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My, you ought to seen old Henry the Eight when he was in 
bloom. He was a blossom. He used to marry a new wife every 
day, and chop off her head next morning. And he would do it 
just as indifferent as if he was ordering up eggs. 'Fetch up Nell 
Gwynn,' he says. They fetch her up. Next morning, 'Chop off her 
head' — and they chop it off. 'Ring up Fair Rosamun.' Fair Rosa-
mun answers the bell. Next morning, 'Chop off her head.' And 
he made everyone of them tell him a tale every night; and he 
kept that up till he had hogged a thousand and one tales that 
way, and then he put them all in a book, and called it Domesday 
Book — which was a good name and stated the case. 
— •- Huck Finn 
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HOMECOMING . 

The photographs in this section portray homecoming 1975, 
including the football game (a smash), the dance (a bash), the 
fireworks (a flash), and the concert (pure trash). 
But we atYe Domesday Booke feel an obligation to present 

more than just a photographic record of the past. We would 
also like to include a photograph of the homecoming of the 
future, of what Georgetown will look like for our 25th reun
ion, in the year 2,000. Due to minor technical difficulties we 
cannot publish that photograph at the present time, so we 
will settle for the proverbial 1,000 words instead. 
The class of 75 begins to trickle in late Friday evening for 

their 25th homecoming. They are to stay in Copley, the stu
dent residents having been evicted for the weekend by the 
housing office who, by way of compensation, generously post
ed a list of (incorrect) phone numbers of nearby hotels. The 
alumni are not being charged for the rooms, but the dis
placed students are required to pay a fee for moving out, as 
well as for moving back in. 
The alumni are pleased to find few changes in the rooms 

they were thrown out of in the housing lottery a scant 25 
years earlier. The beds in each room are now labeled 'his' 
and 'hers', although one is clearly used only for storage. 
When they turn on the faucets in the bathrooms they find 



WE WATCHED . . . 
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W E PLAYED. . . 

water is no longer piped to the rooms — the cold tap gives 
gin, the hot, vermouth, and the shower squirts out olives. 
A walk around the campus also reveals only a few 

changes. On the empty lot on 37th street has been construct
ed Altobello Annex. Harbin no longer has a roof — it was 
taken off by a tipsy pilot on New Year's Eve in 1989, and 
since then has been labeled 'deferred maintenance' by the 
physical plant. Fourth New South is also missing, although 
not because of any accident — it just sort of floated away one 
night. Reiss Science Building is gone altogether. It was 
demolished 6 years ago to make way for the new track. This 
trend was reflected in the dropping of all sports but track 
and football. In this way, according to Athletic Director, 
Head Track Coach, and Demigod Frank Rienzo, each runner 
has his own locker room and personal track. Rienzo justifies 
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WE DRANK . . . 
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AND DRANK . . . 

this in light of "the historical significance of track at George
town" and says that the program is "only a few years away 
from vaulting into national prominence." 
Interviews with students uncover more information about 

the Georgetown of today. The tuition was raised this year to 
$22,500, and the enrollment went up to 48,496. Fr. Richard 
Nixon, newly appointed president after his resignation as 
ambassador to China, promised with a straight face that 
these were the final increases and that he meant to hold the 
line firmly at those figures. Said Nixon, "even although the 
faculty and facilities have not been expanded since 1975, I 
sincerely believe that this enrollment increase will not seri
ously affect the quafity of education at Georgetown." 
The housing office, upon hearing the new figures, did not 

bat an eyelash. They converted the pup tents on the baseball 
field from doubles to triples and raised the 'room' fee $250. 
The average QPI these days is a 3.7. It seems that the 

professors don't want to take a chance on a kid's not getting 
into law school because of one low grade. This results in 
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AND THEN DANCED TILL TWO. 

many long, tortuous, soul-searching hours wherein the 
teacher tries to decide if he has the right to ruin a student's 
career with a B, even although the student came to only one 
class, took no tests, and upon passing the prof in the street, 
spat in his eye. 
All the returning alumni are carefully scrutinized by li

brary officials eagerly seeking people with unsettled ac
counts. Their main target is a gentleman who owes $6,433 
in overdue fees on a copy of Abby Hoffman's Steal This Book. 
At the homecoming game itself, the Hoyas score an upset 

victory over Notre Dame before a smashed crowd of 347. 
Several times during the game Gerogetown coach, John 
Blake, became violent and had to be restrained. At the dance 
that night the alumni turned out in droves in their red flair 
slacks and white shoes to rock around the clock with the 
Stompin Suede Greasers. They all attended mass the next 
morning and left for home eagerly looking forward to their 
50th reunion. 
Moral: Things are more like they are today, than they've 

ever been before. 
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. . . and the day begins. 
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Working hard . . . 
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. playing hard. 
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Days of Past passed. 
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He can fill a room with sadness 
As he fills his horn with tears 
He can cry like a fallen angel 
When risin' time is near. 

CHUCK MANGIONE 

/ 
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Everybody sing happy day 
People sing happy day, happy days, 
happy days, happy days, 
happy days, happy days . . . 

TAJ MAHAL 
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I am the morning D.J. on WOLD 
Harry Chapin 



Go on and have yourself a good time for me 
Hey babe go and have yourself a damn 
good time for me. /*«»tn 

JONATHAN EDWARDS 
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You might call me crazy, 
but there's one thing y m should kno\ 

Well if you want me to love you, 
you've got to give it up or let me go. 

BONNIE RAITT 



Shouldn't have took more than you gave 
Then we wouldn't be in this mess today 
I know we all have got different ways 
But the dues we've got to pay are still the same. 

DAVE MASON 
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These days I seem to think about the 
things I forgot to do 

And all the times I've had the chance to 
JACKSON BROWNE 
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Psychology 

Dave Carter is here accompanied by Dan Robinson who is holding a folder of notes 
from which he weekly briefs God on the changing nature of man. 
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Like many other schools, George

town measures its prominence partly 

by the number of its famous alumni. 

Finding a silver lining in the Water
gate cloudburst, the University dis

covered and quickly publicized the 

fact that several of the key Water

gate figures were in some way con
nected to Georgetown. 
The hero, Judge John J. Sirica 

(L '26) entered Georgetown Law 

School directly from high school at 
the age of eighteen. In his own words 
he was "so timid and shy that I'd be

come a nervous wreck when I was 
called upon to answer questions." It 
was undoubtedly his year on the staff 
of Ye Domesday Booke which trans
formed him into the tough judge who 
cracked the Watergate case. Although 
it is nearly half a century since he 
was graduated, he has been a good 
alumnus, keeping close ties with 
Georgetown. He visits often, teaches 
a moot court practice course, and sent 
his two children to Georgetown Prep. 
Equally (in)famous is John Wesley 

Dean III, also a Georgetown Law 
graduate. Within six years of his 1965 
graduation, he rocketed to the posi
tion of Counsel for the President, 
only to suffer an equally precipitous 
demise at the hands of Watergate. 
Dean played the leading role in Nix
on's "modified limited hang out" 
plan, which was designed to reveal 
only as much information to the pub
lic as was absolutely necessary. He 
finally balked, announcing that he 
would not be Nixon's scapegoat, and 
within two weeks was fired. Before 
his 'defection', one tape transcript 
reveals Nixon saying to John Mitch
ell, "John Dean ... put the fires out 
. . . Almost got this damn thing 
nailed down till after the election 
. . . Dean has really been, uh, some

thing on this." "That he has Mr. 
President," replied Mitchell "no ques
tion about it . . . You've got a very 

GEORGETOWN 
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J. J. SIRICA 
Miami, Fia. 

O H X X Y has iniprcsst'd us by his clean (.-ut 
niaiUKT, his ability to make and kcop friends 
and his avowed determination to master the 

law. With a large following- of friends in every 
department of the University he ends his eolleg-e 
career as one of the best liked men in the class. 

Smoker, 1, 2, .'!. Prom, 3. 1 >ntin >.a:iy I!ookr, 3. 

John Sirica as pictured in the 1926 yearbook. 

solid guy." In public, however, Nixon 
later denounced him sayinghe "offered 

no evidence beyond his own impres

sions and . .. (his) testimony has been 
contradicted by every other witness 
in a position to know the facts." In 
retrospect, Dean commented "You're 
really not in touch with the rest of 
the world when you're in the White 
House." 
Samuel Dash, Counsel to the Senate 

Select Watergate Committee is a 
Georgetown Law professor. Telling of 
his search for facts. Dash commented 
that he was glad that Nixon's was a 
"memo-happy" administration which 
"wrote down more about its illegal 
activities than any other administra
tion in history; it actually wrote 
memos using the words 'conspiracy' 
and 'illegal'." He feels that people 
"Should distrust government, be 
awake, and hold their government 
accountable. That's a healthy state." 
Other Georgetown-related Water

gate figures include Hugh Sloan, 
Alexander Haig, Senator Joseph Mon-
toya, as well as countless Georgetown 
lawyers and researchers. 
But among all those senators, law

yers, and judges, the single most im
portant figure in the Watergate story 
has faded into obscurity. The man 
whose discovery of a piece of masking 
tape covering a lock led to the resig
nation of the President of the United 
States, suddenly lost his job, was un
able to get another, and dropped out 
of sight. 
Commenting on the repercussions 

of his discovery of the tape, Frank 
Wills ascribed Nixon's downfall to a 
failure to realize that "No position is 
too high — If you are wrong, you are 
wrong." If you are interested in more 
of his opinions — just ask him. Today 
he wears the blue and grey uniform 
of a Georgetown University Security 
Guard. 

IN WATERGATE 
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Graduates of Georgetown will one day 
undergo a miraculous metamorphosis. They 
will begin to see the school in a different 
light—a light saturated with an ephemeral 
rosy glow. They will remember the good 
times, forget the bad times, and make the 
rest up. This phenomenon, known as nos
talgia, will crumble all reality before it, 
make a shambles of the truth, and then 
build from those abject ruins a palacial 
dream castle within whose resplendent halls 
will be fabricated the "good old college days." 

Fortunately, however, there is one fortress 
which refuses to yield to this insidious ero
sion; a structure whose foundations are 
immune to this despicable decay; a Bastille 
whose stark walls resist decoration of the 
mind as they resist decoration of any kind. 

Yes, the cafeteria will always be remem
bered for the dungeon it truly was. The bill 
of fare (for which we paid a highly unfair 
bill) typically consisted of a variety of The Macke atmosphere is intimate. Here, a well-trained employee cheer-
noxious brews of dubious potability and fresh fully takes money from area gourmets. 

Welcome to Macke! Y D B presents a tour of As this student scrounges around for clean silverware, he contemplates the delectable 
our fine campus eatery. delights soon to come. 



OHVt 
TWO CLASSES 
AT A TIME 
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The management strives to make all aspects of dining exciting, unusual and romantic. 
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meat which was ahve and barking a mere 
two hours before. It is widely rumored that 
it was the stiff pancakes and the sawdust
like bread which prompted naming the meal 
program the 'board plan.'At one point the 
cafeteria was even picketed by a group of 
students carrying signs bearing the slogan 
"Don't be cruel, bring back gruel." 
This year in particular was a banner year 

for the establishment. The high point came 
early when forty students were stricken with 
food poisoning after eating part of an al
leged turkey. Macke officials claimed to have 
traced the problem to a diseased turkey 
breast furnished them by their suppUers. H o w 
they could spht one turkey breast between 
40 students and still have enough left to 
analyze was not explained. Most who did 

have turkey and yet escaped gobbler gastro
enteritis were unable to explain their good 
fortune, save one southern frat member who 
remarked cryptically, "Beta Eata Thi." 

Meanwhile, the students who did eat the 
foul food were running around citing "ir
reconcilable differences" between the food 
and their stomachs. The personnel down at 
the Health Services had no idea what was 
going on until all forty victims hned up in a 
Virginia Reel and did a square dance. Only 
then were the doctors able to correctly diag
nose the problem as turkey in the craw. 

Father Henle's solution to the problem 
was instantaneous, devilishly simple, and 
historically well-founded. Said Fr. Henle, 
"Let them eat cake." 

^ " • n , , . 

A carefully conceived rotating menu provides each diner with delicious, well-balanced meals every day. 
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This exclusive Y D B shot of a Macke veal cutlet won Macke food often makes the news. This student shows little surprise at the fate of 
honorable mention at a meeting of obscure connoissers. classmates who had eaten "turkey" the week before. 

An informal survey revealed complete agreement on the quality of 
Macke food. 

"Pleasing you pleases us!" 

IIIIIIIIirrTTTTTTTITIIITT 
67 



.'""̂ cwm"*-

w n m 

MM • 

M, 

l i trnmrnm'-
mmrnm* 
•tmmmt 

HH^^MjS 

i ^ i •{• 

ISr •"•ss-

Commuters with fastidious tastes put on their Sunday best and visit 
the Center Cafe. 
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The Cafe offers ample seating facilities, and the wait is never long. Cooking is done in full view of the public, which lines up for miles 
even during the busiest hours. to watch. 



Director of Food Services, 
John Wolfle, was naturally up
set by the whole affair and 
immediately initiated an in
vestigation to determine who 
was handing out such large 
portions. Wolfle was later 
seen armed with a machete 
unmercifully cutting down 
anyone who took more than 
two juice glasses. 
W e shouldn't complain, how

ever, because next year it is 
planned to introduce gourmet 
foods to the menu. The first 
such delicacy planned is 
chocolate-covered frog's legs. 
They don't melt in your hand 
— they twitch in your mouth. 

The final campus "in-spot" is the Pub, which accommodates the public graciously in its 
spacious "Greco-Italian Hall". 

The foremost members of the University Community sip fine licquers and Bidding a fond farewell to these three sterling insti-
converse wittily. At night they often waltz and sing old hymns. tutions, we know our memories of them will forever 

warm the cockles of our hearts. 

I I I I I I I I I I T T T T 
69 



Winters 

o 

70 



Donald 

o 
o 
a 
CO 

71 



. SCREWED. 
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Thanks For 
Simplifying registration with "I am here" cards. 
Increasing our Tuition. 
Graduating us with paper diplomas. 
Blocking Copley lawn all year so it would look nice 
for the alumni. 

Marking every door on campus "No Exit: Alarm Will 
Sound." 

Losing 1 million dollars in an accounting error. 
Putting the track on the tennis courts. 
Making all students pay for unneeded insurance. 
Crowding 2 and 3 students into rooms meant for one. 
Firing Virgil Thompson 
Charging $64 overdue fees on two 95<{ paperbacks. 
Holding graduation in the gym when it was dry as a 
bone outside. 

Making the school % commuter without increasing 
the parking. 

Billing all residents for dorm damages done by only a 
few. 

Running out of caps and gowns. 
Recalling the copies of Human Sexual Responsibility. 
Firing Father Ryan. 
Building the marble steps on Ryan Administration 
Building. 

Charging unreturnable fees to get kicked off-campus 
in the housing lottery. 

Hiring a 6-piece band to play Take Me Out to the 
Ballgame at graduation. 
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These photographs sup
port the hitherto uncon
firmed reports of a 
quick-fingered, trash can-

dwelling gnome in Nevils 
basement. 
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THE OTHER SIDE MM 

A magazine looking 
at other sides of the 
Georgetown student 
and his hfe. 



NIXON AND WA 

44 I -t's not a satisfactory resig
nation," said Theodore Bickel the 
night Richard Nixon gave up. "It's a 
copout, as much a copout as his en
tire administration has been." Broad
cast live to many sports stadiums, 
bars, and theaters, the resignation 
caused some tears, but also prompted 
cheering, rejoicing, and shouts of 
"Jail to the Chief," and "Executive 
deleted." 

In his resignation speech, Nixon 
said he was reluctantly stepping down, 
stating "I no longer have a strong 
enough political base in the Con
gress," and "if some of m y judgements 
were wrong . . . they were made in 
what I believed at the time to be in 
the best interests of the nation." Not 
acknowledging the Watergate scan

dal and admitting no crimes, he main
tained simply that "all of us in the 
final analysis have been concerned 
with the good of the country." Al
though dozens of high government 
officials had already been convicted, 
the former president steadfastly de
nied any serious wrongdoing. His 
cloak of bad health, combined with 
President Ford's full pardon, seem to 
preclude the possibility that we will 

ever hear the truth from his lips. 
O n the morning of June 17th 1972, 

five men wearing surgical gloves were 
arrested at gunpoint inside the Demo
cratic National Committee head

quarters in the Watergate Hotel Com
plex with bugging, electrical, and 
photographic equipment. One of the 
men was the security chief of Nixon's 
re-election committee, James McCord. 
They also carried thirty-four sequen
tially ordered hundred dollar bills 
and a White House phone number, 
vital clues that would make it clear 
that this was not just a "third rate 
burglary." 

To date, evidence proves that Nixon 
knew six days after the break-in 
that such high officials as John Mitch
ell, E. Howard Hunt, and G. Gordon 
Liddy had been involved. H e was told 
at that time that the FBI was trac
ing the money found on the burglars 
to the re-election committee, and 
that the FBI was acting unrestrained. 
The president immediately proposed 

cover-up action. Yet he maintained 
publicly for months to come that he 
knew nothing about the cover-up, or 
any White House involvement. 

News of the Watergate crimes be
gan leaking out near the end of the 
1972 Presidential campaign. McGov-
ern forces insisted that there were 
scandals which would prove Nixon's 
administration to be the most cor
rupt in our country's history. But 
McGovern's credibility had suffered 
after the Eagleton disaster and Demo
cratic Party infighting. Furthermore, 
the Nixon supporters, seemingly 
driven by an inspired vision, were 
convinced that the re-election of the 
President was vital for the survival 
of a strong America. They combined 
this over-zealous, unquestioning sup
port with fifty million dollars, a well-
used slush fund, and several innova
tive dirty tricks, to convince America 
that George McGovern was a waver
ing, irresponsible political jellyfish, 
and that the country needed Nixon 

"now, more than ever." 
Nixon's plan, what he privately 

called a "modified limited hangout," 
was to appease the Watergate inves
tigators while reveaUng as little as 
possible. Dean was to concoct a gen
eral report. As Nixon told him, "I 
don't want to get all that goddam 
specific." It was this report which 
Nixon publicly claimed proved White 
House innocence, while simultane
ously saying to his staff, "We're 
going to protect our people if w e 
caii . . . For that reason I a m per
fectly willing to — I don't give a 
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s — what happens ... I want you 
all to stonewall it, let them plead 
the Fifth Amendment, cover-up or 
anything else, if it'll save it — save 
the plan. That's the whole point." 
Hush money had been delivered to 

Hunt in so stereotyped a manner 
as "late-night delivery of $75,000 in 
cash to Hunt's lawyer." Hunt later 
explained, "I had been involved in 
'seamy things' for the White House 
. . . and . . . having done this kind of 
work for them before, felt that they 
had, in effect, a double obligation to 
me." 

Nixon was confident that no ill-
effects would boomerang from his 
many schemes. The Watergate trou
bles at this point were still reasonably 
mild — he would at most lose a few 
votes in November. But as Judge 
John Sirica was preparing to sen
tence the break-in defendants, the 
first crack appeared in the dam. In a 
letter to Sirica, James McCord re
vealed that perjury had been com
mitted at his trial, and that the de
fendants had been pressured to plead 
guilty and keep quiet. Then, behind 

closed doors, McCord began exposing 
the higher echelons. 
Publicly, an indignant Nixon had 

maintained that John Dean's "thor
ough" investigations proved that no 
White House people were involved 

in Watergate. Now, rumors of Mc-
Cord's allegations led to Ronald 
Ziegler's immortal statement that due 
to "major developments," all previous 
White House statements were "in
operative." 
On April 30, 1973, nearly a year 

after the break-in, Nixon was finally 
forced to concede that there might 
have been a cover-up. Haldeman and 
Erlichman resigned, and Dean was 
fired. Other than Dean's accusations, 
however, there was still no proof 
that Nixon himself was involved. 

Successive Watergate-related 
bombshells pounded the public. The 
country, sometimes shocked to sense
lessness, often seemed on the verge 
of reaching the end of its attention 
span, struck dumb by what one maga
zine called "the sheer quantity of 
immorality." The key that eventu
ally led to the solution of the Water
gate case can be traced to a surprise 

witness who appeared before the Sen
ate committee's televised hearings. 
Former White House Aide, Alex

ander Butterfield testified that trig
gered microphones were hidden so 
secretly on Nixon's desk that neither 
Dean nor anyone else could have sus

pected their presence. There were 
tapes! N o w they could prove who 
was lying. Butterfield recalls Rose 
Mary Woods telHng him "You dirty 
bastard . . . You have contributed to 
the downfall of the greatest Presi
dent this country ever had." 
The committee and Special Prose

cutor Archibald Cox immediately 
demanded the tapes. Nixon ada
mantly refused, arguing that his con

fidential discussions are as legally 
privileged as those between "a law
yer and a client, a priest and a peni
tent, and between a husband and a 
wife." H e "stopped short of (includ
ing) the relationship between psy-
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chiatrist and patient" added Ohio 

Governor John Gilligan, referring to 

the EUsberg burglary. 

