 
a game, but he's always back on 
Sunday to take care of the injured," 
says Windegger. 

"It's definitely a young man's job." 
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Checking out the Checking 

at Fort Worth Banks 

The student walks timidly into the 
impressive glass and marble lobby of 
a local bank. He slowly approaches 
the desk marked " information," and 
asks what he needs to do to open a 
checking account. 

He is escorted to a new accounts 
officer. The official immediately 
begins a rather bewildering ex
planation of the bank's various 
checking account plans, the service 
charges connected with them and the 
other bank services offered. 

"First of all, there is our regular 
account. This is free of any service 
charges as long as you keep a daily 
balance of $400 or more. Now, if you 
fail to do that, a service charge of 
$1.50 is asessed your account, plus a 
per check charge based on a 
graduated scale of balances ." 

The student is confused. Like most 
of us he is frightened by banks and 
bankers. Banking terminology is 
about as understandable as Swahili . 

Finally, he musters the courage to 
ask the difference between an 
average balance and a daily balance. 
But before he can say anything, the 
young bank officer has launched into 
a detailed, and even more com
plicated summary of the bank's 
"economy plan." 

"This requires no m1n1mum 
balance, and there are no service 
charges . It's free, except for the cost 
of the checks. That's $2.00 for a book 
of twenty ." 

By this time, the student is 
thoroughly confused. What's a 
graduated scale of balances? Which 
is cheaper, the economy plan or the 
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regular checking account? 
Reluctant to show his ignorance of 

banking terminology, and anxious to 
escape from an uncomfortable 
situation, the student opts for the 
economy plan. After ail, "It is an 
'economy plan .' It should save me 
money." 

But much to his dismay, the 
student realizes his definition of 
economy and the bank's definition 
are far from being similar . 
" Economy" was purchased for about 
$25 in service charges over the 
following nine months. 

Unfortunately, our student's 
unhappy banking experience is not at 

University Bank offers one of the 
most expensive regular checking 
accounts. 

all unusual. Checking accounts are 
confusing business. Most have 
complicated schedules of service 
charges and a wide array of minimum 
and average balances. Some banks 
offer relatively inexpensive accounts; 
others have accounts that could cost 
the unwary consumer from $20 to $30 
a year in service charges. 

But just how do you go about 
choosing a bank, and an account that 
is best for you? The best advice is to 
first shop around . Don't be satisfied 
with the first bank you visit . Often 
times the most "convenient" bank is 
the most expensive. 

Don't be afraid to ask bankers for a 

By lee Middleton 

full explanation of what charges the 
account will entail. Much of the in
formation can be gathered by phone. 
Remember, banking is a highly 
competitive business, and you are 
the customer. 

But before starting out in search of 
an account , it's a good idea to decide 
what type of account will best fill your 
needs. 

Most banks offer three types of 
accounts: a regular account, an 
economy account and a package 
account. A few banks offer special 
student accounts. 

Regular checking accounts are the 
most popular. These accounts usually 
require the customer to maintain a 
minimum balance. If the service 
charge falls below that minimum 
balance a service charge is assessed. 

Banks use two methods in figuring 
a minimum balance. One system is 
the daily balance method . If an ac
count should fall below, say $300 on 
any one day of the statement period, 
a service charge is attached . 

Some banks use the average daily 
balance method. If, for instance, an 
account has $600 in it for 15 days, and 
$300 in it for another 15 days, the 
average balance is $450. It is 
calculated by dividing the sum of the 
balances at the end of each business 
day by the number of business days 
in the statement cycle( usually 25). 

A few banks use a combination of 
the two methods. If an account falls 
below the daily balance limit of $300, 
but the average daily balance is still 
above $450, no service charge is 
assessed. 
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When service charges are assessed, 
they vary greatly in their amount and 
nature. A few banks charge a flat fee 
if the balance falls below a given 
minimum . Others use a graduated 
scale. 

For instance, if an account falls 
below $300, but is still above $200, a 
$1 service charge is added . If the 
account goes below $200, but still 
above $100, $2 is attached. If the 
account falls below $100, a $3 service 
charge is tacked on. 

In addition, many banks charge on 
a per check basis . For example, if the 
average balance is between $200 and 
$300, the fee is ten cents per check. If 
the account's average balance is 
between $100 and $200, the fee is 15 
cents. Should the account's average 
fall below $100, the service charge is 
20 cents per check. 

Several banks in the Fort Worth 
area use a combination of the per 

check fee and the flat service charge. 
In general, the regular checking 

account is a good move for those 
students who maintain an average 
balance in excess of $200 or $300 and 
write over 20 checks per month. It is 
probably not a good plan for students 
who keep relatively low balances and 
write only five or six checks a month. 

Image's survey of Fort Worth banks 
revealed a wide variety of checking 
account plans, some of particular 
interest to students. Probably one of 
the best deals in town is at Metroplex 
National Bank (formerly Great South
west National Bank) at Highway 360 
and Glen Drive in the southwest 
part of Arlington. There's no service 
charge on an account as long as the 
balance doesn't fall below $89 . If the 
account does fall below that amount, 
a service charge of $1.89 is assessed. 

Although its location makes it 
impractical for students living on 

-

campus or near TCU, commuter 
students living in the area might find 
it wise to check into the plan. 

University Bank offers one of the 
most expensive regular checking 
accounts. Their accounts carry a 
service charge of $1.50 a month 
regardless of balance, plus eight 
cents a check . However, the 

Students can also reap significant 
savings by banking at hometown 
banks. 

customer is allowed three free checks 
for every $100 above $200 in an ac
count. 

Economy accounts-rather than 
regular checking accounts-are 
usually the most popular among 
students and others who write fewer 
than ten checks a month . Banks that 
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offer the economy plans usually 
charge the customer 10 to 15 cents a 
check, but require no minimum 
balance. University Bank, for in
stance, sells a book of twenty checks 
for $2.00. 

The major drawback to this type of 
account is that it penalizes the 
customer who writes over ten checks 
a month . Most students a re notorious 
check writers, sometimes logging 
over 20 checks a month. 

It is also inconvenient because the 
customer's money is tied up in 

checks. At University Bank, for 
example, the $2.00 fee is paid, or 

... 

Bank 

American State Bank 
2501 Green Oaks Road 
[Phone 737-0211] 

Bank of Commerce 
800 Throckmorton 
[ Phone 332-3261] 

Bank of Fort Worth 
600 Bailey 
[ Phone 332-7171] 

.. 
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charged to the account when the 
checks are bought, not when they are 
actually used . To buy 200 checks at 
one time would require an outlay of 
$20.00. In order to keep an adequate 
supply on hand, the student has to 
make frequent trips to the bank. 

This is another difference between 
regular and economy accounts. In a 

. regular account the customer buys a 
box of 200 or sometimes 300 checks 
when the account is opened and 
reorders when the supply is 
exhausted . The only charge is for 
printing, usually minimal. Stafford
Lowdon, check printer for many area 

Banking Hours 

banks, charges only $3.13 for 200 
checks, a little more than one and a 
half cents per check. This spares the 
customer the inconvenience of 
constantly reordering and worrying 
about running out. 

Still, another option open to 
students is a package account. Most 
of these checking plans charge $3 or 
$4 a month, and feature accidental 
death insurance, free travelers 
checks, travel discounts, free bank 
money orders and free cashier's 
checks. Some of the plans also offer a 
monthly newsletter. 

Generally, package plans are not a 

Types of Accounts 

Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through 
Regular 

Thursday; 9:00 tp 6:00 Friday. Drive in 
window: 9:00 to 6:00 Monday through Economy 
Friday. 

Package 

Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through Regular 
Thursday; 8:00 to 6:00 Friday. Drive in 
window: 9:00 to 6:00 Monday through 
Friday. 

Economy 

Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through Regular 
Thursday; 9:00 to 2:00 and 4:00 to 6:00 
Friday. Drive in window: 9:00 to 6:00 
Monday through Friday. 

Economy 

Package 
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good idea for students. Many of the 
services offered in package plans 
merely duplicate services already 
offered by the bank. For instance, 
Fort Worth National Bank's highly 
advertised TAB account provides 
"free no mInImum balance 
checking." But students already 
qualify for free checking at Fort 
Worth National. 

Those services that aren't 
duplicated are of dubious value . For 
instance, traveler's checks, offered 
free under the TAB account, can be 
bought by regular customers at the 
rate of $1 per $100 face amount. A 
customer would have to buy a lot of 

traveler's checks to accrue any 
savings from TAB. 

Free money orders and cashier's 
checks are not that much of a value 
either. One reason is that the 
average customer, and a student in 
particular, rarely has a need for 
them. If one has to be purchased, 
most banks charge only a minimal fee 
usually not over $1 for a check under 
$300. 

Fort Worth National's TAB account 
also offers preferred rates on in
stallment loans (upon applicaiton and 
approval), extended parking 
privaleges at its downtown parking 
garage, motel and car rental 

--

discounts and group travel rates. 
The list is impressive, but when 

actually broken down and analyzed 
the services don't save customers a 
great deal of money. Students in 
particular would be well advised to 
avoid such plans unless they use 
these "free" services on a frequent 
basis . 

Personnel at area banks found it 
difficult to say specifically just what 
the $3 or $4 charge paid for although 
it is generally assumed to be a 
processing and handling fee. Profit 
margins on the accounts were also 
hard to estimate. 

The biggest expense in package 

Service Charges Bank by Mail 

Charge for 

Returned Checks 

No service charge if above $200. 

$1.25 for 10 checks. 

$3 per month. 

No service charge if daily balance stays above $250, or 
average balance is above $500. Otherwise, $1 plus .10 
per check. 

$3 for 20 checks. 

No service charge if balance stays above $300; $1 if 
between $200 and $300 ; $2 if between $100 and $200; I $3 if below $100. 

S3.50 for 25 checks. 

$3 per month. 

No 

No 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 
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First of Fort Worth Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through No5 

[ First National Bank of Fort Worth] Thursday; 9:00 to 2:00 and 4:00 to 6:00 $1.2 

One Burnett Plaza Friday. Drive in: 8:00 to 6:00 Monday 
[ Phone 336-9161] through Friday. .15 

No 
bet1 

-
Fort Worth National Bank Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through Nos 
500 Throckmorton Thursday; 9:00 to 2:00 and 4:00 to 6:00 $1 p 

[ Phone 338-8011] Friday. Drive in: 9:00 to 7:00 Monday $251 
through Friday. 

$3 p 

No! 

