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A smiling Coach John Thompson at last night's press conference at which he announced he would leave 
Georgetown to become Coach and General Manager of the New York Knicks. 

Says God Will “Call Him Home” Without $42 Million 

Healy Begins Prayer Tower Fast 
  

by Ernest Angley 
HOYA Medical Correspondent 

  

: Saying that “The Father will call me 
home” unless he raises $42 million for 
the new student center, Georgetown 

University President Timothy S. Healy, 
S.J., today began his fast to speed the 

fundraising effort along. Shouting “toot- 
a-loo to GU” to a cheering crowd of 
his adoring faithful, who were all 
dressed in crew gear and waving GU 
Law School applications, Healy climbed 
up to his prayer tower on 4th Healy 
vowing not to come down or eat an- 
other morsel until the money is raised. 

Jean LeFranc of Ridgwell’s Caterers 

said, “Are you serious? Not even one 
more dip into the pate? No double 
chocolate cheesecake? Now we're 
screwed.” 

The reaction outside the university 
community was similarly surprised. 
Television evangelist Oral Roberts, who 
said that he had just returned from a 
fabulous pool party with God at the 
sumptuous Marriott Pearly Gates, cried, 

“Copycat, dirty rat” 
“We talked about everything poli- 

tics, sports, Vanna. He even told me 

that if I don’t get my own thirty-foot 

mobile home complete with hot tub, 

he just might book me one way on the 
celestial express. But he didn’t say a 
thing about this Healy joker.” 

Healy said that God spoke to him 
through Jose, his favorite waiter at his 
favorite eatery, the '89. “He came up 
to me and said, “Tim, babe, build that 

center or else the jig’s up. When asked 

why his jig was down in the first place, 
Healy had no comment. 3 

“At first, I thought he was mad be- 

cause I stiffed him on the tip. Then I 
figured it must have been God because 
I don’t think Jose knows that many 

English words,” Healy said. 
Though without food, Healy said 

that he will be allowing himself an oc- 
casional sip of Dom Perignon. “If I 
have to go, at least I'm going to go 
with a loopy smile on my face. I took a 
vow of celibacy, I took a vow of pov- 

erty .... Okay, but I still gave up sex. 
So there’s no reason why I have to give 
up all of life’s simple pleasures.” 

Television evangelist Oral Roberts, 
who drank only the holiest of waters, 
cried, “Cheater, cheater, pumpkin eater. 

University Provost J. Donald Freeze, 

S.J., said, “Healy's going to fast? You 

mean not eat? Let's see, since I'm sec- 
.ond in command....It could take 

him a long time to raise $42 million 
smackeroonies, couldn’t it?” 

Freeze walked briskly back to his 

office, looking psyched. 
John Courtin, head of the Alumni 

Association, said he expects a signifi- 
cant increase in the volume of phone 

* pledges from Georgetown'’s ever-loyal 
alumni. Courtin said Healy's move has 
already had an impact. “Yesterday, our 
crack staff of student volunteers raised 
five dollars in pledges. We've already 
got pledges today of $7.50, plus we've 
been collecting pennies around the of- 
fice. The big guy will be down in no 
time.” 

“How long can a human go without 
food?” Courtin asked. 

But while Courtin ‘was all smiles, 
Mark Schulte, head of GPGU, was 
steaming. “No fair, no fair, no fair,” 
screamed Schulte. GPGU has been 
seeking to stop all funding for the cen- 
ter until the administration officially 
recognizes the organization and redec- 
orates all university offices in lavender 
with tasty turquoise accents. 

  

SCC Funds Diverted to Contras 
  

by James Unger 

  

by Thomas Pelton 
HOYA Staff Writer 
  

HOYA Misappropriation Editor 

  

Dean of Residence Life Renee DeVigne disclosed 

yesterday that Senior Class Committee officials fun- 
neled $26,000 in missing SCC funds to the Nicaraguan 
“contras” DeVigne's revelation blows open a year-long 

  

scandal surrounding the committee's finances. 
“We want the people of Georgetown to know the 

whole story,” DeVigne told a roomful of reporters. 
DeVigne said she will organize an investigating com- 
mission chaired by SAO Director Walt Cramer during 
the next few months. “We should be able to piece 
together a complete account of the scandal by the 
university's bicentennial,” she said, “which is pretty 
quick, considering that Georgetown took 185 years to 

admit women.” 
Cramer said late yesterday he is anxious to ferret out 

the facts of the scandal. “I'm rarin’ to go,” Cramer said 

from his Copley Basement office suite, “I really haven’t 
had a lot to do during the past year, so it’s a nice change 

of pace.” Cramer plans to appoint his wife Mary and 
six-year-old daughter Blanche to the commission. 
“Mary’s a real trouper, and I trust Blanche’s judgment 
more than my own,” he said. 

In the course of a ten-week double-secret investiga- 
tion, The HOYA has pieced together a sketchy account 

of the affair. 
Kevin Joseph (CAS ’86), chairman of last year’s Se- 

nior Class Committee, reportedly transferred $26,000 in 

revenues from the senior ball revenue to a clandestine 
account in a Zurich bank. “Everyone thought Kevin 
was as shallow as the reflecting pool,” said a source 
close to the committee chairman, “that was his great 

- strength. By parading around as a male mannequin, 
Kevin was able to fiddle with the committee’s finances 
without anybody asking questions.” 

SCC Treasurer Larry Holmes (CAS 86) allegedly 

with black heavyweight boxers.” 

' acted as Joseph's go-between, transporting the money 
to Zurich and then to Central America, where it was 
dropped in bundles from transport planes. “Greer was 
p.o’ed when Jack DeGioia got the student affairs dean- 

ship over her,” said a close associate, “She was deter- 

mined to make Jack look bad at all costs.” 

DeGioia said, “It’s no surprise, I always thought she 
had it in for me. Christine’s got to understand some- 
thing,” he continued, “girls get nowhere at Jesuit uni- 

versities. I could have been 15 years old and dumb as a 
rock, and I still would have gotten the job over Greer.” 

Jack DeGioia’s little sister Jill got a Maybelline contract 

adjusted the committee’s books to reflect no misappro- 
priation of funds. “Holmes always said the Senior Class 
Committee had more money than it knew what to do 

with,” said an informed source, “he didn’t really know 
who the ‘contras’ were, but figured they probably de- 

served the money as'much the class of 87. Besides,” the 
source continued, “Larry wanted to do something really 
distinctive with his life. He was tired of being confused 

Christine Greer, assistant dean of student affairs, 

When asked about Greer’s attempted sabotage, 

Greer, who abandoned a career in modeling when 

over her, complained to a HOYA reporter late yester- 
day that “the sharks are circling.” “There is bitter bile in 

my throat, and it’s not because I'm nine months preg- 
nant,” said Greer, who has been on maternity leave 

since September. 
Eugene Hasenfus, the U.S. mercenary shot down 

over Nicaragua and subsequently tried by Sandanista 

officials, was the final link in the chain running from 

Healy basement to the jungles of Nicaragua. Hasenfus 
piloted Greer to Nicaragua where she delivered the 
funds to “contra” officials. 

“Eugene has had the hots for Chris ever since they 
played spin-the-bottle at Greer’s eighth birthday party 

in Ho-Ho-Kus, New Jersey,” said a friend.   
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In a surprise announcement at a 
hastily called news conference at Mc- 
Donough Gymnasium last night, John 
Thompson announced his resignation 
as Georgetown’ University basketball 

coach to take the position of Head 
Coach and General Manager of the 
New York Knicks. Thompson will be 
replacing current Knick interim coach 
Bob Hill and General Manager Scotty 
Stirling. 

“My experience at Georgetown has 
een an excellent one,” said Thomp- 

son. “This school gave me the type of 
opportunity nobody else would have. 

But I have always said I would not 
coach college basketball forever. Now 
is an excellent time to move on.” 
Thompson has been at Georgetown 

for 15 years, and during that time has 
compiled a record of 350 wins and 120 
losses, including 11 NCAA appear- 

ances, three final four appearances, 
and one national championship. 

In a written statement released yes- 

terday, University President Timothy 
S. Healy, S.J., praised the departing 
coach. “John Thompson has done an: 
immense amount both for this basket- 
ball program and the university as a 
whole,” said Healy. "We understand 

his reasons for leaving, and wish him 

nothing but the best.” 
Thompson has reportedly signed a 

$1.5 million, five year deal with the, 
Knick organization. A key part of the 
agreement was’ Thompson being able 
to control player-personnel. “I have to 
have a say in who I am going to coach,” 
said Thompson. “I've done that through- 
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out my college tenure; I could never 

stand being held responsible for a situ- 
ation out of my control. This arrange- 

ment appears to be perfect.” 

A large question is how Thompson 
will handle both the Knick positions 
and the 1988 Olympic coaching posi- 

tion. “I really don’t see a problem doing 

that,” said Thompson. “My summers 
will be free, obviously; scouting col- 
lege talent for the pros will give me an 

opportunity to see the best players in 

the nation for the Olympic team. I'll 
have more than enough time to do 

both.” 
Thompson will be taking over a 

Knick team that currently has a re- 

cord of 21-57. The team has failed to 
make the playoffs each of the last three 

seasons, and, with Patrick Ewing out 
for the year, stands little chance of 

avoiding the lottery this year. 

The move came as a surprise to 
many in the basketball community. 
“John Thompson is a great coach and 
a great person,” said Dave Gavitt, Big 

East commissioner and 1980 men’s 
Olympic basketball coach. “Juggling 
the positions he has taken on will be 
difficult, though.” 

The Knicks have been rumored to 
be interested in Thompson for the last 
year. When unofficial reports of Thomp- 

son's signing circulated in New York 

late yesterday, over 300 season ticket 
requests poured into Knicks’ offices. 

No player has yet reported that he 

intends to transfer due to Thompson's 
mover. Sources close to the team indi- 

cated that” that" Freshman Dwayne 
Bryant and Sophomore Jaren Jackson 

are the most likely to do so. 
Thompson informed his team of his 

Sports, page 8 
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decision hours before the press confer- 

ence. “I tried to make them under- 
stand that I wasn’t leaving because of 
them,” said Thompson. “I couldn’t 

have been happier with this season.” 
A search committee will be formed 

later this week to find a successor to 

Thompson. Leading contenders for the 

position appear to be Cleveland State's 
Kevin Mackey, Temple's John Chaney, 

and Howard's A.B. Williamson. 

“Georgetown’s facilities aren’t those 

of a basketball powerhouse,” said 
ESPN commentator Dick Vitale when 
contacted last night. “John Thompson, 
by the power of his personality, has 

built a tremendous program on a 
skimpy foundation. You (Georgetown) 

will have trouble finding a coach who 
can duplicate that success at a school 
with an arena 45 minutes off campus 
and a gym that must be shared with 

half a dozen other teams. This could 

be the beginning of the end of George- 
town basketball.” 

Georgetown finished. 29-5 this past 
season, losing in the Final Eight of the 
NCAAs to the Providence Friars. The 

Hoyas finished in a three-way tie with 
Syracuse for the regular season title of 
the Big East, and won the conference 

tournament. 
Before coming to Georgetown, 

Thompson coached at St. Anthony's 

High School in the District. Thomp- 

son played college basketball at Provi- 
dence College, and played profession- 

ally for two years with the Boston 
Celtics. 

