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'Ihere is ru1 unfortunate sham being ~?er::;i,c,tuatec_ by a h2..::1c~ful of in-
C.i vidunls, a sh2L1 which is both fm~c~2L1ent21ly misle2_C',ing nnd lJOtentiall. 
c~angerou,s. The hoax is known by t~1c; titl e 11 Semin2.rim1 Comrmni ty Council 
For some u~perclasspersons these three wor~s nay s~ark marabries of a 
by-gone er2. c:uring which student govsrnr:ient nas imlJt'rtent 211cl essential 
For rncst junior.s, tl1e s. c. c. is a nystericus acronyn vrhich is sig­
nificant (or recognizable) only when it ft:.s 2-tb;cched to the n2.r,1e of 0112 
Of the organiz2.tio11t S 11 officers 11 • 

1ro refresh our Yi10tl0ries, the S.C.C. 
is 2, bo(y i.:rhich suppc,sec:ly consists cd ten electec~ officers, six 
appointed mer;1bers frm'!l a v2criety of cor,1mittses, 2nc1 a faculty adviser. 
The consti tu ti on of the Council m2inteins t}1at the group is in exis­
tence tc reprasent t:1e concerns of anyone enrc)lled in a :Masters degree 
lJrogram at TJrs. T:rn threefolc~ ::;iur::;iose of the boc~y, as containec~ in 
tirn Pre2mble to tho Constitution, i,s i;to clee:Jen 211cl en1"ic:1 the lives 
of tl1e enti.i·e ser;1i11ary cor.Emnity in social, mentcl a:nd spiritu2l 
growth, \-.rith en irnr.1ec~ic:.te concern for the Cl1ristia11 corm:rnni ty here e..nd 
a pro j ectGc~ concerb for tl1e future calling of t~i8 coE1l:1u11i ty members to 
the 'dork of the Ghristi2.n Church. n -Nhile we would all agree that the 
preceding quote forriarC'_s 2. no:Jle tc:rnk, Yrc i:rnulc~ suggest th2,t tlFe has 
been little or no effort on the part cf the Council's elected o~ficirs 
to accomplish tlrn 2bove stad:lec_ task under the rubrick of tbe Const±tu­
trbon. In :short, ti:1e innctivity of the s.c.c. Cane. in~'-eed its consti­
tutional non-existe~1ce) is evidenc 2 t:1Dt t:1e ,s. c. c. is de f'unct, that 
its purpose is ;:unbiguous and arc112ic, ancl tlrn.t its present offic0rs are 
fraudulent. 

Dr • .Sills t82,chcs ys that an org.s.nizatioi1 is a joinec. effort to 
accomplish so11e task, by me2,ns of oiJcro.tj_onal g(n:ls 2.11( objectives. 
1rhe O~Jerc..tional goals Of the S.C.C. are, for the most p2.rt, those out;b 
lined in tl1eConsti tution. i~ere the Councj_l has failec:. critic ally in 
many are2,s. Consti tt1.tio112l violations inc1ude: 

Failing to enforce the constitution (Article II, Section B,lb) 
by Failin1:5 to notify nernbers of meetings (Article II, Section D, 3) 

Failing to meet rc:;gularly (Article II, Section ~.:;, 1 cl) 
Fciling to propose a budget (Article II, Section F,b) 
:!!'ailing to }')rO}?erly fiil vacancies(Article IV, :Section A,2) 
:,_~ailing to prcvic~e adeql'..2.te re~;iresen tc.tion of th·2 Seminarian 

coL1Emni ty (Article VII) 
Vjere one to be o. stickler fivr (~_etcdls, one; coul~~ 2alily fimc~ many 

other viole.tions as i:rell. ~Clnrn 1.Je st211c~ 1Ii t:1 e.. ).?lJC:Jr orga11iz2tion 
v.,rl1ich is f.siling in its pur~90 se, 211(~ wi1ic:1 is not cful filling its 
o:;/Praticmel goals 2.s set (!,ovm in its co11sti tution. 
(Continued on lJc:.ge 5) 



page 2 

L~Afil'1II~: .. _JIQ'P TO DIJ;:; 