, 

Metroplex National Bank Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through No! 
Highway 360 at Glen Drive Thursday; 9:00 to 6:00 Friday. Drive belo 
[Phone 261-2901] in: 9:00 to 5:30 Monday through 

Thursday; 9:00 to 6:00 Friday. Nos 
hOUI 

I 
I 

Ridglea Bank Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through No! 
6300 Ridglea Place Thursday; 9:00 to 6:00 Friday. Drive plus 
[Phone 737-3111] in: 9:00 to 6:00 Monday through 

Friday; 9:00 to 2:00 Saturday. $4 I 

No~ 
hav1 

I 

University Bank Lobby: 9:00 to 2:00 Monday through SU 

3100 South University Drive Thursday; 9:00 tto 6:00 Friday. Drive for 
[ Phone 924-4271 ] in: 7:30 to 6:00 Monday through 

Friday; 9:00 to 12:00 Saturday. 
$3 

$2 
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Service Charges 

No Service charge if balance is above $200. If below $200, 
$1.25 per month, plus .10 per check. 

.15 per check. 

No Service charge and no mm1mum balance to those 
between 18 and 22 years of age. 

No service charge if account balance stays above $250. 
$1 per month plus .10 per check if account falls below 
$250. 

$3 per month. 

No service charge, no minimum balance. 

No service charge if balance stays above $89; $1.89 if 
below $89. 

No service charge to students carrying 12 or more credit 
hours. 

No service charge if balance stays above $200; $1.25 
plus .10 per check if below $200. 

$4 per month. 

No minimum balance, no service charge to st•":lents who 
have parents that are customers. 

$1.50 per month plus .08 per check. Three free checks 

for every $100 over $200 in account. 

$3 per month. 

$2 for 20 checks. 

Bank by Mail 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

No 

No 

Yes 

Yes 

Yes 

Charge for 

Returned Checks 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 

$5 
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accounts is probably for the ac
cidental death insurance coverage. 
The other services, such as free 
money orders and traveler's checks , 
are already offered by the bank . 
Hence, the bank incurs little added 
expense. Travel discounts, and car 
rental discounts are promotional in 
nature and probably only cost the 
bank a nominimal sum. 

Although accidental death in
surance may sound like a good idea, 
it should be kept in mind that ac
cidents figure into only one out of 
every twenty deaths in the United 
States. According to the U.S. Bureau 
of the Census, of the more ·than 1.9 
million deaths in 1975 only 116,000 
were accidental. The value of ac-· 
cidental life insurance then, is 
primarily psychological. 

The same is probably true of the 
package accounts as a whole. Aside 
from a vague feeling of "importance" 
that goes along with having a special 
account , there are few, if any, 
tangible benefits. 

So, what's a student to do? Ob
viously economy accounts, regular 
accounts, and package accounts 
aren't tailored to meet the needs of 
students. They are expensive and at 
times inconvenient. 

However, three banks in town do 
offer special student accounts. First 
of Forth Worth (First National Bank) , 
Fort Worth National Bank and 
Ridglea Bank have accounts that 
carry no m1n1mum balance 
requirement and no service charges . 
The only charge is for check printing, 
which usually runs about one and a 
half cents per check . 

At First of Fort Worth the only 
requirement is that the customer be 
under 25 years of age. At Fort Worth 
National Bank a customer needs to 
be a full-time student to qualify for 
the special account. Ridglea Bank 
requires the customer to be a full 
time student and have a parent that 
banks at Ridglea . 

But many students still prefer to 
use University Bank or a bank in their 
immediate neighborhood, rather 
than a downtown bank. It's more 
convenient, they feel, especially 
when it comes to cashing checks. 
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However, check cashing is rarely a 
problem for students . Merchants 
around TCU have fairly liberal check 
cashing policies. Safeway, for 
example, charges only 15 cents for a 
check under $50. Skillern's will cash 
checks free for up to $25 with a 
Skillern 's check cashing card . An 
application for a card can be obtained 
at Skillerns on Berry St. , or by writing 
the Skillern's Check Cashing 
Department, Post Office Box 2219, 
Dallas, Texas 75221. 

Although it is not widely known, 
University Bank will also cash checks 
of TCU students, provided they show 
a TCU I.D. The bank does this as a 
courtesy to students, one officer 
explained, and is not an official 
arrangement with TCU . Although it 
makes no difference what bank the 
check is drawn on, there is a 
maximum amount a check can be 
cashed for, usually around $50. 
Anything over that has to be ap
proved by a bank officer . 

In addition, the TCU Business 
Office offers check cashing for up to 
$50 with a TCU I.D. The Business 
Office is open from 9 a.m. to 11 :30 
a.m. and from 12:30 p.m. to 4:30 p.m. 
Monday through Friday. 

In reality, an account at one of the 
three banks that offer student ac
counts could be just as convenient as 
an account at a nearer-by bank if the 
student takes advantage of check 
cashing privileges of local merchants. 

Deposits are also fairly convenient 
at the three banks . All three banks 
offer free bank by mail to their 
student customers . To make a 
deposit , all the customer has to do is 
fill out a personalized deposit slip , 
and mail the deposit to the bank in a 
postage paid envelope. 

By using bank by mail and cashing 
checks with local merchants , 
students could bank at either First of 
Forth Worth, Fort Worth National or 
Ridglea for years and visit the bank 
only once-to open the account. 

Students can also reap significant 
savings by banking at a hometown 
bank. Many banks offer free accounts 
to students and most provide free 
bank by mail. 

But whatever plan the student 
decides upon, it is always a good idea 
to shop around first, and compare. 
The effort could result in a significant 
savings. 
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Ridglea Bank [opposite page], First 
of Fort Worth [top] and Fort Worth 
National Bank [bottom] all offer free 
student checking accounts. 
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Harold Taft 

A Man For All Seasons 

' ~ /~------------
)\ 

Many times Taft works on his weather 
maps until the last minute. 

" . . . and we'll be right back after 
--== this message." 

"How's that?" asks Chip Moody. 
"It'll do ... ," Director Mike Lane 

responds. 
It's 4 :45 Tuesday afternoon, 

Moody, along with Bobbie Wygant, is 
rehearsing "Weekday," KXAS-TV's 
afternoon talk show. 

Air time is in 15 minutes. Moody 
looks restless, and adjusts his tie 

1 again. Wygant thumbs through her 
bf e script. 
~-e. J Moody looks toward the studio 
k--1'.. cl door. 
:a.g,,. "Hi girls. Who's that dirty old man 

you're with? Oh, that's Harold Taft." 
) Everyone smiles, including Taft 

Taft is the weatherman for Area 
"Five Texas News," The "Old Man," as 
he is affectionately known around the 

I station, has been at Channel Five 
¾ since 1949. The station's public 

\\\ relations department claims he is the 
\ \ , / nation's senior TV meteorologist. And 

he probably is. No one has claimed to 
I be in the business longer. 

ii In addition to his duties at KXAS, 
1 Taft also teaches a meteorology 

course at TCU during the Fall 
~ semester. His class has been offered 

by the Geology Department since 
1973 and is filled each time he 
teaches it. "Anybody that needs three 
hours of credit and is about to 
graduate takes it," Taft quipped. 

Taft also works as a private 
meteorologist and serves many area 
legal firms in a consulting capacity. 
He has assisted in the investigation of 
aircraft accidents, storm damage, and 
"Practically anything else that relates 
to weather." 

But most of Taft's time is spent at 
the KXAS-TV/WBAP Radio broadcast 
center in east Fort Worth. He starts 
his day at ten in the morning, and 
with the exception of a short break in 
mid afternoon, doesn't get away from 
the station until one or two the next 
morning. 

One of his first duties of the day is 
to oversee and help David Finfrock 
prepare the noon forecast. Finfrock, a 
recent graduate of Texas A&M, is a 
meteorologist. In fact, all the KXAS 
weathermen are meteorologists, the 
only station in the metroplex that can 
claim such a distinction. 

"The most successful stations are 
those with straightforward, 
p rofessiona I meteorologists," Taft 
says. "Many try the comedy route, but 
they come and go," he points out. 

Success is something the "Area 
Five Texas News" team has enjoyed 
for quite a while. According to the 
American Research Bureau, their six 
o'clock news was number one in the 

By John Brooks 

Dallas/Fort Worth market during the 
January-February rating period. 
KXAS garnered 22 percent of the 
audience as opposed to KDFW's 19 
percent and WFAA's 16 percent. 
(KTVT, KERA and KXTX split the 
remaining 43 percent). The com
petition was apparently too much for 
KDFW who moved their news from 
six o'clock to six-thirty in mid-April. 

The story at ten is the same. Area 
Five News pulls 33 percent of the 
audience while WFAA-TV's "The 
Scene Tonight" gets 30 percent and 
KDFW's Eyewitness News draws 27 
percent. 

A lot of this success can be at
tributed to Taft. Each year a survey is 
conducted in the Dallas/Fort Worth 
area to determine the recognition 
factor of area TV news personalities. 
Participants are asked to correctly 
identify the pictures of local news 
casters. Taft invariably tops the list. 

It could be because of his longevity. 
Or it could be because of his 
reputation for accuracy and 
professionalism. 

5:30 p.m. : It's half an hour to news 
time. Taft is alone now in the half lit 

Taft is an artist when it comes to 
drawing the day's weather map. 
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Without the aid of a script, Taft still manages to give the most complete forecast in the 
area. 

studio. He's painstakingly filling in 
the national weather map with frontal 
systems and pressure cells. It usually 
takes from 45 minutes to an hour, he 
explains. 

Taft has completed most of the 
west, and is working on a complex low 
pressure and frontal system over the 
mid south. He picks up another piece 
of colored chalk from a small "art 
cart" loaded with colored marking 
pencils, chalk and stick-on letters and 
numbers. 

He returns to the weather board 
and fills in an ominous looking square 
of severe weather over most of 
northern Louisiana and southern 
Arkansas. 

5:35 p.m.: Several floor hands and 
a cameraman enter the studio. Taft is 
now detailing an area of rain and 
drizzle along the eastern seaboard. 

"Almost ready Old Man?" a 
cameraman shouts. 
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"Doin' fine, doin' fine," Taft replies. 
He does not look up from his work. 

Taft continues with his master
piece. He's an artist. 

He finished the nation's weather 
map, and quickly darts behind the 
set. He takes a glance at the weather 

The station's public relations 
department claims he is the nation's 
senior TV meteorologist. 

radar, and proceeds to a black felt 
board on which he sticks white 
numbers in a seemingly random and 
chaotic order. A small black and white 
camera is pointed at the board. 