The harder the investigators 

pressed for the tapes, the harder 
Nixon fought, claiming national 
security, executive privilege, and 

citing offbeat historical precedents 
to back him up. The country tail-
spinned into an energy crisis, reached 
the highest inflation rate since the 

world war, and unemployment dou
bled, almost tripled. The Vice-Presi
dent resigned, bargaining 30 pages 
of charges down to a single plea of 
"no contest." More administration 

scandals were added to Watergate. 
The economy suffered its worst re
cession in thirty years. And curiously, 
student activists, denounced by 
Agnew as an "effete corps of impu
dent snobs," became extinct. Nixon 
added his epitaph to Agnew's, "... I 

think bums is too kind a word to 
apply." 
Yet were Americans supposed to 

shout and wave flags when Nixon 

said, ". . . great numbers of Ameri
cans have doubts as to the Presi
dent of the United States." Were 
they to believe him as he lied, "in 

all m y years of public life, I have 
never obstructed justice." And as 
the President paid as httle as $792 
in income tax through illegal ma

neuvers, could they look into his 
eyes with respect as he muttered. 

"Well, I'm not a crook. I've earned 
everything I've got"? 

Although Nixon belatedly launched 

"Operation Candor" to gain public 

trust, the tide was growing strong 
against the walls of protection he 

built around himself. Nixon offered 
to provide summaries of the tapes. 

Senator Baker accepted, but Cox 

plainly refused, pointing out that 
they would have no legal value as 

evidence in a trial. 
Cox was getting too close. The 

President ordered Attorney-General 

Elliot Richardson to fire Cox. Rich
ardson refused and resigned. Nixon 
repeated the order to Deputy Attor
ney General William Ruckelshaus 
who also felt he had to refuse and quit. 
Finally Richard Nixon found some
one to do it, but the "Saturday Night 
Massacre" of October 20, 1973 set 
a fire of protest. In the face of mas
sive outrage and indignation, Nixon 

was forced to turn over a few of 

the tapes. 
The impeachment process started 

soon thereafter. In court proceed
ings, 14 jurors, unable to indict the 
President, voted unanimously to 
name Nixon as an unindicted co

conspirator. Sirica issued a subpoena 
for Jaworski for more tapes, and 
Nixon went to the Supreme Court, 
to which he had appointed four of 

the nine justices. The court voted 
unanimously against the President. 
To defy the Supreme Court meant 
certain impeachment. Nixon pub

lished the White House transcripts. 
The President's version of the tapes 

differed substantially from the House 
Judiciary committee's version, usu
ally in subtle ways, and almost al
ways in Nixon's favor. For exam
ple, Nixon's version had him saying, 
"in order to get off the cover up line" 
while the committee version had 
Nixon saying "in order to get on with 
the cover-up plan." It is still unre
solved who in the White House or

dered and orchestrated the favorable 
tape doctoring. 

Suddenly, two tapes were dis

covered missing, and strategically 
located gaps appeared in other tapes, 

most notably the 18y2 minute gap. 
Teams of experts concluded that it 
had been done by a series of five to 
nine erasures. Who did it? Who had 
access to the tapes? Rose Mary 
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downfall, still he remained hostile 
to the press which largely was re
sponsible for his fall from power. 

This past year was a strangely 
appropriate year for the Nixon myth 
to collapse. Chiang Kai-shek died, 
still maintaining that Taiwan rep
resented all of China. South Viet
nam, rotted through, despite Viet-
namization, and despite the peace 
which "was at hand" since the Viet
nam 'cease-fire.' And Richard Nixon, 
admitting no guilt, left office be
cause, "he lost his political base in 

Woods says part of it may have been 
her fault as she acrobatically 
stretched to answer the telephone 
while simultaneously pushing the 
correct erasure keys. 
At this point it was becoming in

creasingly hard to believe anything 
the President said. The nation, still 
in the midst of urgent economic, un
employment, and energy crises, was 
struck every day with another un
believable disclosure. The President 
said it was time to stop wallowing 
in Watergate and redirect our atten
tion elsewhere. The pressure con
tinued unabated. More tapes were 
released, cries for impeachment arose, 
Nixon's role became more perfectly 
clear. 

Nixon: Magruder lied for Mitch
ell. You k n o w that. 
Ziegler: Sure. 

Nixon: "That's the tragedy of the 
whole thing. Mitchell would never 
step up to this. Well, I suppose, 
would you? No, Former Attorney 
General step up and say you 
bugged? Shit, I wouldn't. What I 
would step and say: 'Look, I 
haven't approved a Goddamn 
thing and so forth, but I take re
sponsibility for it, bah, bah, bah, 
you know, and I'm going to take, 
uh, take uh, you know, uh, sus
pended sentence or a misde
meanor slapped in the face or 
whatever the hell it's going to 
be.' But once denied-under-oath 
— uh, he was stuck. See? God 
damn." 
It became clear, when the Judici

ary Committee, in a bi-partisan vote 
passed three articles of impeach
ment, that it was only a matter of 
time before Nixon's days as Presi
dent were finished. Nixon had strug
gled and resisted every step of his 

Congress." W as he ever in touch with 
reality? 

President (to Ziegler): "Right. 
W h a t I was saying about this crap 
is that it's reassuring up to a point, 
but in fact, uh, at least, in this 
whole business we, w e sat there 
and w e conspired about a cover-
up (unintelligible) or not. W e did 
talk about it on the 21st. That's 
a tough conversation. Unless Hal
d e m a n explains it — which he 
will. (Sighs) But I think w e can 
survive that too." 
Ziegler: "Yes sir." 
President: "Do you?" 
Ziegler: "Yeah, absolutely. We'll 

survive it all." -^^ 
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Joe Hoya 

I, 

86 

•t's hard to believe it was four 
years ago that we met. I remember 
it was in the middle of July, just after 
I sent in my retouched graduation 
picture for the freshman register, 
that they planned an orientation 
weekend for the class of '75. It was 
there that I first got to know Joe. As 
a matter of fact, I first saw him in 
the train station in New York City. 
The D.C. Metroliner was late (as I 
now know is normal) and we were 
all standing around in the waiting 
room trying to guess at which gate 

it would come in. 
I think it was right after the an

nouncement went up on the board 
that the train was late and everyone 
started cheering that I saw Joe. He 
was standing alone next to a grey 
"London Air" travel bag, glancing 

around the room casually. I wasn't 
sure that it was him right away, I 
thought that he might be a Wahoo on 
his way to U. Va. Oh sure, he had on 

his regulation plaid pants, weeguns, 
and a yellow knit tee shirt with the 
little alligator sewn on it. He even 
had the mid-ear hair cut, the Atlantic 
City tan, and a tennis racquet, but 

still I didn't know for certain. He 
noticed me looking at him right away, 
but pretended he didn't see. He just 
kept standing there pretending he 
wasn't at all interested in me, or 
which gate the train was coming in 
on, but I knew he was really betting 
on gate 9 just like me. 
Anyway I finally found out for 

sure it was him when by some stroke 
of fate we ended up sitting across the 
aisle from each other. He pulled out 
a plaid snap-top wallet with leather 
edging to give the conductor his tick
et. That's when I knew for sure it 
was Joe Hoya. 

To keep up my chances of getting 
to know him a little better once we 
got to campus, I spent the whole 
first hour and a half looking out the 
window. In the mean time he got a 

couple of beers and read a copy of 
the New Yorker which he brought 
with him. (I could tell by the way he 
was flipping the pages that he was 
only reading the comics.) Finally, 
when I had ignored him long enough 
and when he was high enough to be 
sociable, I gave him my G.G.* smile 

(strictly naive) and said hello. He 

came back with the big Long Island 
Smile and we discussed Dostoevski 

and Sartre the whole way down. He 
was pretty good at it, but I could tell 
that it was a pretty new game for 
him because he threw in a quote 
from Robert Frost that he tried to 
pass off as Shelly. I ignored it be
cause I didn't have any other date 
that night and I figured I'd give him 
a break. 
W e shared a cab to Healy Circle, 

and by the time I was settled in my 
room in Copley, he was back with a 
six pack from Wisemiller's. I guess 
you can figure the rest out from 
there. I mean, anyone who's been 
around Georgetown for even a year 
knows the rest of the story. He was 

strictly an orientation week-end type 
friend, but I still run into him every 
now and then and we get together 
and have a beer or two at the Tombs 
and remember the good old times. 
He's strictly collegiate now, he's 
grown a moustache and talks about 
law school, but he's still the same 
Joe, if you know what I mean, .^f 

* Greta Garbo. 



Jane Hoya 

B. 'eing a male chauvinist is fun. 
This is especially true here ^t 

Georgetown where the women give 
the men so many reasons to believe 
that males are superior. Ever since 
we gave them shoes and an educa
tion, girls have been trying to talk 
their way out of being girls, while 
acting more girlish all the time. They 
will never win the argument with the 
chauvinists, because the males are, 
of course, right. 
Take for example those paragons 

of normality Mr. & Miss Hoya as 
they make ready for their Friday 
morning 9:15 class. Jane gets up at 
7:30, washes, curls, dries, brushes, 
sprays, and combs her hair, irons her 
clothes, puts on her makeup, polishes 
her finger and sometimes her toe 
nails, goes to breakfast, and shows 
up in class all sweetness and light. 
Joe, on the other hand, rolls out at 
9:10 and stumbles into class still 

snoring and without a pen. 

Coming back to their rooms, the 
girls check the m e m o pad inevitably 
hanging outside the door. At the be
ginning of the year hundreds of these 
pads are bought and hung outside 
girls' doors in the hope that guys will 
leave messages on them. N o guy 
would be caught dead leaving a 
signed note on a girl's door. The only 
messages ever there are quick notes 
from other girls asking why the occu
pant wasn't occupying when they 
came by. Guys don't even put their 
names on their own doors, much less 
anybody else's. 

Suppose later that afternoon two 
girls, hitherto unacquainted, chance 

to meet in a room. In two minutes 
flat they know each other's name, 
hometown, QPI, astrological sign, 
dress size and favorite movie star. 
T w o guys in the same situation 
would take 20 minutes to discover 

that one is glad U C L A lost last year, 
and the other thinks it's a crime the 

game was played in North Carolina. 

Then suddenly it's Friday night. If 
a guy doesn't have a "hot date", he 
either gets one or goes out drinking. 
If the girl has a date she goes through 
the whole bit with the makeup again. 
She applies blue and green around the 
eyes, red on the cheeks, purple and 
turquoise on the fingernails and ends 
up looking like a psychotic neon sign. 
If she doesn't have a date, then she 

hangs around the dorm with her door 
open so she can hear the phone if it 
rings. She eats nothing and drinks 
only Tab for fear of ruining her diet. 
She talks with the girls for hours 

about the men at Georgetown and 
whether one of them is a mysterious 
Mr. Wright. 
The feminist revolution may have 

arrived here on the Hilltop, but the 
Georgetown women just aren't re
volting. -^^ 

87 



Social Life 
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o you remember the Wood

stock Nation? Probably not. It was 
the name given to the spirit which 

pervaded and united the 'youth' of 
the late 60's and early 70's. It was a 
feeling of brotherhood shared by 

most, if not all, college students which 
somehow dissolved distrust and made 
friends out of strangers. It was not a 
myth, but a very real phenomenon, 
the dying gasps of which we heard 
as the incoming class of '75. It was 
a time when being in college meant 
being at the center of activity and 
joining with fellow students to create 
a movement. It was a time when the 

existence of the future was no excuse 
for not getting things done today. It 
was a time of awareness of others, of 
ourselves, and of our environment. 
There was no problem with social 

life then, but there sure is now. 
Other than academics, the most 
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discussed topic on the hilltop today 
is the poor quality of the social life. 
W e all want to know each other, but 
we just can't seem to get acquainted. 
Comparison to the days described 
above traces the problem to a lack 
of unity. Students are no longer 
joined in a common cause and there
fore this basis for social interaction 
has been yanked out from beneath 
our collective feet, lea-vdng us with 
no foundation on which to build a 
broad social life. 
However, it is pointless to look 

back on those days and wish for a 
great cause to unite us once again. 
W e should not wish for a great evil 
so that a small good can come of it, 
like praying for a plague to provide 
work for unemployed doctors. So we 
must learn to look elsewhere to form 
our social relationships. 
For many, social life begins with 

and remains centered around those 

we meet at orientation and on the 
freshman dorm floor. These people 
form the core of our social group in 
freshman year and are very likely to 
remain so for the rest of our stay. 
This presents an obvious and often 
insurmountable problem to commut
ers and transfers, many of w h o m 
never do form even a limited social 
life. 
This is understandable, for the 

odds seem stacked against our ever 
getting to know one another. The 
floor party is an acknowledged dis
aster. The classroom is tantamount 
to a place of business, or more accu
rately in many cases, a war zone. Few 
student activities do more than meet, 
transact their business, and then dis
band until the next meeting: rarely 
does an activity provide the foun
dation for more elaborate social 
interaction. N o one is at his (her) 
best choking on the 'food' in the 
cafeteria. The pub is too populous, the 
bars too obvious, and the dorms too 

anonymous. So we are doomed to a 
small circle of friends out of which 
we will never break, right? 
Wrong, turkeys! That's a crock of 

grit. The above-mentioned pessi
mistic outlook is based on the par
ticularly insidious and incidentally 
erroneous assumption of the maleavo-
lent they. (Say what?) 
This assumption most often sur

faces in statements of the following 
ilk. "The people here are really out 
of it . . . they're all so distant." "I 
can't stand the people here ... they're 
all just looking out for themselves." 
". . . they're all too concerned with 
grades." ". . . they're not friendly at 
all." 

A brief sojourn in anyone else's 
topsiders quickly reveals that each 

of us is a part of this uncaring they 
which is preventing a social life on 
campus. But that can't be right. 
Surely it is more hkely that our 
group of friends is limited more by 
our ignorance of others rather than 
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by their, and hence our, native re-
pulsiveness. This is supported by 
the probability that there is a chain 
of friendship which extends through
out the student body, and which in
cludes everybody but a few real 
meatballs. 
What it all boils down to is that 

all of us are running around claiming 
to be so radically different from each 
other as to preclude the possibility 
of social interaction with anyone but 
a few similarly gifted individuals. 
While this is as intelligent an atti
tude as we have come to hope for 
out of each other, maybe we can do 
something about it. 

The first place where the solution 
does not lie is with the University 
Administration. While they are re
sponsible for making our lives mis
erable with big bills, small rooms, 
bad facilities, and worse food, they 
cannot be blamed for our lousy so
cial life. And while it would be nice 
to have a real student union instead 
of the Georgetown University Peter 
Powers Memorial University Center 
( G U P P M U C ) , it would probably 

just become another place to which 
we go and avoid each other. 

So what is the solution? H o w are 
we to heal our chronically ailing 
social life? Well, look at the people 
around you. Are they out to get you? 
D o they constitute a menace to your 
wealth and hell-being? Look at your
self. D o you look any diff'erent from 
from any of the other people? D o you 
want to destroy those around you? 
(For the sake of this article we will 
assume that the answer to each of 
the immediately preceding four ques
tions is no.) Well then, you're prob
ably not so drastically different from 
them as to cause an explosion merely 
by coming into contact. Talking 
with another person generally re
veals that he (she) does not really 
have two heads, one of which is per
manently jammed in his (her) rectal 
cavity. Say hello, don't pretend the 
button you're wearing says it for you. 

If you don't like our social life 
then go ahead and do something about 
it. Otherwise for God's sake quit 
complaining, .^f 
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AT GEORG 
s. 'ex at Georgetown? A topic 

pregnant, if you will, with potential 
cataclysm; the ogre that makes 
grown alumni and protective parents 

shake in their boots; the source of a 
plethora of humorous columns about 
the nubile nurse and the hopeful 
Hoya; the most discussed, yet least 
understood topic at Georgetown. Sex 
at Georgetown is each of these things, 
and most certainly it is the last. 
Georgetown's student researchers, 

surveyers, and statistical analysts 
have yet to produce a comprehensive 
documentary of the sexual habits 

at the hilltop, and without such a 
Masters and Johnson report reveal
ing who's doing what to w h o m and 
how often, it becomes impossible to 
speak authoritatively. In discussing 
drugs at Georgetown, it is possible 
to estimate the amount and kind of 
drugs flowing onto campus by inter
viewing the chief suppliers; but ob
viously no counterpart exists to 
provide similar information about 
sex. Lacking such information we 
are forced to rely on social commen
tators and critics who are fond of 
expounding on this subject. Thus, 

instead of Masters and Johnson, we 
have Joe Plum and Jura Koncius 
who satirize the sexual mores of 
H o m o Hoyans. But unfortunately, 
like the women's libbers and male 
chauvinists who heat up the air on 
the subject, the columnists depend 

on outdated myths and stereotypes 
about Joe and Jane Hoya. 

None of these people can afford to 
admit that there is little, if any, 

connection between these myths and 
the truth because they have as much 
a vested interest in perpetuating 
them as Exxon had in maintaining 
the oil depletion allowance. To admit 
that a nursing student is anything 
more than a not-too-bright, not-too-
chaste giggler trying to get an M R S 
from a D R . would put the clever 

columnists out of business and leave 
the women's libber without a cause. 
And so we have little reliable infor
mation and fewer reliable informants. 

What we do have is a revolutionary 

change in the environment at George
town, which none of the campus 
journalists has seen fit to notice. 
This revolution is so vast that quite 
likely the change in the social frame
work from 1969 to the present has 
been greater than the change from 



ETOWN 
1789 until 1969. Surely such changes 
in the environment must have 
wrought some change in the sexual 
habits at Georgetown. 
But what are these environmental 

changes? First, the number of girls 
at Georgetown has jumped two and 
a half times, and coeds now make 
up half the campus population. Five 
years ago, the vast majority of coeds 
were nurses, now three fourths of 
the undergraduate women are not in 
GUNS. Several years ago Darnall-
St. Mary's was commonly known as 
the nursing school dorm, more re
cently the girls' dorm. But now it 
has gone coed. 
This brings us to another change. 

There has been a phenomenal change 
in the residential arrangements that 
has made the opposite sex much more 
accessible. Every one of the six resi
dence hall complexes are coeduca
tional and Harbin has mixed com
munity floors. In 1969, students were 

asking for parietals; today inter-
visitation restrictions have virtually 
been abolished. In 1969, men had 
to surrender their ID cards when 
women visited their rooms (on the 
few days it was permitted) and the 
door had to remain open. Today these 
rules have been taken off the books 
and anything goes, and often does. 
In 1969, two thirds of the student 
body lived on campus; nowadays 
two thirds of the student body lives 
off-campus. 
These changes are the most ob

vious; the close observer would note 
some other, subtler, trends. For ex
ample, not too many years ago the 
Georgetown homecoming queen was 
selected from a group of nominees 
from each of the Washington girls' 
schools, and the nursing school. This 
in itself reflects the fact that the 
Georgetown gentleman of that day 
sought his lady in places other than 
his home ground. Since that time. 

the homecoming queen is no more 
(and the SEC is doing its best to 
torpedo homecoming itself as well). 
But upperclassmen can remember 
when legions from Marymount, Trini
ty, Dunbarton, Immaculata, and 

Mount Vernon laid siege to the hill
top every weekend. The walls were 
defaced by more flyers announcing 
parties at these schools than those 
proclaiming beer blasts on this cam
pus. The increase in the number of 
Georgetown women to half the stu
dent body has been accompanied by 
the retreat of the girls from the 
other schools. (Dunbarton has actu
ally closed down, although presum
ably not because of the competition 
for Georgetown men offered by 

Georgetown women.) 
Dating a Trinity or Marymount 

girl was just that — a date. The occa
sions and reasons that men and 
women associated with each other 
in 1969 were limited and well de
fined. Even the nurses living on cam
pus had few classes with East Cam
pus or College students, and therefore 
a small number of occasions to see 
a Georgetown gentleman except on 
a date, at a mixer, or in a bar. 
This structural and environmental 

revolution has wrought many changes 
in the sexual relationships on the 
hilltop. Because men and women at
tend the same classes and live in the 
same buildings, the occasions and 
reasons for associating with each 
other have multiplied. The class
room, library, and cafeteria may not 
have replaced the Tombs, the floor 
party, and the mixer as the centers 
of social acti-vity, but they have shat
tered the aura of formality that was 
once very much a part of George
town's sexual life. Moreover, there is 
now a basis for potential intellectual 
and Platonic relationships between 
men and women through student 
acti-vdties and course assignments. 
(The possibility of intellectual inter
course between men and women is 
limited by the failure of most Hoyas 
to surpass the conversational level of 
how bad the food is, how lazy the 

maids are and how much work there 
is, rather than by any alleged chronic 

deficiency in women's intelligence). 
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Of course this increased informality 
means increased uncertainty. W h e n 
everything was well defined there 
was little mistaking intentions. To
day a person may well maintain a 
relationship with a member of the 

opposite sex only to receive a little 
math coaching or to find out the 

class assignments. The well defined 
framework has been shattered, al

though many students might prefer 
the two dimensional nature of the old 
structure to the doubt caused by 
the new one. 
Just as the change in the number 

and kind of women at Georgetown 
has altered the sex life at George
town, so has the whole new residen
tial scene wrought what is perhaps 
a greater change. Coed dorms and 
free intervisitation have made the 
logistics of sex on campus consid
erably less complex, and have brought 
it out of the hotel and back seat and 
into the dormitory and townhouse. 
N o doubt it has democratized sex 
as well, since the poor Georgetown 
student probably had some trouble 
affording car or motel. One result 
of the residential revolution has been 
the development of cohabitation — 
a phenomenon unheard of until the 

last few years, if only because the 
housing rules made it tougher to hide 
a girl in a dorm room than the Hope 

Diamond. 