  

Philip Junker, Margaret Morgan, Den- 

nis Roche, and Chris Donesa contrib- 

uted to this report. 

Officials Turn to TV Games for Funds 
  

by Vanna White 
HO-A B-x Co—e-po—ent 

  

Continuing cost overruns and fund- 

ing problems for the Leavey Student 
Center have forced university officials 
to appear on numerous television game 

shows in an effort to raise money for 
the beleaguered project. The efforts 
have so far raised over $50,000 for the 
continued construction of the building. 

Although over 20 appearances have 
been confirmed by Georgetown offi- 

“cials, the effort was not made public 
until the first showing of a Jeopardy 
program featuring Georgetown Presi- 
dent Rev. Timothy Healy: Healy cleaned 
up during his first appearance on the 

program and eked out a narrow vic- 
tory the second day, but took it on the 

chin the third time, losing handily to 
Yale president Benno Schmidt. 

“I was on a roll,” said Healy. “Imag- 

ine my surprise when I got on the first 
day and the topics were ‘The Bible’, 
‘Modern Popes’, ‘College Basketball’, 
‘Newspaper Columns’, ‘Litigation’, and 
‘John Donne’. I had a problem the next 
day with ‘Elvis Trivia’ and ‘Judaism’, 
but I got enough out of ‘Gourmet Food’ 
to pull it out.” 

Healy ultimately fell to Schmidt 

when he lost his entire bankroll on the - 

Final Jeopardy question on the topic 
‘Civil Rights’. “I had the answer right, 
they just didn’t accept it,” said Healy. 
“I'm going to take those heathen to 
court.” : 

Healy was not the only administra- 
tion figure to do the game show cir- 
cuit. Provost J. Donald Freeze cleared 
over $10,000 and a new Corvette from 

his appearance on “Wheel of Fortune”. 
An advance showing of the program 
showed that Freeze was easily the most 
jovial of the contestants: 

“Well, Pat,” said Freeze. “I work for 

a major university in Washington, DC, 
and my hobbies are spending semes- 
ters in Italy and holding fantastic re- 
ceptions.” Freeze correctly solved the 
puzzles “La Dolce Vita” and “Sacra- 
mental Wine” to win the Corvette on 
the phrase “Villa la Balze”. 

Although it didn’t bring in any 
money for the university, SFS Dean 
Peter Krogh took time out from his 
own program to appear on the syndi- 
cated “Love Connection”. Matched by 

the audience with a hairdresser from 
Cleveland, Ohio, Krogh donated the 

date to a needy undergraduate student. 
Mixed success was enjoyed by Vice 

President for Administration and 

  

Ambassador Jeane Kirkpatrick. 
  

Facilities Charles Meng. Meng was 
thwarted in his efforts on “The Price is 
Right”, where he consistantly guessed 

prices at less than half their retail value. 
He did experience significant success, 

however, on “Sale of the Century”, 
where he obtained several useful items 
for the school for the price of $3. 

Continued on page 2 

Hoya Station Delivers 1934 Letter 
  

by Speedy Delivery 
HOYA Postal Expert 

  

A resident of the 4th floor of Cop- 
ley recently received a letter for a 
prior occupant of his room post- 
marked September 17, 1934. It was 

addressed to George Patterson, who 
graduated from Georgetown in 1936. 
The letter, which contained a check 

from the former student's parents, 
was forwarded to the Alumni House 
for delivery. Research indicated that 
the alumnus in question was killed in 

. action in WWII. The letter and check 
was then delivered to his sister, Emma 
Patterson of Ho-Ho-Kus, NJ. 

Max Stallsworth, the director of 

Hoya Station, indicated that although 
he did not have responsibility for the 
mail at that time, he is sure that addi- 
tional funding would have resolved 
the problem. “Of course this sucker 
was mailed when I was fifteen, so I 
can’t say for sure, but I'm sure more 
money would have helped it get there 
faster.” said Stallsworth. 

Greta Grenadine, the student who 
received the letter, said of the unex- 

pected note, “At first I thought it was 
mis-addressed, but then I realized ‘in- 

   
- cent stamps, found and delivered 

tense, this is half a century old!’ ” She 
brought it to the post-office to for- 
ward it once the initial shock wore 
off. 

The addressee’s sister was not as 

excited. During a phone interview she 
alluded to strife between her brother 
and her. “He was a jerk, he still is a 
jerk as far as I'm concerned, God 
rest his soul. I don’t care to see his 
old mail. But I did cash the check.” 

Fortunately, the bank that the 

check originated from still operates 

Hoya Station employees, temporarily diverted from packages and 22 
a 1934 letter this week. 

today. The check was still good. But 
$25.00 doesn’t buy as much as it did 
in 1934. 

Warning! This is HO the regular HOY, 
the annual April Fool's issue. This year we are 
publishing on the actual April Fool's day. 
change. Almost all of the stories in this issue 

\ fictitious, meant only to amuse you, the 
and to show the humer of news in gener 
The names used in the issue are fic 

and any relation to individuals living of 
purely coincidental. We, The Hoya, wish & 
ogize right off the bat to those of you who 
“coincidences” and we sincerely hope that : 
animosity is short-lived. No harm was intende: 
This goes, of course, for any some of you... 
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HOYA Protestwatch . . . 
\ 

Members of Georgetown’s protest community, bored with the idea of 
having only one major protest a year, yesterday announced their intention to 
begin sponsoring a “Protest du jour” beginning next week. 

“Last year we did apartheid and a couple weeks ago we nailed the CIA,” 
said Neil Donahue (PSU ’89). “But one riot scene a year isn't really very 
satisfying. That's why we're expanding our act. Besides, there’s more out 
there that pisses us off. Oh, by the way, Channel 4 has offered us a few bucks 

  

if we'll give them exclusive rights to cover our demonstrations, so we have 
even more incentive.” 
Tom Walsh (PSU '87), another dedicated campus protestor, said that the 

Progressive Student Union and the Student Coalition Against Apartheid and 

Rascism were planning to merge, facilitating what has already become quite 
‘a familial relationship between the two organizations. 

“We hang out together. We drink beer together. We shop at the same thrift 
stores. We have a lot in common,” said Walsh, who denies that the Walsh 
bathrooms are named after him. 3 

According to Walsh, the newly formed club will be called the Georgetown 
University Protest Society, better known as GUPS. 

‘Elaborating on the first week of daily protests, which will begin April 6, 
Walsh released the following protest schedule: 

MONDAY: At 12 noon on Healy Steps there will be a rally decrying grade 
inflation at Georgetown. “Grades are too damn high at this place,” said 
GUPS member Monica Rousseau. “And as a result, kids here are walking 

around this place with inflated egos. We want the registrar to chop one point 
"off everyone's QPI, and we won't shut up ’til we get it. That would sure bring 
everyone down to earth.” 

TUESDAY: All students who are fed up with the fact that the Center Cafe 
serves brown, day-old lettuce should boycott the Cafe in Healy Basement. 
Order pizza from the pub instead, and send those Cafe-types a message! “We 
won't stand for it any longer,” says Walsh. “I pay good money for my 

sandwiches and I want my lettuce green.” 

WEDNESDAY: All day today we're going to protest the installation of 
cameras in Vital Vittles, according to Rousseau. “I am a student,” she said. 

“And I am a person. And as such I have certain rights in this world, one of 

which happens to be the right to grocery shop in private. I don’t want anyone 
looking over my shoulder while I'm reading all the ingredients labels.” 

- THURSDAY: On Thursday GUPS will protest the color of the lounge walls 
in Village C. “This is a distinguished university,” said Donahue, “and you’d 
think we’d have the sense to paint our walls'with a tasteful color. But, oh no, 

it had to be one of those pastel shades of green. How incredibly tacky!” 

FRIDAY: At 10 a.m. all students who agree that the bleu cheese dressing 
served in Marriott's New South Cafeteria sucks should gather in front of the 

dining hall. “There are little green, crunchy things in it,” said Walsh, “and I 

don’t exactly think they're chunks of bleu cheese. Considering all the money 
we have to fork over to that place, you'd think they could at least afford Kraft 
or something.”     

‘Game Show Funding 
Continued from page 1 

Assistant Dean of Student Affairs 
Renee DeVigne appeared on “The 
$20,000 Pyramid”, but was not able to 
account for any of her winnings. SLL 
Dean James Alatis competed on Wink 

- Martindale's “Tic Tac Dough”, but lost 
~ to a housewife from Ho-Ho-Kus, NJ. 

Leavey Professor of Government 
Jeane Kirkpatrick struck out on “The 
New Hollywood Squares,” from which 
she was removed after reported squab- 
bles with production officials. “I re- 

- fuse to give those cutsie-pat answers,” 
said Kirkpatrick. “Linda Evans may 
subvert her views on totalitarian gov- 

ernments, but I'll be damned if I will.” 
Protective Services Sergeant Charles 

Christian appeared on “Password”, but 
quickly was disqualified. When given 
clues by celebrity guest William Shat- 
ner, Christian continually replied “I 
cannot comment on that,” or “We have 
an investigation underway at this mo- 
ment.” 

J 
i 

In a related development, the ongo- 

ing lawsuit between the university and 
campus gay groups was settled by Judge 
Joseph Wapner on “The People’s 
Court.” GPGU president Mark Schulte 
was awarded $15 in damages. 
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John “The Weasel” Wilson, Mark “The Butcher” Gleason Implicated 
  

DEA Cracks Down on Corp Drug Connection 
  

by McGarrett 
Book 'em, Dan-O, Murder One 

  

With sirens wailing, a whole snootful 

of federal agents descended upon the 
offices of The Corp to arrest former 
Corp president Mark Gleason and new 
president John Wilson on charges of 
drug smuggling, extortion and embez- 

zlement. According to a spokesman 
for the Drug Enforcement Administra- 

tion (DEA), Gleason and Wilson were 

masterminds behind an operation which . 
hid heroin in Moon Pies for distribu- 

tion all over DC. 
DEA officials said they had been 

hot on Gleason's trail since he left Chi- 
cago, where he was known as Mark 
“The Butcher” Gleason, to come to 
Georgetown. When John “The Wea- 
sel” Wilson arrived at Georgetown 
from Massachusetts a year later, fed- 

eral agents suspected something was 

going on. When they called GUPS and 
Sgt. Chuck “The Bloodhound” Chris- 

tian had no clue which way was up, 

the agents decided to move. 
Federal officials accused Gleason 

and Wilson of plundering Corp coffers 
of $65,000 as front money for the scam. 
Guess what the Corp's deficit is this 
year? Right. Give yourself a medal. 

Gleason’s roommate, who asked to 
remain anonymous, said, “He always 

looked so mild-mannered. Sure he had 
a great machete collection but I didn’t 

think that was any big deal.” 

  

by Ollie North 
HOYA Political Correspondent 
  

Cheered by a throng of Foreign Ser- 
vice students who were all toting Little 
Young Executive briefcases, School of 

Foreign Service Dean Peter Krogh yes- 
terday announced that SES has de- 
clared nationhood and plans to attack 
the School of Languages and Linguis- 
tics tomorrow morning. Krogh also de- 

manded that he henceforth be referred 
to as “The Big, Bad, Blow-Dried One.” 

The surprise move was apparently 
triggered by a rift between the deans 
of the various seéhools. In his speech 
yesterday, Krogh singled out the ad- 
ministration of the School of Lan- 
guages and Linguistics. “Alatis is a 
pansy,” Krogh said, as the little fresh- 
man goobers in the front row whooped 
1t up. 