The mysterious numbers, Taft 
explains, are the predicted highs and 
lows for Texas. They will be 
superimposed on a map of Texas 
during his weathercast. 

On a similar map, Taft prepares the 
predicted high temperatures for the 
nation, and sticks on two curved wind 
flow patterns. These, he says, are 
upper level wind currents, very 
important in shaping the weather. 

5 :47 p.m.: Taft leaves the studio to 
do a short weather show for WBAP 
radio in an adjoining studio. (WBAP 
and KXAS like the Fort Worth Star 
Telegram, used to be owned by the 
Amon Carter family. Carter sold The 
Star Telegram, WBAP and its FM 
affiliate and KSCS to Capitol Cities 
Communications in 1974. KXAS was 
sold to Lin Broadcasting. The three 
stations, however, are still housed in 
the same building.) 

5:48 p.m.: Ward Andrews, co
anchorman of Area Five News enters 
the studio and takes his seat behind 
the desk. The desk is made of 
plywood and is knicked and scrat
ched. It looks much better on the 
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the screen at home. 
5: 52 p.m.: Co-anchorman Russ 

Bloxom strolls onto the set. He drops 
his script on the desk and walks 
behind the set, trying to remember 
just what it is he has forgotten. He 
returns, paper in hand, with Taft, who 
has just completed his radio show. 
Bloxom takes his place, and jokes 
inaudibly with Andrews. 

Taft commands the respect of 
everyone on the Area Five News 
team. A lot of it probably results from 
being the senior member, but most of 
the admiration stems from his 
forecasting expertise. 

Andrews, who has known Taft for 
six years, says "he's the best I've 
seen in six markets. He's what the 
younger guys think they are
professional." His many years in 
television has made Taft a "seasoned 
pro," Andrews says. " He's not the 
least bit afraid to buck the Weather 
Bureau." 

Bloxom has worked with Taft for 
nine years. "He's a veteran trooper," 
Bloxom says. "One of the greatest 
compliments I've heard about Harold 
is that airline pilots will tune in just to 
hear his forecast before taking off." 

Bloxom says Taft is easy to work 
with and is an admirable performer. 
"One night someone accidentally 
switched our film rolls," recalls 
Bloxom. "So we lost all our footage 
and Harold had eight minutes instead 
of his usual four. And you know what? 
He filled it beautifully." 

Bloxom, Andrews and Sports Man 
Doug Vair used to joke a lot with the · 
modest, good-natured weatherman. 
Bloxom remembers times when the 
news team gave Taft "bone leftovers" 
from a Thanksgiving turkey, a 
crooked limb to use as a pointer, and 
allowed a monkey to crawl across the 
desk in front of him. 

Of all the practical jokes, Taft is not 

Taft hurries to his place on the'set as 
the news begins. 

likely to forget the time Producer 
Jack Brown and Six Flags Public 
Relations Director Bruce Neal 
paraded an elephant across the set 
during his weather forecast. 

"I never saw the damned thing 
backstage," laughs Taft. They were 
"dressed in black raincoats, hats and 
umbrellas, with this elephant. I guess 
they wanted to liven it up a bit." 

The elephant's appearance 
prompted a deluge of mail. " Just 
about everyone in the area sent me a 
drawing of an elephant," smiles Taft. 

Yet, some of Taft's audience didn't 
take the jests as well as Taft. " Some 
people thought we hated Harold 
Taft," chuckles Bloxom. " They 
thought this continual harassment 
was disgusting." Recent newscasts 
have shown a definite decrease in the 
jokes. 

While he takes jokes as part of the 
fun of television, Taft likes to keep his 
weather reports as serious as 
possible. "Many people's jobs depend 

on the weather. If you're out of work 
because of the weather, it's nothing 
to laugh at. 

"Suppose you smash your 
automobile up on a slick street 
because of a little drizzle?" he asks. 
"Is that a big 'ha ha' matter? That's 
funny like cancer." 

Of course there have been times 
when Taft has simply "blown it." "I've 

forecasted everything," he says. 
" With forecasting, you either miss it 
or you don't- it's that simple." 

5: 50 p.m.: Four minutes to news 
time, three minutes to Bloxom's lead
in headline. John Chancellor's NBC 
Nightly News team is in its last 
minutes, tonight from Chicago 
because of the Illinois Primary. 

Sports man Vair sits offstage, 
punching up the latest scores on a 
Videofont. Taft is still working on his 
maps. Andrews silently reads lines 
from his script as Bloxom loudly 
practices his introductory headlines: 
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"The Santa Fe Railroad has reached 
tentative agreement with its striking 
clerks in 13 states, including Texas." 
He repeats the line five times. 

5:58 p.m. : Floor Director Mike 
Lane shouts, "Stand by, Russ!" 
Bloxom comes to attention as does 
everyone else on the set. Lane cues 
Bloxom. 

"The Santa Fe Railroad has 
reached a tentative agreement with 
its striking clerks. Details next on 
Area Five Texas News." 

The picture on the monitor fades, 
and a K-Mart commercial appears. All 
relax for a moment. Taft leaves his 
weather boards, puts on a dark red 
sports coat and takes his seat to the 
left of Andrews. 

"Ten seconds . . . stand-by, Russ!" 
Lane snaps. The theme music begins, 
the lights slowly become brighter and 
all are ready as the booth announcer 
starts: "Area Five Texas News with 
Russ Bloxom, Ward Andrews, Harold 
Taft and Doug Vair ... Now, here's 
Russ Bloxom." 

The camera quickly cuts to a head 
and shoulders shot of Bloxom as Lane 
cues him to start. "Good 

evening ... The Santa Fe Railroad ... " 
And the news has begun. 

Quickly, Vair and Taft, off camera, 
get out of their seats and go back to 
work. Vair continues to tinker with 
the Videofont. Taft starts on the six 
o'clock temperatures. Lane leans on a 
monitor and watches the action 
closely. 

6:07 p.m.: Taft looks at his watch, 
and continues posting the six o'clock 

He starts his day at ten in the mor
ning, and with the exception of a 
short break in mid afternoon, doesn't 
get away from it until one or two the 
next morning. 

temperatures. He has finished most 
of West Texas and is now working on 
current readings in East Texas. He 
still has Louisiana and Arkansas to 
go . 

Andrews concludes a story about a 
murder in south Dallas, and a Pepsi 
Cola commercial is run. Andrews 
leans back in his chair. 

"Ward, sit up so we can set the 

chroma key," yells Lane. He sits up 
and there is a moment of silence. 
Lane : "Last spot ... stand-by, Russ!" 

6:12 p.m.: Andrews and Bloxom 
continue the news, their stories 
broken only by film reports. Taft is 
still working as Sharon Noble does 
her film report. Andrews and Bloxom 
converse as the report is run, their 
talk interrupted by occassional 
smiles. 

"Stand-by, Ward," shouts Lane, as 
all come to attention. Lane cues 
Andrews. 

"Harold Taft's current weather 
report and the forecast when Area 
Five news cont inues," says Andrews. 
The picture fades and another 
commercial starts. 

"Two minutes here Harold," snaps 
Lane. 

Taft acknowledges as he puts 
finishing touches on his maps. He 
pushes his "art cart" aside and 
casually puts on his red coat. 

Still off the air, Taft takes his seat 
and Bloxom asks : "Well Harold, 
what's the weather word?" His an
swer is cut short by Lane. 

"Stand-by, Russ!" he shouts. Taft 

[Left 
group 
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[Left] Here Harold Taft shows a 
group of children around the studio. 

slips on his glasses just as Lane cues 
Bloxom. It's 6: 16. 

"Absolutely beautiful weather 
today Harold," Bloxom says. 

"It certajnly was Russ. Here in Fort 
Worth ... ," replies Taft. He gets out of 
his seat and walks over to his maps 
and speaks, smoothly and clearly. His 
delivery is the mark of an ex
perienced professional. Effic iently 
and quickly he delivers a complete 
forecast, minus a prepared script. 
Andrews, Bloxom and by now, Vair, 
watch as Taft tells all about the latest 
fronts, temperatures and radar 
readings. "We had 75 degrees in 

"Like everything else the government 
does, they screw it up. They're in
fluenced by pressure groups and are 
afraid to take steps." 

Denton, 77 in Dallas and likewise in 
Fort Worth. As the cold front moves 
through our area ... " 

Four minutes later-6:20. He's 
done. All those drawings, tem
peratures, fronts and clouds were 
described thoroughly in four minutes. 
Taft wraps it up and gives the show 
back to Bloxom. 

"Doug Vair is next with sports," 
says Bloxom. All relax as the com
mercial begins. 

"Did that tape get transferred 
yet?" questions Vair. 

"That's 10-4," replies Lane. 

6:31 p.m.: The set is vacant now. 
Taft has left for his office, just off the 
main studio. He straightens up some 
papers and prepares to leave for 
dinner at home. His office is cluttered 
with boxes of paper, charts and more 
charts. One wall of the tiny office is 
covered with rows of metal hooks 
with sheaths of charts hung on them. 

The charts look complicated to the 
untrained eye. They are covered with 
isobars and predicted map features 
for the next day. 

There seems to be a never ending 
stream of them coming off a large . 
facsimile machine in a corner. It is 
next to a National Weather Service 

teletype, constantly clacking out the 
latest weather conditions and 
forecasts. 

Taft uses these in preparing his 
version of the day's forecast. He 
never uses the Nationa I Weather 
Service's version, but the forecasts 
are usually similar. 

Although Taft is concerned 
primarily with the day to day weather 
outlook, he worries about the long 
range environmental impact of 
technology. He is most disturbed by 
aerosols. 

"I think the aerosol problem is an 
extremely complex one and a real . 
one," he says. Hydrogen flourides, a 
principal ingredient of aerosols, may 
one day destroy the protective ozone 
layer, allowing potentially lethal 
ultraviolet rays to hit the surface. 

Taft believes the government isn't 
doing enough to halt the problem. 
"Like everything else the government 
does, they screw it up. They're in
fluenced by pressure groups and are 
afraid to take steps." 

Taft also thinks the government is 
dragging its feet on the SST con
troversy. Taft worries that high 
altitude Concord flights will result in 
pollutants accumulating in the upper 
levels of the troposphere. This could, 
he says, result in a blocking out of 
sunlight and either a new ice age or a 
gradual global warming trend via the 
greenhouse effect. 