I firmly thinli that the moon could not decide whether to rise or 
allovr the sun to finish out the remaining hours of heavenly vigilance 
over the bot August day. Or perhaps time dedided to stop and give 
everyone an impatient rest. For tl1e moon remained a transparent out·-· 
line of a circle perched atop the coastguard lookout tower for longer 
than long. It was not until I wiped the beads of sweat from my V-vatch 
dial to note the time, 9: 15. that I could glimpse the pocked face of 
the silver orb. By then, the sun has melted into Pamlico sound enough 
to a1low the moon its task. Grateful we i.-vere at that. For tl1e sun had 
over2chievecl again and we had spent the day panting on the beach in 
100 degree temperature. 

As the moon began its watch, the cool night breeze became notice~ 
able and I decided I had enough energy to r.,ralk. Exploring the docks 
of the tiny island was a favorite pastime of mine while on vacation, 
though wne did so with cautious discretion. Ocracoke was a favorite of 
vacationing boaters. Acoustics of the floating retreats were none-too­
good however and a night prowler's ears vrnre often privy to anything 
from family squabbles to energetic lovers. I enjoyed neither. 

'fhe gentle so ft shoe of the v1aves against tl1e pilings and boat­
hulls mixed with the sweet, crisp sa1t air opened a door inside me each 
time I Vva1kec~ in the night here. Whether it r1as a feeling of Cosmic 
Oneness, or perhajJs just a. latent romantic streek surfacing, I could 
not say. Only that I found it both invigorating and restful, if such 
states can exist together. 

It was while I 1Jausec1. at the snd of a s1Jl:l utering c~ock that I 
first noticed him. I had ventured out a security arm near a pub that 
held a dozen srn.a11 seilboats, secure against the J?Ull of the waves. 
There I had chased a sand cre,b over the side. 

Ire chuckled ancl took a long c~raught on a fil terless cigarette. 
nugly fellers, ain't they? 11 Eis voice crawled out between a. leather 
skinned jaw and a sa1 t SJJeckled bushy moustac:1e. The words limped 
along in tl10 i1ight wi tl1 the familiar southern c1-rarrl that entertained my 
northern arrogant phaases and precise diction. 

11 Yes, they sertainly e.re. 11 I re:;~liec~, lJeering at the dark figure. 
Ee wore a white 1:C-shirt, yellow stains stretching from his thin 

shoulders to his waist; the !Jrand of a day 1 s work unc1er an obstinate 
sun. Eis blue jeans, pe.tched m1cl net, ·were l1eld up on his vrnist by a 
rope belt; the pantlegs shrunli to the to1J of his 211kles. A fisherman's 
ca.11 helc: tangled jet black hair on his head. It was cokked to the 
rig~Jt so the.t it would not tra.~~ cigarette smoke in }1is eyes. 

"No-thener, eh? ;1 

11 Yes, I arn.n I rei)lied with a pCJlite smile. 11 I'm from Pl1ila.d.elph:· 
He snorted a .. friendly sort of snort. 11 1 could tell by the e..ak-sent. n 

I chuckled at 11-Jhat was obviously a contrac~iction. He vms the one 
vrith the accent. And 2c delightful Oi1e e.t tlrt. 

nEaYe you ever been to Philly?" I inquirecJ~. 
';Nope" he .scratched the elack stubble on his cheek. "If'n it ain't 

on t:rn coast, I ain't bin there." 
"I see.•; I frormed. Communication waa nov-1 in his contx-·ol. 
n ::~' r "bin to l\Tantuck? ;; 
;;Ho, I 1 rn afraid I haven 1 t. 11 

He took another long draugJ.-1t on his smgarette anc~ sent smoke rings 
climbing above l1is c2 •. p like eVff:_)or2ting halos. 11 Great place, Na.n tuck. 11 

Ee noc'.c~ec1. in agreement with himself 2nd starec.: out across the i_v-aters of 
Pamlico soun6. "Ain't no tourists. A rnP.11 Kin le2.1~n how· te. die iB peace 

(Continued Page three) 
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The words brought a panic to my once restful self. I began to 
look for a way to esca.pe. J~he fisherman continued, t1~a1Jping me. 