Krogh whipped the crowd of stu- 
dents into a frenzy with his speech, in 

which he declared SES students to be 
uebermensch and all other Georgetown 
students to be “human Spam resin.” 
GUSA president Greg Kaler Smith, or 

  

  

Do You Know Me? 

  
  

AMERICAN EXPRESS 

0000 000000 0005 

    \ Thomas Lang J 
  

J 

I'm the white guy that 
had you adjusting the 
color on your TV the 
last time you watched a 
GU basketball game. 
Even the other players 
don’t know me — they 
keep handing me the 
towels after practice. 
That’s why I carry the 
American Express card. 
Don’t leave 
McDonough without it! 

A friend of “The Weasel's” said Wil- 
son “got involved with The Voice but 
when he found out that there wasn’t a 
whole lot of money there he quit to 
work for The Corp.” 

According to DEA sources, the 
smuggling ring would skim money from 
Corp accounts and use the funds to 
buy the drugs, which were shipped 
from Thailand. They would then or- 
der extra Moon Pies and place the 
drugs inside. If someone wanted to 
score some great dope, they simply 
walked into Vital Vittles, laid down 
their thirty cents and walked off with a 
tasty, drug-laden, snack treat. 

Law enforcement officials said they 
were tipped off to the ring by a single 
person’s purchase of twelve Moon Pies. 
“No one in their right mind buys one 
Moon Pie, much less twelve. So we 
knew that person must have been op- 
erating in a drug-induced haze,” said a 
DEA spokesman. 

Gleason denied any wrongdoing as 
‘he was led in handcuffs to a waiting 
cruiser. “I'm innocent, I'm innocent,” 
he said to the crowd which had gath- 
ered around the scene. As the cars 
drove out of Healy Circle, Gleason 

yelled out the window, “Remember, I 
know all your shoe sizes!” 

Wilson had no comment as he was 
led away, except to say that he would 
talk only with reporters from The Hoya 
because he loves Georgetown’s only 
weekly newspaper. 

just “My Buddy, Kale,” for short, said, 
“Oh, no, not human Spam resin.” 

In a communique released after the 
speech, SES officials announced that 
independence would allow them to pur- 
sue their own policy goals without inter- 

ference from “the Red-loving, commie- 

kissing Jebbies.” The new government 
will be run along the same totalitarian 

model as the school was, with Krogh 
as Big, Bad, Blow-dried One For Life, 

former dean Margaret Harrison as Sec- 

retary of Happy Faces, and Clay Hysell 
as Everybody’s Pal. : 

Krogh will apparently be something 

of a benevolent dictator as, in a state- 

ment of policy goals, he pledged to 
give every SFS student a sun lamp. 

“Screw skin cancer,” Krogh wrote. 

“There are babes to be had.” He also 
stressed that SFS will soon build its 
own gym for all SFS students-to use. 
Krogh added, however, “You don’t ac- 

tually have to use the equipment just 
as long as people see you there. If you 
sweat, the mousse runs out of your 

hair and into your eyes and then you 

don’t look cool.” SE, 
The new nation will have a strict 

immigration policy, requiring high*SAT 
scores and an overwhelming desire to 

buy the latest BMW. Former dean Put 
Ebinger, now known as Chip-and-Two- 

Putt Ebinger, Secretary of Short Game, 

said, “They don’t have to be arrogant 
when they come in. We can teach them 

that later” ; 

Budget plans center on donations 

from all those Middle East leaders 

    

Mark Gleason in ha ppier days. 

      

  

  

But we decided not to talk with him 
because we have other things to do. 
Like catalog our paper clip collection. 
Or start that features story on DC's 
all-star librarians. 

Until the arrests yesterday, the rea-. 
sons for the gigantic $65,000 Corp debt 
had been a mystery to the adminstra- 
tion. Dean of Student Affairs Jack 
DeGioia “We thought they had been 
spending responsibly. Besides, they told 

us that shoplifting was a big problem. 
Considering the bevy of delectable eats 

displayed on their shelves, it was no 

surpise to me that someone might try 
to sneak off with something. 

“You know, as a matter of fact, I've 

got a hunkering for some Chili Mac,” 

    
The School of Foreign Service declared nationhood this week. 

said DeGioia as he walked out of his 
office, carrying his briefcase. 

The administration plans to give con- 

trol of the Corp to the Marriott Corpo- 
ration because, DeGioia said, “They 
really know their food.” 

Marriott is expected to announce a 
number of sweeping changes to try to 
cut costs and increase sales. John 
Wolfle, head of Marriott operations 

on campus, told The Hoya that the 
cameras in both Saxa’s and Vital Vit- 
tles will be sold. To deter shoplifting | 
Marriott has hired Rose’s children to 
roam the aisles. To entice shoppers 
into the stores, Marriott has commis- 

sioned more of the corduroy art which 
beautifies the New South Cafeteria. 

SFS Declares Nationhood: Krogh to Attack SLL 

  

whom Krogh has been buddy-buddy 

with for years. “Before they were giv- 

ing us giant samoyvars and donations to 
our wine fund. Now we want big things, 

like surface-to-air missiles and silver- 
ware for our state dinners” | 

Krogh also said that he plans to sell 
commercial time has on his block- 

buster TV series, “American Interests,” 

which presently has an audience of 
three people, two cows, and a hamster 
in a small town just outside the missile 
bases in North Dakota. “I'm going to 

spice it up a bit; get Cybill Shepard to 
play the beautiful Russian agent and 

Pat Sajak from The Wheel as my zany 

sidekick. We're just, going to run 
around the globe, showing up at cock- 

tail parties in all sorts of exotic locales.” 
Krogh and; his-administration are 

readying plans for the invasion of SLL. 
“I love the smell of napalm in the morn- 
ing,” Krogh~saie={t smrelis~like ... a 

jelly-like flammable substance.” 

“They’re over there down the hall, 
jabbering like a bunch of goofy for- 
eigners while I'm trying to talk to 
Kissinger. Everyone knows we should 

have a monopoly on foreign things at 
this school. Now we're going to shove 

some of that Realpolitik right up their 
collective wazoo.” | 

Freeze Resigns from Georgetown; 

  

by Jimmy the Greek 
HOYA 32% Voice 
  

    

Georgetown Provost J. Donald 

Freeze said Sunday that he would re- 

sign to become Provost at the Univer- 
sity of Nevada-Las Vegas, effective im- 
mediately. The announcement closely 
follows the departure of associate busi- 
ness school dean Rev. Charles Beirne 

for the academic vice-presidency of 

Santa Clara College. 
“While I have a soft spot in my heart 

for Georgetown and Florence, nothing 

can match the wonderful opportuni- 
ties of Las Vegas,” said Freeze. “The 

thought of being able to build up a 
first-rate academic program and see 
Wayne Newton every night just sends 

shivers up my spine.” 
Freeze was widely rumored to have 

had the job under consideration for 

over a month. HOYA reporters counted 

several long limousines pulling up to 
the Healy building, and swarthy men 

with names like Guido and Luigi re- 

portedly met with Freeze on several 

occasions to discuss the move. 

The most significant hint to outsid- 
ers of the impending job switch, how- 
ever, came when Freeze made on on- 
site visit to UNLV to negotiate the 

actual arrangements of the employ- 

ment. Following a quick pass by the 

campus, Freeze was wined and dined 
by several high rollers on the strip, 

including cabaret-like shows and nights 

in several casinos. 

[In Las Vegas, HOYA correspondent 
Jarvis Basnight reports that Freeze 
picked up over $2,000 through aggres- 

sive play at the blackjack table in a 
two hour sitting. The Provost then 

moved on to Caesar's Palace, where 

he viewed a Tom Jones revue and had 
a few drinks. Following the show, 
Freeze reportedly said “Waddaya mean, 
it's over? I wanna keep partying!” at 
which point his group moved to one of 
the lesser-known nightclubs for the 4 
AM showing of an Elvis impersonator. | 

Georgetown President Rev. Timo- 
thy Healy, from his prayer tower in the 

Healy Building, issued the following 
statement: “I will certainly miss Fa- 
ther Freeze. He has been a good and 

  

Will Become Provost at UNLV 

Provost J. Donald Freeze, photographed playing the crap tables in Las 
Vegas during a recent trip at which he decided to become Provost at 

UNLV. \   

faithful servant to Georgetown, and 
his absence will be sorely missed. I 
have ordered the entertainment bud- 

get for the university decreased by 25 
percent.” 

There is currently no word on possi- 

ble candidates for a successor to 

Freeze. While College Dean Rev. Roy- 

den Davis’ name is most frequently 

mentioned, administration sources say 

that the position is still open. A search 
committee, composed of Dr. Dorothy 

Brown, Acting Provost Marie-Helene 

Gibney, and basketball academic co- 
ordinator Mary Fenlon will meet Mon- 

day to begin deliberations. 
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Dentists 
Drill 
Shutdown 

by 4 out of 5 Dentists 
For Their Patients Who Chew Gum 

  

  
Georgetown’s board of directors 

voted last week to shut down the uni- 
versity’s dental school, citing “irrepa- 
rable decay”. The decision affects some 

570 dental students, all of whom were 
POed at the closure. 

“Look at this,” said board chairman 
Peter P. Mullen, whose 2 minute inter- 
view with the HOYA cost over $500,000 
in legal fees. “There’s tartar all over 
the place. The school obviously hasn’t 
had a checkup in years, much less the 
kind of basic care that would have been 

necessary to maintain the place.” 

Several students, however, protested 
the decision vigorously. Chanting “Open 
it wide! Open it wide!,” the would-be 
dentists attempted to swamp the press 
conference announcing the closure. 

The protestors were drowned out, how- 

ever, by relaxing elevator music from 
speakers planted throughout the audi- 

torium. ! 
“It’s just not fair,” said Myron Finkle- 

stein (DEN ’88). “We've been brushing 

and brushing the place to make it look 
better, and we even dragged out the 
floss when things started looking bad. 

“It’s just not fair. I'm going to have to 
cancel my subscription to Better Homes 
and Gardens.” 

“I'm really bummed,” said ‘Peter’ 
(DEN 89), better known as the guy 

who always wanted to be a dentist in 
the Rudolph christmas specials. “I just 
learned how to adjust that electric chair 
into funny, uncomfortable positions 
and shine the light into people’s faces. 
I just mastered asking people ques- 
tions right when I had my finger in 
their mouth. Now I have to go to 

Marriott Takes Control of University 
  

by Thomas Pelton ~ 
HOYA Assistant Wannabe 
  

The insidious Marriott plot to take 
over Georgetown reached full fruition 

this week as the multi-billion dollar 
corporation bought full control over 
the university from the Board of Di- 
rectors. Other than an impending name 
change to “Marriott University” and a 
large neon sign to be placed in Healy 
Circle, few major changes are expected 

as a result of the takeover. 

“Call ‘me Gary,” said Georgetown 
Director of Public Relations Gary 

  

  
ental students ound a new fate following the recent closing of George- 

_ town’s school of dentistry. 
  

Burgertown and make fries.” 
“The truth is that we had to give it 

the big novocaine shot,” said director 
of the Medical Center Dr. John Grif- 
fith. “We tried drilling the damn thing 
and even some root canal, but no dice.” 
Griffith said that the final decision 
came after extensive X-rays and a de- 

tailed investigation of the dental school 
with one of those funny little mirrors. 