6:45 p.m.: Taft has gone to his Fort 
Worth home for dinner. He and his 
wife Pat have four children and 
a Panamanian ward. Taft · says his 
family and friends don't view him as 
being "different" because he's on 
television. "All they've ever seen is a 
weatherman," he says. 

At 9:15 Taft will return to the 
station to prepare for his 10:00 
forecast. He'll be at the station until 
about 2 a.m. All together, Taft spends 
about 10 hours a day at KXAS and 
WBAP. You might say the "old man" 
is a dedicated professional. 
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TCU's Home on the Range 

They wear cowboy hats, pointed 
boots and straight legged blue jeans. 
Their hair is trimmed short and they 
have an outdoors look about them. 
They stand out on the TCU campus 
and seem better suited for a West 
Texas ranch. 

Who are they? Why are they here? 
Are they just a bunch of cowboys? 

"There are some who want to think 
we're rodeo cowboys, but that's not 
the case," said Ranch Management 
major Courtney Cowden. "The people 
in this class are businessmen." 

Cowden, speaking with a West 
Texas drawl, believes the program 
tries to accomplish two things each 
year. First, the program tries to 
improve itself as time goes on. 
Second, he said it tries to reach 
ranchers now in the business, with 
some new and helpful information. ' 

Their unique program got its start 
in 1956, at the urging of Texas ran
chers. They felt agriculture programs 
at many universities were not 
adequately preparing students for 
the "real world of ranching." Ran
chers wanted a program that placed 
more emphasis on practical ap
plication than on theory. 

TCU's Ranch Management 
Program reflects this thinking. Each 
year, over 10,000 miles are logged in 
trips to ranches in Texas, Oklahoma 
and Kansas. This gives the students a 
chance to actually meet ranchers and 
get a first hand look at their 
problems. 

Cowden pointed out the ranchers 
welcome the students to their ran
ches. "This is one of their favorite 
times of the year, when we come out 
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and see them," he said. 
In addition to field trips, Ranch 

Management also provides courses in 
accounting, ranch business 
operations, soil and water con
servation, cattle, sheep and goat 
production and the marketing of 
livestock. 

Although the program takes ·only 
nine months to complete, it is hardly 
an easy course of study. Students are 
required to spend six hours a day in 
class, and f ield trips demand as much 
as 12 hours a day. Class attendance is 
mandatory. 

But despite this seemingly Spartan 
lifestyle, the students show a high 
degree of "esprit de corps." Pride in 
the program, TCU and themselves is 
a big element in the program, in the 
opinion of Cowden. 

"Sure, it's kind of like a big family 
after awhile. Everybody kind of sticks 
together, but we always say we're 
from TCU and we're proud to be able 
to say that. "I feel like the people in 
Ranch Management and the staff 
try everyday to represent TCU as 
best we can." 

The program is hard, but getting 
into it is even harder. These 
"cowboys" have to endure a lengthy 
interview and must have previous 
ranch experience before even being 
considered for the program. 

But despite these requirements, 
close to 300 prospects inquire about 
the program each year. When the 
screening is finally over, 35 select 
men and women are chosen for the 
day program. 

The program is hard, but getting into 
it is even harder. 

Only 35? Program Director John 
Merrill said this is near the maximum 
number of students an instructor 
can work with. Merrill, Assistant 
Director Jake Schrum and Associate 
Director Raymond Kenny are the only 
faculty. Tuition for those selected is 
$1300 per year. 

What motivates a person to go into 
Ranch Management? For Cowden, 

and a lot of students, it's tradition. 
Cowden's family has been in ranching 
.for years and currently owns three 
ranches around the Midland area. His 
brother was also a Ranch 
Management major and he expects 
still another brother to study in the 
program. 

Cowden's ambition is to raise 
angus bulls. "Black baldy calves are 
bringing premium prices nowadays," 
he said. 

Although he admits the area 
around Fort Worth is good ranching 
land, he still wants to return to 
Midland, which he affectionately calls 
"God's Country. I feel like Midland in 
West Texas is the best cow country 
there is." 

Of course, the program is not 
limited to just West Texans. Students 
from 28 states and 12 countries have 
participated in the program. 

For those who can't take nine 
months off to learn about ranching, 
there is the evening program. In
stituted in 1972, it now numbers 
about 50 students. The evening 
program takes a little longer to finish, 
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Ranch Management majors spend over six hours a day in class. 

however- about three and a half 
years. 

Everyone from doctors to ac
:counta nts are in the evening 
program, and there is no requirement 
for previous experience in the ran
ching business. Many of these 
aspiring ranchers have the land, but 
don't have the experience to make a 
go of ranching. 

Field trips in the evening program 

Ranchers wanted a program that 
placed more emphasis on practical 
application than on theory. 

are not as numerous as they are in 
the day program. Trips are taken on 
weekends and are optional. The trips 
are usually taken on Saturday and 
last the entire day. 

With over 400 ranch management 
graduates already putting into 
practice what they have learned at 
TCU, "seldom does a day go by when 
we are not contacted by one of our 
former students," says Merrill. 

Merrill pointed out that former 
students provide good resources for 
current students. Discussions and 
new developments in the business 
are talked about at the annual 
reunion of former students in 
January. 

Though the Ranch Management 
Program has been at TCU for a good 
while, city-types at the University still 
aren't used to seeing a genuine Texas 
cowboy. Cowden is the first to admit 
he is the recipient of "funny looks" 
from other students. But he just 
shrugs his shoulders and smiles back. 

He can afford to smile. He's lucky 
enough to be a part of one of the most 
unique courses of study in the world. 

A great deal of the Ranch 
Management major's time is spent in 
field trips. Here Ranch Management 
students are shown fence building 
techniques [opposite page bottom] 
and a horse ranch [ top opposite 
page). 
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House 

Keeping 

By Scott McCown 
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Student Association, 
Not 

Student Government 

Many students have become 
frustrated with student government 
at TCU. Much of this frustration 
stems from lack of information about 
the purpose of student government 
and lack of information about how 
well that purpose is met. This is an 
effort at providing a clearer per
spective for the next academic year 
by explaining what student govern
ment can and does do, and how 
students can use the structure to 
improve student government's work. 

To begin with, the term student 
government is ,an unfortunate 
misnomer. The House of Student 
Representatives is not a student 
government. Few universities are 
actually governed by students. 
Rather universities have student 
associations, like TCU's House, which 
have two purposes: to provide 
representation of student views 
much like a lobbyist, and to provide 
student services from student funds. 
Thus, the effectiveness of the Student 
House lies in its being an effective 
lobby and a sound planner of student 
services. 

When viewed in this perspective 
TCU's Student House shapes up 
much better than many of its critics 
claim. For instance, in the area of 
effective lobbying, the House of 
Student Representatives can claim 
such accomplishments as helping to 

increase the number of visitation 
hours, ending the women's curfew, 
lowering the cost of auditing, 
decreasing the number of finals on a 
given day to two, reducing the price of 
blue books, changing the policy on 
incompletes and withdrawals, getting 
new intramural fields built at Worth 
Hills, formulating a Speaker Policy 
that allows controversial speakers 
such as the attorney William Kunstler 
to appear on campus, extending the 
Rickel Center hours, increasing 
tennis court availability, keeping the 
Student Center open longer and 
having the lounge open late for finals 
week, putting pressure on the ad
ministration to allow Hot'I Baltimore 
and the important soon to be adopted 
Bill of Students' Rights and 
Responsibilities. The House has even 
sent representatives to Austin to 
lobby for the Texas Equalization 
Grant. The list could go on. 

In student services the House can 
claim even greater credit. The House 
itself uses student money to fund 
such services as the cheerleader 
squad; the extramural teams for 
debate, archery, rifle, judo, chess, 
etc.; permanent improvements such 
as the snack bar renovation and the 
landscape proposal; free student 
legal advice and special projects as 
diverse as library funding and 
productions like Cabaret. A great 

port 
proe 
Cou 
the 
dert 
Uni" 
gal le 
man 
How 
Hom 

M 
awar 
How 
for t i 
per : 
brin~ 
mee1 
be a1 
of $ 
reali; 
solve 
tobe 
if th, 
lecti, 
studE 
invol· 

Im 
two 
ment 
stude 
to be 
possi 
from 
and t 
the 
curre 
Stud1 
admi 
basic 
Cons 
the c 
throL 
plan. 
lobby 
Progr 

Ho 
on or 
ti nan 
regul 



m 
N, 

g, 
a 
of 
,n 

1g 
:h 
:y 
'S 

~r 
,e 
1g 
,e 
1d 
Is 
j. 

·e 
,d 
d 
·n 
:o 
n 

n 
.e 
d 
!r 

1r 
s, 
h 
e 
1t 
s 
d 
it 

portion of the budget is spent in 
programming by the Programming 
Council, an agency of the House. In 
the past year the Council has un
dertaken sponsorship of many all
Universityactivities as dances, the art 
gallery, films, forums' speakers and 
many seasonal projects such as 
Howdy Week, Parents Weekend and 
Homecoming. 

Most students are probably not 
aware of how much responsibility the 
House has. Next year the student fee 
for the House will be increased to $10 
per student, per semester. This will 
bring an even greater opportunity to 
meet student needs. The House wil l 
be administering a budget in excess 
of $100,000. Any student should 
realize that much money can help 
solve a lot of problems. If the money is 
to be put to the best possible use and 
if the House is to increase its ef
fectiveness as a lobbying tool, the 
student body will have to become 
involved. 

Involvement is centered in those 
two purposes of student govern
ment: to lobby and to provide 
student services. The students desire 
tobe heard and have the greatest say 
possible in student services. These 
from the University administration 
and the student body are reflected in 
the structure of the House. The 
current Constitution voted by the 
&udent Body and approved by the 
administration in 1969, provides the 
basic charter for the House. The 
Constitution allows every element of 
the campus to have representation 
through a residency apportionment 
plan. Representatives provide the 
lobbying body and oversee the 
Programming Council. 

House representatives are placed 
on one of six standing committees: 
finance, elections, student 
regulations. student affairs, academic 

affairs and permanent im
provements. These committees are 
also open to the membership of any 
interested student. The committees 
have the responsibility to formulate 
proposals and work toward their 
implementation. In addition, many 
House members serve on University 
Committees lobbying in behalf of the 
students. The House also appoints 
members of the Student Body to 
serve upon University Committees. 
These Committees give the students 
the opportunity for important input. 

