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tually handle this, using our own op-
.~ erating funds and not having to go out
and raise money.”

Tmfuststepwastopayoffuw

$3.5 ~million for the - whole
wnpus_.ﬂwre are very few colleges
anywhere our size that have adebt that
low.” Facilitated both by aplan tosell
~ bonds and favorable market condi-

. tions, Spear proposed a strategy that

il ~ would involve borrowing $9 million

Jeff Spear but would keep the college’s debt pay-

ments below their current level.

Oliver Gingrich- - MSPW bounced his  proposal

While many on campus are dis-  off a number of different individuals,

cussing the extent and impact of the ' including. the SGA president, mem-

new proposed music building, few  bers of the President’s advisory com-

know the details as well as the Vice-  mittee, and others in leadership. Spear

President of Fmancc. Jeff Spcgr says, “They came back very enthusi-
building the music bmldmg was cept.” In fact, they
around well before I came on board,”  authorized him to in-

clude more renova-
tions in his financial
scheme. In the end,
a total of four

he describes himself as “the person
who came along and began to share
some ideas about how we might put
together the financing in order to do
i.” projects were pre-

.

sented: thenew mu-
sic building, creation
of new parking, new

Spear became involved in the
construction process almost immedi-
ately after taking his position this past

August. After a positive evaluation:

of the school’s debt situation, he ad-
dressed the issue. “[I} knew.that there
was a tremendous desire to build the
music building...so I began to put to-

gether a process whereby we could ac-

athletic field con-
struction, and library
renovations.

. Spear explains,
“The. proccss we're
in now is to getnym-
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1stees Approve Construction Project!

bers together on all these different
projects to identify what it would cost.
. .then really to present the whole thing
to the Board.” He continues, “now
everybody’s excited about this possi-
bility, but in reality, it’s the vision of
the Board of Trustees and their stew-
ardship that will really decide how we
progress on this. “I'm very comfort-
able with that.”

He is excited about the proposed
renovations, saying that the new mu-
sic building will “help to solidify the
music program at Houghton, and
when we have attractive candidates,
they don’t have to overlook poor fa-
cilities.” Spear also says that the pro-
posed new allweather track “may help
to enhance our track program and help
encourage more confidence i our
field hockey program,” which he calls
the “unsung hero sport of Houghton.”

He adds that the new library renova-
tions, which will move the music li-
brary to the new music building, pro-
viding more space for new books, will

“enhance the experience of students.”
The new plan, he says, “is a historic
opportunity for the college, and I'm
hopeful that we can put the whole
thing together.”

In closing, Spear dnsplayed are-
strained hopefulness about the future
of the project. “We have to make sure
we understand that this is a process
that has been going on for some time.

. We’ve needed a couple of pieces to

the puzzle and it's this year that they
are able to be put in place, not because
of my work, I just happened to show
up at the right time in my opinion. It’s
really a culmination of a whole bunch
of resources together, and that’s what
makes this process exciting.”
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McMillen House
Adria Willert

Tim Nichols, associate dean of
students and director of residence life,
recently announced that college-
owned Steese and McMillen would
not be housing options for next year.
Nichols learned from the Finance
Department that both of them would
be caught in the domino effect of the
new music building. “We'll make the
necessary adjustments,” he said, add-
ing that the Office of Student Life
knew in time to inform students be-
fore final housing decisions.

The construction of the new
building will include the destruction
of both Gillette House and the Oid
Fine Arts building. Therefore,

Nichols said Steese would probably
be used to hold the offices currently
in the Old Fine Arts building. These
offices include Upward Bound and
STEP. The Technical Services Office,
currently in Gillette, will probably
relocate to McMillen.

Nichols said it would not be hard
to absorb the 15 women of Steese into
other housing options. The women’s
dorms this semester have around 100
empty spaces, and the townhouses
were in less demand. Nichols at-
tributes this to the more even ratio of
the freshman class, the London pro-
grams, and the usual second semester
slump from December graduates and
transfers.

McMillen, on the other hand, has
been used for 12 - 14 girls who plan
to be off-campus for one semester. “I
think it is a great option to have when
you are away for a semester,” said
McMillen resident Shirley-Anne
Barham.

Nichols noted that transition
housing for next year was more diffi-
cult to find because of the varying
number of residents. The Office of

Student Life has appointed the
Genesee Street Apartments as the sub-
stitute. Nichols thinks it will be the
“least jarring” of the alternatives.
Also, in order to accommodate both
houses, he will try to provide more
upperclassmen floors in the dorms.
Nichols anticipates these changes as
permanent. “I’m sorry because I
know people enjoy the houses,” he
said. However, he admits that Ste-
ese is in bad shape, and he feels bet-
ter about not having residents there.

Steese House

Spotlight on Staff: -

Scott Wade Joins Houghton Team

Adria C. Willert

During one of your visits to the
basement of the Campus Center, you
might have noticed a new face in the
office of the Assistant Director of Stu-
dent Programs. A recent graduate of
George Fox University, Scott Wade
started the job last August. The two-
year position is a part of Alfred Uni-
versity and Houghton’s Student De-
velopment Program. Wade takes
classes at Alfred in college student de-
velopment, which will earn him a
master’s degree in education.

“I couldn’t be happier with this
job,” says Wade, who serves as advi-
sor for CAB among other duties. In
addition to planning freshman Intreat,
Wade helps with FY1 and coordinates
activities for Mayterm. He works
under Matt Webb, director of student
programs. “Matt is great to work for;
he lets me take off with different
ideas,” said Wade.

Wade has a particular interest in
student leadership. Currently, he is
working with Webb on Impact ’99, a
national conference for college stu-
dent leaders. As associated student

“program with Alfred

community president
at George Fox, Wade
co-directed the
university’s first such
conference. He
dreams of eventually
developing a leader-
ship curriculum for
Christian colleges that
would prepare stu-
dents for jobs in any
field. This major or
minor track would in-
clude undergraduate
course work, intern-
ships, and campus
leadership positions.
The partnership -

also includes a thesis and an additional
one-year internship. “In two years,
you get as much practical experience
as book [learning],” said Wade. He
also said that Alfred has a hundred
percent placement rate, so he hopes
to continue in student affairs after this
program.