11 Ye1J. Great :place, Nan tuck! 11 He paused a.nd siJat against the hull 
of one of the dinghys tied to the b2.ck of a sa.ilboat. 11 What ya do UlJ 
there in Philly?;; 

ir I-I-I 1 rn 2. Sociology professor at '.I1empl e University." :crnbarrased 
both by my stuttering and by my obviously cos1110iJoli tan vocation, I 
looked foI?. an a~.;:iologetic recovery. But the fisherman did not wait. 

1•soshy-2llojy. Vvell allin' t that a thing.. A tea.cber. 11 Anotl1er 
friendily snort. "i!Jeren' t never Emcl1 for learnin' books. Always ha.cl 
my hands full witl1 lec;trnin' to tliie .. 01 

Again the shock rang through my f:r2Jne. Un suer of Hhat to say, I 
resolved to sympathize. For ti was evident that the men wanted to 
d.iscuss tbe matter. ;;I'm sorry to hear that.r• 

nBe2r what?n He replied, his eyes still fixec~ on the horizon. 
"That yuu 1 re terminally ill." 
nBunh??n His eyes movec~ to mine, lJUZzlec~. 
I restated. 11 Tl1at you 1 re dying. n 
'J1his brought a chuckle th-"Bt st2,r:tled me. This scrawny sai.lor was 

either a fool or 211 incredibly brave man; if indeed his story was true. 
I could not help feeling that. the middle 2gec1 :maeman was banc~ing rne 
a line of :i:iroverbial bull. 

"We' s all dying son. You. Me. Everyone. Life's je,st learnin 1 

how to die. 11 

1 Everyone 1 s a philosopher' I thou~ht , feeling quite relieved of 
the tension of my fears. 11 VIhy do you say ta2,t?;r I inquired. Tl1e 
sailor was becoming quite an intriguing character. 

11 Ca.use it's true. Ya start dyin' soon a.s you is born. All we do 
is learn how to do j_ t right. n 

nHow to die correctly?n 
' 1Uh-huh. Some people work their tails off so's they don' have to 

think about it. Others b~y themselves big houses anc~ color TV's and 
and satin sheets ,so's they' re comfy 2s theyt i~e goin r. Any·way y 1 all 
look a,t it, v-re 1 s all learnin' to die.n 

11 I' rn not ,sure I unclerstanc~. 11 

He took a long draught on h~s cigarette releasing the smoke in the 
YJorcls he s1Joke. 11 \Je 1 s all learnin 1 to die. J~hat simple. All that vve 
do ends UlJ at the same lJl ace. Dea tl1. Ain 1 t no i.vay to e ,sc aJ;ie it. 11 

'il'J:hat 1 s not a. very optimistic way to look at things. 11 

n~ilmh? 11 Fuzzled eyes lookecl UlJ at me. 
nrt dousi1't sound very positive." 
HAin 1 t nothing wrong with it. Death is 2_ fact of life.r• 
I chuckeled at the pun the sailor so innocently used. He stopped 

offended at my lack of sincerity. 
rr1 1 m sorry. Please continue. 
He eyed me for a moment, cautiously, as if deciding whether to 

trust me v1i th his pr:fficious insight into rezli ty, then returned his gaze 
to the wa.ter. nyQu aan' t get around it. We' s all c~yin' n 

nME\Y I interject this? It seems to me that you mig~1t have it 
be.ckwarc~s. It might J;:iossi bly be tl12t vre are all l earnj_:ng how· to live.' 