Student services are provided 
primarily by the Programming 
Council. The House does fund some 
special projects directly and oversees 
Programming. But the work and 
planning are the Council's respon
sibility. There are eleven standing 
committees which carry out this 
work : CESCO (Collegiate Education 
Service Corps), Coffeehouse, 
Committee on Religion in the 
University, Creative Programming, 
Dance, Exhibits, Films, Forums, 
Human Awareness, Public Relations 
and Specia l Events. The Council 
appoints committee heads with 
House approval. 

The long list of House ac
complishments only partially 
illustrates what can be achieved by 
the present student government 
structure. The House regularly fails to 
meet its potential for the simple 
reason that not enough good people 
are involved. Increased effectiveness 
in lobbying and student services will 
occur as a direct result of interested 
and capable students participating. 
Without good students no structure 
can function. Many important 
positions can be had for the asking. 
Students who ask and get involved 
stand to improve the quality of 
student life at TCU. 

~ --- ------ --
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Everybody's a Winner 

By John Brooks 

WI 
Hous 
hOUS 

Char 
servi 

Su 
it go 

Fe 
busir 
Febr 
Cami 

Mi 
and 
The 
soro, 
pkin 
reco, 

Ar 
byZE 
of th 

St 
lmag 
foun 
at th 
nalis 
Boot 
n 

over 
the i 

blocl 
Th 

$50( 
servi 
n 

Stud 
moni 
held 
rega 
poin 
Sym1 
winn 
wen1 

"l 
we I, 
"We 
bene 

Tt 
durir 
this 
Hea1 
card 
rece 

-
Carr 
Joh1 
the 



I 

- : ----------,-._.---.-- . . - -~ 

Why would Dean of Students Elizabeth Proffer and 
Housing Director Bob Neeb hire themselves out as 
housekeppers? Why, for that matter, would Vice 
Chancellor and Provost Dr. Howard Wible offer his 
services as a shoe shine boy. 

Sure, TCU is not in the best of financial health, but has 
it gotten this bad? 

Fortunately, the fund raising was not a going-out-of
business sale, but was for Campus Chest Week, held 
February 23 to 27. The annual event is run by the 
Campus Chest Committee to benefit local charities. 

Most major campus organizations, as well as faculty 
and administrators, participated in this year's edition. 
The number one fund raising group was Delta Gamma 
sorority, which made $516. DG President Diedre Lum
pkin was granted the title of Campus Chest Queen in 
recognition of the group's achievement. 

Another successful fund raising effort was sponsored 
by Zeta Tau Alpha sorority. Their slave sale, held in front 
of the Worth Hills Cafeteria netted almost $400. 

Student publications joined in the effort. Editors from 
Image and Skiff cheerfully accepted water balloons, frog 
fountain dunkings, eggs and whipped cream pies thrown 
at them. With dignities at their lowest point, the jour
nalists came up with $98.50 in their one-day "Revenge
Booth." 

The Campus Chest Committee itself came up with 
over $500. Their major effort was an auction in which 
the services of faculty and administrators went on the 
block. 

The Campus Chest Committee itself came up with over 
$500. Their major effort was an auction in which the 
services of faculty and administrators went on the block. 

There was more. Other organizations manned 
Student Center booths with their own gimmicks to raise 
money. Various Greek organizations sold snacks and 
held dinners. Two dorms sponsored raffles. But 
regardless of whether they raised $20 or $500, "the 
point is they were involved," said Co-Chairman John 
Symons. 1 n the end, there were no losers--only a bunch of 
winners. The money raised by the perservering students 
went to charities not associated with the United Fund. 

"Those charities strongly supported by United Fund, 
we leave to their larger supporters," said McClintock. 
"We try to get those who need us--who could really 
benefit by the $500 or $1000 they get from us." 

This year's goal of $4000 was lowered to $3000 
during Campus Chest Week, a goal that was reached. Of 
this the group decided to donate $945 to the American 
Heart Association's Fort Worth chapter to purchase a 
cardiac teaching machine. Foster Parents of Fort Worth 
received $200 for a year's worth of child support. The 

Campus Chest Co-chairmen Harry Mcclintock [left] and 
John Symons[right] hand a check to a representative of 
the Heart Fund. · 

Cystic Fibrosis Foundation also received a portion of the 
funds. 

The remainder divided among the Lena Pope Home, 
the Bethlehem Community Center, the YMCA of Fort 
Worth, and the Big Brothers and Sisters of Tarrant 
County. 

Recipients of Chest funds "feel it's extremely im
portant," said McClintock. "They have, in the past, been 
very, very grateful." 

No one seems to know how long the fund raising 
organization has been around. McClintock, however, 
guessed its been going since '60 or '65. Also, people 
actively involved with the Chest represent a good cross
section, said McClintock. 

McClintock praised the attitude of "the Christian 
students of TCU" during Campus Chest Week. "The 
principle behind Campus Chest Week is a week of giving 
and helping Fort Worth," he pointed out. "This is a 
campus that involves a lot of peopie who have an at
titude of giving of themselves, helping a fellow man who 
is in need." 

Administration support for the Chest has been "very 
good," and this year was no different. A dinner for two 
with Chancellor James Moudy sold for $25 at the 
faculty and administration auction of "unusual ser
vices." Vice Chancellor and Provost Howard Wible 
promised to shine six pairs of shoes. His services netted 
$23. 

Room cleaning services were offered by Profter and 
Neeb. 

There were many more novel services put up for 
auction. Urban Studies Director Dr. William Ray offered 
three pitchers of beer to the highest bidder. For the 
duffers, a free 18-hole round of golf was provided by 
Vice-Chancellor and Chief Fiscal Officer L.C. White. 

$3000 is a lot of money for a week of fund raising. But 
just how is the money dispersed? How are the charities 
determined? 

"Usually in the past, we sent out letters to the 
charities and said 'if you want money from TCU this 
year, come and plead your case and we'll decide if you're 
worthy or not,' " said Symons. This year the committee 
continued the letters, but encouraged campus 
organizations to submit their favorite charities. 

"It's a step to try to get more participation from the 
student body," observed McClintock. The group notified 
the charities nominated to send a representative to an 
afternoon of "hearings." After all of the charity 
representatives were heard, the committee announced 
their decisions. Recipients were announced the week 
before Campus Chest Week. 

This year's monetary goal is lower because 
higher goals in past years "haven't been met." It's a lot 
better to lower your goal and be able to say you met it," 
said Symons. 

In past years, the group had no operating budget. 
However, the committee's need for a budget to help with 
promotions was satisfied by the Programming Council 
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this year. They came up wit h $100 to help with publicity 
for Campus Chest Week. 

Despite the small budget, the committee is stil l 
working toward a "representative system" for better 
promotions. "We intend to get one representative at 
each dorm, sorority and fraternity," said Symons. "I 
don't think that would be too hard. When you have a 
hundred people to pick from, one is bound to show some 
interest. 

Soliciting contributions from the outside community is 
one of Symons' ideas. Programs and Services has been 
known to "frown" on such practices, particulary since 
Campus Chest is a University organization. Still, Symons 
suggests a fund drive could be coordinated with TCU
Fort Worth Week. 

Regardless of where the support lies, individuals are 
the main support for the Chest. "Everybody has the 
same giving spirit," said McClintock. "They have the 
same constructive thing in mind." 

The fund raisers were pleased with this year's results 
and remain optimistic about their future. "We've had 
good years and bad years,"'said Coordinator Beverly 

Salvant. "I hope,we can say this has been a goodyear." 
The charities who received badly needed funds will be 

the first to say this has indeed been a good year. 

Chancellor James Moudy and King Kampus participated in Campus Chest Week activities. 

"Ah 
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Kickers, Freaks, Straights and Others 

"Ah don't know who done that." 

at Pancake City 
By Jim Moore 

It's two a.m. and Stetsons are 
parked brim to brim throughout the 
restaurant. The Fat Stock Show has 
filled 01' South Pancake House with 
cowboys, some drunken and rowdy 
and some simply gorging themselves 
with the varieties of pancakes served 
there. One particularly lively cowboy, 
who resembles a weathered fence 
post topped by a ten gallon hat, 
decides it would be funny to put a roll 
of toilet paper atop a syrup bottle and 
set it afire. After peering drunkenly 
around, and gaining encouragement 
from his kicker cohorts, "Fencepost" 
proceeds with his pyrotechnics. An 
older waitress, tricked out in a silver 
cowboy outfit, sees her station going 
up in flames and marches to the 
scene. By this time, "Fencepost" is 
the lone cowboy at the table, all his 
kicker cohorts having fled. The 
waitress douses the flames with a 
water pitcher, and resting her hands 
on her silvery hips turns her glare 
upon "Fencepost." 

"Ah don't know who done that," 
Fencepost drunkenly drawls. 

"I seen you do it," snaps the 
waitress. 

At this moment, the hostess cruises 
to the scene and informs "Fen
cepost" that his business is not 
needed . .''Fencepost" shakily rises 
and skulks away. 

Such an episode could only happen 
in a 24 hour restaurant. Most of them 
resemble a 24 hour carousel upon 
which people from every show in the 
circus ride. 

At 01' South, for instance, 
businessmen and blue collar workers 
start the cycle. They usually start 
coming in around 5 :30 a.m. and 
continue until around 9:30. This 
group is very straight and they all 
seem to know the waitresses per
sonally. The early morning crowd is 
not very remarkable. They usual ly sit 
around talking quietly and eating 
their breakfasts chosen from the 
nearly fifty pancake varieties offered. 

On Sundays, this crowd is replaced 
by the breakfast-before-church 
crowd, which consists of families 
gleaming of patent leather and hair 
lacquer dressed in their Bible Belt 
best. The restaurant takes on a 
family atmosphere, as the mothers, 
girded like battleships in their double 
knit dresses, herd their husbands 
and children around. 

By 9: 30, the breakfasters melt 
away and give rise to the coffee-and
late-breakfast group. This group is 
made up of businessmen, policemen 
and old people. The businessmen are 
usually in for coffee and conferences. 
Plainclothesmen and uniformed 
officers are almost always in 01' 
South, but the 9: 30 to 10: 00 period 
brings the largest number of them in 
for coffee. Many old people also come 
in to drink coffee, eat pancakes, talk 
about their grandchildren, their 
recent surgery and our "decadent 
society." 

Slow periods don't come often at 
01' South, but the 2:00 to 5:00 af
ternoon slot is desolate. The only 
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customers are travelers and an oc
casional drunk. The travelers, coming 
from Interstate 20 stop for coffee 
and snacks. The drunks come in 
because it's a place where they can 
get a good, filling meal for a dollar. 
The staff during this time is usually 
preparing for the nightly onslaught 
which tests 01' South's capacity of 
285. 