“We really like Houghton,” said

g o - —

Wade. He married in August shortly
before the drive from Washington to
Houghton. His wife, Jill, is currently
a junior at Houghton. They find it
difficult to be so far from their fami
lies but enjoy the country atmosphere
and »Christian environment of
Houghton.

SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL AMBULANCE/VOLUNTEER FIRE DEPARTMENT
Houghton Volunteer Ambulance Squad will be hosting a comical murder mystery dinner
theater to help support the ambulance department. The dinner and full length play will be held
at the Fillmore Central School Auditorium on Friday, March 13 and Saturday, March 14, 1998
from 6:30-9:30 PM. Tickets are $10 for students, $15 for adults, and $25 for couples. Call
567-4123 or 567-4259 for more information or to reserve tickets.

/
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Celeb’rating Black History Month:

Mdlticulmral Student Union
. Ideas, they say, are like birds with

wings for when they begin to emerge-

in the minds of men, they fly, converge
at some point and produce something

concrete. The event was the Black -

History Cafe in the cafeteria, the date
was the 19th of February and when

the final curtains were drawn a litle.
after 9 pm the truism in the above.
statement had been revealed. When

Vinita Hall and Zandra Rawlins, both
seniors. and members of the
MutltiCultural Students Union went
wild with ideas about a black history
presentation after agood dinner a few

weeks ago, little did anyone realize :

that at the end of the day we were go-
ing Lo see diversity at its best.

It took four nights and an after-
noon of brainstorming, script writing,
contacting the brothers and sisters,
rehearsals to finally come up with a
presentation which no doubt will leave
long lasting memories on the minds
of those who joined in the celebration.

The presentation portrayed the
beauty of life in Africa before the slave

trade era, the hardships of slavery, the _

fight for abolition, the emancipation,

Funk

Tim Shelgren =

A 1997 college gradu
complained, “this job Sear
is like a full-time job.
every day on the internet

for job opening, and honrswmmg :
cover letters. To badl’veonlghad T

one interview in th *WWW"'
Though this gentleman deserves credit

for committing himself'to his job

search, he also deserv&s abit of criti-
cism for at least one shortcoming—

he is only utilizing two™of many job
search tools that are available to him.

To help future graduates avoid
this particular shortcoming, Career
Services has designed the “Funky Fri-
day Mini Series: Job Getting Hints &

How To’s.” In presenting the “Hints :

3

& How To’s” series, the Career Ser-
vices staff and a select few actors and
actresses (from Houghton's student
body) will discuss and demonstrate
practical ways in which job seekers

y

just looking

‘abrief history of calypso and the vari-
ous achievements of African-Ameri-
cans in the fields of sports, civil rights,
medicine, music, entertainment elc.
Each era was performed with such a

H'HI”HI‘
qi

|

i

touch of reality that it was difficult ac-
cepling that it was a dramatic presen-
tation. Mention the smiles on the
faces of the beautiful girls doing an
African dance, the expression of hope
and despair on the faces of those who
played the slave era, the seriousness
of the slave masters and the pride of
those in the circle of achievement of
men and women who had to toil for
hears to reach those heights.

A very important lesson emerg-

Job Getting Hints & How To’s

can: 1) Identify and Market their

- Skills. 2)Build a Job Search Network

" and Research Companies and Orga-
nizations. 3) Write Traditional and
Electronic Resumes, Write Job Search

N TR AT

Letters, and Develop Portfolios. 4)
Utilize the Internet More Efficiently.
in their Job Search.

Held at Career Services each Fri-
day in March, these presentations will

The Beauty of Diversity

ing from the night was the necessity
of promoting and encouraging diver-
sity. Who would have thought what
within an hour a Caribbean girl could
be arrAfrican, a slave and a celebrated
African-American doctor and still
come out as a Caribbean? Or who
would have thought the Mohamed Ali,
played by Michael Grant, would be a
boxer and a song writer at the same
time? And all the different peoples
from all over the world taking on a
different identity and at the end of the
day still being what they are? Thatis
the beauty of diversity. We must be
able to cross into each others’ world,
learn, understand, appreciate it but
most important of all come out and
still retain our true identities.

The MultiCultural Students
Union is grateful to all and sundry
who squeezed time out of a busy
schedule at Houghton to join in the
celebration. We especially thank the
Office of MultiCultural Affairs, Dr.
Lewis Paige and his wife, community
members and staff and faculty present.
Most important of all we give God all
the glory and the honor.

Friday Mini Series:

run from 12:00 pm to 12:30 pm, then
repeated at 12:45pm to 1:15 pm. Plan
on attending these conveniently
scheduled, user friendly information
sessions. Though they will not turn
your full-time job search into a part-

- time orfe—the job searclvis supposed -

to be in a full-time job—the “hints and
How To’s” sessions will increase your
job search successes.

Other Career Services events in
March include “More Than a Shoe
Shine,” an interviewing skills work-
shop, on Tuesday, March 17, 11 am -
Noon in the Alumni Dining Room and
two Open House programs for junior
(Those who expect to graduate in Dec.
1998 and May/August 1999). The
Open House programs are scheduled
for March 30, 6-8 pm and March 31,
35 pm. Brief presentations will be
made at 15 minutes after and before
every hour.

~ Death of a Salesman

she has, Linda only represents one
thing to Willy: reality. His love for
his wife is diluted by the fact that she
does not fit into his dream world. She
is a constant reminder that he has no
money. o pay bills and that he is too
old to be traveling to and from work

every day. As for his ‘'sons Biff-and

Happy (Scott Jesmore and Mark
Shuttleworth, respectively) Willy only

has hope and love enough to offer Biff
who fits into his world view.. Willy
. perceives Biff as athletic and a hard
worker, good with-manual laborand

well-liked by everyone. Even this re-

lationship turns sour, however, as Biff
returns home from years of workona =
farm, now aware of the realities of the -
world, and trying to bring his father |
into the same light. Willy resents this
and refuses to listen to his son’s words |

of realism. As for Happy, Willy does
not have much use for this son who
does not have the same driving quali-

Con’t from page 1
ties as Biff and is more concerned with

women than a stable job and income.