“I'm sorry, but that’s just the way it 
is,” said Griffith. “Now rinse and spit.” 

Noted dental experts disagreed, how- 
ever, with the contention that the dam- 

age was irreparable. R of the nation- 
ally known “Crest Gang” commented 
that “a conscientious and regular pro- 
gram of dental hygeine can turn this 

place around in no time. All we have 
to do is reduce the troublesome tartar 
above the gumline and limit sweets.” 

An even more disturbing aspect of 
the closure comes from its implica- 
tions for the Nursing School, which is 
also subject to the extremely volatile 

Krull. “I don’t have anything to give 

you right now, but I'm just damn glad 
they haven't made me a bellboy in 

Pittsburgh.” 
The takeover has, however, resulted 

in some personnel and policy modifi- 
cations at the University. According to 
new Provost Rose, steps will be taken 

to improve class scheduling. “All stu- 
dents. They must have ID to enter 

building,” said Rose. “No ID, we charge 
$4.50 per class.” 

Marriott unit manager John Wolfle 
said that Georgetown is also expected 
to adopt an educational philosophy ' 
consistent with that used'in food pur- 

health care industry. 
“You mean, like, the nursing school 

may close?,” said Bittles Berryhill 

(NUR 89). “I really like Bobby, he’s 
my boyfriend, you know, but I'm just 
not ready to marry him yet.” 

The other potential closing also 
sparked numerous demonstrations. 
“We want nurses! We want nurses!,” 
chanted over 300 male students wav- 
ing signs outside St. Mary's Hall. The 
sweaty and turgid crowd become more 

and more aroused by the quick up- 
and- down motion of its members, until 
the frustration was released in a giant 
orgasm of sympathy upon the appear- 
ance of nursing school leaders. The 
crowd then had a cigarette and went 

home. 

The Administration reportedly is 
considering transferring the Nursing 
School to either Marymount or Trinity 
College as a permanent solution to the 
problem. 

chasing. “We intend to get rid of some 

of the higher priced professors and get 

some of the same quality that are more 

economical,” said Wolfle. Several edu- 
cators from such august institutions as 

Mississippi Valley State, University of 
Nevada-Las Vegas, and Southwest Mis- 
souri State are undergoing interviews. 

The Marriott purchase appears to 
have ended the ongoing conspiracy of 

the corporation to take over the school. 
The HOYA has discovered, however, 
that Marriott is also responsible for 

the closure of the Dental School. A 25 
"page investigation will be printed in 
next week’s HOYA. : 
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McDonald Elected VP After Smith/Rote Resign 
  

Highsmith Romps | in GUSA Election 
  

by Patrick Ewing 
HOYA Abuse Editor 

Ronnie Highsmith (CAS 88) and 

Perry McDonald (CAS 88) have been 
resoundingly elected the new President 
and Vice President of the Georgetown 
University Student Association (GUSA) 
following the unexpected resignations 

of Greg Smith and John Rote from the 
same positions late last week. 

Highsmith/McDonald swept the polls 
in all stations, gaining 95% of the total 
vote cast. The Joe Rand/John Vega 
ticket came in second with 4%, and 
Shahe Manoukian’and Richard Mar- 
torella gained two votes. And while 
the first campaign this year was marked 
by several incidents of vandalism against 

political signs, the special election 
showed just the opposite, as the win- 
ners’ signs remained untouched. 

“It was an extremely smooth cam- 
paign,” said Highsmith campaign man- 

ager Tom Lang (SBA ’88). “We thought 
the slogan (‘Vote for us...or else’) 
worked very well, along with the door- 
to-door effort and, of course, the cheer- 

leaders.” This latter effort marked the 
first time that cheerleaders had been 
used in a GUSA campaign. Chanting 
“Let’s go Ron-nie!”, the squad blan- 
keted all polling stations in support of 
their candidates. 

While the result of the election was 
never really in doubt, ‘the campaign 
was sealed with the performance of 
the victors in last week’s campaign de- 
bate. Highsmith/McDonald dominated 
the panel discussion with their force- 
ful personalities, and the only, real con- 
test came when Rand punched Mc- 
Donald following a particularly forceful 
rebuttal. Rand is currently in stable 
condition at Georgetown University 
Hospital. 

  

  

Ronnie Highsmith (left) and Perry McDonald (right) were elected the 
new President and Vice President of GUSA in last week's special election. 
  

Highsmith and McDonald plan to 
implement a spirit-oriented platform 
similar to that of former President Paul 

Caccamo. Centered on the theme 
“Let’s Get Bad, Georgetown,” the first 
priority will be a campuswide “Let’s 

Go to Providence and Mess Them Up” 
roadtrip to be held next weekend. 
Highsmith press secretary Bill Shapland 
said that no details will be announced 
Monday. 

Highsmith has the unique distinc- 
tion of being the first member of the 
men’s basketball team to serve as an 

elected GUSA officer. While the vic- 

tory will not be official until both clear 
NCAA drug testing, coach John Thomp- 
son was clearly ecstatic about the win. 
“Those kids continue to amaze me,” 
said Thompson. “On top of their tre- 
mendous demands on the team and all 
the time they devote to their studies, I 
think it's tremendous that they would 
be able to get involved in the campus 
community in this way.” 
When asked about the conflict, 

Highsmith indicated that he expected 

no problems meeting his responsibili- 
ties. “Why don’t you just shut up be- 
fore I conflict with your face,” said 

Highsmith. ~ 
Highsmith said further that he ex- 

pected his executive style to be similar 
to that of President Reagan. “I'm going 
to have to call Mary Fenlon every night 
to let her know how everything's going, 
but other than that I think that it will 
work out pretty well,” he commented. 

McDonald was unavailable for com- 

ment. “I'm sorry, but you have to go 
through sports information for that,” 
he said. 

Highsmith has already made some 
of his appointments, with Dwayne 
Bryant named to head the Freshman 
Class Committee and Charles Smith 
the Sophomore Class Committee. High- 
smith has also dissolved the current 
Senior Class Committee. “There can 
only be one SCC chair,” said High- 
smith, who immediately appointed 
Reggie Williams as the lone member 
of the restructured panel. 

McFadden to Announce for Bon Jovi 
  

by Stevie Ray Vaughan 
HOYA Heavy Metal Maniac 
  

The Theology Department an- 

nounced this week that Professor Wil- 
liam McFadden, S.J., more popularly 

known as Georgetown’s basketball pub- 
lic address announcer, will take sab- 

batical leave next semester to pursue 
his craft full-time. 

McFadden has tentatively accepted 

two engagements so far, signing agree- 
ments to become the new announcer 

for the Bon Jovi tour, and the voice of 

“The Price Is Right”. 

Fellow Jesuits immediately became 
aware of their colleague’s temporary 

change in profession when McFadden 

began to practice for his obligations. 
“We were sitting in the Jesuit com- 

munity about a week ago, when all of 

a sudden we heard some song about 

‘Living on a Prayer’ coming out of his 
room,” said Rev. James Schall, S.J. “We 

thought it was just one of those over- 

zealous Christian rock groups, but then 
we heard this speech. I thought for 

sure it was the Exorcist or something, 
so I taped it.” 

“And now, it’s the boss band that all 

of you heavy metal maniacs have been 
waiting for,” said McFadden on the 

tape. “It’s time for the one, the only— 
Bon F*****g Jovi!” 

When asked -about the new speech, 

McFadden said that he had not devel- 
oped the oratory on his own. “I got to 
talking with Joe LaPlante one day, and 

it was just a stiggestion that he Made. 
McFadden also is preparing for his 

stint on national television with Bob 
Barker's game show. “It’s very interest- 

ing,” said McFadden. “Imagine my sur- 
prise the first day when Charlie Meng 
was a contestant. I guess he’s trying to 
get furnishings for the Leavey Center.” 
|See related story] 
McFadden plans to actively seek 

other employment in the music indus- 
try; reportedly he has also been sighted 
discussing public address duties with 
Van Halen and the Beastie Boys. Mad- 
ison Avenue sources also claim that 
McFadden has been hired as the new 

voice for Michelob’s beer commercials. 

No figure has yet been reached for 
the amount of McFadden’s compensa- 
tion, but reported figures from his agent 

"top six figures. 

  

Attention All Heavy Metal Maniacs 

Coming to 

MeDonough Gymnasium April 28 

ANT 

  

Walt “Deathrocker” Cramer 
Brings Headbanging Hysteria to Georgetown 

With His Back-Up Band “Monsters of Satan” 
  

Lead Guitar 

Bass Guitar 

Rhythm Guitar 

Drums 

  
Blanche Cramer 

Stanley Hazen, | used to be a dentist 

Punk 

Bill McGarvey, Who Else? 

Sharing the Piano 

Cesi Delve, High Priestess of 

Renee Devigne and 
R. Carter Ward 

And Tooting His Own Horn: Jack “I'm in Charge 
Here” DeGioia 

Singing hard-driving versions of songs that make} 

him the lunatic he is: Take the Money and Run, 

Money, Money for Nothing, Money Changes Every- 

thing, and Mony Mony. 

  

  

  

  

a 

Ostentatious. Self Congratulatory. 

Confused. Self-Aggrandizing. Cheap. 

Inaccurate. Fluffy. Boring. Sloppy. 

Occasional. Irrelevant. Meager. 

Ignored. Self-Righteous. Biased. 

Adless. Masturbatory. Bimonthly 

Add your own word to our list 

The Georgetown Voice 

If you don’t make dust 

you blow dust 

Look out for the Voice’s Special Toilet Paper 
issue on April 7. 

o      
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Fun Funding 
If the Leavey Center had a water slide, 

then we'd really go for it. Forty two million 
dollars and no water slide? No wonder why 
the gays are holding up the bond issue. The 
administration has got fundraising all wrong. 
You think they're going to convince some 

alumnus that his son Biff, who's been tie- 

dyeing his brain through high school, is a 
sure thing to be admitted if only the family 
gives a swivel-backed easy chair to the Portu- 
guese Department. Of course not. You need 
sexy things. Water slides. Wave machines. 

Who understands municipal bonds any- 
ways? Fine, accounting majors but they have 
jobs and we hate people who have jobs so we 
won't listen to them. Besides, would you real- 

ly like to be stuck in the corner at a cocktail 
party talking to an accountant? They ogle 
1040 forms like others leer at centerfolds. 

"We need alternatives. Okay, so the water 

slide-wave machine idea may not wash. It 
would be fun, but the thought of Father Hea- 

ly cavorting half naked in the artificial surf 

doesn’t give us much of a reading on the ole’ 
fun index. But in the spirit of civic service, 

The HOYA is just brimming with options. 

How about a bake sale? Who wouldn't yodel 

with delight at the thought of diving into one 
of Father Freeze’s famous puff pastries? 

Or a car wash. Imagine the fun. Everyone 

grabs a pail and their favorite mitt sponge 
and descends on M Street. At every stop light, 
we crank the firehoses. Hundreds of captive 
patrons. Thousands of dollars. 

Personally, my greatest fear is being force- 

fed pudding pies by a butch Russian KGB 
agent, but others are in mortal dread that the 

Great Tabulator in the Sky is keeping track of 
the number of times they took the Lord’s 
name in vain. They're just ripe for the pro- 

verbial plucking. For, say, $10,000 we promise 

them that St. Peter is a rabid Hoya fan. What 
have we got to lose? If we're right, the guy’s 
eating peeled grapes and quaffing Schaefer’s 
while catching basketball on the Big Guy’s 
big screen. If we're wrong, what's he going to 
do? Ask for a refund? 