He thouglrt for a rninu.te. 111.'1hy should we 'oe learnin' hou to do 
some thin 1 vve do naturally? I 1 rn li vin 1 • Bin lin:in' ,sin st I i;ras born. 
No one taugl1t me horv to c'.o that.•~ 

HYes 1' I agreed with his innocence. [•2~ut lj_fe is more t:rnn just 
breathing in air. It 1 s finding rne211ing in the worlc~. It 1 s c1iscoverj_n[ 
who you are, \~rhat your J~otenti2ls are and then working to achieve them. 
I doubted t~wt he unc~erstoocl, but offer,:;d e.. further explanation. 
(Cont·. P. !$) _._ · · · 
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LEARNING (cont.) He listened J)atiently, wit~1 2_ frovm 2.s I made my 
Case, then Spat into the dinghy and reJJlied. 11 tl1at IS the VW-Y yt all is 
learning to die.. By doing all those tJ1ings. 11 

Noi.v I was confused. 
11 Some lJeople, they work for good 2~nc~ thatl ,s how th~y +earn to die. 

By doin I good it makes them feel better vrhile ti1eyr re dyin r. They feel 
?etter ~.bout liv~n'. But you don't he:e !o ;lo goocl ~o l~Yf o~, di~._,_ 
t 1 all live BJ1cl clJ.e .. Thatis the truth .. " He -cossecl his cigf"'revce ini.,o 

•l ., 1 I - • • • .. . "~ ., t , -- - • ., • -c.G:::: n2.-cer m1l:l r0c..cl1ocl for c..noL:ce:c. ···T10·c;.1.:.:r y 1 c_i_l. -:.~o 1:;ooc~ 01~ not, you 
die in tl1e ~nd. It'~ jes the~ m?st peo:ole 2.re fraicl a dyi11g. ,?o tyey 
say, 'hey, I'm learnin' how tm live.1 They the one's that! got it back­
v-rnrds. They're jes' learnin' how to die. It mal:es em f8el better tho .. 

If v-.rhat cai;w at the End was li vin' , sho, W8' cl be l earhin 1 l10w to 
live. But we ain rt goin' towards life. We rs goin' torJ"ard~ death .. ;; 

WHhat youre saying then is that vve are rnsking our c~earh more 
acceptable py living 2. certain way. 1' 

1;rrha.t 1 s learnin' how to C.ie, 2in' t it?n 
I pondered the st2.temcnt for a moment. My mine~ ini tip,lly had set 

out on a course to defeat tl1e argm!1ent. Even now it was produ:±ing the 
tradi tiona1 motivations for life in a. seemingly 21ibiguou,s pxi.stence; 
growth of humanity Ets a whole; gro'0rth of ti.1e indiviclua1; f}llfillment of 
na.ture or perhaps some religious belief. Yet ea.ch one felJL to the 
fisherman's. pers1Jective; thet of learning how to c:ie. I 

"I guess I 1 m still confused. 11 I confessed. 
He sighed e..s if frustr2.ted at my ignorance. "iLll them things Y' aL 

bin pointin 1 to, f'ae in-dee-vi-jell growth, thc-j fi11ding ii1ef,ning, doing 
good, _they. teach us l10w to fe:l better 2.bov.~ ct;yi~1?.. . Tha.t 1 F \iirhat we lea.i 

1
' It gives our de2.th maaning and re spec-calnli cy. r. I 

" • '
1 Yup. Ole ?oys like me le~rn ·we ~lid 2. go?d job at wj'.1a~. ~e. vrn .. s. ~ 

cloin' e..11 our dyin' days. But ·chat's it. I 2.ii1 1 t gonna be rishin 1 in 
Heaven nor Hell. Dey 2_in' t gotli boats nor nets no:t s2as.. bd fat's all 
I learned to c~o in li vin 1 • ;1 

1rr see. In otJ1er iaords, what one lec:Tns is re2lly ofl no con­
sequence to death .. 1' 

1•·rn_ght 1 Dead 1 s Dead. 'r Ee nodded and took a draught 
cigaretge. 11 It jes makes ya feel better about gettin' thelre. 11 