Schuurman hasproven himselfas
an actor before, and it is sure to hap-
pen again with this role. His passion
forthe theater and his style of prese-

tation will mix with the others to make
this production a sure hit.
Performances begin on March
12" and run through the 14", Be sure
to get your ticket or at least reserve a
seat during the week prior to this!

—— Interested in —
Counseling?

Consider the

mew

routel®

A Master’s Degree in
Social Work may give you the
credentials® you need to begin
your counseling years soonerl

* Graduates of the Roberts Wesleyan College
Master of Social Work Program are cligible
for licensure/registration of social work,

including counscling, in all states.

C 5 W E Accredited

#¢'s Worth Looking Inte!

Contact:

RebertsWeyan((olke

Division of Social Work
MSW Program
2301 Westside Drive
Rochester; NY 14624-1997
1-800-777-4792

Christian Perspective Serving the

Houghton

Men’s Club

Volleyball
Update

Oliver Gingrich

During their first intercollegiate
competition, the men’s volleyball
team gave a strong showing, coming
in second at the Medaille tournament
on Saturday, February 7th. In the tour-
nament, they defeated a number of
division one schools, including St.
Bonaventure in the quarterfinal. They
beat Genesee Community College in
the Semi-final match, but while win-

| ning the first game on the final, they
|| eventually succumbed to D" Youville.

Mike Cox stepped up strongly to fill
in for starting outside hitter Rob
Luckey, who was out with a knee in-
jury. Another standout was John
Bachelor, who played every point of
the whole tournament. Upcoming
matches include a home competition
against Medaille on March 6th and a
big match-up against Robert’s
Wesleyan on the 27th.

A
Nt
P
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Michelle Wingfield

The Fat Astronauts rocked the
semester’s first coffee house Thurs-
day, February 5 in a Presser Hall.
According to lead singer/guitarist Dan
Jackson, the show was “entertaining
and inciteful.” While the white and
colored lights beamed across the
stage, the crowd was treated to great
classic tunes, including “Free Falling”
and the Blue’s Brother’s “Rawhide,”
with special guests Marshall Merriam
and Pat Weaver. The band soared be-
yond the expectations of entertain-
ment with Jackson’s definitely origi-
nal tale, The Laundromat Epic and
drummer/vocalist Kevin Baker’s
evocative (Nerd-eating) childhood
memiors. The evening’s playlist in-
cluded an impressive number of Fat
Austronaut originals contributed by all
of the band members, including two
by lead guitarist, Brent Wright. Wes

Michelle Wingfield

Y ou
m ay
have
read the
account
of “A
Day in
P-h-¢
Life:
Houghion
in Lon-
don” in
this semester’s first issue of the Star,
thinking, “if I was in London I'd do
more than watch TV, lift weights, and
play cards!” Well, just for the record-
-some of us did, and we present our
highlights from a “typical week” in a
nol-so-typical place, London--"the
World’s Capital.”

Monday After “Dramatic
Lines” (taught by an all-new Dr.
Wardwell sporting jeans and no
goatee), we walk back to our flats in
Jjust 20 min.
Today is our
weekly trip
down the
block  to
Safeway.
By 2 p.m.,
Alicia and I
are jogging
through
Hyde Park,
p a s %
Kensington
Palace, and
on to
Portabello
Market--
fresh bread
and three
bags of veg-
ctables as
raw  and
tawny as the
country folk
hawking their wares, “Just three quid,
love.”

Back at the flat, we read for an
hour and hurry to supper and Bible
study at 7 p.m..with an All Soul’s stu-
dent group. Even familiar passages
come alive during the study with per-
spectives from across the globe, and

Brown wore his orange stocking cap,
played bass, and stared out over the
crowd.

Front row- spectator, Holly
Glanzman claimed the Rainforest
Crunch Coffee was second only to the
Cole House lady and band’s sofo fe-
male, Emily Schiavi jamming on the
keyboard. Schiavi, who backed up the
boys on several vocals, says, “the band
has come a'long way since their first
gig over Homecoming last semester.”
Crowd member Jesse Crognale hailed
the replacement of Big Al’s cookies
with authentic Oreos, Jollyranchers,
and other name-brand food items as
one of the coffee house’s best innova-
tions. The band concluded the night
with a touching and plaintive ballad,
“Single Guy.”

Next stop for the Fat Astronauts?
A YFC rally in March.

The Fat Astronauts

Ladies in London

A Day In The Life
of course, the Northern Irish readers.  the office!
Afterwards, Emma, Ginny, and Jan Thursday: Today, Nigel--our
come to our flat for “American brown-  very British Visual Arts teacher sched-

ies” before the undergrounds close.
Tuesday: After class and lunch
today, the sun came out (so we’ve de-
cided to put off Les Mis for a rainy
day) and Alissa, Alicia and I walked
20 minutes through Hyde Park to
study along the broad hedged walk
behind Kensington Palace. We’ve dis-
covered that McDonald’s ice- cream
is cheaper here even than at home!--
only 35 pence. So, we take an evening
study break (even though Kim--who
has no Airhart classes has not been
studying) and resolve to venture out
onto Edgeware Rd.--our heavily In-
dian/Arabic male-dominated street--,
to ignore harassment, to protect Alissa
(our token blond), and to wear our ug-
liest baggiest clothes. Between Park
West and our convience store, Al
Mustafa, our walk is uneventful. But
inside McDonalds the comments and
clicking sounds begin: “Pretty face,”
“Sexy....spice
girls.” We
feign igno-
rance and
weigh the
comparable
worth of our
vanilla cones.
Wednes-
day: Today
was my “free
day,”  but
laundry, 200
pages of
heavy (i.e.
Airhart) read-
ing, my al-
mos(-daily
jog (today--
across Hyde
Park  and
around
Buckingham
Palace), and a
sunset by 4 p.m. made the day seem
short! Tonight, got fish and chips for
supper and went “Jitterbugging” in
Leichester Sq! A bloke dressed like
Elvis fancied Alison and’a Bulgarian
“Smarmy” kept claiming Alex. Also-
-the maids have still not come this
week! I keep writing complaining at
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uled class at the National Museum of
Art in Trafalgar Sq. Tim came with
left early with our flat to walk and stop
for tea with
the savings
of our bus
fare. We sat
along a bar
in the win-
dow of a Re-
gents St. cafe
watching the
red double-
decker buses
and business
people hur-
rying pastin
black suits.
This after-
noon Kathy
invited us to
football in
Hyde Park
with  Will
Airhart and
the guys, but
we're read-
ing feverishly for tomorrow! The
maids finally came today--cleaned a
bit, took all our towels, and left only
hand towéls since “the others are
dirty.” Preposterous! At least we
didn’t lock ourselves out this week!
Friday: As usual, Alissa and I
miss our morning appointment with
the Royal Mailman. (We try to time
our walk to class so we pass him in
front of the black office building on
Wigmore St. at 9:15, but on Fridays
we're always late.) This afternoon,
Kim and I went to Clubhouse, All
Soul’s ministry to inner city children.
As soon as the doors open, the kids
run to hug us and drag us to the
Twister mat. While I prevent “anar-
chy” (as Martin says) in the snooker
room, Kim attempts to maintain a civi-
lized game of football with T.J. in the
gym--the kids seem intent on rugby!