Serious? Who, Us? 
Don’t do anything today. South Africa goes 

up in flames. Who cares? Georgetown raises 
~ tuition 150%. Big deal. The fridge is low on 

beer and Dixie’s is selling Stroh’s 30-packs for 

a song. Pick up some brewskies, go to the roof 

and just hang. Get drunk and, for a laugh, go 

to class. Your professor says Stalin was God 

and that all Puerto Ricans should be sent to 

Greenland. Just yawn in his face. You've got 

better things to do. The babes are out on 
Healy Lawn and your hormones are racing 

full throttle. Crank “Born to be Wild” on 
your Walkman and laugh at the squids in 
Pierce. This is what college is about."  * 

were sitting around trying to think of editori- 

als, looking really serious and pretending that 

someone was actually going to read what we 

wrote when one of our staffers said, “Who 

cares about library expansion?” and ripped 
open a bag of Cool Ranch flavor Doritos. We 
were hooked. A little nacho cheese dip, a few 
jugs of Gallo, and soon Dean Krogh was 
knocking on our door looking hungry. See, 
we thought, you can get places in this univer- 

sity without knowing the population of Bur- 
kina Faso and whether Nietzsche is a philoso- 
pher or merely .the sound Germans make 
when they sneeze. 

All that work writing stories, editing, tak- 

ing photos. Stupid. There are much more 

* productive things to do with your time. For 
example, we're making a reproduction of Mi- 

chelangelo’s “David” entirely out of scotch 

tape. Almost looks just like the real thing. 

Next we're going to collect all the lint from 
the dryers in Village A and fashion a bust 
of Healy. If we were studying all the time 

we never would have tapped this vein of 

creativity. 

We don’t want to go so far as to say that 

studying is necessarily bad. Sure, go ahead, 
crack that book but you don’t have to care 

about what you read. In class, just stare out 

“the window. If you find at the beginning of 
Yeah, we used to care, But this week we, the semester that you're in a class with no 

windows, add-drop that puppy. Because while 

the professor is jabbering on about history or 
philosophy or some other nonsense, you don’t 

want to be paying attention. Professors don’t 

mind. They're used to students ignoring them. 
Remember, ninety percent of what you learn 

at college, you learn outside of the classroom. 

And we're perfectly willing not to care about 

the other ten percent. 
See, life needn't be taken so seriously. So 

your parents weep when they see your GPA 

and Reagan is readying your travel plans to 

Managua, blow it off. Leave real thinking to 

graduate students (they're the ones who laugh 
at all the professor’s jokes and whose skin 
color resembles French Vanilla). 

We Want Stuff 
Sure, campus journalists play hard. We'll 

probably Wang Chung tonight just like- we 
Wang Chunged (or is it Wang Changged?) 

last night and the night before. But we work 
pretty hard too. And when we come to our 

office, what do we see, ugly metal desks and 

cream colored walls. Enough is enough. We 

know we're important. Father Freeze blows us 

kisses after every issue. As the bicentennial 
fundraising campaign kicks off, we want in 

on this campus-wide wish list thing. We want 

new office furniture and we want it now. 

We want gigantic, hand carved wood desks 

like they have in Campus Ministries. What 
do they do except make us feel guilty? While 
we're at it, stained glass would be nice. And a 

few matching end tables for our new entry 
foyer and reception room. 

Our chairs just are not acceptable. We want 

recliners. Big, sumptuous La-Z-Boys. In vinyl- 

ette. Or chocolate brown corduroy. With built- 
in heating units for those cold winter months. 
And vibrating units for when editorial board 

meetings start to drag. 

And just what is the deal about our lack of 

a stereo system? We have to rely on a tiny 

little box that ONE OF OUR STAFFERS 
BROUGHT IN! If wanted to be treated like 
this we would have gone to community col- 
lege. We want speakers that would make 
Ewing beg for mercy. A receiver that picks up 

- Radio Moscow and WGTB. Boosters, tweet- 

ers. Twoosters, beeters. Every gizmo in elec- 

tronics so we can drown out those guys in 
Village A D-302 who left their musical taste 

back in junior high (No, really guys, we loved 

that Boston retrospective). 

What's an office without expensive artwork? 

Just ask Freeze. Trying wooing a prospective 

advertiser when he looks up at the wall and 

says, “I see YOU don’t have a Matisse like 

they do at most Ivy League schools” How do 

we expect to compete with the Ivies if our 

campus newspaper doesn’t have a broad sam- 

pling of exorbitantly expensive artwork? We 
also need sculpture. It looks pretty and be- 

sides at the moment we don’t have any place 

to hang our coats. 
We dare any self-respecting alumnus to 

come down to our office and look at our re- 

frigerator and not cringe with embarrassment. 

It’s difficult to be proud of your alma mater 

when you're staring at our puny 15 cubic feet 

Hotpoint. Sure it has a No-Frost freezer com- 

partment but there’s no room for the kegs we 

drink in our weekly Bacchanalian beer bash 
and staff love fest. But imagine if that same 

alum walks into the office and sees a spanking 

new keg refrigerator then is quickly handed 

an icy mug of a fine pilsner by one of our 

eager young staffers. Right, soon that alum is 

giving GU millions, Harvard Law is begging 

for our graduates, and the football team is 

invited to play in the Orange Bowl. 

So while the always-exciting Demograph- 

ics Department wants money for new profes- 

sors, ask yourself which is more important: 

More research into why Laotian hill people 

are moving into the city or a happy Hoya 

staff? Please give and give generously.     

    

    

  
  

What Our Distinguished Readers 
Have to Say 
  

To Mr. Bunny: 
Just leave me alone. This is a five 

day a week job. When I go home after 
a whole day of licking stamps, I'm beat. 
Don’t you know how many zip codes 
there are? 

Your Postal Pal, 
Max Stallsworth 

P.S. Your mail’s now decorating the 
Potomac. 

To Mr. Bunny: 
I have a secretary, a big desk, and : 

I'm going to heaven. How about you? 
Robert Rokusek 
Campus Ministries 

To Mr. Bunny: 

Leave my daughter alone. 
Mrs. Hoffman 
Fresno, California 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Let’s go surfin’ now, everybody's 

learnin’ how, come on and safari with 
me. 

Dean Krogh 
Washington/Maui 

To Mr. Bunny: 
I'm good looking, and you're not. 

I've been on national television, and 

you haven't. 

Michelle Kenvin 
CAS ’89 : 

To Mr. Bunny: 
My house will be finished in a cou- 

ple of weeks, but if you think I'm happy, 
you've got another thing coming. They 
promised me marble tiles, gold-plated 
bathroom fixtures, and a whirlpool. 

Now I'm told we can’t afford it... 
something about minority scholarships. 
Minority scholarships! 

I only took the damn job because 
they threw in a $750,000 house. Why 

else would you spend 40 hours a week 
schmoozing boring alumni at cocktail 
parties? I'm just not a happy camper. 

John Courtin 
Shufflin’ off to Buffalo 

To Mr. Bunny: 
I'm Chris Greer’s boss, I'm John 
  

HOYA 

Letters 

Policy 

  

The HOYA accepts letters from 
anyone who cares to write, and very 

few people ever do. We'd prefer the 
letters typed, although Joe LaPlante 
wrote his in crayon two. months 

- ago and it still got in. If we think 
your letters are too harsh, we won't 

hesitate to change them to our lik- ° 
ing. Keep in mind that we are a 
self-centered clique, and that your 
opinions are ultimately irrelevant. 
-All letters must be delivered to the 
SLL Academic Dean’s Office, 3rd 
Floor ICC. 

Thompson's boss, I'm Walt Cramer’s 
boss. If I don’t like them, they're gone 
tomorrow. Just thought I'd share that 
with you. 

Jack DeGioia 
Voice Booster Club Chairman 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Jack DeGioia gets way more press 

than I do, and it’s beginning to tick me 
off. I've got a bigger office, wear more 
expensive suits, and have even longer 
hair than he does. I may resemble Bozo 
the Clown, but that’s still better than 
looking like Yoda. 

How about sending some reporters 
over once in a while? I've got a great 
Leavey Center cost overrun story for 
you guys. 

Charlie Meng i 
Vice President for 
Disproportionate Office Space 

PS. I invented the term “Healy Boy.” 
That's got to be worth a few lines. 

To Mr. Bunny: 
How've things been since I gradua- 

ted? Quiet—I thought so. Listen guys, 
if you ever need op-ed pieces, just call 
your old buddy in L.A. I've got col- 
umns coming out the wazoo: I've got 

..an’opinion on just about everything. 
Deroy Murdock 

To Mr. Bunny: a IY 
I don’t understand what all the com- 

motion is. Wally has been very good to 
me. : 

Caressa Bedcrave 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Just thought we'd drop you a quick 

note to let you know that everything's 
great over here in the refrigerator stor- 
age room, even though we don’t have 
any windows. Also consider this an 
invitation for anyone else who wants 
to come over— you too can be an edi- 
tor in just a week, regardless of jour 
nalistic experience or ability. 

Alex Laskaris 
Craig Goldblatt 
Flavio Cumpiano-Alfonso . . . 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Why do I always have to be the little 

Chris Donesa, A. W.O.L. 
Cary Brazeman, Barry Crazeman 

Danny Chiu, Taiwan Preppie 
Jim Wehner, Pillsbury Dough Boy 

Liz Moyer, Was Almost First Lady 
"Jeff Renzulli; Looks Like Rony Seikaly 
Sarsh Stafford, Never Leaves the Darkroom 
Dan Scheeler, Wears Sunglasses Indoors. 

Thomas Jones, Shut Up, Thomas 
William Mills, Has Two Tests Tomorrow - 

Kevin Ciotta, Mr. Fix-it 3 

Sun, Ho Chi Minh City. 

  

The Rabbit Hutch 

Dennis Roche, Pia’s Love Bunny 
Tarek Khlat, Love to Help, But No Can Do 

Philip Junker, ... and Never Been Kissed Pia Hoffman, Tarek Got Her Elected 

Assistant Editors 

Contributing Editors 

Christin Driscoll; Kneejerk 

The HOYA is published each week of the academic year, and maybe more, because we 
have lots of ads and can afford to. Address all correspondence to Mel Bell, Main Campus 
Finance Officer, 6th Floor ICC. Tel. (202) 625-4554. The HOYA is still composed by our good 
friends at the Graftec Corporation; Washington, DC, and printed by the Northern Virginia 

The writing, articles, pictures, layout, and format are the responsibility of Gary Krull and 

Bill Shapland, who control all information at this place, and do not necessarily represent the 
views of the administration, faculty or students of Georgetown University unless someone 
wants to give us an award. Signed columns and artwork represent the opinion of the stupid 
people who wrote them and do not necessarily represent the editorial position of The HOYA 
unless Thomas wrote them. Georgetown University subscribes to the principle of responsible 
freedom of expression for student editors at a discount rate. 

©1987. The HOYA, Georgetown University Weekly. No part of this publication may be 
used without the permission of the Board of Editors of The HOYA, or we will litigate you 

into the ground. All rights reserved, dammit! 

sister UN Ambassador? Nobody ever 
noticed me under Jimmy Carter, and 
now that jungle woman is doing it to 
me here. I knew I should have gone to 
Purdue. I want some playing time. 