It seems clear that cohabitation is 
not widespread on campus, mainly 

because a roommate's mere existence 

provides a powerful stimulus to main
tain separate sleeping arrangements. 
However, it is equally as clear that 
there are scores of couples who have 

surmounted these difficulties and are 
actually living together. 

Casual observations suggest that of 

the on-campus cohabitating couples, 
most involve freshmen. This may re
sult from the tendency to exploit 
the tremendous new freedom college 
offers. But more likely it is sympto
matic of the need for companionship 
and security that each new student 
has as a result of being ripped from 
high school and thrust into college. 
Another reason for the high percent
age of freshmen involved in on-cam
pus cohabitation is that couples who 
are really serious about living to
gether usually move off-campus at 
the first opportunity. Although until 
recently the University rules pro
hibited a student from living in a 
house in which a room was rented to 



a member of another sex, the ad
ministration has apparently decided 
that it cannot enforce its will on the 
housing lottery losers scattered about 
the District and Suburban Vir
ginia. It is almost impossible to esti
mate the number of people living 
and sleeping together off campus, 
but it is probably larger than the on-
campus figure and the people tend to 
be older students with intentions of 
marriage. 

Most Georgetown students seem 
to be seeking an essentially stable 
and comfortable relationship with one 
person. Stable can be defined in this 
case as a relationship lasting at least 
two or three months and usually 
about one school year. Most students 
would probably agree that a com
fortable relationship involves being 
with their partner most weekend 
nights, eating dinner together regu
larly, and often studying together. 

This type of relationship solves the 
most pressing social problems afflict
ing the average student: loneliness 
and uncertainty. It is sufficiently de
pendable that the student can be 
sure that he or she will not have to 
search for a date every weekend and 
that there will be somebody who 

cares and is concerned in times of 
stress. But the relationship does not 

interfere with academic work and 
allows an occasional girls' night out, 
or an evening with the boys. In short, 
it is comfortable, secure, basically 
stable, informal and not binding. 
This arrangement is a kind of un

spoken agreement which breaks down 
only if either individual moves out
side the boundaries described, for 
example, if one member of the couple 
becomes too serious and begins 
monopolizing the other person's time. 
W h y does this kind of relationship, 

characterized by moderate but steady 
contact, predominate over cohabita

tion or the one-night-stand? Probably 
because it meets the emotional and 

physical needs of most college stu
dents. Contrary to popular myth, the 
overwhelming majority of students 
are working within the orthodox 
academic system. While college may 
occasionally be stigmatized as a di
ploma mill or a refuge from the 
vagaries of life in the so-called real 
world, at Georgetown, most students 
accept the academic demands placed 
upon them, and concentrate on ful
filling their responsibility by getting 
a degree. Whether this is so because 
the student seeks an education or 
merely wants a better job, graduat-
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ing and getting a diploma is nor
mally the student's major goal to 
which he must accommodate all his 
other activities. A relationship char

acterized by an unbinding stability 
permits the student to work toward 
his chief goal while satisfying his 
need for sexual companionship in its 

various forms. 
Interestingly enough, it often seems 

that female students are the ones 
worried about a relationship getting 
too serious. Perhaps because of the 

common accusation that coeds seek 
only an M R S degree or because mar

riage conjures up a captive role as a 
prisoner of duties to children and 

household drudgeries, the female 
undergraduate is likely to be at least 
as wary about the possibility of im
pending marriage as her male counter
part. In fact, many men figure that 

college will be the last place where a 
large number of compatible women 

are concentrated in sufficient num
bers to make wife-hunting an easy 
process. Since marriage means less of 
an interruption in their career, a 
good number of men wouldn't mind 
meeting if not actually marrying 

^ w 
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their future better half during their 

college career. 
This means that to a certain, if 

not a large extent, the traditional 
battle lines of the so-called war of 
the sexes are reversed, throwing into 

shadowy doubt a good number of the 
assumptions on which the women's 

libbers and male chauvinists justify 
their beliefs. Perhaps even more 
revolutionary is the number of women 
who for various reasons are more 
interested in a one-night-stand than 
a longer and binding affair. This is 
the logical extension of their natu
ral distaste for marriage. Obviously, 

the Don Juans are not extinct on 
the hilltop, but they are being joined 
by women sharing their migratory 
instinct. 

It would seem that one night epics 
stem from a desire to allay crushing 
loneliness suddenly more painful in 
the face of a few beers. Quite likely 
the biggest factor in breaking up 
such quickly bloomed romances is 
the sobriety that accompanies the 
sunrise. But in some cases such 
events do produce the long lived, 
stable relationship that the two peo
ple may well have been seeking. 
The best clue to understanding the 

sexual life at Georgetown is that 

when compared to five or ten years 
ago it seems very different, both be

cause there has been a great change 
in society and Georgetown and be
cause much of the superficial settings 

are diff'erent. 
But it is important to remember 

that the great bulk of students are 
engaged in or pursuing normal rela
tionships. For every story about co-
habitational conquests, there are a 
hundred others whose romantic 
dramas would never reach off-Broad

way, ^ r 
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RELIGIOUS LIFE AT 
E Ivery Sunday morning the 

most tangible dimension becomes 

apparent. Hundreds crowd morning 
Mass, looking for God and the an
swers they feel he provides in an 
increasingly secularistic age. By all 
accounts, Georgetown,like theChurch 

and community which stand behind 
it, has been radicahzed by the ecu
menical spirit of the past decade. 
Ecumenicism is a revolution of con
templation as much as theology; it 
seeks to broaden the base of religious 
appeal while the Jesuit order attempts 
to consolidate in one of the most 
troubled times in its history. 

"A kid who graduated told m e 
when he had first come to George
town the whole atmosphere was 
quite different," remarked Robert J. 
Rokusek, a Jesuit Chaplain involved 
in Social Action and liturgical work. 
RecUning in his office chair. Rev. 
Rokusek recalled the pressure this 
student felt was placed on him dur
ing the turbulent early seventies, 
when "you would get a httle bit of 
a look out of the side of someone's 
face" for attending religious services. 
Upon graduation, the student com
mented on the freedom which today 
accompanies religious involvement, 
an atmosphere in which "nobody 

really cares if you go or not." 
Now, according to one set of fig

ures, over a thousand students a 
week attend Catholic Mass, confirm
ing the reconciliation with the es
tablished church which few would 
have predicted two or three years 

ago. 
Of course, there are a few other 

methods of judging the depth of in
volvement of Georgetown students 
in the community's rehgious life. 
Campus Ministries, instituted in its 
present form four years ago, has at
tempted to deal with the diverse 
needs of the student body by initiat
ing a series of programs, retreats and 
forums designed to challenge the 
student's values and enable him to 
search for an eventual commitment 

to faith, while discarding the more 
traditional methods of indoctrination 

and fear. 
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This new approach, according to 
the Director of Campus Ministries, 
Lawrence J. Madden, S.J., has prob
ably intensified the religious experi
ence for many Georgetown students. 
"In the sense of religion being alive 
within individuals," Madden notes, 
"we're living in a time when this is 
very active . . . people on the cam
pus, by and large, are religious in 
the sense that their relationship to 
God or a transcendental entity is 
strong. That's not just true of George
town, it's true all over the campuses 
of the United States." 
Georgetown, for better or for worse, 

has embraced the doctrine of aca
demic secularism, making the edu
cation it provides, apart from the 
quality of instruction similar to that 
of most other universities. This pro
cess, occurring simultaneously with a 
growing movement towards recon

ciliation and fellowship among all 
western faiths, has resulted in a major 
change in the orientation of a min
istry previously committed to the 
exclusive extension of Catholic values 
and beliefs. Despite the fact that 
Georgetown is 6 0 % Catholic, and will 
remain so for the foreseeable future, 
the university must face the fact that 
it is no longer a closely knit, homo
geneous group of people. 
Because of the substantial amount 

of Protestant and Jewish students 
at Georgetown (one fifth of the un
dergraduate student body is Protes
tant, and the Jewish population ap
proaches 1,000), traditional methods 
of ministering seem to have been 
antiquated. In Madden's terminology, 
"to be Catholic these days really 
means you should be open, and ecu
menical, in learning from Protestan-
ism, and also from Judaism. I think in 

one sense we're a pluralistic religious 
community in our makeup, and that 
should be reflected in the religious 
atmosphere of the place. W e do, how
ever, make a contribution to society 
by placing special emphasis on the 
Catholic tradition." 
This ecumenical spirit is reflected 

by other faiths as well. The Rev
erend Kyle McGee, Georgetown's 
Protestant Chaplain, feels his min
istry is simply one integral part of 
the evangelical spirit of all Christians. 
In his words, "A person who sees him
self as Christian is involved in min
istry by definition. W e should be 
about the business of helping others 
find their own ministry." Reverend 
McGee, however, makes no bones 
about the shortcomings of his own 
"ministry" or the obstacles which 
both Catholics and Protestants must 
surmount in order to effect recon-
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cihation. "The Roman Cathohc 
Church," he argues, "has to make up 
its mind whether it will accept other 
groups or not. It's sort of flip-floppy 
right now." 

Reverend McGee is also frank about 
the limitations of a Protestant chap
lain on a Cathohc campus. "My con
stituency," he notes, "now amounts 
to twenty people. It makes no sense 
to say the Protestants are m y con
stituents when 8 0 % couldn't care 
less if I'm here or not. Most Prot
estant Religions are set up so their 
youth do not have any sort of edu
cation in the faith. Church-School 
at best is a relatively decent baby
sitting service." 

As a result. Reverend McGee con
cludes, the ministry "has to be evan
gelical, not the salvation army type, 
but looking for experiences in life 
where the gospel can be appHed." 
The Reverend also perceives no real 
conflict in the pursuit of a Protestant 
faith on the Georgetown campus; in 
fact, he comments that a number of 
students who had exercised doubts 
about the objectivity of courses in the 
Theology department came away 
"pleasantly surprised." 
For Jewish and other non-Christian 

students on campus, a more inter
esting dilemma presents itself For a 
student who lacks the common 
ground existing between Catholicism 
and Protestantism, Georgetown can 
be a potentially hostile environment 

as he seeks to increase his awareness 
of his faith. But, as Rabbi Harold 
White, the part-time Jewish chaplain 
for Georgetown, points out, "George

town now has a vested interest in 
Jewish students." 

Rabbi White, hke Reverend Mc
Gee, sees little conflict between the 
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demands of his role and the goals of 

an ostensibly Catholic University. 
Perceiving an increased student in
terest in the teaching of religion and 
rehgious dialogue of all types, Rabbi 
White considers Georgetown to be 
"in the forefront of Catholic univer
sities in the nation in the hiring of 
rabbis; I believe Georgetown was the 

first." 
In the future, the quality of re

ligious life at Georgetown will prob
ably be determined in large part by 
the quality of religious life in the 
society as a whole. On campus, an 
attempt is being made through social 
action projects to raise the level of 
involvement of students in issues 
confronted in the "real" world. Si
multaneously, liturgical services, 
periodic retreats at the Urbana Cen
ter in Maryland, and on-campus ac
tivities provide for the spiritual 
dimension of student life. 

Criticisms have been made that 
the Ministry service could be more 
responsive to the Georgetown pro
fessional schools, and Jewish students 
have been demanding that a full-
time Jewish chaplain be hired. Yet, 
it appears that, by and large, George
town has arrived at a happy median 
of providing a diverse spiritual pro
gram within the parameters, if any 
exist, of a contemporary Catholic 
education. ,^r 
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MONEY 
D espite the rhetoric about 

equahty, the "liberating" sixties, and 

the enhghtened outlook that an 
education encourages, human nature 
still asserts itself at Georgetown 

through man's favorite medium, 
money. At Georgetown, a student's 
attitude towards his economic status 
determines his social position, his 
choice of companions, and his con
ception of his role in the world. Quite 
simply, many students' principal in
terest remains their personal finances: 
it is reflected in their life styles, de
fines their social life at college, and 
shapes their professional aspirations 
and their involvement in the college 
community. 

While some students' lives revolve 
around the acquisition of the latest 
album, a night at the bar, or attend
ing concerts and plays, others satisfy 
themselves with a six-pack, some 
radio tunes, and attempts to appear 
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% morally superior to their wealthier 
acquaintances. But, in truth, very 
few G U students have serious finan
cial problems. In many cases, the 
student who checks out your library 
book or serves your food is better off 
that most Americans. According to 
the Financial Assistance Office, the 
average G U family income is around 
$25,000, while the 4 5 % of undergradu
ates who receive some form of finan
cial aid come from families with an 
average income of $13,000. 

Luckily, wealth is relative; if it 
wasn't, the campus community would 
have to invent some other standard 
for its quasi-class system. At present, 
the system is nearly perfect, since 
all it demands is one's devotion to 
money, rather than the actual pos
session of it. This allows a substan
tial number of wealthy students to 
pose as average blue-jean wearers 
with coffee-stained shirts and 
blouses, who split their spare time 
between the Pub and the Tombs. 
It also allows students to act out 
their working class fantasies by doing 
sweaty penance in a kitchen. Finally, 
the social structure helps the dis
advantaged student, who can don a 

coat and tie to take orders at Chad-
wicks or simply to strut around cam
pus in. 
A society such as Georgetown's, 

based on one's devotion to money 
and the status it provides, does not 
deter student interaction; it merely 
makes such relationships superficial 
and solidifies existing prejudices. Be
cause of this Georgetown remains a 
place where people of different eco
nomic backgrounds live and interact 
on the most superficial of levels be
fore they return to their own world, 
still bound by their own conceits and 
prejudices. ^ ^ 
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ALCOHOLISM A 
s. 'ome call it the water of life, 

the golden elixir, or John Barleycorn; 

others know it by a less elegant name 
like booze, the sauce, or rotgut. Peo
ple who drink it get smashed, blind, 
under the weather, or tippled; and 
they see pink elephants, have a head, 

or get blown away. 
The morning after, the imbiber, 

toper, lush, bar fly; breaks out alka 

seltzer, makes a prairie oyster, has a 
bloody Mary, or goes to the sauna. 

The sauna? Most people suffer 
from the delusion that a sauna is for 
losing weight, in-vigorating the heart, 

or merely keeping in shape. Such a 
contention, is of course, purely an 

advertising gimmick. A sauna is the 
best way to cure a hang-over that the 
clever mind of afflicted man has ever 
devised. Every Saturday and Sunday 
morning an enterprising visitor to 
McDonough gym can find, sitting 
among the physical culture freaks, 
someone with a ferocious headache, 
cotton mouth and queasy stomach, 
patiently sweating out the poison 
pub juice while trying to focus his 
eyes. 

Culture. The late sixties witnessed 
an outpouring of literature announc
ing and analysing the advent of the 
drug culture. Ye Domesday Booke 
has tried to assay and portray the 
drug culture at Georgetown in an
other section. But for the George
town student, the dfug culture is 
overwhelmed by what is best called 
the alcohol culture. The Hoya's love 
affair with alcohol (which approaches 
idolatry) is one of the most salient 
features of life on the hilltop. The 
most casual observer cannot escape 
the awesome omnipresence of al
cohol at Georgetown. Everywhere 

he turns, he is confronted with an 

108 



T GEORGETOWN 
empty beer can, shards of glass from 
a broken window smashed by an 
exuberant brawler, or a painted sheet 
strung from a Copley window pro
claiming next weekend's party. 
Just drinking, however, is not al

ways enough. T w o students with 
their own home-made still make 
moonshine corn whiskey about once 
a month in a campus dorm under the 
nose of the R.A. Another student 
has a collection of hundreds of differ
ent beer cans and bottles. A widely 
credited story has a popular national 
magazine ranking the biggest drink
ing schools in the country, but omit
ting Georgetown from the top of the 
list only because it is unfair to com
pare amateurs alongside a profes
sional. This story is always recounted 
with a note of restrained pride. 

W h y ? W h y is it, as one adminis
trator once remarked, that no one 
ever went broke betting against the 
sobriety of the average Georgetown 
student? Some reason must exist. 
More likely, several factors combine 
to produce a milieu that is not just 
conducive to frantic consumption of 
alcohol, but actually encourages it. 
The University administration recog
nizes to varying degrees the serious
ness of the problem (and a problem 
it is, if only in terms of dollars and 
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sense). The security guards, maids, 
and maintenance employees see the 
results of a night at the pub with 
painful regularity. Higher level bu
reaucrats must plan for vandalism 
and cleaning costs while making 
next year's budget. But on the whole 
a tolerant, almost sympathetic atti
tude prevails among G U adminis
trators, many of w h o m are themselves 
ex-Hoyas. 

Only Dr. Rueckel, Vice President 
for Student Development has been 
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outspoken about the need to curb 
the destructive and violent aspects 

that occasionally accompany drink

ing. Not long after her statements, 

the pub opened (overseen by one of 
her subordinates), and the Vice-

President's opinions went the way of 
some of her more famous comments 

about not holding basketball games 
in the gym. 

Not everyone at Georgetown is a 
heavy drinker; there are actually 
some people who simply don't im
bibe — but not many. The incoming 
freshman finds the pressure to un
cork the bottle almost irresistable. 
Long before the new student has 
been to class, cracked a book, or 
taken a test, he haa been handed a 
drink. Three years ago, when the 
housing office discovered just before 
the arrival of the new freshman class 
that seventy of them would show up 
and have no beds, they solved the 



problem of angry parents in a classic 
Georgetown manner. Resident As
sistants were told to instruct the bed-
less newcomer and his parents to go 
to the Housing Office where they 
were greeted by an open bar stocked 
by the very finest brands of spirits. 
Most of the complaints melted away 
and the Housing Office escaped the 
consequences of someone's bureau
cratic snafu. 

Freshmen are not always so imme
diately confronted with alcohol, but 

within a few days of their arrival be
gins the whirl of floor parties, S E C 
beer blasts, and campus social events. 
N o student activity trying to recruit 
new members would dare hold a re
ception without plying prospective 
members with beer and booze. If the 
stream of mixers during the fall semes
ter that is Georgetown's equivalent of 
high society's "season" does not 
serve to introduce the new freshman 
to alcohol, then there is no dearth of 
bars, saloons, honky-tonks, and dives 
in the neighborhood which accom
plish the job. For the upperclassman 
cast off campus by the vagaries of 
the housing lottery and for anybody 
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unimpressed with hall parties that 
are packed tighter than the Black 
Hole of Calcutta, these local estab
lishments are a second home. 
Social custom plays a large part in 

this of course. The mating ritual of 

Homo-hoya-non-sapiens is both com
plicated and intricate. Just as a sal
m o n swims up river each year in or

der to spawn, so the Georgetown 
student goes to his watering hole to 
search for a little idle procreation. 
Few other occasions offer as good 
prospects for the successful meeting 
of members of the opposite sex as do 

a bar or a party. Certainly classrooms 
do not have the appropriate atmo
sphere. No! The bar is the proper 
place. Those lacking courage can al
ways find it at the end of a bottle, 
and fortify themselves before making 

the sortie across the room to a pro
spective playmate. Alcohol is a well 
known social lubricant, renowned for 
its ability to knock down walls. Less 
scrupulous types know it also removes 

inhibitions, and getting a girl tanked 
before taking her home is a common 

maneuver. For many Georgetown stu
dents coming from single sex paro

chial high schools, alcohol is a neces
sary prerequisite for any social life 
at all. 
But drinking is not limited to the 

pursuit of happiness and marriage. 
More often, it is a cheap and sure way 

to relieve the intense academic pres
sure. Believe it or not, despite all the 
talk about Turks, there is a very 
large number of students working 
desperately to get an education, or 
should we say a degree and a job. 
This is even going on in the Nursing 
and Business Schools. Really! Intense 
competition produces pressure and 
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tension. Sooner or later unwinding 
is necessary. Some people ride around 
on motorcycles in the nude, rapel 
down Harbin, or drive through Pierce 
Reading R o o m in a Volkswagen. 
Others play intramural sports, but 
almost everyone drinks. After a string 
of weeknights in the library or a tough 
exam, the first thought is to get a 
drink. H o w many times has someone 
said, "After m y last mid-term, I am 
going to go out and get really 
bloooowwwnnn away." Somehow a 
relaxing game of checkers, prayer, 

or reading a good book just doesn't 
compete. 
All these things combine to create 

an alcoholic environment with for
midable pressure toward persuading 
the most temperant individual to re
pent his error and mend his ways. 
Nearly one third of the school is 
Irish, and most of the rest are from 
Catholic ethnic groups, where the 
traditional attitude towards alcohol 
has been tolerant. There is also a 
tendency to dismiss occasional drunk
en peccadilloes by calling them harm

less pranks of college students out 
for a good time. 