Tonight, a big group of us wentona -

Vvery conspicuous evening out---10
Americans weaving through the
crowds across Piccadilly Circus,
around Leichester Sq., and yes, even
into Soho--alittle dodgy, but with Dan
Bates we felt safe.

Saturday: Lovely, lovely day
with Helen in the country! From the
tube, we met Helen (our soft spoken
ginger-haired Bible Study leader) at
Wimbledon by 10 a.m. An hour
deeper into the bright green country-
side, stop-
ping at
thatch-
roofed vil-
_lage houses,
| we arrive at

~Helen’s
. mum’s. Af-
_ ter tea, we
. feastonatra-
. ditional En-
| glish meal--
_parsnip soup,
~ plain toast,
. pork and
- quince jelly,
_ trifle, and
more. We
~ spent the af-
ternoon in
Winchester
(home of
King Arthur
and his round
table) and returned to Helen’s in time
for fresh mince pies and more tea.
Mrs. McNeely shared recipes (and the
secret ingredients) with Alicia, and
sent along two plum puddings for the
rest of us!

Sunday: At 6 p.m., we left again
for the 25 min. walk to All Souls. The
stone-pillared church (one of
London’s oldest) glows at Langham
Place beside the BBC as we turn left,
out of the Oxford Circus crowds. To-
night, we sit in the columned balcony
Joining 1,000 people from over 20
countries in worship led by a full or-
chestra. The church is especially
crowded since Dr. John Stott is speak-
ing--people even sit on window sills.
After the service, we join almost 100
students packed into the creche for.the
weekly student coffee house--with
live jazz tonight. By 9:30, we’re so-
cializing a block away at The George,
All Souls’ classy unofficial pub. Back
at the flat, Mom and Dad call. They
miss me and keep asking, “Do you
think you could live in London?”
“Yes, I could--Iam living in London.”




Jim Roberts

(Las Vegas, Nevada) Two men
were charged with possessing the
deadly germ anthrax for use as a
weapon. The FBI said one bragged in
Las Vegas he had enough to **wipe out
the city” and last year laid out a plan
to unleash bubonic plague on New
York City subways.

(West Palm Beach, Florida) A
woman admitted she threw her
18_month_old son out a speeding car
into a highway median because she
“‘would rather see her baby dead than
to be involved with pornography mov-
ies,” police said. KnsannHaddad 30,
was being held on SGO.(X)O bond after
being charged with fi rst_degree at-
tempted murder and second_degree
aggravated child abuse. Police belicye
the woman had taken drugs, alcohol
or both. :

(Johnsondale, California) Crash
investigators are looking into the pos-
sibility that a Navy helicopter on a
search and rescue mission may have
hit power lines before going down in
a California forest. Four people were
killed.

{Nashville) The convicted assas-
sin of the Rev. Martin Luther King Jr.
is in critical condition a week after un-
dergoing surgery to repair a hernia.
James Earl Ray, 69 had the operation
after getting a routine checkup. Ray
is serving a 99_year prison sentence

_ for King’s 1968 slaying in Memphis.

‘World News

(New York) Two more police of-
ficers have been disciplined in the
Abner Louima case, bringing to 11 the
total number of officers disciplined for
failing to report what they saw the
night the Haitian immigrant allegedly
was tortured while in police custody.
A police spokesman says Fran-
cisco Rosario and Rolando Aleman
were placed on modified duty as of
January 22. Four officers are charged
with the actual beating of Louima,
who was m_|ured so severely he re-
quired two months of hospi- ==
talization.

(Dallas) Months af-
ter defibrillators were
installed aboard Ameri-
can Airlines jets, they{’
were put to use for the
first time in an actual
life_or_death heart emer-
gency. The cardiac electric shock
device was used to restart Robert
Giggey’s heart after he collapsed fol-
lowing a dash to catch his flight. The
airplane was still at the gate, but offi-
cials said without the onboard
difibrillator, Giggey may not have left
the plane alive. American became the
first domestic carrier to install the de-
vices, which are about the size of a
laptop computer.

(Fort Lauderdale, Florida) A
day_care volunteer stabbed a mother
to death after the woman scolded the
volunteer for disciplining her child,

Thoughts on Campus

* Current Music Bulldmg >

Denise Duncklc
Houghton field hockey coach
Donna Hornibrook is open to what-

‘cvendec:smn is made concerning the

placement of the field hockey field
andtmclu “Tam happy with the loca-
tion we have now,” said Hormb(ook
“but we would benefit from the new
field and track becausc the facilities
would | gp&rided.” Freshman field
ho;:kcy plnyer Dana Basmght feels

that the decision to move the track and

hockey field may be a good one for
the teams involved and the school. “If
a larger music facility gets to be built,
I am all for it because academics
should be the first priority for
Houghton.” Basnight said, “However
it will be great to have a new track
(oo.sothalthetmckt:amcanhost
their own meets.”

police say. Odette Green was charged
with second_degree murder after get-
ting into a scuffle with Angela Brock
in the courtyard of a day_care for
HIV_positive families. Brock had
confronted Green about the way she
treated one of her three children. “The
argument got physical and the suspect
went inside, got a knife and came back
out and stabbed her,” said police De-
tective Clint Ward. Police said several
children and day_care employees wit-
nessed the slaying.