Donald McHenry 
Research Professor of 
Diplomacy 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Dammit, we are not academically 

inferior. Our Chinese majors alone can 
communicate with over one-fourth the 
world’s population. And order Moo 
Goo Gai Pan, not to mention getting 
no starch in their shirts. 

Dean Serafina Hager 
School of Languages 
and Linguistics 

_ To Mr. Bunny: 16 10) 
Fawn Hall sure followed my theory 

of government. Bat your eyes at all the 
young men and you can get anything 
you want. Nonetheless, I sure am lucky 
to have beaten out all that competition 

. to become Vice-Chairman of the As- 
sembly. 
rian Theresa Miller 

CAS 89 

To Mr. Bunny: : 
Hey, how y'all doin’? Ahhhhh, re- 

member me? It’s great down here in 
New Orleans. I thought you might like 
the ten-page article which follows. 

Quin “The Kooky Cajun” Hillyer 

To Mr. Bunny: 
I'm Mel Bell, and you're not. 

Mel Bell 
Main Campus Finance Officer 

To Mr. Bunny: 
What year did Aristotle die? 

Rev. James V. Schall, S.J. 

To Mr. Bunny: 
Yar, dude. Want to go nab some 

carbs at the Rot? 
Colin “Gee, the moon’s out 
early” Murray 
CAS 88 

Mr. Bunny’s note: The above letter 
translates to: “Yes, my good man. 
Would you like to repair to New South 
Cafeteria for some tasty tortellini?” 

Timothy Hanlon, Oozing and Schmoozing 
Stephanie Yuhl, Mrs. Condescension 

Jennifer Raiola, She's in Charge Now 

Eugenia Balsinde, Has 20 Names 

Chris Reid, This Guy's a Psycho 
Liz Totaro, Token BP 

Margaret Morgan, Let's Go Hoyas 
Carla Stantiale, Makes Great Spaghetti 

Mary Carroll Johansen, Up For Sainthood 
Mark Landler, His Future's So Bright 

‘Todd Barrett, Mr. Condescension 
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Jean-Marc Antipan 

The CIA Are Badguys 
Spring is the time for protest. The 

skies are blue, the sun shines, and I 
can shed my winter worker boots for 
proletariat sandals. The CIA, I have 
decided, is horrible. It employs a lot of 
mercenary types that dress in bour- 
geois power suits and mirrored glasses. 
They train terrorists with comic books. 

  
Joe Root 

§ 

Rooting and 
I just thought I'd take this opportu- 

nity to share a few items of interest to 
me personally: Sl 

Did you ever wonder about the ba- 
gel toaster at Marriott? You'd think 
that if we could put man on the moon 
then we'd be able to invent a machine 

that can heat two halfs of a hard roll. 
I want to know why I got no re- 

sponse from GUSA on my column 
about them. Surely, you'd think that 
the groundswell of public opinion 
which resulted would have forced them 
to write-in to avoid impeachment. 

And if I had a job my taxes would go 

to support them. No way. 
That's why during the first few nice 

days of spring, I take some time from 

my political studies and activities and 

protest, this year against the CIA. I 
mean, you either, protest or your one 

of the silent mass of:other students. I 

Fab MoM QD 30 Qeaiv de ARE HG FUN 

We did, however; get a letter from 

Ed McMahon addressed to me. “Dear 
Mr. Root,” it said. “You may have al- 

ready won over $100,000 in prizes.” 

Honestly, in all modesty, I can’t accept 
that kind of award for this humble 

column. 

I want to know why the Voice is so 

preoccupied with crime when the New 
York Post already covers that area 
more than adequately. 

One group I'm also intrigued with is 
the Chimes. They walk around cam- 

- 

like to think of myself as a little differ- 
ent, you know, kind of like a prophet 
or something. Setting a trend. 

To protest you have to be strong and 
mature enough to handle all the atten- 
tion that you'll get. Some people, usu- 
ally from the business school, point 
and laugh but I just remember that 
their idea of success isn’t true peace 
among men but a stinking BMW in 
their driveway and a hypnotized, wife 
in the kitchen. 

I was thinking the other day about 
getting arrested. I'm well aware of the 
lastest civil disobedience techniques, 

I've read Thoreau, and I can go limp 
on cue. We've practiced it. So I think 
I'm ready to get arrested, should the 
situation arise. It would be a fascinat- 
ing additional chapter in my book that 
I'm writing, called, tenatively of course, 
“My experience as the light of truth in 
a world of darkness.” When it gets pub- 

* lished I'll probabaly get on Letterman. 
3% Letterman would be cool, even 
though RCA was just bought by Gen- 
eral Electric and I'll bet my favorite 

peace earring that they have their grub- 
by fingers in South Africa. 

I'd have to let my hair get nice and 
long and then brutally chop half of it 
off to symbolize what our spiritual 
brothers are experiencing in oppresssed 
countries around the globe. A little 
red would remind people of blood. 
Mabye real blood, my blood to be tru- 

ly intense. 

“The first "time that I encountered 
authority was when I brought Sartre’s 
Being and Nothingness to 3rd grade 
show and tell and the teacher disagreed 
with my thesis that life was the horrid 
scream of lonely tortured existence in 
pain. She sent me to a counselor, and I 

spit and dreoled on him. He tried to 
exorcize me with a rolodex. Very 
confrontational. 

So the CIA deserves to be kicked 
right off campus, if we can do it. They 
are the kind of authority figures that 
make my blood run cold. I can’t figure 
out why anyone would want a job with 
the pigs. I have to exercise my right to 

educate those students who are dumb 
enough to apply. 

Baniols od 

pus full of self-importance when Barry 

Manilow can do the same job just as 
easily and get paid a hell of a lot more. 

What about the steps going down to 
the bookstore? I find them too small, 
thus they should be changed. 

Back to the subject of GUSA, I don’t’ 
understand why the meager 30+ hours 
a week that everyone in the organiza- 
tion contributes can’t measure up to 

the hour it takes me to write this 
column. 

It’s probably because they're busy 
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Charles Meng 

The “old College well” exempli- 
fies the type of object that senti- 
mental fools attach themselves to 
and protect. This hunk of rusty steel 
is an eyesore and deserves to be 
razed. Who cares if it is old? Tear it 
down and pave it over. It is extrane- 

ous. Why, most folks never even 

heard of the damn thing but as soon 
as someone finally wants to elimi- 
nate it, all the moony fools on cam- 

pus flock to the defense of this 
chunk of scrap metal. Raze it. Pave 
it over. While you're at it let's fi- 
nally get rid of that stupid observa- 

tory. It is outdated and dusty. Tech- 
nical advances have rendered it 
completely obsolete. Knock it down. 
We need more parking. In fact, 

while you have the wrecking ball 
swinging, the McSherry Building is 
‘just asking to be obliterated. Physi- 
cal Plant is just wasting time and 
money trying to think of something 
to do with it. 

It all boils down to progress. 

progress. People know when they   Gleaming steel and asphalt means | 

see shiny surfaces and anodized alu- 
minum that things are happening. 
Anyone who wants to save a few 
old roach havens is standing in the 

way of progress. I say hit them with 
the wrecking ball too. Toss them in 

the dump truck and plop them in 
the land-fill with their stupid old . 
buildings. Pave the campus. Moving 
walkways. Computer Terminals. 

Gleaming glass. Let's cover the 
victorian monstrosity of the Healy 

Building with prefab glass panels. 
White-Gravenor and Copley too. At 
least the campus would look like 

something has happened here since 

1900. 
Take a cue from Christo and 

cover the decrepit stone wall that 
tries to circle the campus with pur- 

ple nylon. People will sit up and 
take notice. A few thousand tons of 

concrete could convert the sissy 
home of the business school into a 
modern fortress of capitalism. 

The “quaint” townhouses that 

flank the school have stood long’ 
enough. A carefully controlled in- 

All's Well That Ends the Well 
ferno would reduce these claptrap 

“ anachronisms to lovely cinders. Out 

of the ashes could rise multi-story 

“modular housing units with climate 
control devices and the latest in 
modern, time-saving conveniences. 

And another thing. There is too 
much unruly vegetation on this cam- 
pus. If I want nature I can go to a 
national park. But we are in a city. 
This is civilization and that means 
no beds of pansies. The trees litter 
the walkways with debris, the ivy 
creeps over steps and trips pass- 
ersby. Get rid of it. 

If the cowards that want to save 
the “old college well” want history 
they can go down to the Smith- 
sonian. At least I won't have to trip 
over history when I'm going to Vit’s. 
As Mies Van Der Rohe said, “Less 
is More.” Well I think we have way 

. too much. Time to get.on the ball— 
the wrecking ball. 

Charles Meng, Vice President for 
Administration ‘and Facilities, is an 
avid collector of construction bricks.     

thinking up a response to me. 
You know, something just occurred 

to me. I'm a pretty good guy. 

Someone threw a rock at my win- 

dow last night while I was trying to 
sleep. I'm surprised GUSA hasn't 
launched an investigation. 

I was surprised the other day when I 
went to the Dean’s Office for preregis- 
tration. I'm one of the most recog- 
nized names on campus, and they still 

asked me who I was. 

I find it annoying when people stand’ 

in front of their P.O. box and read 
their mail when I'm waiting to get mine. 

For those of you who are interested, 

I'll be at the Tombs tonight hanging 
out with my friends. After that I'm 
going to the Charing Cross. And then 
I'll close the Pub. 

I'm really bummed that we didn’t go 
to the Final Four. I was looking for- 
ward to my first trip to New Orleans. 

I really think the Nursing School is 

great and we should keep-it. I mean I 
don’t feel really strongly or anything, - 

but there is this cute blonde who I 

have the hots for who is in it, and I 

want to impress her. 

I really wish Yates wasn’t as far 
across campus. They really should 
move it closer to where I'm living. And 
they should install more pools. I hate 
people in my lane when I swim. 

Why does it take so long for the 
elevator to come in the ICC? What if 
I'm in a hurry? 

Me. Me. Me... 

  

Campus Opinion/ Q If Joe LaPlante followed you home, would you tle hin in ? 

    : 2 4 

If he brought beef burritos with 
him, I would. at 

Jim Martel 

Dream Date 87 

Campus Opinion/ Q Are you going to heaven? 

The fundraising opportunities. in 
New York and L.A. are really much 

better. Besides, there are no daily 

flights, and I've got to be back in 
town next week for skeet shooting 
lessons. 

7 Rev. Timothy S. Healy, S.J. 
President 

  

Don’t look at me. If I still worked 

here, I'd be glad to take him in. 

Now that you guys sacked me, it’s 

not my problem. 

\ - R. Carter Ward 

Ex-Housing Services Director 

  

    
No chance. The accomodations 
up there are decidedly second rate, 

and the food is Moter Lodge quali- 

ty. Down here, I can skip off to 
Florence at the drop of a hat and 
eat exotic pastas by the barrel. It 
just doesn’t get any better than 

~ this. 

Rev. J. Donald Freeze 

Provost   

    
You bet. 

Thomas Reichert 

GPGU 86 

Well, I was just rereading my 
published . work “The Politics of 
Heaven and Hell”, and I figure 
that if Aristotle didn’t go when he 
died in 322, I probably won't either. 

Rev. James V. Schall, S.J. 