There are a few people who don't 
quite agree with this assessment — 
like the S E C concert guard who lost 
his teeth while trying to restrain the 
excesses of a drunken rowdy, or the 
doctor who examines a student 
vomiting bile, or the pub employee 
cleaning it up. They might have a 
different view of college students and 
their harmless pranks. But it's just 
somebody out for a good time. Right? 
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DRUGS 
c ommenting on drug use at 

Georgetown is like reminiscing about 
the radicalism that swept youth dur
ing the late 60's and early 70's; a 
few still embrace the ideals that in
spired it, but, for the many, it re
mains a fading memory of "college 
days." The uproar that drug use 
caused has settled down into a mel
low cloud of pot and hash, as alco
hol returns to replace the hard drugs. 
Those many who had followed 'the 
scene' for its social advantages to 
drugs; follow it again as it shifts back 
to nights of rowdy drinking and 
pleasant highs. 

Georgetown, too, has had its fling 
with hard drugs. Now, they are al
most completely gone as students 
return to enhancing the University's 
reputation as the 'drinking man's 
school." The majority of students 
prefer to entertain themselves with 
what is now deemed to be "socially 
acceptable," i.e. drinking and smok-

MARIJUANA 
Pipes for smoking it 

j Papers for rolling it 
Marygins for cleaning it 
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ing pot. Hard drug use is no longer 
stylish so, consequently, Georgetown 
has lost interest. One user comments 
that he "can't picture a lot of people 
here ever doing anything more than 
pot, because they're all too straight, 
although if hard drugs ever became 
socially acceptable, they'd be doing 
them." Georgetown has returned to 
normal, and normality at George
town is conservatism. 
W e are now witnessing the heyday 

of the Hoya. (S)He no longer falls 
into a disdained or little heard from 
clique on campus. Drinking is back 
and in full swing with such campus 
bastions as the Center Pub "meet
ing and expanding a demand" for al
coholic consumption. Drinking even 
seems to be taking priority over 
smoking, as social life tends to center 
more around the bottle than the bong. 
"Drugs are more disdained and looked 
down upon than in the past. Drink
ing has increased tremendously, and 
the number one social problem is 
now alcohol." 
Speeding, however, is more wide

spread than ever before. Students 
speed almost exclusively for practi
cal purposes, seeking to get the most 
out of the time before a test. The 
person who "speeds for speed's sake" 
has virtually disappeared, yielding 
to the 'student' who pursues the bet
ter grad school or job that a higher 

QPI promises. There is no mystique 
about speed, its users are making no 

statements, nor are they representing 
a cause. People want higher grades. 



speed gets them those grades, so peo
ple speed. That's it. 

Vestiges of the hard drug scene do 
remain. Hard drugs are here in a 
quantity that most students would 

prefer not to notice, and the students 
who do get into those drugs prefer 
it that way. Coke, for instance, is a 
strictly sub-culture drug whose users 
comprise a very well-estabhshed 

clique, a clique that one doesn't 
stumble across easily. Those who do 
hard drugs are a small and rapidly 
diminishing group on campus. This 
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is especially apparent when one takes 
into consideration that, according to 
a major campus supplier, there is no 
feminine market for hard drugs, 
even though females comprise 52% 
of the student body. Members of this 
group are mainly found in the junior 
and senior classes. 
Those who are involved with hard 

drugs feel that they are more mature 
and independent than those who 
form the ranks of the "social ma
chine." They are skeptical by nature 
and prefer to establish for themselves 

what others believe on (bhnd) faith. 
The -views of the majority of students 
were founded on information given 
them in their Cathohc High School 
or prep school and Georgetown has 
done nothing to challenge these 
views. 

Georgetown has swung a full 360 
degrees in the past years, she's seen 
a lot of changes, most of them super
ficial, and still stands; impervious, 
secure, conservative. 

She continues to go placidly amid 
the doubts and confusion that plague 

the minds of the sensitive and less 
secure, remembering what peace there 
is in apathy. She dispenses her seal 
of approval and success on her gradu
ates as they seek the roles that she 
has intended for them. And she has 
nothing to fear, for her children will 
carry on in her tradition, her phi
losophy, and her way of life. 

Whatever became of that young 
student who shouted so bravely in 

the unbearable May heat? Oh, didn't 
you hear: He's a banker now. ^ 

117 



BLACKS 
A >.s a black student enters the 

gates of Georgetown for the first 

time, with very few exceptions, he 

enters a world totally alien to his 
background and his cultural experi
ence. 

In addition to the transitional 

problems facing all freshmen, the 
black freshman is confronted with 
the harsh reality of being a mem
ber of an extremely small minority 
at a large institution geared to the 
whims and wishes of the majority 
alone. 

Imagine the disorientation and fear 
of a white freshman from a pre
dominantly white high school sud
denly thrust into the atmosphere 
and culture of a Howard University, 
whose undergraduate schools are 100% 
black. H e would probably feel quite 
alone and alienated from his class
mates. Very few white students at 
Georgetown (if any) would be willing 
to sacrifice the comfort and famili
arity of this campus for such an 
experiment, yet they fail to recognize 

that this is the exact situation blacks 
here at Georgetown must deal with, 

daily, for four very long years. 
To say that the cultural environ

ment of Georgetown is a totally 
different world for blacks is a dra
matic understatement. Make no mis
take, the cultural diversity between 

whites and blacks is very very real. 
One small advantage of being in a 

minority is the necessity to look out
ward and dispassionately assess the 
differences that exist between our
selves and the majority. Consequently 
the differences in perspective, life 
style, and environment are easily 
recognized and accepted. The dis
advantage of the majority is the 
apparent unwillingness, or inability, 
to see and accept our differences 
without value judgements, that is, to 
accept them as neither better nor 
worse, but simply different. White 
Georgetown students appear capable 
and willing to assimilate a variety 
of foreign cultures (witness the Greek 
Club, the Slavic Dance Club, the 

Brazilian Club, and others) with the 
exception of Black and particularly 
Afro-American culture. 

Georgetown is racist. This should 
come as a surprise to no one, black 
or white. Racism exists here in the 
student body, the faculty and the 
administration. This is not an accusa
tion; it is merely a statement of fact. 
Racism is an unfortunate but in
herent part of today's social struc
tures and institutions and is directed 

at all minorities, not solely at blacks. 
Each and every black who comes to 
Georgetown is aware of and un-
frightened by this racism, and each 
in his own way is prepared to deal 
with it. 

Pause for a minute and consider 
the black student at Georgetown to
day. As the white student body itself 
is composed of many separate ele

ments and diverse backgrounds, so 
too is the black population. Within 
our ranks, we span all social classes 

and backgrounds. W e come from pri
vate prep schools and inner city 
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ghettoes; from upperclass families 
and welfare homes. W e share widely 
different perspectives and aspira
tions. But we have a common thread, 
a commitment to ourselves as a peo
ple. Within the fiber of our spirit lies 
an unflexible bond, a bond molded 
and strengthened by the knowledge 
of the 300 years of slavery and dis
crimination in this country against 
our forefathers, our parents and our
selves. 

The black student here today is 
a product of a period unlike any other 
in terms of a social upheaval in this 
country. W e came to awareness and 
maturity at a time when the prob
lems of blacks began to receive wide 
and long overdue attention in this 
country. Be it by violence in the 
streets or by legislative action in 

Congress, the problem of racism be
came a major issue in our world. As 
black people strove to gain recogni
tion and equality, the call for unity 
and black solidarity swept the nation. 
Whether one chose the N A A C P or 
the Panthers, blacks finally achieved 

the opportunity to speak out and 
make their presence known. W e are 
products of these times. W e were 
raised in an era when Negro became 
Black; and togetherness, solidarity, 
and unity of purpose were the watch
words of our people. Our level of 
awareness and understanding of 
causes of racial prejudice far surpasses 
that of our parents. W e can intel
lectually comprehend and articulate 
the effects of prejudice. W e can de
fine courses of action to be taken. 
But we can never fully separate our
selves from the emotional impact of 
the history of black people in this 
country. For this we live with every 
day, in the faces of our families and 
our people. 
Blacks come to Georgetown from 

many different places, for as many 
different reasons; some to become 
doctors, others lawyers and business

men. W e are language majors, math 
majors, government, history, fine arts 
majors; and our goals are as diverse 
as our personalities. W e are here to 
receive a quahty education, to define 
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a career, and to prepare ourselves for 
whatever the future may hold; not 
just academically, for success in to
day's world calls for much more than 
mere intellectual ability. W e desire 
to leave Georgetown as mature in
dividuals, fully capable of sur-vi-vdng 
in a sometimes hostile world. 

Academically, some of us do quite 
well, and then there are some who 
don't do quite as well. But every stu
dent at Georgetown, whether black 
or white, is admitted under the same 
criterion: his ability to handle the 
workload successfully. 

But there are white students here 
who firmly believe that blacks can
not compete academically with them. 
That's fine, because we are not here 
to compete academically with any
one. W e are here to learn. W e study 
the same texts, attend the same lec
tures, and complete the same tests. 

W e are not here to prove we can 
compete. W e are not here to learn 
to regurgitate data faster and more 
accurately than whites. W e are here 

to learn to discern and to evaluate, 
to think in a clear, concise, logical 
pattern and to apply this logic to 
whatever problems we may be faced 
with in the future. This logic is 

something that some of our white 

counterparts have seemed to overlook 

in their rush to proclaim their su
periority. 

However, academics is only one 
aspect of a college environment. There 
is the social environment, the every
day interaction between peoples that 
provides the basic framework for 
personal growth and self-evaluation. 
As we measure ourselves against our 
peers, friends and associates, our true 
identity begins to emerge. Here is 
where blacks are truly removed from 
the mainstream of campus activity. 

W h e n major social events are 
planned, no consideration is given 
to the interest of minority students. 
W h e n speakers are invited by the 
Lecture Fund, minority students are 
not consulted to voice their opinions 
on relevant issues in which they 
may have an interest. W h e n a pro
posal to include minority participa

tion in S E C activities was placed be
fore the student government, it 

received vehement opposition. 

This disregard for the interests of 
minorities pervades all levels of so
cial activities here, from S E C con
certs to the selection of music heard 
at the Pub. The Pub's interpretation 
of minority interest is to have a full 
hour of Stevie Wonder's music one 
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night a semester, while the juke box 
is stocked with a full supply of Beach 
Boys hits. 

Unfortunately, two kegs of beer 
and Nard's Oldies don't quite satisfy 
our idea of a social event. But when 
we take the initiative and organize 
our own events, we are accused of 
separatism or elitism. W e are then 
reminded that university events are 
open to the entire university com

munity; but who really wants to see 
the Stomping Suede Greasers every 
year? These are just a few examples, 
but there are many, many more. 

Granted, minority students are free 
to attend any and all university 
events, but if these events are planned 
without consideration of minority 
interest and hold no interest for us, 
should we attend and participate 
simply because we can? This univer
sity sorely lacks social and recre
ational facilities for all students, but 
for minority students the problem is 
intensified. The scope of social ac
tivities that exists simply does not 
appeal to black students who are 
thereby losing a very valuable oppor
tunity to realize the full extent of a 
total college experience. They lose 
the interaction between peoples, an 
experience that can only benefit all 

involved, black and white. 
There are entirely too many white 

students who are totally unaware of 
the problems that blacks face in this 
country, simply because of lack of 
exposure to us, our culture and our 
perspective. For a black who has 
confronted these problems all of his 
life, and whose basic understanding 
is rooted in years of personal experi
ence, to attempt to describe or relate 
this to a white, who has absolutely 
no awareness of the existence of 
racism, is a frustrating experience. 
W e take so many things for granted, 
we assume a certain level of under
standing that often does not exist. 

W h y the presence of blacks on this 
campus, or our efforts to effect cer
tain changes, should create so strong 
a negative reaction in some people, 
I can't understand. The presence of 
blacks on campus does not imply a 
lowering of any standards, nor does 
it imply a loss of any sort for whites. 
It only means that the University has 
come of age in its admissions policies 
and has ceased discrimination against 
black applicants. 

Very few blacks of this city ever 
come further into Georgetown than 
the Wisconsin Avenue area, and then 
stay only long enough to purchase a 
few items. It is ironic that the Metro-
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bus that comes to Georgetown's front 
gate, makes the return trip directly 
to Howard University. That bus is 
symbohc of the existence of a totally 
different world away from George
town. Only 3.7% of the student body 
at Georgetown is black. 6 0 % of these 
black students are commuters, from 
a city which is nearly 8 0 % black, 
from a school system which is itself 
9 0 % black. Anyone who thinks that 
the Georgetown area is representa
tive of this city is very mistaken. 

Rarely is an attempt made by whites 
to bridge these two worlds. The black 
students of Georgetown cross over 
into the white world here every day. 
Other blacks enter this world as 
well. On any given day, the bus stop 
at the main gate is surrounded by 

students and workers; maids, main
tenance men, landscapers, cooks, 
clerks, security guards — those who 
keep this university functioning. All 
of them are seemingly invisible peo
ple, who are taken so much for 
granted by the students here. Grown 
men and women who often leave 
their own children to come here and 
work for the Joe and Jane Hoyas who 
merely see them as servants, and 
therefore somehow less than them
selves. But we see them. W e see them 
as our people; the same people who 
struggled and suffered long years of 
discrimination in this country so we, 
their children, might have a chance 
for a better life. Perhaps they too 
would like to see their children at
tend a school hke Georgetown. Per

haps by then things here might be 
different. Perhaps by then the uni
versity curriculum might be a bit 
more relevant to blacks than it is 
now. 
Their children might not face 

the prospect of being the only black 
in four of their five classes as we are. 
Perhaps by then the university might 
find at least one full-time black pro
fessor. At the present time even the 
two major courses dealing with a 
black subject are taught by white 
professors. Perhaps by then the En
glish department might add the study 
of black authors to supplement its 
required curriculum. N o w there are 
none. Perhaps by then a few black 
administrators might be found. Per
haps by then the Sociology and Psy
chology departments might, within 
the scope of their curricula, broaden 
all students by exposure to the prob
lem of racism (an act which would 
benefit all students, now and in the 
future). 
The presence of black professors 

and administrators would have a 
great effect on the attitudes of stu
dents here, especially the blacks. For 
now we exist in an alien environment, 
within which there is no one with 
whom we can feel totally at ease in 
relating our problems. W e seek only 
understanding and the knowledge 
that comes with it. 

But for whatever reasons we have 
come to Georgetown, now we are here, 
and we are here to stay — as students, 
athletes, politicos, nurses. . . . W e are 
just as involved with, and seek to 
participate in, the university as any 
student; we desire only the oppor
tunity to do so, at all levels of uni
versity life. 
This university has a commitment 

to its students, to prepare them for 
the future. That commitment in
cludes teaching them the ability to 
communicate with and understand 
other peoples, both Black and White. 
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THE MYTH OF 
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THE GAY HOYA 

G. ood evening, this is a myth 
speaking. A myth, because you have 
denied me existence in your minds. 
You have blotted me out of the hal
lowed halls of Georgetown. Still, I 

am here. 
I could be your roommate, your 

Enghsh professor, the girl you bor
rowed a pencil from in Physics, the 
guy who helped you understand Teil-
hard de Chardin before the final. You 
simply don't know, I've kept you 
from knowing. 
I've spent four years at George

town, hiding. I've hidden from your 
accusations, your ridicule. I've hid
den from your hostility, from the in
comprehensible fears you keep in 
the back of your mind about the 

horrible things I could do to you. 
I've been a victim of your insecuri

ties, when I'm really no different 
from you. You and I attend the same 
classes, get drunk together at the 
Tombs, play on the same football 
team, sing in the same choir, laugh 

over the same jokes. 
Four years at Georgetown — four 

years of a double life. 
Four years at Georgetown has 

meant making up excuses each time 
I disappear for the weekend to be 
with someone I love. 
They have been years of carefully 

avoiding saying where I'm going when 

I'm going "out"; years of teUing my 
friends not to call at certain times 
because I didn't want my roommate 

to find out. 
We've attempted to organize. We've 

tried to become visible, only to be 
accused of being incompatible with 
Christian morality. So we've been 
sent "for help" to the Psychological 
Counselling Ser-vice. 
We've tried meeting with you to 

tell you who we are, what we are 
like. But few of you came. Many of 
you stood outside the doors, watch
ing who went in; smiling with a trace 
of some inner knowledge we know is 
wrong. 
So we became invisible, materializ

ing only to a few who chose to deal 
with us as people. W e made few real 
friends outside our circle of invisi
bility, but those we have, we hold 
dear. 

W e have become cynical. We've 
turned sour. Our smiles have become 
transcendental while we live among 
you, because we have been denied the 
capacity to love in your minds, sim
ply because we love differently. 
We've been called perverts, mur

mured about behind our backs, si
multaneously mocked and feared 
by many of you. 

So we went ahead and created our 
own httle universe, thriving in the 
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same rooms and halls the rest of you 
go on in your daily work. 
We're in the Pub, in Pierce Read

ing Room. W e cash your checks in 
the bank and help you out at regis
tration. We've even developed our 
own language, saying much more 
than the words reveal. All of this we 
do because you'd never understand. 
Maybe I should have spoken out 

a long time ago, but now that I'm 
graduating I realize I can't go with
out saying the things I've kept inside 

so long. 
I'm tired. We're tired. Tired of be

ing treated like we don't exist. Tired 
of hiding emotions from men and 
women, simply because they choose 
not to understand. 

I don't want excuses given when
ever my life or work comes up for 
discussion. I don't want to be pa
tronized. I don't want to be ostra
cized. I simply want to be accepted 
for what I am. 
Because, dammit, I'm GAY! 
I'm a human being and it hurts to 

hide and laugh at jokes at my ex
pense. It hurts not to be able to 
accept your love for someone in front 
of other people. It hurts to know that 
there are people liking you "in spite 
of your being gay: as if it were 
some sort of disease you carry like a 
scarlet letter. 
I'm tired of being ignored as a per

son. I won't stand for it any longer. 
But in coming forward, there are 

many of my friends I leave behind; 
lying to the world, hiding behind the 
gargoyles of Healy Tower; but I'll 
be damned if I don't let everybody 
know we're here. 
I've reached the point where I've 

given up worrying about George
town's reputation as a Christian in
stitution, because it has not treated 
me in a Christian fashion. I don't 
care about the alumni, because deep 
down they know I speak the truth. 
There are many of us in the George

town community: students, faculty, 
administrators, and we shouldn't 
need to hide any longer. 
All I ask is that the next time you 

open your mouth to put someone 
down for being "a faggot," you stop 
to think for a second. 
W e study, work, think, feel, act 

and react the same way you do. The 
only difference lies in whom we choose 
to dedicate our lives to, whom we 
choose to love. 

If you stop to think about it for a 
moment, you may make life easier 
for your roomate, your English pro
fessor, the girl in your Physics class, 
or the guy who helped you with 
philosophy. 

You might help destroy the myth 
of the gay Hoya. ,^r 
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You can hide your self inside a crowd, but that persistent 

haunting finally and suddenly seizes you: 

You are ALONE. 

128 



Georgetown University 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Examination Book 

Date Friday 4pnl [[^^Class ^ v H . 

RnhJArt P€) llfi^^l P A jk5g)AyPrnfp..c:nr rbfTyr^t. 

U s f niQJ^t ^kcfK i t*-i^<i f-c p^r ij-^ 

so-12 PAOtf 



On the last day of classes, students begin to 

dream of Christmas at home. They see a dark 

room lit only by the warm fire in the corner 

casting shimmering reflections off the tinsel-

laden tree, bathing the room in a magic glow, 

and warding off the howling winds of the win

ter just outside the frost-coated window. Just 

when sugar plums begin to dance across the 

scene, they realize with a crash that the 

semester isn't really over, but that the mono

lith of the ages still bars the path to freedom. 

The mere mention of final exams strikes 

terror into the trembling hearts of students, 

and sends their spirits into a traumatic tail-

spin. The archetype of this scared scholar is 

our old friend Horace Orville Yobart Aber-

crombie. Horace will spend 27 hours a day for 

the next two weeks seated in the same chair 

in Pierce Reading Room. Equipped with blan

kets, coffee pot, toothbrush and teddy bear, he 

will be eligible by Christmas to farm that spot 

under the law covering squatters rights. He 

arrives at his finals 2 1/2 hours early "just in 

case" and then plays the quizzing game with 

the other early comers. The game, designed to 

relieve the minds of anxious students, is 

played by one student asking a moronic ques

tion, and the other answering it, thereby es

tablishing mutual mastery of the subject, and 

ensuring complete readiness for the task at 

hand. 

Horace, however, cheats. He asks questions 

whose answers can be found only in a sub-

basement vault in the Vatican City, the Jour

nal of Unimportant and Needless Knowledge, 

and the Guiness World Book of Records, and 

then feigns surprise when no one knows the 

answer. He fields all questions with casual 

ease, implies that he was instructing the 

professor in the finer points of the art the 

previous night, and then walks into the test 

room leaving behind in the hall a shambles of 

panic-stricken students paging wildly 

through their books while seeing only one 

huge red letter. 

There are many who fit into Horace's mold, 

and a few who carry on even further, such as 

Dan (Dishrag) Druff. After scaring the pants 

(skirts) off the other students, and finishing 

the test in 12 minutes flat, Dan spends the 

remaining 108 minutes checking his answers. 