(Birmingham, Alabama) Ac-
cording to the lawyers for the
man being sought in the fa-
tal bombing of an Alabama
_allabortion clinic, there is no
hard evidence against their
client. Eric’ Robert
 Rudolph, the man in ques-

tion, has eluded capture for two
weeks.

(Washington) The United States
is expected to reduce its military com-
mitment to the NATO mission in
Bosnia this year from 8,500 to 7,000,
an administration official said. Despite
a reduced U.S. presence, the overall
NATO commitment is expected to
stay at its current level until at least
next fall for the national elections in
Bosnia, after which the complete
35,000_troop level will be pared. U.S.
troops have been in Bosnia for more
than three years and President Clinton
has reset their departure deadlines

'*,

Saved By The BeH Trivia

What was Screech’s name, when he was an alien?
Cengratulatlons to Michelle Waton for correctly

1dent1fy1ng Slater’s Mom’s name: Loretta

twice. There is currently no target date
for a complete American pullout.

(Stockholm, Sweden) According
to prosecutors, the investigation into
the Estonia ferry disaster that killed
852 people is being closed without any
criminal indictments filed. “T'm not
saying that nobody did anything
wrong, only that I did not find any-
one who was criminally careless,”
prosecutor Tomas Lindstrand said,
according to the Swedish news agency
TT. The Estonia sank on Sept. 28,
1994, on a trip Stockholm from the
Estonian capital of Tallinn. Lawsuits
brought by survivors and victims’
relatives are pending against the Ger-
man company that made the boat; the
French Bureau Veritas classification
agency that certified the ship; and
Sweden'’s national maritime adminis-
tration.

(The Hague, Netherlands) The
first two Bosnian Serbs to surrender
to the Yugoslav war crimes tribunal
pleaded innocent and thanked U.S.
diplomats and NATO troops for help-
ing them turn themselves in. Milan
Simic and Miroslav Tadic surrendered
in Bosnia to face charges for their
roles in the Bosnian civil war. The
surrenders could mark a turning poin’
in the tribunal’s efforts to bring these
accused of wartime atrocities to jus-
tice. In the past, Serbs have branded
the court anti_Serbian and refused to

appcar before the tribunal.
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FACULTY APPRECIATION WEEK » Masch =

S.G.A. President Kristen Engnell
has declared March 2-7 to be Faculty
Appreciation Week. As the daughter
of a George Fox University professor
she knows first hand how many hours
it really takes to teach college stu-

dents. Most professors probably can’t
remember the last week they spent
only 40 hours working. The week is
just a small way we can recognize
their efforts and demonstrate our
thankfullness. It includes various

small events for faculty like doughnuts
and coffee, a special lunch at Big Al's

" and free babysitting. However, the

most important part of the week will
be the contributions of each student.
Its is a time for each of us to Stop,

Publications, Projects,

and Presentations

Our 80 faculty members do far
more than just lecture and grade our
tests. Somehow in between preparing
for classes, serving on college com-
mittees and raising their families, they
find time to write and publish origi-
nal research. Here are a just a few of
the recent publications, projects and
presentations completed by our pro-
fessors in the last three years.

David Howard published the

book: Conguistadors in Chains.
Cabeza de Vaca and the Indians of the
Americas in 1997
Ellen Weber's book Roundtable
ies was
published in 1997.

Paul Young wrote 15 entries for
the 1997 Baker Encyclopedia-of Psy-
chology and Counseling.

Mark Hijleh’s Symphony #1 was
premiered by the Buffalo
Philharmonia in November of 1997.

Ron Oakerson was a consultant
for the Benin Governance Assessment
, U.S. Agency for International Devel-
opment and the European Commis-
sion, Contonou Benin in December
of 1996.

John Van Wicklin was the Key-
note Speaker on Assessment of the
Christian Coalition for Colleges and
Universities for the Conference of
Student Deans in January 1997.

Bernard Piersma wrote the article
* Electrochemistry of Lithium in
Room Temperature Molten Salt Elec-
trolytes.”

Dan Woolsey served as President
of the Children’s Literature Assemble
an affiliate of the National Council of
Teachers of English.

Jack Leax is a member of a small
selective group of Christian Writers
which includes Phillip Yancy, Eugene
Peterson, and Madeleine L’Engle.

James Marcum completed his
second Ph.D. in Philosophy in 1995.

Charles Bressler published the

book “Literary Criticism: An Intro-
duction to Theory and Practice” in

John Tyson’s article “ A Protes-
tant City handbook from the Mid-Six-

teenth Century,” was published in The
Sixteenth Century Journal in 1993.

Scot Bennett was drafted by the
Toronto Mapleleafs.

Blaine David Benedict spent Feb-
ruary to June of 1997 teaching inter-
national relations and comparative
government in Vladimir Russia.

Bill Swanson published “The In-
stitutionalization of Athletics in High
Schools and Colleges.”

Jayne Maugans published the

book Aging Parent. Ambivalent Baby
Boomers: A Critical Approach to Ger-

ontology in 1993.

Coming Soon, Richard Perkin’s
book The Nature of Sin: Two Evan-
gelical Perspectives

Robert Black wrote the article
“Cambridge Circus” for An Encyclo-
pedia of Keynesian Economics in
1997.

James Schwartz published the
book, Teaching Elementary School
Mathematics in 1996.

Kathleen O’Connor submitted

the winning poetry entry “Ode to
Maya” in 1997.sin 1993.

James Zoller has poems entered
in Third Coast; Blue Violin. Book 2:
Blue Violin. Book 3

Irmgard Howard gave five lec-
tures as a National Tour Speaker for
the American Chemical Society on
“People are Chemicals, Too! A
Biochemist’s Approach to the Public’s
Fear of Chemicals” in 1997.