•rr see. 11 1".[y gaze joined his, folloFing the foflectiob of tl1e 
moonlight shimmering in the so ft waves of Pamlico sound. !·• Sounc~s to me 
as thougl1 you'd enjoy reading Sartre.Vi 

He sno:bted. 11 Ken rt read. Ain rt been learnec~ that.. II j es know· 
how to fish. n 

I smiled and saluted hi:ra.. I ir,1agine your re quite goold at that. n 
Our conversation turned to boats ai1d soon I bid him f are1irnll. Yet 

a.s ~,ma.de my •;~ray back acro~s the splintered docl.rn, 211c: sc;:n~ly sidewalks 
to ~ae small ~hEee room co~tage I had rented, his woras ro lowed me. 
11 Jes le2.rnin' how ta die .. 11 It becanie the tot2l focus of mJ mind. I 
found my c..rguments defeatec~ by that sandy southern clraVJl. I 11 Ain 1 t no 
way around it. VJe' s all dyin r n 

Peg had gone to bed. She stirred when she haard me eiter the 
bedroom 211c~ again when my belt buckle clank.eel to the floor. As I 
crarvlecl in beside her, . she rolled over, her leg curling 2rounc~ i'llY knee. 
Again the fisherman' ,s omni~9resent words twisted my ear. 11 Jes le2.rni11r 
how te. die. ir Surely t ere was more to life then just pass· ng tirne and 
feeling good or bad about leaving it. 

nDid you have a nice walk?:t Peg's voice crawled out lof the dark-
ness in a. soft wh:i ,c::pGJ:' next to rny on.I". . 

rrr don't know.'; T l'OGpundecl. I J_'GEJl.ly V1E' . .cn 1 t GGrt.sl'n. 
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At this point, one may 2sk, 1»vfay 
the sudden interest in. the inactivity 
of the SCC? It's been this way for 
several years, and no one seems to 
miss it. Let a c~ea:::~ c.~og lie. n 
Three factors kcve peaked our int­
erest in the mc,tter. JTirst, it l12.s 
become obviOUE tbat the SCC, in the 
form2,t c1o scribe c~ by the c onsti tu ti on 
arn1 IJru_;tected. by the prestnt o ffi­
cie..l cornrni ttee, ia tcitally inept. 
Consider the fact that only six of 
the require cl ten 01 elected,; chairs 
are filled. ~fuile one may point to 
a variety of fact~~s which have para­
lyzed the SCC, j_ ts DO st damaging 
blow has been dealt by the total 
dissolution of rrclas,s ic1.entityn, a 
co~nerstone in the structure of the 
SCC. It is interesting to note that 
the four vacancies on the Council 
are the chairs reserved for class 
representatives (junior, middler, 
senior, j811-terrn). .Alternative 
methods of representation must be 
co11sidered ! Secondly, the tasks 
anc~ responsibilities of the sec 
11 proper11 are so menial and restrictec~ 
that they could be performed by two 
or three interested students. Why 
tlo we need 2 seventeen person council 
to assist us in the J?rogre.rnming of 
'.L1uesday morning Community ho.nr? 
Flnally, it is our contention th2.t 
the only way to effectively red~aign 
the Council is to start vrith a 
fundamentally different method of 
student representation. This 1voulc". 
rBquire 2. com}?lete overha:u.l of the 
present constitution, or perhaps a 
total discarding of it. The time 
rPquirecI to complete thi,s t2sk would 
he sub st an tic-1, but vie a.re convinc ec: 
that Emything short of a reclical 
revision of the Council vrill be 
doomed to failure. 

We are most interested in your 
feedback on this matter and invite 
you to a hopefully lJroclucti ve c1ia­
logueon Narch 3 during comrrnni ty 
hour. We do not pretend to have 
perfected alternatives, but ·we do be 
believe that dissolution of tl1e sec 
is more beneficial than allowing the 
masquerade to continue. We ~eserve 
and .. c~eme.ncl a more effective org2i1~ 
isat:rbon. 