He wants to make sure that there are no hid

den, devilishly subtle meanings that he alone 

will detect, the discovery of which will inform 

the teacher that he is indeed head and shoul

ders above everybody else in the class. 

Emerging from the ordeal, Dishrag pro

claims that he flunked the test and all is lost. 

No amount of dissuasion can change his opin

ion and he is secure in his gloom until word 

comes that he and he alone aced the test. He 

then announces that the course in a complete 

farce and anybody who takes it is a real gob

bler. 

Perched precariously on the other end of 

the academic spectrum hangs Chris Cram

mer, procrastinator par excellance. Chris 

lives by the old saw, "never do today." Believ
ing that the amount of material one is able to 

absorb increases in inverse proportion to the 

amount of time one has to absorb it, Chris 

can often be seen leafing through the vir

gin pages of a never-opened textbook while 

the teacher is handing out the blue books. He 

is the master of the all-nighter and inventor of 

the 'study-while-you-sleep' technique, which 

claims that sleeping with your head on a book 

will lodge its contents firmly in your brain. 

The balance of the people believe that you 

should take stock of your situation at the end 

of the quarter. If you have paid the price and 

invested your time wisely, you will collect the 

dividends of your labor on your final when the 

professor goes to mark it. If, however, you 

have lefl your books in mint condition and 

displayed no interest in the course, you can 

bank on the fact that you will, to coin the 

phrase, crash. This is especially true if the 

course is taught by the Dowager Jones, who 

thinks that the final test is just a way to screw 

people. 
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Assistant Vice-President for Academic Affairs 

You owe it to yourself. 
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Jesus answered, "The first is, 'Hear, O Israel: The 

Lord our God, the Lord is one; and you shall love the 
Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your 

soul, and with all your mind, and with all your 
strength.' The second is this, 'You shall love your neigh
bor as yourself.' There is no other commandment great
er than these." 

Mark 12:29-31 

Vice President for Academic Affairs 
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dlnarpit A. (EltalmrrH 
Dean Of Admissions And Records 

The body of Benjamin Franklin, Printer (hke the cover of an 

old book, its contents torn out and stripped of its lettering and gild

ing), lies here, food for worms; but the work shall not be lost, for it 
will (as he believed) appear once more in a new and more elegant 

edition, revised and corrected by the Author. 

Epitaph on Benjamin Franklin 
Composed by Himself in 1728 
1706-1790 

1 'mi^wrm 

Samra A. Alatta 
Dean Of School Of Languages 

And Linguistics 
t 

'Would that it were all Greek to me." ? 

'^^ " m > ffi'6 Xdyor... 

Inlhckoi,,„i„g,,„,|„„ 

A n d he ordw.isinOod 
-̂ iid Ihc IVord nvis (io<l 

138 



University Registrar 

I may speak in tongues of men or of angels, but ifl am without 
love, I am a sounding gong or a clanging symbol. I may have the 
gift of prophecy, and know every hidden truth; I may have faith 
strong enough to move mountains; but if I have no love, I am 
nothing. I may dole out all I possess, or even give my body to be 
burnt, but if I have no love, I am none the better. 
Love is patient; love is kind and envies no one. Love is never 

boastful, nor conceited, nor rude; never selfish, not quick to take 
offence. Love keeps no score of wrongs; does not gloat over other 
men's sins, but delights in the truth. There is nothing love cannot 
face; there is no limit to its faith, its hope, and its endurance. 

1 Corinthians 13:1-7 

(^totQB H.iinuslnn, 3lr. 

Strive to be happy. 
Desiderata 
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Dean of School for Summer and 
Continuing Education 

"The purpose of the educational 

system as a whole is to form and 
maintain the political community 
and to equip the citizen (I empha
size the word "citizen" because 
citizens are what we seem to lack) 
with the means of going on learn

ing all his life . . ." 
"On Political Maturity" 

Robert M. Hutchins 
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iantfl 31. AltnbfUo 
Secretary 

There is a season for everything; 
a time for every occupation under heaven: 

a time for keeping silent, 

a time for speaking. 
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Dean for Residence Life 

... Be gentle with yourself. 
You are a child of the Universe, 
no less than the trees and the 
stars; you have a right to be here. 
And whether or not it is clear to 
you, no doubt the Universe is un
folding as it should. Therefore, be 
at peace with God, whatever you 
conceive Him to be, and whatever 
your labors and aspirations in the 
noisy confusion of life, keep peace 
with your soul. With all its sham, 
drudgery and broken dreams, it is 
still a beautiful world. 

Desiderata 

Slamrrnrr 31. lia&&rn 
Director of Campus Ministries 

The Catholic university must suppose that the condition of faith 
in God is the normal. Spirit-assisted goal of man; that atheism or 
agnosticism, far from being the expected condition of "man-come-
of-age", is an aberration from the norm. The fundamental role of 
Campus Ministry at Georgetown is to promote the conditions for 
fostering belief which include: a free atmosphere, adult models in 
the Church yet comfortably searching, situations where religious 
learning can take place, and varied worshipping communities who 
reflect both transcendence and the lived Gospel in social re
sponsibility. 141 



Dean of the College of Arts and Sciences 

. . all the black same I dance my blue head off! 

King David Dances 
John Berryman 

Dean of the School of Nursing 

To better God's work! 
What audacity, and yet 
His Will 

And my privilege. 

Thomas Briggs 
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i;;;;̂  Dean of the School of Foreign Service 

ZZ "There is nothing new in the world except 
^!^ the history you do not know." 

Harry Truman 

Patrtria Surrkrl 
Vice President of Student Development 

It must be remembered that there is nothing 
more difliicult to plan, more doubtful of success, 
nor more dangerous to manage, than the cre
ation of a new system. For the initiator has the 
enmity of all who would profit by the preserva
tion of the old institutions and merely luke
warm defenders in those who would gain by the 
new ones. 

Machiavelli, 1513 

143.. 



[illtam (U. ̂ rburrmau 
Associate Dean Of Students For Activities/ 

Off-Campus Affairs 

He who shall 
so shall he who. 

Director Of Student Activities 

Get the hell out of here, Bates. 
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iHalrnlm (L. iHrCCnrmark 
Vice-President for University Relations 

Always tell the truth This will gratify some 
of our readers and astonish the rest. 

Mark Twain 
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tftmarit IH. Kaitz 
Dean of the School of Business Administration 

I like the dreams of the future better than the history of the past. 
Thomas Jefferson 
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Journalism and journalists have stirred con

troversy since the days of Peter Zenger, a colonial 

printer who felt the fury of government scorned 

in the early eighteenth century. During the 200 

years since Zenger's successful defense of his 

rights as a journalist, the importance and power 

of the press has grown to obtain an almost oflncial 

status. Macaulay described this phenomenon 

writing that, "The gallery in which the reporters 

sit has become the fourth estate of the realm." 

Even some of the greatest political philoso

phers have applauded this trend and have viewed 

newspapers and the freedom of the press as two 

of the greatest bulwarks in the defense of demo

cratic liberties. No less a figure than Thomas Jeff

erson remarked, "Were it left to me to decide 

whether we should have a government without 

newspapers or newspapers without a govern

ment, I should not hesitate a moment to prefer 

the latter." Many other politicians, stung by the 

epithet of some editorialist have been less compli

mentary. One remembers Richard Nixon's dis

pleasure at being kicked around. 

So the debate goes on. Even at the hilltop, de

fenders and detractors of the campus press wage 

their own battle over the proper role of the press. 

The campus papers, like those in the 'real world' 

claim to be the defenders and definers of the pub

lic interest. Their critics, on the other hand, de

pict them as irresponsible and juvenile, likening 

their workers to children who, while playing sol

dier, are unwittingly handling loaded guns. 

The most painful feature of this criticism, as 

almost anyone on either the H O Y A or the Voice 

will grudgingly admit, is that there is too much 

truth in it. Neither paper has to look back too far 

into the recent past to find an editor so wrapped 

up in the glamour of the position or in carving out 

a personal empire that the paper suffered. 

Despite these criticisms and problems, along 

with a host of others (including the academic 

community's chronic refusal to acknowledge the 

existence of journalism as a legitimate field of 

study), Georgetown has not one, but two of the 

best undergraduate weeklies on the East Coast. 

Perhaps the competition between the Voice 

and the H O Y A explains the better quality of both 

weeklies. But this is only one of the reasons. 

Georgetown's location in the nation's capital 

gives the student reporter a wider range of events 

to cover than his counterpart at, say, Notre 

Dame. The sheltered financial position that al

lows each paper to rely on student activities 

money to make up the gap between advertising 

revenue and printing costs permits an editor to 

concentrate on what goes into the paper rather 

than how to pay for it. 

These same facts operate as a handicap for the 

two papers at least as much as they explain their 

success. Competition leads to sensationalism 

when the desire to scoop the opponent sacrifices 

fact for headline or story. A newspaper that 

needs neither advertiser nor paying reader to 

continue publishing need not respond to the pub

lic interest. The independence that permits liber

ty also permits license. Georgetown's proximity 

to national news centers often forces important 

and legitimate campus news out of the papers in 

favor of some piece of national news that the Post 

or the Star can cover much better. In the eyes of 

any journalist, but especially an amateur campus 

writer, the student senate pales before the delib

erations of Congress. 

The structure of the Voice and the HOYA, 

volunteer student activities whose stafl^members 

receive neither credit nor salary, provides anoth

er clue to the nature of journalism at George

town. An editor has very little power over a staff 

that can walk away any time. Persuasion 

Melaine Bicros, News Editor 

Diane Burkin, Features Editor 

Jim Colaprico, Assistant News Editor 

Joe Laceienza, A ssistan t Ne ws Editor 

Andy Lang, Associate Editor 

Anne Hargaden, Editor-in-Chief 

Wayne Saitta, Production Manager 

Jack Shea, Sports Editor 

Bill Mays, Arts Editor 

Ann K. Ford, Photography Editor 

Marcia Van Dyck, Copy Editor 

Cathy Callahan, Business Manager 

Katie Sibley, Advertising Manager 

Diane Ninnie, Office Manager 

Peter Keyloun, Circulation Manager 

Rev. Edward Bodnar, S.J., Moderator 
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becomes the key, since there is no penalty for 

missing a deadline, and the successful editor 

must combine both diplomacy and ability. The 

literary or cinematic stereotype of the editor as a 

gruflf, demanding ogre with a blue pencil has lit

tle validity on the hilltop, where such a character 

would be very lonely after his staff'had taken ofl̂  

for the pub to soothe their bruised feelings. This 

situation has prompted each paper to choose an 

editor who is not necessarily so talented as affa

ble. 

The H O Y A has pursued this policy for more 

than three years, since the days of the great 

purges, when the revolving door system of editor

ship did little for stability or quality. The H O Y A 

office was better known in those days as little 

Bolivia. Fortunately most of the time, the amia

ble editor had some very able subordinates or 

turned out to be more than just a friendly charac

ter. 

The system of electing amiable and popular 
editors worked better than expected during the 

spring semester of 1974, but the H O Y A learned 

it was a double-edged sword. A well organized 

and smoothly functioning paper by this April had 

less than half the number of news stories in each 

issue than the previous year; published only one 

Hoya Review magazine; and had its editorial page 

reduced to a vehicle for personal vendetta. Misin

formed sophomoricism took precedence over rea

soned, thoughtful editorial comment. The H O Y A 

exchequer, depleted by a string of parties, seemed 

so empty that the H O Y A had to cut back on pages 

and print on a break-even basis, even though it 

was later discovered that there had been enough 

money all along in the form of $7,000 worth of 

uncollected advertising revenue. The office filing 

system had broken down so completely that there 

were no copies left of several issues. The photo 

files for the fall semester are pictured on the first 

page of this section. 

On the other hand, some bold and innovative 

new layout was experimented with and the 

H O Y A printed two supplements: the Graduate 

Conservator and the International Relations 

magazine SAFA. The H O Y A columns page was 

another bright spot, along with the sports section 

which has traditionally been the paper's big 

drawing card. 

The H O Y A might have been in real trouble if 

the Georgetown Voice had been offering tough 

competition, but the Voice suflfered from its own 

editorial problems. Their dream of an independ

ent biweekly paper under the aegis of George

town Media Inc. never really got off the ground. 

Unfortunately for GMI, the people necessary to 

launch the independent Voice had formerly been 

alienated by the paper. Despite some moments of 

melodramatics when the Voice staff threatened 

to resign. Student Government and the Universi

ty managed to drag their feet long enough to tor

pedo the entire plan without losing the Tuesday 

paper. 
Meanwhile the editorial board, soured over the 

incorporation and independence plan, concerned 

about the paper's chronically incomprehensible 

finances, and moved by a variety of other mo

tives, purged their editor-in-chief in November. 

This left the Voice in the hands of sophomores, 

and handicapped by inexperience. During the 

previous year, all but one of the editorial posi
tions on the paper had been vacated by resigna

tion. At the important News Editor spot the 

average term of office was best measured in days, 

and even after the January elections, the Voice 

went through a long string of News Editors. 

The second semester did bring better days for 

the Voice. A precarious stability persisted from 
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February to April that enabled the young editori

al Board to experiment with a modified format 

and to gain valuable experience. The editors tried 

their hand at writing on the national scene, and 

ifoccasionally the Voice real like a Tel Aviv daily, 

there were other times when the editorials were 

serious and thoughtful, in sharp contrast to the 

'clever' tripe the competition foisted on the Uni

versity community. 

Thus, what should have been a banner year for 

the two papers, was really characterized by medi

ocrity, punctuated by intermittent and fitful in

novation. Although no one in Student 

Government raised the specter of merger, by the 

end of the year there were a few editors who gave 

it some careful thought. But those to whom the 

idea recommended itself were old hands who had 

been with the papers for three or four years. Most 

were graduating and only one would be in an 

important editorial position next year. Among 

the younger editors who will hold the higher posi

tions on both papers next year, merger is not 

being actively considered. 

Merger never seems like an adequate solution 

until the senior year; by then long experience 

leads to the conclusion that the future of the cam

pus papers lies in such an arrangement. Most of 

next year's editors are sophomores now and their 

optimism blinds them to the increasing costs and 

dwindling staff that make it increasingly difficult 

to maintain two separate papers, while at the 

same time persuading them that the advantages 

of merger would be negligible. Perhaps next year 

the same editors will be advocating merger; 

maybe they will prove it unnecessary. 

WGTB, the hilltop radio station has been de

scribed in many ways, its own favorite nomencla

ture being 'alternative radio'. The controversy 

surrounding it in the past four years, however, 

indicates that many students would prefer what

ever GTB is an alternative to. The F M and re

cently A M station has led a frenzied existence, 

passing through crisis after disaster, showing 

greater resiliancy than the Republican party. 

This past year was the closest thing to stability 

the station has seen since Fr. Heyden (GTB's 

most avid antagonist) found himself trying to 

make good Christians out of the residents of the 

Philippine jungle. 

The station's greatest accomplishment, and it 

approached a minor miracle, was its proof that 

the community listeners that it claims to have 

been serving for the past few years really did 

exist. Not only did these listeners show up, but 

they showed up bearing money as GTB did its 

best to fill its coffers through a series of concerts 

in Gaston Hall. Very little publicity appeared on 

campus for these performances, but while the 

SEC was pumping money into the national econo

my through deficit spending, GTB was packing 

them in at Gaston and turning quite a nice profit 

doing it. GTB with the proceeds was able to ex

pand its paid help and prove that its non-commer

cial format was viable. 

These exploits took the wind out of the sails of 

many of GTB's critics, laying to rest the charges 

that the station took money from one group to 

cater to the interests of another. 

To better further their on-campus status, the 

management of the station distributed informa

tion packets and program guides, strengthening 

the hitherto tenuous connection between them

selves and the rest of the University community. 

In the past, many people claimed that GTB 

clung to the University only to be ensured of legal 

aid in the event that the FCC decided to clamp 

down on the broadcasting of some of Frank Zap

pa's choicest obscenity. This dark cloud, which 
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threatened a far greater downpour than the Stu

dent Activities Commission could ever have ar

ranged, appears to have dried up. But it did raise 

the possibility that the University would have to 

defend its most prodigal of sons, a thought that 

must have occasioned great anguish within the 

administration which, to a man, views GTB with 

distaste. 
As the majority of students becomes less radical 

and more job-orientated, GTB is fast becoming an 

outpost, or perhaps a museum, of the late 60's. It 

is strange to think of radicalism as an anachro

nism, but that may be the most accurate descrip

tion. W G T B seems to be run by 5th year seniors 

and ex-students. New students have a good 

chance to move up if they are the type the admis

sions office censor forgot to purge out. But even 

these new students talk with a vocabulary for

eign to the average Georgetown student. One sus

pects that the GTB newcomer is likely to be from 

some place where Malcolm X's biography is dog-

geared, where people think that Patty Hearst is 

a hero of the masses, and where the "revolution" 

is still believed to be on the way. It seems evident 

that the station and the student body are travel

ing divergent paths and, despite efforts at recon

ciliation, it will be a long time before either 

listens to the other. 
* * • 

W G T B is not the only member of the universi

ty's media that has difficulty deciding whether its 

loyalty should lie with the Georgetown student 

body or the community of artists in the world 

outside. Three Sisters, like GTB, costs the stu

dents more than $12,000 annually, and like GTB 

it considers commercialism (read advertise

ments) debasing to artistic purity. Unlike GTB, 

however. Three Sisters has not found some effi

cient way of separating its non-Georgetown audi

ence from large amounts of money. So the major 

aspect of the debate remains whether George

town writers should be the primary contributers 

to Three Sisters, or whether the magazine should 

"maintain the highest standards" and print the 

work of non-students. 

The confusion stems from the promise of the 

founder of Three Sisters that the magazine would 

be a well known literary journal on the East 

Coast. Unfortunately, the product of the merger 

of three campus magazines never had enough 

funding to become a major literary journal. The 

magazine continued to publish non-students, 

while never approaching the promised level of 

recognition. Campus poets, incensed that none of 

their rhymes were considered worthy, eventually 

bolted and put out Saxifrage, a considerably less 

pretentious work; and the campus financiers be

gan to question the need to continue the funding 

of the magazine. 

This year the waters smoothed for Three Sis

ters. The only people who remembered the three 

individual magazines had graduated, and several 

of the Saxifrage editors were pacified by admis

sion to the 'inner circle'. There were now almost 

no vocal critics of Three Sisters among the stu

dent body. 
However, other problems still plague Three 

Sisters. Costs are skyrocketing, but the editors 

apparently refuse to change the format, the pa

per stock, or anything else to cut costs. Thus the 

magazine just barely comes out three times a 

year, hardly enough to become well known even 

at Georgetown. This thrice yearly schedule, 

which seems to be slipping into bi-yearly, is al

ready below the quarterly basis Three Sisters was 

planned on. 
Moreover, Three Sisters is still trying to print 

poems, photography, critical reviews, and short 
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stories as well. It has been least successful in 

soliciting good essays or reviews, and the photog

raphy, while good, contributes to high cost and a 

fragmentation of the magazine. Reading the jour

nal, one gets the impression that it has taken on 

too much and would benefit from concentrating 

on its strong departments, and dropping its weak

er ones entirely. Unless the editors get more 

money or sharply limit the purpose of the maga

zine, the next few years may find the Three Sis

ters falling of its own ambition for greatness. 
* * * 

Finally we come to the yearbook. Ye Domesday 

Booke is unquestionably the only campus publi

cation worth printing. StaflTed by level-headed, 

hard hitting journalists, the book is an incisive 

inquiry into institutional incompetence, and an 

exciting expose of educational error-mongering. 

Through its pages run the threads which, woven 

together, form the tapestry of Georgetown life. 

Ever in the students' eye, and its finger always 

on the students' pulse, the yearbook makes itself 

a regular nuisance hanging all over the student 

body. 
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SAXIFRAGE 

The slowly setting sun sinks stealthily down sloped silvery 

skiGS 
Boisterous bluebirds belch benignly behind broken, barren 

birch bushes. 
Our college days crash to conclusion. 
Majestic music of the University Mother murmers m monotonous 
monotones from the mouth of the mountams. 

Powerless but proud. Nature's princes and pawns prance m 

the inevitable approach of twilight. 