Department of Government 

Are you kidding? I didn’t build a 

$750,000 house to have some scrag- 

gly looking kid track dirt into the 
hallway and soil my sheets. 

John Courtin 
Executive Director 
Alumni Association 

  
    Sometimes I think I'm already in 

heaven. But then someone turns 

the lights back on in Dahlgren. 
Rev. Thomas King, S.J. 

Associate Professor of Theology 

   

If he has I.D. card, sure I let him in. 
If no, he pay $4.50. 

Rose 
YUK ‘87 

I've got the Celestial Chime thing 

going for me, which is good. So I 
guess I could, but what's the point? 

I'd really miss whooping it up with 

the boys. 

Rev. James Walsh, S.J. 

Assistant Professor of Theology 

  

I would not, I repeat not, let Joe 

LaPlante in. Part of last year’s 8.4% 
tuition increase went to ensure that 

Mr. LaPlante always has a warm 

bed and three square meals a day. 
Mel Bel 

He Is and You're Not     

    
I will, repeat, will be going to 
heaven. A sizable chunk of last 
year’s 8.4% tuition increase went 
to ensure my ultimate redemption. 
It'll be Mr. Bell from now on. 

Mel Bell 
He Still Is And You're Still Not 

/ 
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Here’s Mel 
eo [ really like this girl in my chemistry class. I want 
® to ask her out to the Dip Ball, but I'm not sure she 

  

  

knows I exist. What should I do?— Anthony Shriver, 
Washington, D.C. 

® 
A: I've always found that the little things make all ) 

® the difference. Like wearing a west, or a tie with 
little trees on it, or a pinky ring. Then, let your heart do 
the talking. Open up and dare to love. It's always 
worked for me. Keep Smiling. —Mel 

Q: Help my best friend and I settle a bet. She says 
® Serbia started World War I, while I claim it was 

the Austro-Hungarian Empire. Which one of us is right? 

— Peter Dunkley, AssociateProfessor of History, George- 
town University Ask Mel Bell 
Ac: You're both wrong! World War I was sparked by 

® an intricate web of conflicting alliance systems. 
To pin it on any one country would a grave error. If I 
had to compare it to something, it’s sort of like setting 

budget allocations with the Main Campus deans. It gets 
to be a war up here in the Provost's conference 
room.— Mel 

Main Campus Finance Officer   
dix in     

  

truth. He doesn’t realize that three-piece suits and ties 

with nature motifs are back in. Until he does, Steph’s 
not giving him the time of day. A bientot.—Mel 

No, Joe, you've been reading the wrong person- 
® alities column again. I was relaxing on the beach 

in Monte Carlo over spring break, where I chatted with 
mutual friends about Stephanie and Bruce. Stephanie 
thinks Willis is kind of a dork, if you want to know the ; 

e My editors at Norton Anthologies are really mak- 

® ing my life difficult. They insist on pulling every 

semicolon out of my most recent poetry. I like the 
semicolon, but can't offer persuasive arguments for its 

use. Please help me win the day in this grammatical 

battle. — Anthony Hecht, poet, Georgetown University. 

Q: ® [t's been nine years since a baseball team won the A: 
World Series in consecutive years. We've got a 

dorm pool going on the ‘87 season. Give us the inside 

scoop: can the Mets repeat?—the Boys at Arts Hall, 
Prospect Street. 

  

Sorry, fellas, this is a numbers game, and the 

® Mets just don’t compute. According to my “Mel 
Bell Win Indicator,” the Mariners are going to take it 

all. It's a combination of batting averages, home vs. 

away games, plotting trends, that kind of thing. I do 

this every day in my job, and predict a tuition increase 
ten years down the road. The smart money has to be on 
Seattle.—Mel 

Mel, ever the scholar, catching up on his WWI re- Ac: 
search.   Q: I was confused at a wedding recently when the 

: ® hostess served a finger bowl with dessert. I left it 

alone, and was appalled when others at the table swigged 

their's, or threw them into the fireplace. Am I missing the 
boat, or was this bad manners? —Karen Owen Dunlop, 
Alexandria, VA. 

Acs Tony, you can argue yourself blue in the face 
e over semicolons, but there’s one unassailable 

fact: semicolon links main clauses not joined by a 
coordinating conjunction. As in, “I have the ability to 
crunch numbers; others do not.” Might I suggest Strunk 
& White's “Elements of Style?” I've been referring to it 
for over twenty years, and nobody’s ever picked me up 

Q: eo I read somewhere that Moonlighting’s Bruce Wil- on a misplaced semicolon. Write on!—Mel 
lis is “getting serious” with Princess Stephanie of 

Monaco. Stephanie seems like a choosy kind of girl, so 

I'm surprised she's interested in Bruce. Is this true? 
—Rev. Joseph T. Durkin, Professor Emeritus of History, 
Georgetown University. 

A: You're missing the boat big-time, babe. I say, 
® chug the finger bowl. Get wild, cut loose, take 

that vest off and dance up a storm! If people don’t like 
it, screw ‘em. I'm a numbers man—no conscience, no 
regrets. Love ya— Mel 

Want the facts? Opinion? Truth? Write Mel Bell, 6th Floor, 
“ICE, Georgetown University, Washington, D.C. Yolume of 
mail makes personal replies impossible.       Mel, giving his famous come-hither look. 
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CALL US IRRESPONSIBLE CORP TRAVEL 
This may be The HOYA April Fool's Issue but this is For Real. | 
The Pub and Cafe says Thank You for your patronage. | | 

All the Aquilinos you can eat. 
All the beer you can drink. 

from 4-7 p.m. TODAY in Healy Basement 

All our profits are because of you. Thanks for everything. 
Pub-Cafe Management 

In conjunction with Erroneous Tours Inc. | 

  

Spring Break Vacation Clearance Special 
Of Slightly Irregular Tour Pakcages 
  

  [17 day Carribean Cruise on the SS. Backwash $57.04 | 

Enjoy the nostalgia of a turn of the century | 
harbor dredging vessel. | 

  

: | 

[110 day Adventure Package $107.67 | I's Almost TAX TIME, 
We'll drop you by parchute into a Central American 

and Corp Accounting can help you out. country = And you wortt lavaw which! | wg 
We'll overstate your income, understate your | 
expenses, and pretty soon you'll be doing the | | O10 day Plantation Price-Cutter $24.97 | 

backstroke in a sea of red ser a 
We love numbers and numbers love us. 

CORP ACCOUNTING . | 
$65,000 Can't Be Wrong : AND MANY MORE! fi 

Call Mark Gleason before May 25 when he leaves to summer on the Riviera. 

Come and See Us 
  

  

ICE CREAM SOCIAL with Jim Mar-     CLASSIFIEDS WANTED: 
Semen Donors 

We know you're doing it. Now get 

paid for it. Have clones all over the 

globe. Live on forever. Call Dr. Fugger 

at 625-JERK. 
  

LOST: 
Dental School. If found, call Stanley 

Huzz really loudly ‘cause he doesn't 

have a phone anymore. 
  

WANTED: 
My Job Back, Pretty Please. 

R. Carter Ward. 

tel, 7:30, Tuesday, Hall of Nations. 
Get there early. Jim Will. 

OPENING SOON: 
Come one, come all. Nabeel's Cafe 

GUFS. Just inside Healy Gates. Now 
I'm on campus, too, and looking to 

turn White Gravenor into a laundro- 

mat. 

      Corp Travel 
Healy Basement   
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(Above) Oh, boy that was close, wasn't it? | almost could have reached and tickled that tiger's belly. But that was 
one of the dangers | faced everyday as a lion and tiger tamer. Locked up in that cage, with all those wild beasts 
growling at you; it reminds me of my meetings with the faculty. Ha, ha, just kidding! But | tell you, tickling those 

tigers sure would have been a lot easier than tickling Tim. You think tigers get mad, oh boy! (Below) Here | am 
in Madame Pavlova’s School of Ballet Technique. This girl couldn't plie if her life depended on it. But | really 

didn't care about teaching; | just loved the freedom of being able to run around virtually naked. | looked great in 
that outfit; black just doesn't become me. : 
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Whoopee! 
  

  

Papa Freezes Guide to 

  
(Above) Of course, | spent time in Europe. Innsbruck did wonders for me, including allowing me to tap my 

potential as an accordionist. | was sitting around the local beer garden one day when this guy Werner came up 

to me and mumbled something in German. Not wanting to offend him, | said, “Ja,” and the next thing | know 
he’s dragging me up to the stage and strapping an accordion on me. | took to that thing like a fish to water and 
soon people all over the area were calling me “Rockin’ Rolf” (“Donald” doesn’t sound too pleasant in German). 

Even today, just try to keep me from a polka party. 
  

  

Hoya Hunk of the Month 

Mark Schulte 
President, GPGU 

  
bul Gldoago, itigotiom.  niversitc 

er Haan aly prs ye 

Turn Ons: 

a’ 

Turn Offs: 

Favorite Entertainers: Dune Wodreck | Rock Hydoorn, 
| Villog.0 Fegpte 

Favorite Movies: “Jovtace, Crtuivrg, : 
| Gor d992 

Who I Want to Meet in Heaven: // Vey Milk, The fyae 
(To grvetham 2 pice of my wind) 

Why I Came to GU: Good Questor |   

NUDE JELLO WRESTLING 
  

— Live At The Capital Centre =— 
Saturday, April 4th 8:00 p.m. 

Featuring 

The Wisemiller Girls 

The Luso-Brazillian Club 

The Café Wenches 

Alex “The Whale” Laskaris 

With a special appearance by John Kurkjian 

For further information contact “Big” Bill Shapland 

(625-4182)         

  

 



  

  

   
Philip Junker 
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Knowing It All 
  

by Philip Junker 
HOYA Omniscience Editor 
  

I know everything there is to know 

about sports. There, I've said it. Okay, 
sure, I was the last one picked for bas- 

ketball in gym class throughout my 

grammar school career (“oh, no, we've 

got Junker again!? Forget it, we'll play 

with four!”) and I usually got stuck at 

catcher or something in the neighbor- 
hood softball games, but so what? I'm 

still entitled to rank on whatever ath- 

letic team happens to get in my jour- 
nalistic way. 

Football is closest to my heart, 

though. I particluarly relish annoying 

my favorite pub companions by pick- 
ing them to go 4-4 after watching about 

five minutes of the first preseaon scrim- 

mage from the top floor of Village C. 
You want to know what the Hoyas are 
going to finish in 1997? Just ask. I know. 

I also’love running from angry line- 

backers who beg, sometimes violently, 
to differ with my oh-so-well-meant opin- 
ions. I'm thinking about becoming a 

regular customer at Winston's, just so 
I can get carded by my best buddy. 

But hey, enough about funny hair- 

cuts. Let's talk hoops! I am without a 

doubt the definitive expert on George- 
town Basketball. John Thompson is my 
best friend. Mary Fenlon helps me with 
my homework. Jonathan Edwards and 

Bobby Winston live right upstairs. 

Reggie once looked in my general di- 
rection. Hey, remember that exciting 

article on the Morgan State game last 

year? That was ME, folks. 
Listen, you guys should thank your 

lucky stars that a great editor like my- 

self is here to keep you abreast of im- 

portant sports like women’s swimming 
and diving. 