Shannon O’Roarke presented her
dissertation defense, “Gratitude and

_ the Creation of Value,” in August,

1997.

Ben King was a soloist for the
Philharmonic Orchestra in 1996.

Charles Massey has developed
the King Center as a holistic approach
to education.

Cameron Airhart has initiated
both the First Year Honors Program
and Houghton in London for Upper
Level Study.

This is only a partial list of all that
Houghton professors have contributed
to their respective fields. Our apolo-
gies to all whose work was not in-
cluded here.

Thanks to whoever chooses the
CLEW speakers for bringing Dr.
Evvy Hay Campbell. Through not
as “entertaining" as some other
speakers, her quiet thoughtful style
was tremendously helpful to me. |
hope many students were also
helped in their faith journeys.

Sincerely,

Cherie Brown

7
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Think and Give Thanks .S.GA will

be handing out thank you after
each chapel and sponsoring sign ups
for free babysitting at lunch and din-
ner. Please make sure you take the

time to show your appreciation

Excellent Work!” =

Houghton Students Say Thank You

Jim Roberts

My professors have always meant
a lot to me and when I was given the
oppurtunity to write about what I ac-
tually mean when I say that, I thought
the task would be simple. It isn’t. The
relationship between a student and his
teacher is a pretty complicated one and
it isn’t easy to put it into words.

Some teachers are known for their
sense of humour and ability to run a
fun class, one that students can enjoy
not just for the knowledge gained but
for the enjoyment of watching some-
one teach a subject they obviously
love. Others are more bookish but their
classes interest us not through enter-
tainment but through information and
knowledge.

The Bible teachers show a well-
educated love for Scripture and their
classes show this love but there are
teachers in other majors whose Bibli-

cally-based teaching methods can put’

any subject in the perspective of reli-
gious belief.

I’ve had teachers who graded on
avery tough scale, demanding and ex-
pecting only the best from their stu-

more concerned that their students
understand their course even if they
aren’t necessarily highly challenged
by the workload. - =
It’s my senior year and when I
graduate I may never see some of my
professors again. This fills me with a
great sense of loss because many of
them have made a real impact on me.
Some have made me reconsider goals
that I'd long thought were etched in
stone by God himself. Others have
encouraged me to develop my dreams

-and ideals. And all of them have

helpedmeseebmlnmogmwmlo
Christian maturity. Even those pro-
fessors that I've mmglydngmed
w:thhavebrwghuwclouﬂo(}od

Now, a lot of studenls mlght

Well, itisn’t. I'm
week. I'm only

aging my profe

keepdumgthe
excellent job they’_vc always done. I
encourage everyone else to do the
same.

dents. I've had other teachers who are
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- Through the
Eyes of a Professor

David Johnson

We really needed to fill space, so
we decided to offer a glimpse of an
average day in the life of a Houghton
professor.  We asked one of
Houghton’s professors to’give 'us a
copy of his/her schedule. He/she re-
spectfully declined, so we respectfully
made’it up:

6:00 am: Alarm goes off.

7:49: Wake up. Realize I just had a
dream about my alarm clock going
off:

7:49: Look at clock, regarding: with
interest I am very, very late.

7:50: Jump into my car, Pillsbury
Toaster Streudel in hand, praying the
students don’t notice I'm wearing the
same outfit for the fifth straight day.
(I have to get over my phobia of fab-
ric softener, and get my rearend down
to the laundromat one of these days.)

7:58: Walk into class...knowing I have
to face them again. :

8:00-8:54: Talk a lot.

8:56: Go to my office and sit down.
8:57: Scratch an itch near my ear.
8:58: Inhale.

8:59: Exhale.

9:58: Suddenly wake up, grab some
books (possibly the wrong ones), and
sprint to class.

10:00-10:50: Deliver a brilliant, riv-
eting lecture (most of which I com-
pletely made up.)

11:00-11:55: Play Quake on my
laptop.

\
.----------------------------------------------.

Most Likely to Have Been at Woodstock

Most Likely to Become President

12:00-1:05: Bring my bag lunch into
the Audio Visual room and watch the
ﬁrsshalf of Die Hard.

1:15-2:07: Go to class and do my
thang.

2:15-3:00: Grade papers (using the
RRR method: random red revisions.)

3:00-3:30: Sit in my office and stare.

3:30-4:00: Call Hector to see if the
shipment has come in (that’s Bill Hec-
tor from the bookstore about my new
textbooks.)

4:00-5:00: Go to the faculty meeting.

4:00-5:00: Draw funny pictures of the
Department Chair on my legal pad.

5:00-5:30: Meeting temporarily ad-
journs to watch A Saved by the Bell.
That Screech cracks me up.

5:45: Drive home, content in the fact
I have contributed to the shaping of
young minds.

5:46: Laugh loudly to myself.

Author’s Note: In-no way do I en-
dorse the preceding article. I feel ev-
ery professor on campus is a profes-
sional, generous, interesting, intelli-
gent person. Basically, what I'm try-
ing to say is

I’'M JUST KIDDING! PLEASE, IT
WAS ALL JUST A JOKE! DON'T
TAKE IT SERIOUSLY! PLEASE
DON'T FAIL ME! I WANT TO
GROW UPAND LIVE APROSPER-
OUS LIFE WITH A WELL-PAYING
JOB AND A LEXUS! I DON'T
WANT TO BE A PATHETIC,
FILTHY SHELL OF A MAN WHO
EATS GARBAGE AND TALKS TO
PARKING METERS!!! Thank you.

Dr. Schultz gets the Award for NEATEST OFFICE

STOP,
THINK,GIVE THANKS!

When you think of Houghton,
probably one of the first things that
comes to your mind is the tremendous
faculty that we spend eachday in con-
tact with. These individuals serve as
educators, mentors, servants, and
friends. Each one gives his time and
effort hoping that his gifts and abili-
ties will help his students to succeed
and yet often his service is taken for
granted. However, Faculty Apprecia-
tion Week provides each one of us the
perfect opportunity to thank our ad-
ministrators and professors for all the
things they have done to make
Houghton the place that it is today.