"Ah!" sighs the poet. "Truth!" 
Time passes, images fade, strength dies. 
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The 
Georgetown 

International 
Folk Dance 

Group 
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English 



Deezilo Productions, in collaboration with 

Calliope XVII 
announces the premiere of: 

The Wizard of Od 
a new musical by 

Producer: Dart Westpha 
Director: John F. PiRoman 

Asst. Director: Michael Meth 

Musical Director: Joe Zavner 

Stage Manager: Melanie Eyre 
Asst. Stage Manager: Dennis Sherman 

Choreographer: Jackie Drilling 

Set Design: 

Lights: 
Properties: 

Costume Design: 
Make-up: 
Publicity: 
House Manager: 
Costume Manager: 

Property Mistress: 
Bottle Washer: 

Crisis Consultant: 

Greg Bonner 
Jeff Reich 
Nick Gallante 
Steve Evans 
Eugenia Weber 
Betsey Wood 
Sussanne Graves 
Hilton Van Staden 
Lucia Sadlier 

Leslie Grant 

Janet Gianotti 
Dan Ostroff 

Ellen Pollan 

Mask & Bauble Presents 

Ruby Red Slippers: 

Tin Man: 
Scarecrow: 

Cowardly Lion: 
Glenda the Good Witch: 

Wicked Witch of the East: 
Wicked Witch of the West: 
Munchkinland Mayor: 

LolUpop Guild: 

Rick Connolly 
Ken Kelleher 
John O'Connoll 
Trappeur CoUuer 

Madehne Reuther 
Frank Forker 

Louise Knauf 
Lee April 

MeLoise De Perignat 
Jenny Little 
Tom Miltnacht 

Munchkinland Women: 

Wizard of Od: 
Gatekeeper: 

Horse of a Different Color: 
Horse's Coachman: 
The Balloon: 
Miss Gulch: 

Cindy Stanley 
Marie Hughs 
Ellen Pollan 
Debbi Harrison 

Susanne Hawkins 
Julie Johnson 
Jack Guidone 

Donise Stevens 
Henry Carter Schaffer 

Paula Edwards 
Dart Westphal 
Denise Lanctot 
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Cynthia Stanley 
Harvey Kecque 
Joe Mee 
Tim Fitzgibbons 
John Murph 
Tylor Barber 
Tony Salermo 
Fred Biggs 
Patricia Anderson 
Andy Cocozzello 
Marty Johnson 
Phil Hartley 
Angelo Vaughn 

House Staff: 

Cast (in no order at all): 
Dorothy: 

Toto: 
Aunt Em: 
Uncle Lem: 

Martha del Negro 

Neil Scriptures 

Pam Hedin 
Judy Winters 

Roy Greene 
Alphonso Scott 

Krista Bird 
Oscar Garcia-Vera 
Adrienne Anderson 
Steve Kurdziel 

David Arenson, Gregory Cole
man, Robert Sandri, Leslie 
DiMiao, Robert Moon, Rich Monkeys: 
Gianotto, Kris Daniel, Linda 
Twyn, Barbara Barra, Betsey 
Green, Phil Peters, Bill Reilly 
Jan Cocek, Edythe Painter, 
Susan Byrne, Alex Metcalf, 
William Marconi, Joe Raven- The Story: 
horst 
Richard Hart, Kevin Peter 
Hall, Frederick Biggs, Peter 
Gribbin, Stu Brown, Michael 

Rocco, Bill Shepplar, Ray
mond Garriaty, Sue Ament, 
Rosanne Barone 
Stavros Valenti, Phil Peters, 
Debi Bennet, Achim Nowak, 
Robert D'Emilio, Eric Zin-
gota, Mark Kayloon, Julie 
Johnson, Rich C. Hango, 
Susan Faye Groberg 
Somewhat similar to a well 
known American fairy tale, 
only a little stranger. 
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TRACK 
Track Track Track Track Track Track Track Track 

216 



217 



,7-:i>si^Af.-;.,^>e^_ 4** ".'''-•>=*''>" 

^ •-

218 



^\ '. * » * - * * " ^ j*'r->''.'''.V. 

>̂ :r-1 



cq Basketball 
Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball Basketball 

220 



m" 

221 



222 

riPW-ir ••'""'ii'itf^- "i 



223 



224 



225 



226 



227 



228 



229 





HB WW 

231 



232 



^^jg^'-V'' .^^ 

\ 

233 



234 



235 



•my-' •r-'^^rz^^^-'-

Wr^></"-

y '""'1(1, 
ill.;, 'Ik 

wC^CC«^ 

-is§^ 

^ f t 

^ ^ • • ^ 



.-"* .T-*-. 

237 



238 



239 



BASEBALL CREW FIELD HOCKEY 

James Armstrong 
Mitchell Birzon 
John Botti 
Stephen Conley 
Frank D'Ambrosio 
Brian Gallagher 
Gerard Gallagher 
George Graves 
Robert Heditsian 
Derrick Jackson 
Michael Mattingly 
Daniel Mullen 
John Pflieger 
Gene Verdino 
Michael Via 
John Zeitler 
James Brew (Manager) 

BASKETBALL 

Gregory Brooks 
Craig Esherick 
Emmet Fitzgerald 
Edwin Hopkins 
Derrick Jackson 
Aaron Long 
Larry Long 
William Lynn 
Michael McDermott 
Michael Riley 
Jonathan Smith 
William Thomas 
Merlin Wilson 
Felix Yeoman 
Frederick Baylor, 
Michael Jenifer (Managers) 

WOMEN'S BASKETBALL 

Maryanne Clark 
Pam Coleman 
Mary Margaret Dolan 
Sue Foster 
Sue Guentner 
Lynne Joyce 
Susan Kiley 
Brigid Meagher 
Daria Meagher 
Cheryl Nemitz 
Roblyn Ritter 
Peggy Schmidt 
Betty Stevens 
Carol Van Cleef 

Peter Bonnano 
James Brown 
Kevin Corbett 
John Ciecimirski 
Sean Curran 
Peter Dagher 
Robert DePont 
Edward Doolin 
Thomas Firth 
Nicholas Keller 
James King 
Stephen Krawczyk 
Terrence LeFevour 
Stephen Mawn 
Henry McEnter 
John McShea 
Mary Beth Michael 
Joseph Monte 
Louis Napolitano 
Stephen Newton 
Hugh Pritchard 
Mark Renter 
Donald Sullivan 
Carol Tedesco 
Craig Trumbull 
Eugene Valdes 
Joseph Wesner 
John Zeller (Manager) 

CROSS COUNTRY, INDOOR 
AND OUTDOOR TRACK 

Fernando Batista 
Reginald Brandveen 
Michael Brown 
Wesley Burwell 
Timothy Conheeney 
Kevin Dooley 
Leopold Dyce 
Jon Fultz 
Harold Gaffney 
Bruce Groneveldt 
John Hallinan 
Stephen Matteini 
Hugh Mighty 
Kenneth Moliski 
Mark Ogden 
Gordon Oliver 
James Peterson 
Mark Sickles 
Thomas Stampiglia 
Conrad Zink 

Carol Bull 
Debbie Canty 
Michelle Dalmass 
Marcy Desnoyers 
Mary Flannery 
Pam Gort 
Marty Johnson 
Blythe Jones 
Kathy Long 
Nancy McGinley 
Eleanor Meridith 
Sally Neale 
Regina Ranieri 
Peggy Schmidt 
Cindy Shade 
Linda Tuyn 
Carol Van Cleef 
Carrie Vibert 
Robin Walker 
Hope Woodhouse 
Jane Milliken (Manager) 

FOOTBALL 

Alan Altimont 
Robert Amato 
James Boland 
Donald Bridges 
John Burke 
James Cain 
Francis Casey 
James Chesley 
Timothy Clark 
Edward Delgado 
David Druskin 
Edward Fischer 
Thomas Cargan 
William Glacken 
Joseph Illig 
Timothy Joyce 
Paul Kuhns 
Daniel Lopez 
Brian McQuaid 
Brian Melody 
Robert Morris 
Paul Nolan 
Daniel O'Malley 
Joseph Sciacca 
William Sherry 
Christopher Spiller 
Peter Stefanou 
Timothy Stepnes 
John Sullivan 



Richai-d Tilson 
Paul Urciolo 
Norman Washington 
Joseph Wesner 
George Yeonas 
John Blake. John McShea 

(Managers) 

GOLF 

Michael Carroll 
James Cox 

Thomas Fessler 
Peter Hill 
Mai'tin Kelly 
John Lachman 
Christopher Lange 
Robert Nickodem 
Robert Tennant 
Mai'k Zimmerman 

GYMNASTICS 

Phil Arenson 
Alice Cassidy 
Peter Corrigan 
Lisa Everhart 

Rosemary Ferrigno 
Liz King 
Joan Miller 
Thomasina Morton 
Diane Murakami 
Jon Neuberger 
Eenee Ptium 
Jackie Randolph 
Bonnie Reilley 
Cheo Silva 
Amber St. Clair 
Lisa Wolfe 

L.ACROSSE 

Lee .\Ibanese 
Terry Bai-nich 
Edwai-d Brennan 
Francis Comerford 
James Conway 
Peter Crerand 
Joseph De Marzo 
William Fraites 
Michael FuUam 
Brian Garrity 
Alexander Hilton 

Lawrence Kelley 

Walter Koroshetz 
Jeifrev Zalkin 

Seth Levenberg 
Paul McEvoy 
Robert McGoldrick 
Edward O'Connor 
John O'Connor 
James Phelan 
David Rideout 
Brian Sexton 
William Sherry 
Michael Swinyard 
George Tenat 
Daxid T\'ner 

John Watson 

SAILING 

James Butler 
Jill Cannon 
William Cai-gill 
Darcie Cashman 
Margai-et Coyle 
Herbert Diamant 
Susan Musser 
Lorette Javois 
Paula Roberts 
Cynthia Weigel 
Rosemarj- \\Tute 

SOCCER 

John Abernathy 
Da\-id .\ndril 
Timothy Cooney 
Christopher Donovan 
Louis Fenech 
Charles Fisher 
Michael FuUam 
Bernardo Giacometti 
Kaii Klentz 
James Martin 
Brian Mercer 
David O'Brien 
Frank O'Hara 
Luis Perez-Segrini 

Raymond Roussel 
Edward Ryan 
John Schimelpfenig 
Neil Scriptunas 
Martin Witherell 
Thomas Filipowicz (Manager) 

SWIMMING 

Christine Bogdanski 
Harold Broker 

John Connors 
Robert Drake 

Thomas Enzler 
John Frain 

Lucinda Hale 
Juha Hodge 

Elizabeth King 
John Murphy 
Paul Murphy 

Joseph Nora 
Susan Polk 

Mariam Perlberg 
Christopher Ring\vald 
Bruce Taten 
John Wootei-s 

TENNIS 

Ronald Beresky 
John Cahill 
William Disesa 
Charles Lohrlink 
James Petite 
Da\id Weiland 

WOMEN'S TENNIS 

Suzy Black 

Rande Coleman 
Vi\-ien Holzer 
Loretta Ivany 
Stephanie Kazarian 
Bonnie Ketcham 
Tean Klem 
Kathy Kucera 
Georgette Psiiris 
Kristin Ridinger 

VOLLEYBALL 

Judy Abai-banel 

Christine Bogdanski 
Donna Jones 
Pam Kriesmer 
Joan Masek 
Nancy Ripp 
Cathy Scholtens 
Melanie Serpa 
Sai-a Smith 
Maura Watei-s 
Mehssa White 
Lisa Wolfe 

C:irol Youns 

file:///Ibanese
file:////Tute
file:///ndril
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Georgetown bars are always 
crowded. Surely the talent and 
time of these guzzling students 
could sometimes be far better 

spent in efforts of helping others, 
or directed toward self-improve

ment. Semesters are too short, and 
time races too relentlessly. Is 

Georgetown so oppressive that a 
bar must become a necessary oasis 
of escape? It is hard to accept that 
such an extensive network of local 
bars is so well frequented so near 

to the surrounding poverty. If only 
someone cared enough to reach out 

— he might approach happiness. 
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You just finished that term project 
it took two all-nighters to com

plete. You want to spend time with 
someone you've grown close to or 
celebrate an intra-mural victory. 
You want to just do something, 
forgetting for once the pressured 

environment. You want to just get 
out of the dorm. To many George
town students, nothing this side of 
heaven beats a frosted pitcher and 

a pizza, anchovies included, and 
the company of friends surrounded 
by the music, however loud, pour

ing from the speakers. You want to 
be with people and this is where 

they are. 



INMEMORIAM 

PAT O'DEA 

DENIS SHERIDAN 

JOHN RWEAPING 

Hamlet: Let me see. (Takes the skull.) Alas, poor 
Yorick! I knew him, Horatio — a fellow of infinite 
jest, of most excellent fancy. He hath borne me on 
his back a thousand times, and now how abhorred 

in my imagination it is! M y gorge rises at it. Here 
hung those Hps that I have kissed I know not how 
oft. Where be your gibes now? Your gambols? Your 

songs? Your flashes of merriment that were wont 
to set the table on a roar? Not one now, to mock 
your own grinning? Quite chop-fallen? Now get you 
to my lady's chamber and tell her, let her paint an 
inch thick, to do this favor she must come — make 
her laugh at that. 
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Orville G. Aarons 
A.B. Economics 

Claudia Marie 
Abruzzo 

A.B. Government 

Linda Marie 
Adeock 

B.S. Psychology 

Marie Teresa 
Alvarez 

B.S. Intl. 
Economics 
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Claudio Alvarez 
B.S. Biology 

Elizabeth M. 
Amity 

Marynell 
Anderson 

B.S. Psychology 

Strike 
A'FongealIaz 

B.A. Psychology 

.1 
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Heather L. Anderson 
B.S. Humanities — 
Intl Affairs 

Patricia M. 
Anderson 

B.S. Nursing 

William R. Anderson Jane M. Andreasen Peter Harry 
B.S. Public B.S. World Anestos 
Administration History A.B. Government 

Janice Louise 
Angle 

Alice Annette 
Arant 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Susana S. Araoz 
A.B. English 

Carlos J. Ardila 
B.S. Foreign 
Management 

Stephanie L. 
Argueso 

A.B. Economics 
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Howard W. Arnold Philip N. Paula Ann Athy 
B.S. World Asprodites 
History B.S. Intl Politics 

Kevin A. 
Augustus 

A.B, Sociology 

Thomas L. Auth 
A.B. Sociology 

Waldo B. Babcock Barbara Bacci 
A.B. English B.S. Intl Politics 

Colleen Anne 
Backus 

Intl Economics 

Mark A. Badolato 
B.S. Management 

Robert Baer 
B.S. World 
History 

Valerie A. Bailey 
A.Bi Sociology 
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Ronald L. Baird 
A.B. Economics 

Diane A. Bakall 
B.S. B.A. Public 
Administration 

I am drunk. I am disgustingly drunk. M y liver is rotting, my brain 
cells evaporating, my stomach disintegrating ... all because I am 
so disgustingly drunk. 
I am a sick man. M y head throbs in the morning, pain shoots 

through my stomach after every debauch. I groan, scream, curse the 
Gods who created me, and drink gallons of steaming hot coffee to 
escape those hangovers. 
I am a spiteful man. Every night I come to the Pub and feed my 

spite pizza and beer, which gives my spite an ulcer. This makes my 
spite feel even more spiteful, which makes me a very spiteful man 
indeed. 
The more I drink, the more hateful I become. If some poor fool 

happens to sit near me when I am drunk, I pounce upon him in an 
instant. In leering, jeering, sneering tones I mock top-siders, pain
ter's pants, the Senior Crawl, John Thompson, the Beach Boys, and 
anything else a Hoya holds dear. After my victim has retreated I 
resume my sullen silence, for my outbursts bring me no joy. In fact, 
they give me heart-burn. 
Only belching can save me now. 

Brian C. Baker 
B.S.B.A. 
Accounting & 
Finance 

George Michael 
Baker 

B.S. B.A. Finance 

Hugh Vincent 
Balaam 

B.S. International 
Politics 

Michael D. Ball 
A.B. English 

Mario Ballesteros 
B.S. B.A. 
Economics 

Arlene Marie 
Banks 

B.S. Nursing 

Nicholas M. 
Barbaro 

B.S. Biology 

Jeanne M. 
Barbera 

B.S. Biology 

David Joseph 
Barclay 

A.B. Philosophy 

Kevin James 
Barnhurst 

B.S. B.A. Accounting 

Terry L.'Barnich Tartiana Barmine 
A.B. History B.S. History 

Richard J. 
Barrett 

A.B. Sociology 

Mary Anita Barry Patricia M. 
B.S. Biology Barry 

B.S. Nursing 
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Karen H. Barsohn 
A.B. Philosophy 

Janet Z. Barsy 
B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Christopher D, 
Basden 

A.B. History 

Robert Allen 
Bates 

A.B. Philosophy 

Joseph G. 
Battaglia 

B.S. Chemistry 

Some seniors, as they fidgeted 
through commencement exercises, 

gazed fondly at Lauinger and mur
mured softly, "I spent half of my last 
four years in that building." 
A few of them probably did, espe

cially during exam time. Others 
went to the Library four times a year 
at most, and usually then they went 
in to drag their friends down to the 

Tombs. 
Most students spend a fair amount 

of time in the Library. Their books, 
however, remain there all day. Space 
is a precious commodity in Lauinger. 

Once a seat is vacated, it is taken 

almost immediately. So, most stu
dents leave their books at their 
places, signifying that they shall re
turn. Which they all do, eventually. 

This method, unfortunately, does 
n̂ot always work. People often 
become impatient, especially when 
they have an exam the next morn
ing. They simply toss the books on 

the floor and claim custody of the 
seat. 

Some students have developed 
techniques to surmount this difficul
ty, however. They arrive at the li
brary early and claim a seat in one of 
the smoking lounges. They then pro

ceed to the stacks and extract be
tween six and eight books, 
preferably bulky ones. These they 
scatter around the desk, mixing 
them with their own huge stash of 
books and papers. 

The mere size of the pile is enough 
to scare people away. Nobody wants 
to move that many books. As a re
sult, the student is free to come and 
go as she wishes. She can leave the 
library for three or four hours, which 
she often does, secure in the knowl
edge that her place will be waiting 
for her when she comes back. 
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Martha Jean 
Bauer 

B.S. Accounting 

Gerald Francis 
Baum 

B.S. Management 

Fred Baylor 
A.B. American 
Studies 

Margaret Lynn 
Beach 

B.S. Politics 

Tamara J. Beaver 
B.S. Intl Politics 

Keith L. Becker Richard H. Becker 
A.B. Government B.S. Russian 

Amorphous Z. 
Entropy 

B.S. Cosmology 

George P. Behan 
A.B. English 

Kathleen J. 
Benone 

B.S. Nursing 
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Eduardo Beruff 
Foreign 
Management 

Jay Richard 
Beskin 

B.S. Intl Politics 

John X. 
Becilacqua 

B.S. Italian 

Joseph Leo 
BiancuUi 

A.B. Government 

Mitchell J. 
Birzon 

B.S. World 
History 
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Scott M. Blacklin 
B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Steven Joseph 
Blaha 

B.S. Accounting 

John L. 
Blankemeier 

B.S. Biology 

Gary Stanford 
Blass 

B.S. Chemistry 

James M. 
Blessing 

B.S. Government 

Rosemary Bliley 
B.S. Accounting 

Nancy M. 
Bloodgood 

A.B. Economics 

Kenneth 
Blumenthal 

B.S. Psychology 

Christine T. 
Bogdanski 

B^. Management 

Sean F. Boland 
A.B. Economics 

Michael V. 
Bonadies 

A.B. Economics 



Gary C. Bonam 
A.B. Sociology 

J. L. Bonner 
A.B. History 

Jane Cornelia 
Botta 

B.S. Nursing 

John A. Botti 
A.B. Philosophy 

Robert Martin 
Bowlin 

B.S. Accounting 

Timothy J. Boyce Kirkland R. Brace 
B.S. Chemistry 

Joseph J. Bradley Mary Bonnie 
A.B. Government Brady 

B.S. Nursing 

Reginal W. 
Brandveen 

B.S. Management 

Eileen J. Brennan 
B.S. Nursing 
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Louise Anne 
Brennan 

A.B. History 

Jeanne R. 
Brewerton 

B.S. Spanish 

Catherine A. 
Britton 

A.B. Philosophy 

Davis Brodin 
B.S. Finance 

Mary J. Brogan 
A.B. Philosophy 

Gail E. Broggini 
B.S. Nursing 

Cassandra M. 
Brown 

B.S. Nursing 

James Brown 
B.S. Accounting 

Jean McCauley 
Brown 

B.S. Accounting 

Teresa Anne 
Brown 

B.S. Management 
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John D. Burke 
A.B. English 

Kevin Harold Burke Dennis V. 
B.S. Public Burkhardy 
Administration B.S. Psychology 

Benjamin Burns 
B.S. Intl Politics 

. ^ 

Jaqueline E. Bush Tomas Butchart 
B.S. Psychology B.S. Linguistics 

James E. Butler 
B.S. Accounting 

Wesley Burwell 
B.S. World 
History 

John Patrick 
Butler 

A.B. Government 
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Joelle Buchanan 
A.B. English 

Anthony Hohn 
Buividas 

Interdisp Studies 

Barbara A. Bulger Phillip Stanl 
A.B. Fine Arts Bullock 

B.S. French 

Janis C. Nonthasiri 
Buncombe Buranisiri 

B.S. Mathematics B.S. Intl Politics 

Laura Burge 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Wendy Ellen 
Burgess 

B.S. Intl Politics 1 
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Roberto Cabanas William Thomas 
B.S. Intl Cahill 
Economics B.S. Biology 

John Allan 
Calabrese 

A.B. Government 

Gifford S. 
Calenda 

B.S. Biology 

John Holmes 
Campbell 

B.S. Physics 

Paul Cane 
B.S. Psychology 

John C. Caniglia 
B.S. Intl Politics 

John Anthony 
Cannito 

A.B. Government 

Mary C. Carley 
B.S. Intl Politics 

David H. Carr 
B.S. Intl Affairs 
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Barbara M. 
Catherwood 

A.B. Government 
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I used to be a regular guy, just an
other Hoya who got drunk every 
weekend. But then something hap
pened which made me swear ofT al
cohol forever. 
It had been a routine night. I had 

been in the Pub for five hours and 
had drunk between ten and fifteen 
beers. Awaking gingerly the next 
afternoon, I reached for the refriger
ator and grabbed a beer, and downed 
it quickly to kill my hangover. Then 
I stumbled into the bathroom, stead
ied myself in front of the mirror, and 
found myself staring at a six foot 
beer can. 