Don Mason, Edi tor, :Sel!.1i11arim1 
1(011 Perks, Chair, Soc. }:.,ife Comrn. 

ICQJJJJ.P __ .A]~~Q.T._ TOJJN 

Here is my first article for 
1981, my last year to WB±te for 
this exciting :-:;iiece of journel­
ism, alre2.c.1y tl1e tears are 
beginning to form. In January, 
sons he.ve been gr2cluating and 
leaving for jobs. SoE1e di'f those 
1 saving were JJe.rt of tl1e starting 
basketball ge2r,1, nov1 we need 
some people to replace them. 
All warn bodies are urged to come 
out a.nc'.. play. Con ta.ct Don Nason 
for d1ate 2.ncl tin1e of our 11ext 
ga1l1e. 

In closing this wosk 1 s article 
I r.U'ffer you the following trivia. 
q_ui z. Ca:r.1 lf.OU nar.1e the vice­
pre si dent of the SCC? Does 
2ci1yone know \~rho the Si1. Class 
Ref)reseri.tati ve is? The ansuer 
to these two intriguing questionE 
i.-Jill 2.lJ'.::;ear sOE1etine in the 
future-~ --

rpl· 11 t 11 "'1 
_,_ - l \:!l ' 

Jeffrey s. Dick 
Sr. Tour Gui~e CoorcliB­

ator 

:;r_()__r:~]E _!~~~1vLI F AnJ~_A11 

I would like to use the vehicle 
of tl1e Sc:;ri1inarian to thank the 
connunity here at Ii'r:S anc~ beyond. 
During surgery cmc~ recuperation, 
flowers, carc~s, visits, trans­
port2tio11, }11J.ysical help with 
household responsibilities and 
child care h2ve been ove1~wl1elmint 

The caring, ~rayerful support 
has meant more the.n I can thank 
J.Jeople for in rnhrds. 

There h2ve beon so r;1211y special 
r;1omei1 ts, I tl1ank ym1 for your 
mii1ist.:by to TIJYsel f anc~ my far..1ily. 

Gail JICogel Tillotson 

£~1~1J~~1 

'J::his semenster' s Seninarian is 
broug:Q..t to you rrith the still 
unskilled typrimg of D.lfason, ed. 
Deadline is move( back in the 
week to Wednesday afternoon, and 
Public2.tio11 will proceec: on Thur­
s:::~ey. If you c2,11-- give sor:.1e time 
to help, volunteers are readily 
2cce:ptec~. 
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I woulc1- like to EJ.ake a brief c01~1i::~­
ent and suggestion on the effort to 
collect gle.ss, 21u:r;1im1L'~ ce.ns anc1-
nffWS]:Japcrs 011 the ca:t:1~Jus for re­
cycling. The intent of this project 
i,s very coTim1e11it'Lsble eJlc1_ shoulc~ rn2lrn 
each of us more conscious of our 
ever clirainishing resources. It 
siiould also teach us s01:_ietl1ing 

-,:; A i1Tri1Q"'!."Il.:JP =-1::!_:.._-1: __ .h__:~ 

-,,e .C' ' - 1 • nb '1 • l . ' ~ 0 _ _,·-aJ., \..,u,,, , 1..'.l_iger.ccc.., 
:fH'ecarious hea.rt in notion; 
precise the J/Ortrait - the stance 
or Llovement, each notion; 
a thing of the invisible p&st. 
Pale, p2inted f2co - cast 
in c:mimated e1Jotion-
to play on t.'Be iE1egin2.b_on. 

about our lifestyles ai1c1- tl10 adjust- It isn 1 t l~ea1. 
Dents we must E:elrn in ths future. Love lives not in wordless gesture, 