Please help us as we appreciate
the faculty by taking the time to fill

out a thank-you card and send it to a
professor or administrator who has
become important to you. The thank-
you notes will be supplied by SGA and
will be handed out at chapel on Mon-
day March 2. If you are unable to at-
tend or do not receive one, they will
be available in the dorms or in the
SGA office during office hours.
Thank you for taking the time to show
our faculty just how important they
are to Houghton College.

Remember your leaders, who
spoke the word of God to you. Con-
sider the outcome of their way of life
and imitate their faith.

Hebrews 13: 7

The STAR would like to personally thank all
Houghton faculty for their hard work
contributing to a remarkable institution!

We need your help! The faculty of Houghton College has gotten on in years and most of them have
probably forgotten their high school years. We need to bring those fond memories back through a simple
poll. Listed below are a number of categories with a blank after each. Simply detach the little form, fill in

the blanks with the professor that you think best fits that category and drop it off in the SGA office or mail

it to c.p.o. 389 . Thatis all there is to it.

RETURN TO C.P.0.389 or the SGA OFFICE by THURSDAY MARCH 5

Most Likely to Be Seen Singing at a Nightcluk;
Most Likely to Run Away with the Circus_
Most Likely to Write a Romance Novel
Most Likely to Be.in a Broadway Musical

Most Likely to Have Been Kicked Qut of College.

/
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lt0pinion

Charles King
In a Christian institution, one
would expect an atmosphere of broth-
erly love amongst each other. One
would expect everyone to reach out
o his/her Christian ‘brother or sister
d extend a helping hand, should it
needed. Also expected, this being
institution composed or interna-
ional students as well, would be that
¢ all (whites, Asians, Hispanics,
placks) join hands and sigh “We are
the World..”

Okay, maybe that’s a little too
uch to ask for. However, I don't
ink it’s too much to request respect
n the part of our American brothers

hnd sisters, always in Christ, for us in-

mpression that we are considered to
pe creatures of another planet, instead
pf just students from other continents
d cultures. Maybe we portray an
ir of pretended superiority over our
erican brothers and sisters, again
Iways in Christ. Maybe we put forth
attitude of “We don’t need these
ericans and their troubles”. Or
aybe it’s just simply ignorance on
e part of some of your Christian
rothers and sisters about our world.
o matter how distant it may seem

Appeal

jernational students. One gets the .

- whom, on two occasions, the Interna-

from the United States of America, i
is very similar in terms of character:
istics of human qualities.

We all have problems but
of us choose not to burden others wi
them. We're not all “rich foreign kids”
whose parents sent them to this *
United States” for a college educati
simply because they could afford i
We, like everyone else, are here to
to make a better future for ourselv
and bring pride to those back
who have put their faith and trust i

that are simply unimaginable for many
students of this institution.

Of course the question running
through numerous heads right now is
“Why such an article?” Noticed by
more than a few students at our godly
institution is the reluctance of studen
organizations to provide any kind of
assistance for the international orga
nization on campus. One such orga;
nization is the Student Senate td

tional Students’ Association has re4
quested funds for activities we’vé
been planning to organize. The firs

(Cont. on page 9)

Haron Noll
Imagine an undivided worldwide
Christian community. Galatians 3:28
ould become living reality. “There
neither Jew nor Greek, there is'hei-
slave nor free, there is neither
e nor female; for you are all one
n Christ Jesus” (NKJV). In sucha
topia, one might modify this verse
o, “There is neither American nor
exican, Caucasian nor Oriental,
estant nor Catholic; for you are
1 one in Christ Jesus” Many Chris-
ians would say that this is reality or
least close to reality. However, I
ould argue that the Christian com-
unity is far from these ideal condi-
ions. A prodigious hindrance to its
ctualization remains firmly intact
ong many Christians’patriotism.
Patriotism is “love or devotion to
bne's country” (Webster’s). Patriotic
kentiments evoke pride, a sense of
hnity with one’s fellow countrymen,
ove of one’s nation, a commitment
o uphold one’s government, and a
Lense of duty to defend one’s country.
Excepting pride, these are fine values;
Fommitment, love, duty, and unity are

A Worldwide Christian
Community

all splendid traits in a person. Com/{
mitment, love, a sense of duty, and
unity are all marks of a model Chris-
tian. Many individuals, especially
Americans, consider themselves

a Christian and a patriot. Yet on
might inquire as to the compatibility
of these two notions. - i

Patriotism and Christianity makd
similar claims on the individual’s af:
fections. Christianity requires noth
ing less than the individual’s full com{
mitment (Luke 9:57-62). Christian
ity requires the unity of all believers
(Ephesians 4:1-6). Christians have
duty to love one another (1 Peter 3:9)
The question that must now be
is, “Can a Christian have a commit-
ment (or any other of these senti-
ments) to her country and also bq
whole-heartedly committed to the ind
junctions of Christianity?

If Christianity requires a ful
commitment to love God and one’s
fellow believers, then can there be any
commitment remaining for the indi-
vidual to devote to a nation? Can 3

(Cont. on Page 9)

THORNS AND THISTLES: THE BITTER SIDE
OF STUDENT POLITICS AT HOUGHTON

John Osae-Kwapong

It is an election year and there is
one thing candidates who gear up for
elections always learn to do; have a
heart of patience greater than that of
the Biblical Job. This is very impor-
tant because it is that time of the year
where your life undergoes very strict
scrutiny with all sorts of revelations
from those whose votes you seek with
diligence. For instances during the
1992 elections in my home country
Ghana, one newspaper devoted
twenty issues to smear the campaign
of one of the candidates. The editor
of the newspaper titled the series

“Twenty Reasons Why You Must Not
Vote For Rawlings” The contents of
each article were so demeaning that it
took this candidate more than just an
ordinary human heart to deal with this
editor. On the other hand one can
understand the attitudes of the critics
since public offices should at all times
be protected of its image.