Another group of people that really 

loves me is the Sports Information staff 

down at McDonough. I mean, they 
appreciate the fact that I am the 

school’s leading authority on sports, so 

they don’t bother to give me any statis- 
tics or anything on time because I'm 
supposed to already know them. Ah, 
the price of omniscience! 

The coaches down there also think 

that I'm a cool dude. They understand 
that if I run a totally wrong headline 

on their team or a seven year old pic- 

ture of one of their athletes it’s all in 
fun... You see, I don’t make mistakes, 

folks, those things were all just to see if 
you were awake. : 

I may have never played the game 

(lifetime Little League batting average: 
.098) but I still am the revered guru of 

Georgetown sports. If Dennis Scott had 
only talked to me before making his 

decision, I'm sure he would have been 

in a grey jersey next year. I'll have to 
rap with Thompson and Mary Fenlon 

about that the next time we do lunch 
with Bill Shapland. 

Conference Renamed 
  

  

ESIC Pi hE RE EN t     

   

The Big East conference has been 
renamed according to basketball in- 
formation director Bill Shapland. 
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Georgetown’s Sports Information Department revealed yesterday that the 
celebration over the men’s basketball team’s 1,000th victory was at least six 

years premature. “We miscounted by about 120 wins,” said Basketball Infor- 

mation Director Bill Shapland. “We actually have somewhere around 879 
victories recorded, but we haven't gotten around to totalling up the 1984 

season yet. Maybe if you come in, say, next fall we can have the real count for 
you,” said Emilie McCarthy. Sports Information Director Steve Hurlbut was 

working out at Yates with the lacrosse team and was unavailable for com- 

ment. 
* * * 3 

Track star Miles Irish, who last year gave a lecture on “Why I am So Good” 
will be speaking on “Why I am Even Better This Year.” Due to last year’s 
overwhelming response, this year’s lecture will be held in McDonough Gym- 

nasium, with three sittings at 7pm, 9pm and 11pm. 

® * * * 

In a news conference yesterday in McDonough Gymnasium, Assistant 
Athletic Director Patricia Prather announced the total attendance figures for 

all women’s sporting events during the fall and winter seasons. Both fans will 
be honored at a special dinner at Frankly Fries next weekend. 

* * * 

Georgetown swimming coach Mark Pugilise announced today that the 

women’s squad had set 453 school records during the course of the 1986-87 
season. Pugilise commented, however, that the number of records set next 

year will probably be less impressive as the team installs a timer with a second 
hand. 

RETR a 

Quarterback Matt Zebrowski has decided to leave the Georgetown foot- 

ball squad to pursue a career on the varsity tennis team instead. Asked if it 
was Coach Scotty Glacken’s offensive philosophy that drove the sophomore 
from the team, Zebrowski answered, “Oh, no, I love the Georgetown option! 

Where else can I get hit 56 times a game, break my shoulder and lose 52-0 on 

Homecoming?” Zebrowski said a desire to hold little fuzzy balls led him to 
join the tennis team.   

   

  

GEORGETOWN UNIVERS TY, WASHINGTON, D.C.    

  
Hoya guard Tom Lang will test the NBA draft waters this summer. He will 

  

leave Georgetown with 5 career points. 
F 

Hoyas Defeat Girls School 25-24 
  

Lacrosse Team Wins 
  

by Michael Shepard 
HOYA Lax Enthuciast 
  

It was the stuff dreams are made of. 
As Coach Gorrow was carried off the 

field by his triumphant players after 

his lacrosse team’s 25-24 overtime vic- 
tory over the Georgetown Visitation 

junior varsity, he reflected on his first 

ever win as coach of the Blue and 
Grey. WS a 

“This is wonderful. 25 goals is a great 

number and I don’t care if their goalie 

was in a wheelchair,” said an emotional 

Gorrow after the game. 
Georgetown, now 1-45 on the sea- 

son, did have to struggle to beat the 

Visitation girls who dropped their 35th 
straight decision. With the score at 

24-23, Georgetown’s left attacker kicked 

a loose ball past the Visitation keeper 

The lax team is now 1-45. 
  

Football Team to Play SMU 
  

playing only eight games, one below 
the Division III norm. Head Coach 

Steve Glacken rectified that situation 

by Peter Clays 
HOYA Gridiron Correspondent 
  

today by announcing that the Hoya 

gridders would play the Mustangs of 
Southern Methodist University next 

season. 

After dropping the tough Fordham 

Rams from their 1986 schedule, the 

Georgetown football team found itself 

  
  

Georgetown will battle the Pony Express of SMU. 

  

“Sure it’s a big step up,” said Glacken 
in the press conference at Winston's 

night club on M street. “But I'm confi- 

dent that my favorite option offense 
will be successful against em.” 

Traditional powerhouse SMU will be 
the Hoyas’ first ever Southwestern Con- 
ference opponent. Coach Glacken has 

tentatively scheduled the game for Oc- 

tober 23rd to coincide with George- 

town’s homecoming celebrations. 
Glacken says that the Hoyas will use 

much the same strategy against the 

“Pony Express” that propelled them to 
a surprising 4-4 record last season. 
“We like to lull opponents to sleep on 

offense with the run and then zap ‘em 

with some incomplete passes and punts. 
On defense, we like to give up a few 
quick touchdowns to give the other 

team a false sense of security,” said 
Glacken. 

When informed that SMU had been 
hit with the NCAA's feared “death pen- 
alty” because of repeated recruiting 
violations and that the Mustangs would 
not field a team next fall, Coach 

Glacken hastily ended the press con- 
ference.   

Lacrosse Coach Bill Gorrow 
  

to send the game into an extra period. 
The sudden death ended in GU’s 

favor when a Visitation attacker’s 

seeing eye dog picked up the ball and 
bolted into the Visitation net. After a 
furious argument, the official allowed 

the goal and gave Georgetown the vic- 
tory. 

Gorrow’s troops face their toughest 

challenge of the year tomorrow when 

the Hoyas face off against the Trinity 
8th graders on Kehoe Field at 2pm. 

Trinity's 6th graders defeated the Hoyas 

earlier in the year 87-2. Saturday, the 
team will play on the Mall against the 

entire Rhode Island congressional del- 

egation in an exhibition match. The 
team is obviously looking ahead to May 

2, however, when the Hoyas will play 

in the annual alumni game. This year 

GUr’s varsity will take on the class of 
07 on Harbin Field. / 
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Lang Leaves Hoyas, 

  
by David Dunn 

HOYA Honkey 
  

Junior guard Tom Lang of the George- 
town Hoyas has declared himself eligi- 

ble for the National Basketball Associ- 
ation’s collegiate draft this summer, ac- 
cording to NBA sources in New York. 
Lang will forgo his senior year of eligi- 

bility to play professionally and will 

leave the Hoyas after only one year, 
taking advantage of the league's “hard- 

ship” rule. : 

“I knew we couldn’t hide Tommy 

from those NBA scouts for too long,” 
said Georgetown head coach John 
Thompson of his six foot point guard. 

“It’s a shame to lose him, but I always 
tell our kids that if Opportunity knocks, 

answer the damn door.” \ 
Sports Illustrated columnist Curry 

Kirkpatrick predicts that Lang “will 
definitely be a lottery pick [among the 
top seven choices] and could go as 

high as number one,” in the July draft. 
“Several teams are weak in the short, 

white kid department, and Lang could 

fill a lot of voids for those clubs,” said 

Kirkpatrick. 
Basketball Information Director Bill 

Shapland continued to deny that Lang 
ever played for the Hoyas. “Questions, 

questions, questions! Why don’t you 
-journalists get a real job?” asked an 

obviously upset Shapland. 
In Boston, Celtic General Manager 

Red Auerbach expressed an interest in 

acquiring Lang, either in the draft or 
through a trade. “I think Tommy would 

fit in well with our club,” said Auer- 

Enters NBA Draft 
bach. “If we put him out on the floor 
with ‘[Larry| Bird, [Kevin] McHale, 

[Danny] Ainge and [Greg] Kite, other 

* teams would just pale in comparison.” 

Lang’s pre-draft value skyrocketed 
after the point guard's spectacular post- 

season performance. “That was some 
free throw,” said Chicago Bulls’ head 

coach Doug Collins about Lang’s one 
point explosion against the Bucknell 
Bison. “The Bulls definitely need some- 
one who can perform under pressure 

like that.” Lang also played a vital role 
with his one minute of play against 

Providence in the Big East tournament 

and almost pulled it out for the Hoyas 
in the Southeastern Regional Final with 

tenacious defense in the last 25 

seconds. 
“I wish Tommy the best,” said an 

“obviously disappointed Coach Thomp- 
son. “The other players understand that 
Tommy's not deserting them. I just 
hope we can still be competitive with- 
out him next season.” 

In a related story, Coach Thompson 
admitted that several of the senior ath- 

letic department officials have ap- 

proached him in hopes of getting their 
sons to replace Lang on the Hoya - 

roster. 

“Yes, [Athletic Director] Frank 

[Rienzo] has approached me about let- 
‘ting Francis Junior play, but I haven't 

made a decision yet,” said Coach 

Thompson. A more likely scenario has 

current Academic Coordinator Mary 
Fenlon suiting up as a power forward 

next season. 

  

Jim “Wedge” Sullivan 
Sullivan, a 46” Assistant Intra- 

mural Director from Nowhere, Ala- 

bama, officiated 15 softball games 
in one afternoon before scoping out 
eight women’s track runners on top 
of'Yates Field House for a new Hill- 

top record. Sullivan also set a world 
record during March, watching all 
of the college basketball games 
shown on Channel 56.   

The HOYA Athlete of the Week 

                      

    

Jonathan Edwards, shown relaxing in his new office in the McGhee 
  
Library, was named as an assistant SFS Dean yesterday. 
  

  

  

Elliot to Box Professionally 
  

by Perry McDonald 
HOYA Golden Gloves Correspondent 
  

formed Overweight Division. 

Elliot’s conditioning program. 

boy,” said Hussey.   

Junior linebacker Peter Elliot will begin a career in 

professional boxing this summer, according to his agent 
Michael Hussey. Elliot's decision was taken last week- 
end when he knocked a female pub employee uncon- 

scious after she refused him free beer. “That’s when he 

realized that he had some talent,” said Hussey. 
a 510”, 280 1b defensive player, will not be allowed to 
compete in the Light-Heavy Weight Division as he had 
planned, however. Instead, the World Boxing Associa- 

tion has assigned the Georgetown pugilist to the newly 

Hussey has planned a tough early schedule for his 

protegy. “We ain’t going after no pigeons,” said Elliot's 
manager. The boxer’s first fight will be held in New 

South lobby in early June against George Jackson, for- 
mer Georgetown Basketball manager with Philadelphia 

76er guard David Wingate as guest referee. Two weeks 

later, Elliot will take on assorted cab drivers in a chal- 

lenge match to be held in the Pub. 
When asked if his boxing aspirations would in any 

way interfere with his football career on the Hilltop, 
Elliot responded, “Argh, [deleted], umph, oog, bark, 

|deleted], duh, [deleted], [deleted ]” . 

“That means no way,” translated Brendan Head who 
will help promote the June fights. “Peter will finish his 
boxing schedule in early August and will immediately 

begin getting in shape for the fall football season.” Head 

said that an alumni group has donated 15 kegs for 

Elliot would like to fight Georgetown Dean Peter 

Krogh, but rumor has it that the SFS administrator is 
ducking the Hoya gridder. “He's definitely afraid of my 

Elliot, 
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