From 5:00 to 11 :00 p.m. families, 
policemen and students come in for 
pancakes, waffles, omelets and 
coffee-always coffee. The families 
drop by for an inexpensive meal in a 
"real" restaurant. Students come in 
for a place to study and load up on 
caffeine. Bette Brozgold, owner/ 
manager of 01' South, says she's 
happy to have students in her 
restaurant. "When one of my 
waitresses sees a student come in 
with books in his hands, she just puts 
him in a corner where he won't be 
bothered." 

It's during the night that 01' South 
racks up it's biggest sales volume. 
The circus usually begins at 11:00 
when people from conventions, 
parties, junior-senior proms, and the 
street start pouring into the 

-· --- -- -- - =--., -

restaurant for a late night meal. 
This diversity is one of 01' South's 

most interesting features. Many of its 
customers come just to look at the 
people. On one occasion 01' South 
was bubbling over with bouffant hair
dos, some of incredibly intricate 
design. One would have thought he 
had been transported back to the 
sixties when gazing upon that sea of 
piled and tortured coiffures. The 
high-haired women were from a 

Women, dressed in the height of 
fashion, dripping with diamonds, and 
men equally well attired are a 
frequent sight at 01' South. 

fundamentalist religious group that 
forbids women from cutting their 
hair. Their convention was held that 
week in Fort Worth. 

On other occasions one might see a 
gangling high schooler dressed in his 
rented tux with his date dressed in 
her "home made long dress," hiding 
demurely behind her corsage. They 
are all at 01' South for a bite to eat 

after the big prom night. 
But 01' South is not just an eating 

place for the middle class. Women 
dressed in the height of fashion 
dripping with diamonds, and me~ 
equally well attired are a frequent 
sight at 01' South. 

The music of dishes clattering, 
people laughing and talking, and 
bacon frying is interrupted only by an 
occasional ping of the cash register. 
As it grows later and later the people 
coming become stranger and 
stranger. Women whose profession is 
clearly painted on their faces, drunks 
in from the 2:00 closing of a bar, and 
groups of students back from spray 
painting all come in for a late night 
bite to eat. It is easy to see why 2,000 
pounds of flour and 16,000 eggs are 
used each week at 01' South. Around 
3: 00 a.m. the carousel begins to slow 
down and at 5:00 the cycle of 01' 
South begins again. 

01' South is a Fort Worth tradition. 
But its days in its present location are 
growing short. A new freeway, to 
connect the West Freeway with the 
South Freeway, is in the planning 
stages. But Brozgold hopes she can 
relocate 01' South in the vicinity. 
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Sun's Shining, 

People are Playing . • • 

A Photo Essay By Lee W. Lumpkin 
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The 

Great 

Green 

Stamp 

War 

By Frank Houx 

.... 

The citizens band radio cackled. 
"Breaker, Breaker, you got a Smokey 
Bear at the 411." 

Immediately traffic going both 
directions, near that particular mile 
marker on Interstate 20 near 
Weatherford, slowed to 55 miles per 
hour. 

All traffic "with ears," and within a 
four to five mile area of the original 
transmission knew where the DPS 
car sat. 

Chances are Smokey wouldn't be 
there long. The DPS officers and the 
CBers wage a war each and every day 
of the year and the troopers have to 
keep moving to stay a jump ahead of 
their citizen quarry. 

Like most wars there are two sides, 
one good, the other bad. Just who the 
good guys are depends upon your 
point of view. 

If you are a stickler for rules and 
adhere to the laws of the land, then 
we'll count you on the side of the 
State Department of Public Safety. 

If you like getting between two 
points quickly, or hate seeing a fellow 
motorist receive a ticket, we'll 
assume you are on the side of the 

CBer-the citizen's band radio 
operator. 

What goes on between the two 
factions is almost highway warfare. 
The DPS officers-the "state 
troopers"-and the CBers are on the 
lookout for each other. 

While the CBer is looking for the 
officers to avoid getting ticketed for 
speeding, the troopers are watching 
for the radio operators as well. The 
CBer makes "old Smokey," as he is 
known in the vernacular of the radio, 
work a lot harder to do his job. 

There has been a tremendous 
boom in CB unit sales during the past 
year. According to the December 19, 
1975 issue of Business Week, the 
largest Japanese CB manufacturer 
reports exports to the United States 
in 1974 totaled 50,000, while in 1975, 
the total number of exports were 
200,000. In the United States, 1974 
sales totaled $45 million compared to 
the 1975 sales rate of $70 million. 
The average price of the unit is $150. 

All that is required to legally 
operate one of the units is a four
dollar license purchased from the 
Federal Communications Com-

Your average CB car, complete with antenna and call letters. 
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CB Radios once popular with truckers are becoming more and 
more common in automobiles. 

mission. The law also states that 
operators should be at least 18 years 
of age to hold a license, but 
youngsters can still legally use the 
units under a parent's license. 

In the Fort Worth area alone there 
are more than 150,000 Citizens Band 
operators, according to one police 
survey, and while not all CBers use 
their equipment to foil Smokey, the 
majority overwhelmingly do. 

To find out where the Smokies are, 
the CBer selects channel 19 on his 
radio, which is the road channel for 
most parts of the country. Three out 
of five tractor-trailer rigs and light 
duty trucks are CB equipped and one 
of every five cars in the country today 
have CB radios, according to a 
spokesman at a Fort Worth store. 
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As the driver cruises along he 
listens to the jargon used on the 
airwaves and when there's a clear 
moment he reaches for his 
microphone. 

" How about an east-bounder on 
this ol' boulevard," a CBer headed 
west on Interstate 20 out of Fort 
Worth- might say. An eastbound 
motorist will soon reply with "You got 
an east-bounder, go ahead and bring 
yourself on." Although it's a corny 
reply, it's just more of the comical 
jargon which has become popular on 
the CB. 

"10-4" (which means simply yeah, 
or signifies that you heard the other 
guy) " good buddy." (All CBers are 
good buddies or "cotton-pickers" a 
term which can be taken several 

ways.) "How's it lookiri' over your Otte 
shoulder?" the west-bounder asks. worl 

The east-bounder replies with traf1 
either acknowledgement that things patr 
were clear as he came through or "' 
warning if he has passed a highway star 
patrolman. con, 

When the Interstate system was cide 
built markers were put up at every said 
mile interval on the highways for easy just 
identification purposes. If there was s 
an accident or there was a need for mea 
road repair, it would be easy for a Offii 

"But I'd be a liar if I didn't tell you it 
tickles the hell out of me every time I 
catch some good buddy and give him 
a fist full of Green Stamps." 

motorist or a DPS employe to pin
point the location. 

When somebody figured out that 
using the CB was just a great way of 
fooling old Smokey, the mile markers 
became an important tool. It is very 
easy to pinpoint the location of 
Smokey when everyone on the road 
with " ears" is yelling over the air that 
Smokey is sitting at marker 411. 

In CB language you don't talk 
about radar, police or tickets. You talk 
about "picture takers," "Smokies," or 
"Green Stamps." 

So, when the CBer hears over the 
radio that Smokey is ta kin' pictures at 
the 411 , he combs his hair (slows 
down) and smiles as he passes the 
usually disgruntled highway 
patrolman at 55 miles per hour. 
Smokey can't give him any Green 
Stamps at 55. It is as simple as that, at 
least from the CBer's standpoint. 

Smokey, on the other hand is a 
very crafty individual. His job is 
upholding the law and he knows that 
as soon as most CBers pass over the 
next hill they "put the hammer down" 
and resume their speeding ways. 

Smokey does not give up easily. 
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Often two or more DPS units will 
work together to slow down the 
traffic flow, the ultimate goal for the 
patrolmen. 

"We figure that when a few cars 
start exceeding the speed limit in a 
convoy that the chances for an ac
cident are greater," one DPS officer 
said. "The entire flow of traffic, not 
just the CBers, move faster." 

So DPS officers take a number of 
measures to slow down the traffic. 
Officers perched on the shoulder of 
the highway clock cars going both 
directions with conventional radar 
guns. Certain types of radar allow 
moving DPS vehicles to clock cars 
travelling the opposite direction. 

Sometimes Smokey sits on one 
side of the Interstate with another 
officer only a few miles up the road on 
the same side. Sometimes the CBer is 
caught napping. 

Another technique is for DPS 
officers to simply drive along at 55 
miles an hour. Anyone foolish enough 
to pass them gets a ticket and the 

flow is slowed down to the speed 
limit. 

But the biggest weapon for 
Smokey is what the CBer calls the 
flip-flop. Some DPS officers have CB 
monitors in their cars. They listen 

What goes on between the two fac
tions is almost highway warfare. 

closely over the air. 
When they feel that a lot of radio 

listeners realize they are sitting at a 
particular spot, they move on to the 
other side of the road or somewhere a 
few miles away. 

In moving or "making the flip-flop", 
the officers will catch some speeders 
off-guard and ticket them for 
speeding. Traffic coming to the point 
which Smokey just vacated wiil slow 

down anyway until they see for 
themselves that he has moved on. 
That slows down the overall flow. 

"Don't get me wrong," a DPS of
ficer said on Interstate 20 near 
Weatherford, "I think the CB radio is 
a great thing for the motorist. It is the 
fastest way to report accidents, 
trouble or drinking drivers-any 
emergency if an officer is nearby and 
has a monitor." ( Not all DPS units are 
CB equipped, however) 

"But I'd be a liar if I didn't tell you 
that it tickles the hell out of me every 
time I catch some good buddy and 
give him a fist full of Green Stamps. 

"Nearly any other patrolman 
would tell you the same thing, as long 
as you didn't use his name in your 
story," he added. 

A fire-engine red Oldsmobile 
roared up with the "hammer down" 
and the "pedal to the metal." 

"Guess I better get back to the 
wars," the officer said, bending his 
lanky frame into his black and white 
DPS unit. 

A smoky with his Green Stamps anxiously awaits his prey. 
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Fort Worth as it stands today bears 
little resemblance to the Fort Worth 
that once was. 

Buildings have grown from small, 
animal-skinned wig warns to steel and 
glass encased multi-storied struc
tures. The traffic jammed eight lane 
thoroughfares were at one time 
nothing but beaten paths. The 
citizens of Fort Worth were not suit
clad businessmen or blue jeaned 
college students, but buckskin
dressed Indians. 