He shoulc1 not climi11isl1 our efforts nor is it cre2.tec1 by zeal 
in collecting Llaterie1,s for recyclingof intentions, ·willingly pure. 
but I would like to suggest a c;.rnnge If not felt in the heart 
in the methoc~. In the ap2Th1ent c:.s if 2. very p2rt-
builc'.ings na.torials are cleposi tecl_ in of be:fu.ng; then seeing 
tl1e ontrance foyers. Besides being is not beliov:IBID.g. 
unsightly, I em cci1cernec,_ about the 
~)otenti2l fire haz2r8. of scra~9 J:Ja.~9er Still the r10vernent vrhisks-
being 2ccurnulatec~ at tJ:ie base of the 
,stairwells. He receive two news­
paJH3TS each c~ay, but I eri 1~e1ucte..nt 
to de:;;:iosi t them for recyclyng for 
that reason. 

v,;i· +i·1 sc-~.,,-,J •::i .... -"er b""'l. nC'i· "10' ,::r 40 .V V.l_ ..L c.;._J: ...:_ CL_i_..J ..L. b l-tJ ~~.? e 

,,., er 1' ·uYl ,-: r "-~ r: -J .~fl] n c1 s 1 t i~ro ·11.., c1 s e· e'"n .l.-.J LI. .1..!. '-~ v \..... J: \..... .. _.... .... ' _ \ J v .. _l_ _ L_ 

that a large quantity would need to 
be accumulated to justify the gcs­
oline to trensport it to the scrap 
yard. Possibly a central :point on 
campus could be e:s:tablisl1ec~ for the 
collection of L12.terial.s to be re­
cycled so sufficient quantities 
could be accumulated to moke the 
project more effective. 

George H. I.Jec::.tl1rur,1 

NCJJ].'."t.~lL 2.P }~_JR 

S2.dness abounds in the 112.lloi:rnd 
ha11 s of L~~,s, 2.s tl1e bounc1-ing ball­
players have dropped a doublet. 
V!hat, you E12.y ask, incredulously? 
Do you r.1ean to tel 1 me t~12.t t~1e 
hap]?Y hoopsters have become the 
mournful melontossers? That bouncy 
band o frouncfoa.11 ravagers, that 
terri fie troupe of hardwood 
hustL:;rs. What do you E1aan they 
lost tY:JO straight? Injuries, in­
justices, in,siclious excu.ses abound. 
Monday night, young M. Vaughan's 
knee self destructec'_ in a 1ivim1i11g 
cause. Tuesday, fov.r valiant sew­
inari2ns took five oJn)onents in to 
double overtime before losing by 2 
field goal. Wec~nesde.y, i.Je lost 2,. 

close one at full stre11gtl1. S2d, 
yes, but true. 

a message hidden inside 
each uuscle ::_)oisec~, 2 wish 
while the words yet hide 
or per~1aps, they don't exist 

tiEle 
in 

e.ll thing.s but 2 E1ime 
absent tl're nob_ vations 
only going through the motions. 

Nike Vaughan 

--~·~ ---
/ --.-. ·""' r· ,,.. 1· 

\ ~pee 1 c? I /e'o r· (_'1-·t 1 , 

/ . ' I I 

I 
----~-

c_'v.:·) r' I- I (__)) \ . ') . I '--'' \,_, ' ~~ .... v 

\ 
J t 

1 
oil t1, ,.,, "'· -t1,,~ sf'cf,41, I 

. /'f + •j_ I 

1 

J ~ //.Jo r 11A (Of' 1 ·( 1 1 {'er v 1 1 

I (>ff Wt' 'I p u -t I J- i 11 1~ I 
\ +-v /) r t. Ca '\/\ >· 1 e (< v- -tkg_ 1 
I c.-• -~ I fVio 1 I hc;<-t~ , (! u r _v <>/1P7'11-bl,, 
t·v 1 • I f ~!' oo f '1 hrov·-r /"' for {;'<-°') hci(k. 

\ D(. I ,! "· I I I <>(( () e. c: r-. e<: r- o ;\ e (lj . bo _x \ 
I 0 [J IJ (oor i«Mej j 

)q D n IJ 
er JJ ~~_l u 

l_..l \ 
\. 

---- ---.... -------.....r------" 