"Oh M y God," I screamed. I stum
bled out and grabbed my roommate. 
"Mike, Mike, its finally happened! 
M y mind is gone! I just saw a six foot 
beer can in the mirror." 
Mike looked at me with horror in 

his eyes. "Irving," he said, "you're 
not seeing things. You are a six foot 
beer can!" 
I began screaming uncontrollably. 

Mike called a doctor, attempted to 
explain the situation, and then guid
ed me to the hospital. This was no 
easy task, since even in Georgetown 
it is hard for a six foot beer can to 
move about inconspicuously. 

To my amazement, the doctor told 
me that my condition was not at all 
rare, especially among Georgetown 
students. 
"It's a fairly common disease," he 

said. "Some people are a little classi
er than you, and turn into Heineken 
bottles. Generally, though, most peo
ple are like you. They stick to 
Schlitz." 
I was in the hospital for three 

weeks. They put me on a strict milk 
diet, and before I knew it I was back 
to normal. Since then, I can't even 
look at beer 

Mark E. Charette 
A.B. English 
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Mary H. Chatel 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Robert I. Chaykin Natalie D. 
B.S. Hum-Inter Chernetzky 
Affairs B.S. Russian 

James S. Chesley Diane P.Y. Ching Kaye K. Christian Richard D. Cleary William J. Clinton 
B.S. Chemistry A.B. Government B.S. Intl Politics B.S. Psychology 

Susan Ann Coffey 
B.S. Nursing 

Helene Cohen 
B.S. Linguistics 

Mary Beth 
Colainanni 

B.S. Nursing 

Jane M. 
Colandrea 

B.S. French 

Anthony Vincent 
Coletta 

B.S. Chemistry 
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David Colker 
A.B. Economics 

Douglas C. 
Collins 

B.S. Accounting 

Patrick J. 
CoUiton 

B.S. Accounting 

Pricilla Ruth 
Colon 

B.S. Italian 

Freeman James 
Condon 

A.B. History 

Joseph A. Connor Elaine M. Connors Patrice Connerton Joseph D. 
B.S. Psychology B.S. Intl Politics A.B. English Contardo 

B.S. Spanish 

William J. Conti 
A.B. Government 

Matthew Ian 
Cooper 

B.A. Government 

Grace Ann Cordis Chris Cringle 
B.S. Nursing B.S. Philanthropy 
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Claire Cordon 
A.B. History 

Peter Edward 
Corrigon 

B.S. Biology 

James J. Coyle James M. Coyne 
B.S. Economics 

Colleen M. 
Crahan 

B.S. Hum-Inter 
Affairs 

Eric L. Craig 
A.B. Philosophy 

Christopher C. 
Crennan 

B.S. Management 

265 



Peter William 
Crerand 

B.S. Psychology 

Christine A. 
Crowley 

B.S. French 

John William 
Cummings 

B.S. Biology 

Michael E. 
Cummings 

A.B. English 

Kevin Roy 
Cunningham 

B.S. Intl Politics 

V "-•-
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Thomas J. Cutillo 
B.S. Psychology 

Craig William 
Czarsty 

B.S. Biology 

Andrew Czirjak 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Peter G. Dagher 
B.S. Finance 

Lydia K. Dade 
B.S. Psychology 

William Knox 
Daley 

B.S. Intl Politics 
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Kris Daniel 
A.B. History 

Samuel P. Daniel 
A.B. English 

Lorene M. Dappert Katherine Datner 
B.S. Nursing B.S. Intl 

Economics 

Kenneth A. 
Davenport 

B.S. Chemistry 

Elizabeth J. 
Davis 

A.B. Government 

Lynne A. 
Davidson 

B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Edward Dawley 
B.S. French 

Patricia A. Dean 
B.S. Management 

Paul Regis Dean 
Jr. 

B.S. Management 
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John J. Denman 
B.S.B.A. Finance 

Christine Marie 
Dolan 

B.S. Economics 

William C. Donan 
B.S. Management 

Joan F. Donlan 
B.S. World 
History 

John C. Donnelly 
A.B. Economics 

Michael Francis 
Donohugh 

B.S. Linguistics 

Allan Doo 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Edward John 
Doolin 

B.S. Chemistry 

Patricia C. 
Dougherty 

B.S.N. Nursing 

Zachary Q. 
Dougherty 

B.S.N. Nursing 
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Helen C. Devlin 
B.S. Nursing 

Marie Dellaporta 
B.S. Nursing 

Hadyn Godfrey 
Demas 

B.S. Finance 

Edward Kevin Deren Diane S. Devereux David W. Deye 
B.S. Psychology A.B. History A.B. Economics 

Peter John 
Diamond 

A.B. Government 

Deborah Lee De 
Gorter 

A.B. French 

Franca De Paola 
B.S. French 

Kathleen M. 
Dickman 

B.S. Nursing 

Lisa Anne 
Dinerman 

B.S. Linguistics 

Cynthia A. 
Disterfano 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Daniel M. Dockum 
A.B. Philosophy 

Nancy Karol 
Dodge 

A.B. Sociology 

Barbara Jane 
Doerr 

B.S. Management 
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Stephen Joseph 
Doyle 

A.B. History 

Louise Rose 
DriscoU 

A.B. English 

Elaine M. Dragen 
B.S. Nursing 

Paul Jame Duffy 
A.B. Philosophy 

Michael Drummond 
B.S. Psychology 
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Stephen F. Duffy 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Stephen Joseph 
Duffy 

A.B. Government 

Mollie S. Dunn 
B.S. Spanish 

V.l \ \ 
Patrick S. Durkin William T. Durkin Anne E. Dyer 
B.S. Government B.S. Biology 
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John M. Eberhart 
B.S. Intl Politics 

Raymond M. 
Echaus 

A.B. Government 

Victor Echevarria 
B.S. Foreign 
Management 

Mary Ellen Edge 
B.S. Nursing 

Laird Lawrence 
Eklund 

B.S. Russian 

Dorothy J. Elkin 
B.S. French 

Stephen C. 
Emister 

Barry J. Emswiler Joseph P. Engler 
B.S. Finance B.S. Accounting 

Deborah Ruth 
Epstine 

B.S. German 

Jean M. Esswein 
A.B. English 

4i^B 
Loren Dennis Evans Brian V. Evans 
B.S. Public B.S. History 
Administration 

Susan Lynn Ewald Thomas Michael 
B.S. German Farah 

A.B. Government 



Of all the trials confronting a 
Georgetown student, perhaps the 
most traumatic is The Paper. The 
Paper, of course, is not your usual six 
to eight pages of tripe that any semi-
literate could pull off. The Paper is 
It, the Big Enchilada: A twenty to 
thirty page opus, distinguished by 
meticulous research, incisive in
sights and a controlled yet vibrant 
prose style. 
Most students are unprepared for 

The Paper, even though their teach
ers have warned them about it far in 
advance: "There will be one paper, of 
sufficient length, dealing with an 
area of the subject matter which par
ticularly interests you, or, failing 
that, on an area which nauseates 

you less than most of the other sub
ject matter." 

Most people forget these words 
three minutes after they leave the 
classroom, and live in blissful igno
rance for two months. Then, around 
a month before exams, reality begins 
to creep into their brains: "Oh my 
God! I got a paper . . . wow." 
People begin talking to their class

mates for the first time. They ask 
others whether they have started 
their papers yet, and try to hide their 
look of relief when told, "Hell no. 
Don't even have a topic yet." 
Serious work on The Paper, how

ever, doesn't begin until six days 
before it is due. The mad stampede 
for the Library begins, as eager 

scholars fight each other tooth and 
claw for books and seats. 
Finally, after blood, sweat, toil, 

and the extravagant consumption of 
coffee, tea. No Doz, pepsi and benze
drine. The Paper is finished. A few 
lingering doubts remain in the 
plucky student's mind as he saunters 
to class with The Paper. Will Profes
sor X like the way I write? Will he 
like the way the guy I stole all those 
paragraphs from writes? Has he 
read the books I stole all those para
graphs from? 
But these are minor worries, easi

ly and soon forgotten. Only one thing 
really matters. The Paper is finished. 

Richard Francis 
Fahey 

A.B. History 

Stephen B. Fallon 
B.S. French 

Philip Jacob 
Fandek 

B.S. German 

Charles J. Fazio 
B.S. Biology 

Alan A. Fedorowsky 
B.S. Public 
Administration 

Neil R. Feldman 
B.S. World 
History 

272 



Thomas A. 
Filipowicz 

B.S. Biology 

Francis Leo Finley 
B.S. Public 
Administration 

Carlos M. Fiol 
B.S. Accounting 

Lawrence 
Firrantello 

B.S. Russian 

John T. Firsching 
B.S. Linguistics 

John Francis 
Fisher 

B.S. Biology 

Mark E. Fisher 
A.B. Government 

Edward J. 
Fitzgerald 

B.S. Management 

Ruth M. 
Fitzpatrick 

A.B. Theology 

Mary Kathleen 
Flannery 

B.S. Intl Affairs 
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Michael A. 
Flannick 

B.S. Russian 

Alan B. Fleck 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Kevin Martin 
Fleming 

B.S. Biology 

Kathleen M. Flynn Rosemary E. 
A.B. American Fordham 
Studies B.S. French 

Barbara Ann 
Fornace 

B.S. Nursing 

Paul E. Forzley 
B.S. Psychology 

Alison Foy 
A.B. History 

Nicholas P. 
Frabotta 

A.B. English 

Zeev Friedman 
A.B. Government 

William F. 
Fraites 

B.S. Accounting 

Roland M. Freitas 
B.S. Spanish 

Mark John Fritz 
A.B. History 
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Daniel Richard Fuller Sally Ann Gadek 
B.S. Public Hum-Inter Affairs 
Administration 

1 A 
Frank J. Gafihey Jr. Stephen Gal 
B.S. World B.S. Biology 
History 

Edward Galasso 
B.S. Management 

Gerard Michael 
Gallagher 

A.B. Government 

Jeanne M. 
Gallagher 

Stephen J. 
Gallogly 

B.S. Intl 
Economics 



Brigio P. Garbini Michael A. Garcia 
A.B. Sociology B.S. Intl Politics 

Stuart B. 
Garfinkle 

A.B. Sociology 

James A. Garrett 
B.S. Mathematics 

Brian Thomas 
Garrity 

B.S. Finance 

J. Carmen 
Gastilo 

A.B. Government 

Catherine M. 
Genthner 

B.S. Economics 

Marc Gerber 
B.S. Accounting 

Rudolph M. 
Gerlich 

B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Barbara J. 
Giardini 

B.S. Italian 

Robert Donald 
Gibbons 

A.B. History 

Gail M. Gillis 
A.B. Sociology 

t{̂ ..;.;:=., 

Richard H. Gilman 
A.B. Government 
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Robert Eric 
Gilston 

A.B. History 

William R. 
Gioielli 

Susan Ann Gladis Sharon J. Glazer 
B.S. Nursing A.B. Government 

John Gleeson 
A.B. English 

Frances Jean 
Gloss 

B.S. Nursing 

James G. Goggin 
A.B. Government 

Beate R. Goldman 
A.B. English 

Elizabeth Ann 
Goode 

B.S. Nursing 
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Neil S. Grabel 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Ignacio S. Granda 
B.S. Intl Politics 

Alice A. Grant Judith E. Grass 
B.S. Russian 

Marie Aimee 
Grause 

B.S. Nursing 

B'\!i 
George William 
Graves 

B.S. Biology 

Suzanne Elaine 
Graves 

B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Jeffery W. Gray Patricia Lee Gray 
A.B. English 

Robert Jay 
Greenberg 

B.S.B.A. 
Management 
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Patricia K. Greene 
A.B. Government 

Patrick Grieco 
B.S. World 
History 

Bruce Groneveldt 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

George Grossman 
A.B. Government 
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Wiii Thomas V. 
Grushnys 

/'-.- B.S. Intl Politics 

Karen D. Gudat 
A.B. Fine Arts 

William P. Guthrie Dennis Michael Haase Francesca L. 
B.S. Intl Affairs B.S.B.A. Hagadus 

Accounting B.S. Russian 

John B. Halpin 
B.S. German 

Donald A. 
Hamilton 

B.S.B.A. Finance 

John W . Hancock 
B.S.B.A. 
Accounting 

Kevin John 
Handly 

B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Eileen Hanley 
B.S. Nursing 

Debra Harrison 
B.S. Nursing 

Deborah Halliday 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

John Daniel 
Hallinan 

B.S. Psychology 
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Maureen F. Hart Gregory Leon Hartman Harry Mark 
B.S. Nursing B.S.B.A. Public Hausman 

Administration B.S.B.A. Management 

James Martin 
Hazard 

A.B. Theology 

Michael W. 
Heaviside 

A.B. Government 

John Joseph 
Heely 

Clarie M. 
Heffernan 

A.B. Government 

Mark J. Heffernan Carol Heineck 
B.S. World B.S. Linguistics 
History 

Hans H. Heinsen 
B.S. Intl Politics 

Christine M. 
Hellerman 

••O ' -^j?*. 

James W. 
Hemphill 

A.B. Government 

Gerald Hengenius 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Thomas Herd 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Susan J. Herdina 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Alexander 
Herrington 

B.S. World 
History 
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Karl-Heinz Hilfer 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Nancy L. 
Hiestand 

B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Every year after Spring Break, 
Healy Lawn undergoes a remark
able transformation. At the first sign 
of good weather the lawn, which had 
been empty all winter, instantly fills 
up with students. 
All of the people on the lawn are 

looking for a chance to goof off; that 
is the only thing some of them have 
in common with each other. Some of 
the different types of people include: 
Athletes:These are the frisbee and 

football tossers. Disdaining the soli
tude of the athletic fields, they have 
chosen to share their talents with 
the rest of the student community. 
Drunks: They can be found in the 

Pub on rainy or cold days. Their ac-

Peter M. Hill 
B.S.B.A. Finance 

Richard G. Hirsh 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Gregory Walter 
Hislop 

A.B. Economics 

tivities include drinking, sending 
people out for drinks, carrying three 
glasses of beer across the lawn with 
frisbees whizzing around their 
heads, and cursing the athletes. 
Sunbathers: They don't come out 

to get a tan; they come to show off the 
tan they got in Florida. 
Socialites: These are the people 

who flit from table to table in the 
Pub. The lawn gives them more 
room to wander, but it also can be 
dangerous. Last year, a girl managed 
to talk to 86 of her "friends" in less 
than ten minutes, only to be struck 
down by a wayward frisbee. 
Administrators: Their speech 

sprinkled liberally with right ons 

and dig its, they mingle with the stu
dents to reinforce their impression 
that they are in touch with the 
'scene'. They always keep one eye on 
the frisbees, harboring the secret 
hope that one will come their way so 
they can show off their natural skill. 
The fact of the matter is that they 
have been throwing frisbees through 
a tire in the back yard for the last 
year in preparation for that very 
event. Luckily, it never comes. 

282 



Timothy Frank 
Hodgdon 

A.B. Hist,ory 

Rebecca Jane 
Holmes 

B.S. Nursing 

Sterling C. 
Hoffman 

B.S. Psychology 

Mark C. Hogan 
A.B. History 

Stephen M. Hogue 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

William T. 
HoUoran 

A.B. Economics 

John Thomas Horner Dorothy B. Horton W. Stephen Howard Christopher J. 
B.S. Intl B.S. Linguistics B.S. Hum-Inter Hudgin 
Economics Affairs A.B. English 



George S. 
Hutfless 

B.S. Psychology 

Cynthia J. Huth 
B.S. Intl Affairs 

Joseph J. Illig Adrienne Ingrum 
A.B. Government 

Deborah A. 
Insley 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Lucy Ivanoff 
B.S. World 
History 

Frieda Jacobs 
B.S. Psychology 

Catherine A. 
Jacobsen 

B.S. Psychology 

Â ' 
Sally E. 
Jacobson 

A.B. French 

Philip Esten 
Jakeway 

B.S.B.A. 
Management 
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Robert Francis 
James 

A.B. Philosophy 

Maura C. Jans 
B.S.B.A. Foreign 
Management 

Stephen Joseph 
Janson 

Stephen W. 
Jardine 

B.S. French 

Willis B. Jasper 
B.S. Psychology 

Stephen A. 
Jonathan 

B.S. Intl Affairs 

Sonya M. Jones 
B.S. Nursing 
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Andrew C. Joosten Mary C. Jordan 
B.S. B.A. Public A.B. Fine Arts 
Administration 

Nancy E. Jordan 
A.B. History 

^COMJNo 
74 

1^M»|| 

John Christopher Jost Rosanne Joszli 
B.S. International B.S. Linguistics 
Politics 

Anne Marie Jung 
B.S. International 
Affairs 

William G. 
Kalasky 

A.B. Government 

Joyce C. Kaminski Stephen C.Kaminski 
A.B. Fine Arts B.S. Intl. 

Economics 

Joan M. Kane 
A.B. History 

John William 
Kane 

B.S. B.A. Finance 
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Arlen Haig Kantarian 
B.S. B.A. 
Management 

Ivan Katz 
A.B. Government 

Ali Kashanipour 
B.S. B.A. Finance 

Phyllis Robin 
Kaye 

B.S. Spanish 

Kenneth J. Keane 
M.A. Sociology 

Edward C. 
Keaiting 

B.S. B.A. 
Management 

Paul Edward 
Keating 

A.B. Theology 

Mary Martha 
Keegan 

B.S. Nursing 

Douglas Oliver 
Keam 

B.S. Psychology 

Helen Marie 
Keeler 

B.S. Intl. Politics 
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Clifford T. Keenan Craig E. Kelly 
B.S. Intl. 
Economics 

Mark John 
Kennedy 

B.S. Physics 

John Quinlan 
Kelly 

A.B. Government 

Mark Francis 
Kelly 

A.B. English 

Patrick Kennedy 
A.B. English 

Stephen R. 
Kerrigan 

A.B. Government 

Stephen G. 
Kersten 

B.S. Biology 

Mark E. Kennedy 
A.B. History 

Michael V. Kerwin 
B.S. Psychology 
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Marianne Key 
B.S. Nursing 

Shirin M. 
Khadduri 

A.B. Philosophy 

Robert Kingsland Susan J. Kinnear 
A.B. History B.S. Psychology 

James T. Kirby 
A.B. French 

Richard Dillon 
Kirk 

A.B. Government 

Robert P. Klug 
B.S. Intl. 
Economics 

Martha Kohl 
A.B. Fine Arts 

Gary W. 
Kolakowski 

A.B. Sociology 

John Karrol 
A.B. Prelate 



John Arthur Jurate Maria Koncius Kenneth C. Kopro Azar Korbey 
Kolar B.S. Hum-Inter A.B. English B.S. Biology 

A.B. Economics Affairs 

Walter J. 
Koroshetz 

B.S. Biology 

James J. Koss 
A.B. Government 

Glory Kulczyski 
B.S. French 

Suzanne H. 
Kulkman 

B.S. French 

John R. Kupiec 
B.S. Psychology 

Catherine Kurtzke 
A.B. Sociology 
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John F. 
Kruszewski 

A.B. History 

Cynthia V. Kybal 
B.S. B.A. Foreign 
Management 
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Sue remembers her encounters 

with the housing office vividly. 
"I remember my encounters with 

the Housing Office vividly," Sue said. 
"My freshman year they put me in 

Darnall. What a place — I felt like a 
nun. M y boyfriend used to genuflect 

every time he came in the building. 
But I didn't mind. 'Next year they'll 

give me something decent', I figured. 
"The next year, they gave me a 

place on the waiting list. They told 

me there might be an opening in the 
summer but they couldn't be sure 
about it. So, of course, as soon as I 

find an apartment, I get a call from 
Georgetown. 
"They are pleased to inform me I 

can have my room on campus. So I 
forfeited 3 months rent and took the 
room. M y assigned roommate was 
loud, obnoxious and self-centered; 

she was also a saint compared to the 

other people in the cluster. 
"Junior year I wised up. I ignored 

the lottery completely and teamed 
up with some friends to rent a nice 
townhouse in Georgetown. Every
thing looked beautiful until March, 

when the landlady informed us she 

was selling the house. 
So Senior year it was back to the 

lottery, which we lost. There were at 
least ten people below us. W e consid
ered living in a mobile home on the 
G U parking lot, but finally we found 
a nice little apartment in Arlington 
with nice little rooms, a nice little 
kitchen and huge roaches. 
I am glad that I am getting out 

now. I hear that next year they are 

going to take all the students put 
them in one room, wall it up, and 
leave them only with one cask of 

amontillado. 