The first settlement of Fort Worth 
by Indians is unknown. The first 
recorded observation of Indians in 
Texas was by the Spanish explorer 
Cabeza de Vaca who was ship
wrecked on Galveston Island in 1542. 

But it was not until white set
tlement began in earnest that the 
presence of the Indian in this area 
was again recorded. 

The militia set out in search of the 
Indians from an encampment that 
stood near the present location of 
Fort Worth. 

At the time of the first white 
settlement in this area about 1840, 
Fort Worth was located on the 
eastern fringe of Commanchie 
territory. A large Indian village was 
located about 12 miles southwest of 
where Fort Worth now stands. An 
Indian village was also located in 
Trinity Park and several hundred 
Caddo wig-warns lined an area where 
Bluff Street (near downtown) is now 
located. 

When the white man moved into 
the area, the land the Indians lived on 
was very productive.Wild game was 
in abundance and streams flowe·d 
throughout the area. 

At first, settlers migrated into the 
area in small family groups. Their 
homes were several miles apart and 
away from the small town sites that 
had developed. The land they chose 
to settle on belonged to the Indians. 
When hunting, they shot the buffalo 
and other animals in the area in 
excess, without considering the In
dians. 

As more settlers moved onto the 
land, the situation worsened. 

In retaliation, the Indians began to 
attack the individual families, burning 
their homes and land, and in a few 
instances killing family members. 

Tiring of the depredation, the 
settlers formed a militia under the 
command of General Edward H. 
Tarrant. The militia set out in search 
of the Indians from an encampment 
that stood near the present location 
of Fort Worth. 

On May 24, 1841, the militia found 
a group of Indians at Village Creek. 
The one day battle that ensued 
terminated with the death of 12 
Indians and one of Gen. Tarrant's 
men. As a direct result of this battle 
Tarrant County was named in honor 
of Gen. Tarrant. 

Although the militia was successful 
to some degree in winning this battle, 
they did not stop the Indian attacks. 
On July 20, 1814, Gen. Tarrant 
organized another militia, this time 
composed of 400-500 men. Gen. 
James Smith also organized a militia 
in coordination with Gen. Tarrant's. 
Both groups set out in different 
directions on July 20. 

Gen. Tarrant's group is believed to 
have camped out on the first night of 
their expedition somewhere in Wise 
County, northwest of Fort Worth. 
Gen. Smith's group set out in the 
direction of what is now Dallas, 
crossing Cedar Creek near Kaufman 
and camping somewhere in that 
vicinity. 

After setting camp, Gen. Smith sent 
two scouts out in an attempt to trace 

Although legal restrictions were 
maintained, the Indians were usually 
cheated in the agreements. 

the Indians. That night the scouts 
found them and stayed the next day 
to watch and plan a strategy for at
tack. Leaving that evening and 
traveling all night, the scouts 
returned to Gen. Smith about noon, 
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two days after they had been sent 
out. 

Gen. Smith quickly organized his 
troops into two separate militias to be 
led by one of the scouts. The group 
traveled that entire day, reaching the 

The Indians who remained 
faced extinction. 

' site where the Indians had been 
spotted only to discover that they had 
already fled. 

The explanation historians give is 
· that the tribe had discovered Gen. 

Tarrant's camp not far away and had 
fled just in time to avoid Gen. Smith's 
attack. 

Although no battle resulted from 
this, the invasion of Indian country in 

· such magnitude by the settlers, 
prompted the Indians to seek a 

. treaty. 
Such a treaty was agreed upon on 

Sept. 29, 1843, under the supervision 
of Sam Houston, then president of the 
Republic of Texas. The treaty was 
designed to offer a means of peace 
between the Republic of Texas and 
the Delaware, Chicasaw, Waco, 
Tawakoni, Keechi, Caddo, Anadarko, 
Toni, Biloxi, and Cherokee tribes of 
Indians. It was signed at Bird's Fort 
on the Trinity River. 

Although the treaty stated that 
both parties were to live in peace and 
respect each other's property rights, 
this did not result. The white man 
soon began to make deals with the 
Indians for their land. Although legal 
restrictions were maintained, the 
Indians were usually cheated in the 
agreements. 

These agreements usually stated 
that if the Indians would give up their 
land to the settlers they would be 
given another piece of land in West 
Texas. Thus the Indians left the area 
hoping to find land somewhere else. 
Once they reached the land in West 
Texas, they were again driven out by 
other groups of settlers moving into 

that area. The Indians were finally 
driven into Oklahoma and eventually 
into Mexico. 

The Indians who remained faced 
extinction. The white man continued 
to abuse the land and over-killed the 
animals living in the area. A book 
entitled "Indians in Tarrant County" 
quotes a settler in the area as saying 
"The Indians were afraid ot star
vation and were upset because they 
had to move so often. Eventually the 
Indians were forced to leave the area 
in order to survive." 

Not all the Indians left quickly. 
Indians continued to live in the area 
and occasional Indian attacks oc
curred throughout the Civil War. The 
last group of Indians, Commanchies, 
were forced to move shortly after the 
end of the war. 

The Indians that left never 
returned. There are no Indian 
reservations located in this area 
although there are several located in 
East Texas. 

As the white men continued to 
settle, Fort Worth began to grow. 
Although the contribution the Indians 
left is evident in the jewelry and 
clothing commonly used, the Indian is 
not present, and probably never will 
be again. 

The last group of Indians, Commanchies, were forced to move 
shortly after the end of the Civil War. 
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In accordance with the wishes of 
the Student Publications Committee, 
bound volumes of all four of this 
year's Images will be offered. The 
price is $11.00. Please make check or 
money order payable to TCU, 
Department of Journalism. Orders 
will be accepted until May 21, 1976. 

If you want your copy mailed to 
you, add an additional $2.50 for 
postage and handling. 

The issues will be bound over the 
summer, and will be ready for 
distribution in September. 

If over 100 volumes are ordered, a 
$5 refund will be given. 
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Power Shift: The Rise of the Southern Rim. 

Chris Beckelhymer 
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What do Sam Ervin, Bebe Rebozo, 
and Billy Graham have in common? 
To most ways of thinking, not much. 
But they are Southerners, and, ac
cording to Kirkpatrick Sale, they are 
participants in a present day power 
shift of historic proportions. 

Sale, in his book Power Shift: The 
Rise of the Southern Rim and Its 
Challenge to the Eastern Establish
ment (New York: Random House, 
$12.95) describes the growing 
economic and political power of a 
broad geographical region called the 
Southern Rim. The rise of this new 
power base would hardly deserve 
comment except that Sale insists on 
linking it with the loss of power of the 
traditional Eastern Establishment. 
And his suggestion that smooth
talking Ivy League politicians and 
New York financiers will no longer 
determine the nation's future is 
enough to get everybody thinking 
about who holds power and why they 
hold it. 

Sale himself has given these 
questions considerable thought, 
although his conclusions indicate that 
somewhere along the line he stopped 
thinking and gave in to his desire to 
make the facts fit his thesis. He 
concludes that this power shift is the 
key to understanding many economic 
and political realities such as 
spiraling food costs, the Kennedy 
assassination, the kinds of people 

running for president this year and 
the power-hungry personalities of 
Lyndon Johnson and Richard Nixon. 

The Southern Rim is that portion of 
the country referred to in friendlier 
times as the Sun Belt. As Sale draws 
it, the Rim consists of those 13 states 
lying south of the 37th parallel (the 
northern borders of North Carolina, 
Tennessee, Arkansas, Oklahoma, New 
Mexico and Arizona) as well as the 
southern and most populous parts of 
Nevada and California. The author 
grants that the swatch he cuts is 
broad, but he points, with some 
degree of integrity, to forces and 
patterns that hold it together. 

The Southern Rim states possess a 
geographic, economic and cultural 
unity based on climate, natural 
resources, historic and economic 
patterns. And these traits shared by 
the Southern Rim states have set in 
motion certain trends that are 
bringing tremendous power, wealth 
and influence into the area. 

Among the trends set in motion by 
the pleasant climate of the Rim is a 
fantastic migration of people from the 
older and colder urban centers of the 
North to the younger and warmer 
population centers of the South. In 
the 30 years since the end of World 
War II the population of the Southern 
Rim has doubled, from about 40 
million to nearly 80 million. And 
according to the statisticians, the 
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and Its Challenge to the Eastern Establishment 

Southern Rim continues to grow 
about three times as fast as the rest 
of the nation, economic crunch 
notwithstanding. 

With more people, of course, comes 
more industry, and the industries of 
the Southern Rim continue to grow in 
size and importance. Sa le begins his 
book with a delineation of the six 
economic pillars of the Southern 
Rim: the defense industry, 
agribusiness, the oil industry, the 
technology industry (aerospace and 
electronics), real estate and the 
leisure industry. 

He notes that the Southern Rim 
has more farms, more farm 
machinery, and accounts for more 
money in farm sales than the Corn 
Belt. He also notes that even though 
the oil, real estate and leisure in
dustries are in some cases controlled 
by Yankee interests, they have the 
greatest economic impact in the 
areas where they are located. And the 
Southern Rim has more oil, more 
land and more tourism than any 
other part of the country. 

Of course, the true backbone of the 
Southern Rim economy is the defense 
industry. Sale points out that the 
Southern Rim attracts more defense 
contracts, more military installations 
and more Pentagon research-and
development funds than other areas 
do. It comes as no surprise, then, that 
the staunchest defenders of defense 

spending and the military-industrial 
complex are also to be found in the 
Southern Rim. 

Needless to say, many of the 
Rimian resources would go un
developed were it not for the interest 
and investment of thousands of 
wealthy entrepreneurs and for what 
Sale likes to call the ''growth culture" 
of the Southern Rim. Sale contends 
that "Though of course there are no 
strict geographical limitations on the 
adventurous investor, to a 
remarkable degree the Southern Rim 
has fostered individuals and financial 

Both men catered to the tastes of the 
Southern Rim--that is, rightism, 
racism and repressive tastes. 

institutions which are willing to take 
more than the usual rewards . . .. " 
The risks have often paid off
witness Jimmy Ling (LTV) , Tex 
Thornton and Roy Ash (Litton In
dustries), Clint Murchison and Sid 
Richardson. 