Krista Louise 
Lane 

B.S. Compar & 
Region 
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Gretchen M. 
Larrimer 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Lynette M. 
Lashley 

A.B. English 

Cliffe Edward 
LaBorde 

A.B. Economics 

William Thomas 
Lane 

A.B. English 

Gary M. Lape 
A.B. Economics 

Jaqueline A. Lapiana Terence W. Lapin 
B.S. Compar & B.S. Arabic 
Region 

Steven Victor Lauria Richard J. 
B.S. Intl Lavoie 
Economics B.S. Psychology 

Heide Effa Lawson Stephen A. 
A.B. Government Lawson 

A.B. Government 

Thomas P. 
Lawton 

A.B. Government 

Craig S. Le Clair Seung Hee Lee 
B.S. Psychology 

293 



Ronald J. 
LeFrancois 

A.B. Government 

Maria M. Lenches 
A.B. History 

Suzanne G. 
Leveille 

B.S. Nursing 

Lauron N. Lewis 
A.B. English 

Florence K. 
Liddell 

A.B. Theology 

Reed Lloyd 
B.S. Spanish 

Emily S. Lodge 
A.B. History 

Jerry M. Long 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

Gwendolyn D. 
Lowe 

A.B. Government 

Novannith 
Luangprasent 

Mark W. Lewis 
A.B. Government 

Charles D. 
Lowhftnk 

A.B. Government 
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Christopher F. 
Lynch 

B.S. Hum-Inter 
Affairs 

James Dennis 
Lynch 

A.B. Government 

Janet E. Lynch 
B.S. Nursing 

Michael Joseph 
Lynch 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Mary Anne Lyons 
B.S. Nursing 
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Carl F. Maag 
B.S. German 

Hadley Mack 
B.S. Nursing 

Paul S. 
MacWhorter 

Suzanne Lynn 
Mager 

B.S. French 

Deirdre An 
Magner 

B.S. Spanish 

Thomas O. Magnetti Farahe Paul 
B.S. World Maldof 
History 

Pamela Ann 
Mallett 

B.S. French 

Eileen A. Malloy 
B.S. Compar & 
Region 

1 Kevin A. Malone 
B.S. Biology 

Hilary Joan 
Mandel 

B.S. Intl Politics 
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Karen Manning 
B.S. Spanish 

William R. Marchant Theda L. Marinelli John Catherine 
B.S.B.A. Public B.S. Russian Marron 
Administration B.S.B.A. Finance 

Betty J. Marshall 
A.B. Sociology 

fMi%< 4iiiii 
Deborah Lynn 
Marshall 

B.S. Nursing 

John G. Marshall 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

James Francis 
Martin 

A.B. Government 

Peter Thomas 
Martin 

A.B. History 

Michael Mascari 
A.B. History 
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Stephen M. Matteini Mike Mattingly 
B.S.B.A. B.S. Psychology 
Accounting 

Mary E. Maxwell 
B.S. Nursing 

Thomas F. 
McCarbly 

Mark David 
McCarthy 

B.S. Psychology 

Michael S. 
McCarthy 

A.B. Philosophy 

Elizabeth 
McConarty 

B.S. German 

Jeffery D. 
McCormick 

B.S. Intl. 
Economics 

Frank Hayes 
Mc Court 

A.B. Economics 

Thomas C. McCoy 
A.B. Government 
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Lisa Cole McCune 
B.S. Nursing 

Edward V. 
McDevitt 

B.S. Nursing 

Albert L. McDonald Anne Louise 
B.S.B.A. McEleaney 
Accounting A.B. Sociology 

Ellen M. McEvily 
A.B. History 



Michael B. McGuire 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

John P. McKenna 
B.S.B.A. Finance 

Robin R. McKeon 
B.S. Compar & 
Region 

Mark G. 
McLaughlin 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Roger J. McLaughlin James Bruce 
B.S. World McLeod 
History A.B. Government 

Joyce A. 
McMahon 

A.B. Government 

Patricia Ann 
McMahon 

A.B. Economics 

.5ft.,^Jfe 

Monica McNamara 
B.S. Nursing 

David B. 
McPhaden 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Edward V. 
McDermitt 

A.B. Government 
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Brigid Meagher Mary Ann Meiners E. Brian Melody 
B.S. Psychology B.S. Intl A.B. American 

Economics Studies 

Karen M. Meneses Michael Meotti 
B.S. Nursing B.S. Intl Pohtics 

Arlene Holly Deborah Ellen Merrigan Salvina Cappello Stephanie A. 
Meritz B.S. Intl Mersch Meyer 

B.S. Psychology Economics A.B. English 

Denise M. 
Michelsen 

A.B. Philosophy 

Darrell J. Miller 
A.B. Government 

Patricia C. Miller 
B.S. Nursing 

Philip Martin 
Miller 

A.B. English 

Robert Elliot 
Miller 

A.B. Sociology 

Robert Langner 
Miller 

A.B. Government 
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Ivan Denisovitch was awakened 
by the harsh tolling of the Healy 
Tower bells. He raised his head and 
gazed at his seedy surroundings: 
paint peeling from the ceiling, the 
floor littered with potato chips and 
sticky from spilled beer. 
Ivan remained in bed, thinking. 

Suddenly his door burst open and 
rough hands pulled him out of bed. 
"Come on Ivan," his comrades jab

bered. "You must come to class to
day! You have missed too many 
classes already this year." 
Sighing, Ivan consented to dress 

himself and was led to his class. He 
sat in a stupor for 50 minutes while 
a professor explained the philosophy 
of Kierkegaard. The professor, not
ing the apathetic faces in front of 

him, spent the last five minutes ex
plaining why it was stimulating and 
uplifting to study the bizarre and 
outdated theories of the past. Ivan 
ignored him. 
After class, Ivan was dragged to 

lunch against his will. This day they 
were serving something called 
"beef. Ivan knew it wasn't really 
beef; it probably wasn't even meat. 
He noted disgustedly that some of 
his comrades had succumbed to 
party propoganda and were actually 
enjoying their "food". 
Ivan straggled into his room and 

collapsed on the bed. His roommate 
had the stereo on and was listening 
to what he and his comrades called 
"surfing" music. Ivan had never 
heard surfing music before he came 

to Georgetown and at first he had 
refused to listen to it. There had 
been no escaping it, however; he 
heard it so much he became certain 
it was being used by the camp ward
ens to lobotomize the inmates. 
Suddenly things became clear. He 

began to see things in a way he never 
thought possible. Slowly his mouth 
moved, shaping itself around the for
eign words. Then it took possession 
of him. He leaped into the air and 
began twisting and jerking in uncon
trollable frenzy. Finally it made 
sense. Finally he could say it. The 
words came strong and clear. 
"Everybody's gone surfing! Surfing 
USA!" 

Michael Francis Mimno Michael Minehan Carla Mineo 
B.S. World 
History 

A.B. Government B.S. Spanish 
Darcy Ann Miner John Kevin Mohan 
B.S. Intl Politics B.S. Intl 

Economics 

Gail A. Moldoff 
B.S. Russian 

Anthony J. 
Molligo 

B.S. World 
History 
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John M.Montgomery William J. Moore Elsa Morales 
B.S. Intl B.S.B.A. B.S. Psychology 
Economics Accounting 

Adalcina A. 
Moreira 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Daniel C. Moriarty 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

George F. 
Morrissey 

A.B. Government 

Brian Morrison 
B.S. Mathematics 

Mary Eleanor 
Morrison 

A.B. English 

James P. Morning 
B.S. German 

Eileen Muirragui 
B.S. Intl Affairs 



Stephen P. 
Mulcahy 

A.B. History 

Thomas P. 
Mullaney 

A.B. Economics 

Daniel John 
Mullen 

A.B. Government 

Margaret G. 
Muranyi 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Joseph L. Murgo 
B.S. Psychology 

Mary Elizabeth 
Murphy 

B.S. Italian 

Michael C. Murphy 
B.S.B.A. Public 
Administration 

Steven E. Murphy 
A.B. English 

Susan G. Murphy 
B.S. World 
History 

Suzanne C. Murphy 
B.S. Hum-Inter 
Affairs 
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Kathleen J. 
Murray 

A.B. English 

Maryilyn Murray 
B.S. Spanish 

Gary P. Nabrhan 
B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Lawrence John 
Nagy 

A.B. Government 
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Archie H. 
Nahigian 

A.B. Government 

Ellen P. Nash 
B.S. World 
History 

James Steve Nass 
B.S. World 
History 

Sarah Neale 
B.S. French 

Kathleen A. 
Nealon 

A.B. English 

Joseph Harold 
Nelson 

Adrianna Nichols Patrick C. Noble 
B.S. Biology 
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Daniel T. Nolan 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

Robert H. Noonan 
B.S. Biology 

Joseph Tecumseh Nora 
B.S.B.A. 
Accounting 

Kevin P. Norton 
A.B. History 

P. Michael Nugent Cherly Ann 
A.B. History O'Brien 

B.S. Chemistry 

Daniel F. O'Brien 
A.B. Government 

David O'Brien 
B.S.B.A. 
Economics 

Patricia R. 
O'Brien 

B.S. Nursing 

Patricia A. 
O'Brien 

A.B. English 

Mark James 
O'Connor 

A.B. Government 

M. Colleen 
O'Donovan 

B.S. Nursing 

Lawrence J. 
O'Connor 

B.S.B.A. Public 
Admin 

Josephine Oduah 
A.B. Sociology 
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Anne Healy O'Leary E. Michele Oltman 
B.S. Compar & B.S. French 
Region 

Jamie M. Omalley 
B.S. Nursing 

Timothy W. 
Onasch 

B.S. Spanish 

Rosemary B. 
O'Neil 

B.S. Nursing 

Rosemary Q. 
O'neil 

B.S. Nursing 

Maureen A. 
O'Neill 

A.B. Government 

Karen Orourke 
B.S. French 

Roe Alan Osborn 
A.B. Fine Arts 

Jose A De La 
Ossa 

B.S. Biology 
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Michael K. O'Sullivan Kenneth Ott 
B.S.B.A. B.S.B.A. Finance 
Management 

Linda Pacheco 
A.B. Economics 

Consuelo Maria 
Pachon 

B.S. Intl Affairs 

Jose Gabriel 
Pagan 

B.S.B.A. Finance 

Gayane Palian 
B.S. Portuguese 

Gerald Larry Pallotta Lawrence M. 
B.S.B.A. Pantlin 
Management A.B. History 

Edward Papa 
A.B. Philosophy 

Andrew Michael 
Parish 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Robert Parker Richard J. 
Parrino 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Dean J. Pascal 
B.S. Spanish 

Frank Joseph 
Passaro 

B.S. World 
History 
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Richard M. Pastor 
B.S. Intl Politics 

IW" 

Patrick Patrissi 
A.B. Government 

Patricia A. Pearce 
B.S. Intl PoUtics 

Eileen D. 
Pearlman 

B.S. Chemistrv 

Christopher Patterson 
B.S.B.A. Foreign 
Management 

Madeline D. Payne 
B.S. French 

Theodore E. 
Pawlik 

B.S. Intl Affairs 

Patricia Ann 
Pearson 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Mary Pederson 
B.S. Russian 

Valeri Jean 
Pemmisi 

B.S. Nursing 
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Susan M. Perry 
A.B. Sociology 

James R. Petite 
B.S. Biology 

Janice Marie 
Petrella 

B.S. Nursing 

Michael W. 
Petrides 

B.S. Psychology 
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Joyce Platzer 
B.S. Nursing 

Ellen M. Pollan 
A.B. Fine Arts 

Deborah M. Ponds Norbert John 
B.S. Biology Pontzer 

B.S. Chemistry 

Peter John Ponziani 
B.S.B.A. 
Economics 

Helen C. Poot 
B.S. Russian 

Gerald J. Popeo 
A.B. Government 

Drew S. Portfolio 
B.S.B.A. Foreign 
Management 

Anthony James 
Porto 

B.S.B.A. 
Accounting 

Michael Posillice 
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Jerome J. 
Pottmeyer 

B.S. Intl Politics 

Eileen A. Power 
A.B. Sociology 

Margaret Power 
A.B. Philosophy 

Melinda Power 
A.B. Sociology 

Gregory Sean Powers 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

Maureen H. Power Edward E. Pratt 
A.B. Government B.S. Japanese 

Joan E. Prescott 
B.S. Nursing 

Carol A. Preshlock Fredrica Ann 
B.S.B.A. Finance Preston 

B.S. Nursing 

Diana V. Prevail 
B.S. French 

312 



Andre A. Prive 
B.S. Physics 

Henry A. Proesel 
B.S.B.A. 
Management 

\ 

Louis A. Prosper! 
B.S.B.A. 
Accounting 

Elisa M. Pugliese 
B.S. World 
History 

Augustus C. Puleo William J. Purkert 
B.S. Spanish B.S. Biology 

ipK" 

Helen M. Pyne 
B.S. Psychology 

Mary K. Quinn 
A.B. English 

Robert Brian 
Quinn 

B.S.B.A. Finance 

Kathleen Racuya 
B.S. Intl Politics 

George Rathlev 
B.S. World 
History 

Kevin J. Ramundo Joseph R. Ready 
B.S.B.A. B.S.B.A. 
Management Economics 

Nadine A. Reamy 
B.S. Intl Politics 

Joseph Reap 
A.B. Classics 

Joseph W. Reap 
A.B. English 
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Maria Ann 
Rebbert 

A.B. French 

Dawn Elizabeth 
Rehm 

B.S. Intl 
Economics 

Karen L. Reilly 
B.S. Spanish 

James Francis 
Reilly 

B.S. Mathematics 

Susan E. Rex 
B.S. Russian 

Food at Georgetown means 
Macke. Wherever you turn you en
counter malevalous vending ma
chines designed to rip you off in a 
variety of exciting and exquisite 
ways. Some disregard your selection 
and dispense what it thinks best for 
you. Others demand just one more 
nickel. Most simply eat your money 
and belch. 

Psychologists like to put extrane

ous levers on complex machines 

which have no function other than to 

look authentic. On Macke machines 
this lever is known as the Coin Re
turn. Kick, cajole, cry or curse, there 
is no way you are going to get your 
dough back once you have surren
dered it unto the jaws of the beast. 

The machines do sufl̂ er for their 
transgressions. Some are delicately 
dismantled with axes and sledge

hammers. Others are gently 
removed from their post of duty to 

an outside location four floors below. 
All however, eventually become the 
unwilling partner in an amateur 
Kung-Fu demonstration. 

While kicking the krap out of the 
machines is good therapy, it rarely 
results in regurgitated rubles. So one 
student decided to try the legitimate 
means of regaining his money. He 
called the phone number printed on 

the machine to get his money back. 
The machine ripped off his dime. 
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Up on second Copley the evening 
starts quietly. Two guys break out a 

six pack of Rolling Rock beer and 

turn on the stereo. Soon they are 

joined by 28 degenerates and a 

Galapagos tortoise. The noise level 
rises sufficiently to cause the RA to 

peer cautiously out of his door. He 
should know better. He is seized and 

pinned down by two football players 
while a pre-med student surgically 
implants a malfunctioning fire 
alarm klaxon in his ear. An irate 
citizen on Tunlaw calls Campus 
Security, which later claims it took 

no action because it was unable to 

locate the building in question. 
Two Volkswagen buses square off 

at either end of the hall and start 
making passes at each other. The 

Metro police are called in but are 

simply suspended by their toes in the 

elevator shaft. 
Now the party really starts going. 

The carpet has been tacked to the 

ceiling and the lights bolted to the 
floor. The regulars walk suspended 
from the ceiling and think nothing of 
it until they see a hapless freshman 
floundering around because he do

esn't yet have the hang of it. The two 
Volkswagen buses emerge from a 

room followed by a brand new V W 
bug. The corridor Jesuit upon seeing 

this bolts ashen-faced into his room 
muttering about the responsibilities 
of a university, parietals, and in loco

motion parentis. 
Amid all this conflict and strife, it 

was still comforting to note that all 
the students here agree that the ad
ministration deserves booze, and 
Georgetow^n Schlitz. 
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The most traumatic thing about 
living away from home is the shock 
of coming face-to-nose with your own 
dirty clothes. Up till now your 
mother has obligingly whisked them 
away and performed some unknown 
ritual which magically transformed 
them to their original pristine state, 
with the creases in all the right 
places. 
But this is no longer to be. There it 

sits. A bulging bag of bilious bloom
ers. You have never had to fight it 
personally, but now the tide has 
turned, and amidst cheers you must 
dash to the laundromat to give your 
all for the cause of cleanliness. 

There are fundamental differ
ences in the ways men and women 
clean clothes. Girls wear something 
once, and wash it the next time they 
want to wear it. Guys wear every
thing in their wardrobe at least 
three times, waiting until the clothes 
get up and walk to the laundromat 
themselves. 
Upon arrival, the girl sorts every

thing into piles according to color 
and fabric, turns everything right-
side-out, zips the zippers, snaps the 
snaps, adjusts the water tempera
ture within two degrees, and then 
offers a sacrifice to Axion, the greek 
god of running colors. The guy, on 

the other hand, dumps his pillow 
case into the nearest washer, pun
ches a few random buttons, and 
leaves. 
When everything is dry, the girl 

folds all the clothes neatly and later 
irons them. The guy stuffs every
thing into his"" pillow case and 
removes something only when he 
wants to wear it. 
When the guy does pull something 

out of his case, he discovers that it 
has changed color, since he dumped 
all his clothes into one wash. As a 
result, he resolves not to do his laun
dry until Spring Break, when he can 
take it back home to his mother. 
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CONCLUSION 
Georgetown as an institution is hos

tile. It is unfeeling towards its students 
and regards them primarily as a source 
of revenue for its self-perpetuation. It 
daily makes compromises which adverse
ly affect the education environment. As 
a whole, it does not care about the stu
dents who support it. 

The main reason for this is that 
Georgetown is a bureaucracy, the second 
largest employer in the District of Co
lumbia. (The Federal Government is the 
largest). In any bureaucracy, a worker's 
main concern is to hold on to his job. 
At Georgetown, most employees have 
lost sight of the fact that the main 
source of their salary is the student and 
that their raison d'etre is to facilitate 
his education. Instead we find people 
creating work for themselves to ensure 
their continued employment, often to 
the detriment of the student. 

Occasionally one finds an outstanding 
individual — one who is thoughtful and 
considerate, and one who has the stu
dent's best interests in mind. The past 
four years has shown that with few ex
ceptions, such an individual is crushed 
by the system. He either quits in frus
tration because of the bureaucratic 
bastards surrounding him, or is fired for 
rocking the boat. A few of them remain 
to fight. They deserve to be thanked, 
but rarely are. 
The same situation exists in the ranks 

of both the faculty and the student 
body. It is the rare individual who 
makes staying at Georgetown worth
while — an administrator, a teacher, a 
friend. Although they may not last 
long, while they are here, they soften 
the blows of their more callous com
rades and make life tolerable. Fortu
nately, it is they who will be remem
bered. 

Unfortunately, however, Georgetown 
will not change. It will continue to milk 
the student for all he is worth, while 
offering increasingly less in return. It 
will continue to present a brick wall to 
the student, leaving it to chance wheth
er he will find a chink in the armor or 
become totally alienated. 

All of us will remember Georgetown 
as the place where we formed some of 
our deepest friendships and loves. But 
we will also remember Georgetown as 
the University which sent us into the 
world with our paper diplomas to the 
strains of Hail to the Redskins and 
Take Me Out to the Ballgame. 



ABOUT THIS BOOK 
A good yearbook appeals equally to 

all the students in the school. A good 
yearbook captures everything which 
happened to everybody in words and 
photographs, and preserves them for 
future years. A good yearbook contains 
what each student would most like to 
see in his yearbook. A good yearbook 
comes out on time. A good yearbook is 
impossible. 

This particular yearbook is a miracle. 
None of its members had ever worked 
on a college yearbook before. Its editors 
were collected from various obscure 
corners of the University. Nothing was 
certain. Nobody knew anything. 
Only a few ideas guided them. 
They knew that the yearbook was 

paid for by and belonged to the stu
dents, and that they should print what 
the students wanted to read. They knew 
that previous yearbooks did not do this, 
thereby failing to justify their continued 
existence. 
They knew that every page would not 

interest everyone, but that every page 
should interest someone, and that every
one should be interested in some pages. 
They knew that the yearbook should 

come down out of the clouds and look 
at the students' problems as well as their 
pleasures. 
They knew that the yearbook was 

paid for by all the students, not just the 
senior class, and that it should be far, 
far more than a thirty-five thousand 
dollar Senior Memory Book. 

They knew that the yearbook had 
to portray Georgetown as it is to the 
classes yet to graduate, and it had to 
remind the class of 1975 of Georgetown 
as it was. 
W e offer to you Ye Domesday Booke 

1975 — a unique publication with a 
unique history. W e didn't put out the 
best yearbook we possibly could. Nor 
did we complete it on time. Neverthe
less we feel that we have successfully 
presented and preserved the Georgetown 
Student of 1975 — his school, his games, 
his friends, and his life. 
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