A developing economy and the 
procurement of quick fortunes is 
often accompanied by an atmosphere 
of slack restraints and weak ethical 
bonds. The same climate that attracts 
the entrepreneur, Sale points out, 

attracts the con-man, the swindler, 
and eventually the mobster. And Sale 
believes that the Southern Rim has 
"more than its share of fraud and 
flim-flam, of business scandals and 
illegalities, of outright violence and 
criminality." ( But no matter how you 
slice it, New Jersey doesn't fall in t he 
Southern Rim.) 

It is only logical to think that these 
ignominious components of the 
Southern Rim Culture would be 
manifested in Southern Rim politics. 
The political character of the 
Southern Rim, according to Sale, is 
marked by "a remarkable ethical 
blindness and a self-serving notion of 
legality .. . with scandal, shadiness, 
and corruption somewhat beyond the 
norm." Of course, Sale's contention 
that the Rim breeds corrupt 
politicians gains much of its 
credibility from his inclusion of 
Southern California, home of most of 
the Nixon coterie. 

But the true cornerstones of 
Southern Rim politics are what Sale 
likesto call the "Three Rs: rightism, 
racism and repression ." These 
aspects of political character, he 
implies, are as native to the region as 
its climate, having their roots in the 
frontier experience where "might 
makes right" and in the institution of 
slavery. 

The "Three Rs" are currently 
upheld by prominent Southern 
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A developing economy and the 
procurement of quick fortunes is 
often accompanied by an atmosphere 
of slack restraints and weak ethical 
bonds. 

religious denominations, numerous 
rightest and racist groups, and, in 
somewhat subtler ways, by most of 
the state and national politicians of 
the Southern Rim. Not even Lyndon 
Johnson, long viewed as a champion 
of civil rights, escapes Sale's racism 
accusation. 

The "Three Rs" are especially 
threatening because of the rising 
political power of the South. The 
propor tion of Southern Rim 
politicians in the House of 
Representatives will continue to 
increase as the population of 
Southern Rim states grows. By 1980 
the Congressional power of the Rim 
will be more than 25 percent above 
its 1940 level. 

And the Southern Rim already 
holds considerable power in 
Congress. For example, in the Ninety
third Congress ( 1973) "the Southern 
Rim, making up 30 percent of the 
Senate, controlled 53 percent of the 
committees, and making up 35 
percent of the House, controlled 43 
percent of the committees." 

The political power of the Southern 
Rim is also evidenced by the election 
of two Southern Rim presidents in 
the last dozen years. As different as 
Lyndon Johnson and Richard Nixon 
seemed to be, they had similarities 
that Sale likes to attribute to their 
Rimian background. Both men 
catered to the tastes of the Southern 
Rim-that is, rightism, racism and 
repressive tastes. And both men bore 
"the stamp of place," as Sale puts it. 
Both Nixon and Johnson were 
products of a turbulent, mercurial 
society- a society that encouraged 
rugged individualism and fostered 
opportunism. 

This restless and ruthless society 
helped to develop in both presidents 
a character "marked by hard per
sonal struggle for success, com
pulsive activity, and deep aggressive 

instincts, a lust for power and cen
tralizat ion, a tendency to intolerance 
and paranoia, and a sense of being 
above the limitations of the law or 
accountability to the public." 

Sale is vulnerable at this point. His 
emphasis on the role geography and 
political cl imate play in the 
development of Nixon's character 
brings him dangerously close to the 
camp of those diehard Nixonites who 
claim that Nixon did nothing that 
other politicians did or would not do. 
Sale offers the South as one more 
back onto which the blame for 
Watergate can be shifted. And the 
back of the South has burdens 
enough without Watergate. 

There are other problems, of 
course, with Sale's thesis. One of its 
biggest flaws is that it is carried too 
far. Sale insists that his book helps 
explain both the recent past and the 
present, everything from the Vietnam 
War to the Kennedy assassination to 
Watergate to the energy crisis to the 
appointment of Nelson Rockefel ler. 
( Rockefeller's appointment has to be 
explained in terms of a Yankee 
counterattack, of course.) 

But the book does not explain 
these things in any adequate way. 
What Power Shift does do is point to 
certain trends in politics and 
economics that are bringing the 
Southern states and Southern 
politicians into prominence. Viewing 
the rise of the Rim as a sign of a 
Southern takeover is the author's 
privilege. But it is more likely a sign of 
the South coming of age. 
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Xelda? 
Who's Xelda? 

Xe Ida ( pronounced Zelda) is her 
name. Xelda is a big part of this 
university. She doesn't attend 
classes, though she has her own room 
to which she is permanently assigned. 
Xelda can't think-she can't walk, eat 
or even drive a car. Xelda is com
posed of pulleys, gears, wires, cir
cuits, buttons, magnetic tapes and 
typewriter keyboards. Xelda is a 
computer. 

Since April 1, 1974, Xelda has 
served the University as the com
puter in residence from her Sid 
Richardson home. Xelda does have a 
more official name: "Xerox Sigma-9." 
Why then is she called Xelda? 

"It's a rather humorous story," 
recalls Computer Center Director 
Frank Forney. "I was eating breakfast 
one day when my wife asked me when 
we were getting Zelda. 'Zelda? Who's 
Zelda?' I asked." 

Forney figured the mystery out. His 
wife really meant to say "Sigma." "I 
brought it to work with me and told 
the staff about it," remembers 
Forney. "We decided to use it as a 
nickname using the X to signify 
Xerox." 

Xelda's premiere ended the 
University's use of the old IBM 1800, 
1620 and 360/25 units. Each piece of 
machinery was separate from the 
others. One was used for laboratory 
work, another for administrative 
work and the other was just a "toy." 
"These were inadequate to meet the 
growing demand of the University for 
computer supported activities," says 
Forney. 

By John Brooks 



Computer Center Director Forney feeds information into Xelda. 

The IBM machinery was not large 
enough, nor was it the right kind of 
system. Because of this, the 
University was forced to buy time 
from the University of Texas Regioqal 
Computer Center in Dallas. 
Departments at TCU needing the 
Dallas computer were tied into it via a 
microwave relay. 

"Many of the larger scientific 
problem-solving research activities 
on campus were having to go to 
another site rather than use the 
system here," explains Forney. And 
the Dallas tie-in was costing the 
University money to use. 

These factors led to the decision to 
get the Xerox system. The mainframe, 
known as the Central Processing Unit 
(CPU), was purchased on a six-year 
plan because the University felt such 
equipment was here to stay. The 
"peripherals," items such as tape 
drives and card readers, were leased 
on the one or six-year plan. 

"The whole thing costs each month 
a total of about $16,000," said Forney. 
"That is extremely inexpensive. If we 
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did the equivalent with other 
systems, we would be spending in the 
neighborhood of two-and-one-half to 
three times the cost." Maintenance is 
included in the monthly charge. 

Another reason for choosing the 
Xerox system is its flexibility and 
capability. "We really think the Xerox 
is second to none for the educational 

"We really think the Xerox is second 
to none for the educational en
vironment." 

envirnnment," adds Forney. 
Though Xelda is completely 

autonomous, other computers are 
tied in to the system. 

Xelda has four classes of users-
administration, faculty, student and 
external users. Most of the ad
ministrative work includes personnel 
file records, payroll, student 
registration, grade reports, housing 

assignments, and other jobs. 
Then there are the external users, 

"hard-dollar users" as Forney calls 
them. These people pay to use the 
TCU computer. Some of the most 
frequent users are the Institute of 
Behavioral Research, Tarrant County 
Junior College, Southwestern Union 
College and the Fort Worth In
dependent School District. Radiation 
Research Associates, Inc. uses Xelda 
for nuclear energy work. 

Work carried on by each individual 
department within the University is 
for the most part unknown to the 
Computer Center staff. "We let the 
academic people do their thing and 
we help them with consulting, but 
other than that we try to stay out of 
it," says Asst. Computer Center 
Director Bill Haughey. 

Someone is usually working on the 
computer terminals, available in the 
Student Center, Dan Rogers Hall and 
of course, the Computer Center. Yet 
with the relatively heavy use, security 
has not been a problem. 

One reason for the system's high 
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Only two members of the Computer 
Center Staff are capable of finding 
passwords. 

degree of security is the Center's use 
of passwords. In addition to the 
regular account number required to 
get into the system, instructors can 
request a password as a "safety 
device" to keep unauthorized users 
out of the account. 

"We provide a password system 
that is security-proof and we 
guarantee that none of this staff will 
violate this security," says Forney. 
Only two members of the Computer 
Center staff are capable of finding 
passwords. Haughey is one of them. 

Though the system is secure, 
forgotten passwords are a problem. 
"A lot of people on this campus still 
owe me Cokes for.finding passwords" 
smiles Haughey. There was a time 
when a University administrator 
called the Center one day, saying he'd 
forgotten his password. Haughey said 
for a Coke, he'd find it. Sure enough 
he found it. 
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"It happened to be the ad
ministrator's first name," says 
Forney, laughing. 

Zelda does have problems. Most of 
the difficulties stem from hardware 
failures, which accounts for almost all 
of the computer's "down time"-time 
when the computer is not operating 
as it should. Forney estimates the 
computer is "up" 99 percent of the 
time, a figure he terms "excellent." 

"A significant amount of our down 
time is due to factors external to the 
comRuter," says Forney. "Power 
failures are the main problems." 

Why the failures occur is hard to 
say. Forney maintains Xelda doesn't 
need a lot of power to operate. The 
thought of purchasing an auxiliary 
power unit has come up, but its 
$50,000-plus price tag makes it 
prohibitive. 

There have been other problems. 
The roof of the Computer Center 
leaks. Haughey, who's been working 
with the Center since mid-1972 
explained leaks were a concern of the 
Sid Richardson designers. "They 
wanted to make the roof out of a 
substance that was transparent. It 
would have been like a bubble-top, so 

you could see inside the Center from 
one of the patios. But they said 'no, it 
might leak.' So they didn't do it.'' 

The roof that was built over the 
Center is a patio with drain pipes 
made of a ceramic tile. The building 
eventually shifted, the pipes cracked 
and the leaks started. They haven't 
been fixed, according to Haughey. 

Some problems have been 
corrected. When Forney came here in 
1973, the computer room had no 
auxiliary air-conditioning facilities nor 
any fire prevention connected with 
the old IBM computer. The Center is 
now equipped with back-up air 
conditioning and a first-class fire 
prevention system. 

In case of electrical fires, the room 
is flooded with a gas designed to 
extinguish fires. The gas can fill the 
room within 10 seconds but it will not 
harm persons in the room. 

Asst. Director Haughey, works with 
one of the "peripherals" --in this case, 
the tapes drives. 
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