It was with joy that I decided to
run for the office of SGA Vice-
President here at Houghton College.
Getting involved and contributing
your quota is something I strongly
believe in. So by the end of the very
day I picked up my petitions, I had
managed to get my required seventy-
five student signatures. Then I needed
to move another step higher with my
campaign and this led me into mak-
ing some posters as a way of adver-
tising my candidacy for the postion.
It took the benevolence of a friend to
come out with a few posters which
ultimately had to be put up. And as
expected of any political campaign
tongues have wagged about how I
look on the posters. I have laughed
over some of the comments with
friends and have put it behind me.
However, a line has been crossed in
what we can all healthily. laugh about
and that is an issue I want to address

New and Used ]

in this article.

I walked up to the NAB on the
morning of 16th February and on one
of my posters was written “Wanted In
Oklahoma”. I took it off and went
through the day trying to figure out
the intent behind this. The next morn-
ing, the remaining five posters in this
building had the same words written
on them. I had two options; leave
them there for everybody to see it or
take them off and I decided to choose
the latter.

I know I will never know the au-
thor of this statement but in all of our
deeds done in the shadows of the dark
there is someone who sees us, God,
and I take consolation in that. Besides
that T have a few thoughts to share
with him or her.

There are some things that we can
all laugh about but we must know
when to stop. How can somebody be
so mean, heartless and insensitive to
the feelings and emotions of someone
ready to serve the community which
he is part of by equating him to the
status of a'criminal? Did this person
contemplate what had taken place in
Oklahoma, the pain and bitter memo-
ries families, the state and nation have
to live with? Did he or she contem-
plate the penalties that Timothy

McVeigh and his accomplice had to
suffer for their roles in this horrendous
crime?

It hurts me to think of the fact that
this happened no where other than
Houghton College. That is not to say
that Houghton is a perfect institution
but even in my former school in New
York City where we always sat on a
racial time bomb, nobody ever crossed
such lines during elections. I have
grown to love this college so much
and wouldn’t want to graduate some
day with bitter memories lingering on
my thoughts. :

Houghton has taught me a lot and
this is what I am doing for the author
of this statement. As I pray to God to
heal the wounds of my broken heart,
I'reach out to you with a heart filled
with love and forgiveness just as
Christ has done for me. 1alsodo hope
and pray that next time you will be
more sensitive, reflect soberly and
consciously over your thoughts before
you put them into action. I shall not
be intimidated in my desires to serve
Houghton College for it is only the
actions of the just that smell sweet and
blossom even in their dust.

See you next time.

%8.' Houghton Star, March 2, 1998




Over Coffee

y feelings are continually being hurt by}
y friends and family. This is more of
en due to forgotten dates, favors
nreturned, low precedence and un-

that the hurting will end.
imon and Garfunkle sang the lyrics, *
arock. 1 am anisland.” This
easier and safer as | case myself wi
ndifference and a shell of sarcasm. Yet
nd my stony exterior hurts others in
. [ am no longer the ear to listen,
houlder for tears, the smile to encourage,
br the hand to help. Rather I become un4
oving and useless as a friend and sister.
As Christ gently knocks on my shell, thel
bracks streak across its surface, eventu-
ly fragmenting the sarcasm and indif-
ference into pieces of manageable size. As
once again remove the old ways of self,
John's words become increasingly clears
“There is no fear in love. But perfectlo
Hrives out fear...We love because He fi
oved us.” (I John 4:18-19) "

A
Worldwide
Christian
Community

(Cont. from page 8)

Christian be truly unified with mutual
love to her fellow believers around the
world while also claiming a divisive
national unity; that is, a unity of be-

-lieving and non-believing country-
men? A national consciousness must
necessarily have a detrimental effect
on the consciousness of Christian
unity. Patriotic love of one’s country
must necessarily detract from Chris-
tian love for one’s fellow believer. To
effect Christian love to the fullest ca-
pacity, patriotism must be abandoned
by the Christian.

Patriotism may be acceptable for
non-Christians. What other common
bond and unity have non-Christians
to form than with those of common
culture or geographical area? As
Christians, why should we form any
unity or common bond with non-
Christians? The differential gap be-
-tween non-Christians and Christians
is as wide as “light and dark” (2
Corinthians 6:14). Why should Chris-
tians compromise their righteous unity
for an unholy, terrestrial, artificial na-
tional unity?

1 choose to ignore national
boundaries and love my Christian
brothers and sisters whether they be
African, Vietnamese, or Catholic. I
will disregard racial, national, and de-
nominational distinctions in loving
and supporting my fellow Christians.

time, the ISA’s request for $200.00
was granted to provide for travel fora
United Nations Representative from
Liberia, West Africa, to visit and give
lectures to Houghton College stu-
dents. Refused, however, was our
solicitation of $200.00 + dollars to use
for assisting international students
shop in Rochester and Buffalo for
winter clothes and other various ne-
cessities they wouldn’t necessarily
have upon arrival to the US. I would
expect such a small amount to be
granted us based on human courtesy,
but the amount we requested was di-
minished to less than half of what we
originally petitioned on the argument
that we should get jobs ourselves to
pay forit.

Upon audition of this, I first won-
dered what heartless simpleton could
ask such a question. But the more I
pondered this I started to realize that
it was simply a matter of misunder-
standing among my Christian broth-
ers and sisters. Therefore, I'll en-
deavor to explain, before I go on, why
we couldn’t just go out and get jobs.
International students are prohibited
from acquiring, or even seeking em-
ployment in the US without permis-
sion from the Immigration and Natu-
ralization Services. For such permis-
sion to be granted, one must first pro-
vide, among a list of other peculiari-
ties, proof of economical hardship,,
which is almost impossible to do be-
cause upon acquisition of avisa for the
US, one must first prove that he/she
will be capable of settling without
pmblems

- Yet, one must eventually let this
~sl|dc n is considered stupid
tocry over spilled milk. But recently,
when our senate representative went
before the Student Senate with another
petition, this time for money to host

Maris’
Foolish Games

Vision

Jim Roberts

thing that actually happened.

and insulting. What do you do then?

with it.

(Cont. on page 11)

I want to talk about rumours. Idon t think any-
one knows how these things get started. Maybe it’s
just an exaggeration, a blatant lie or a malicious
act, but regardless, the effects are usually the same.
People you thought you knew start avoiding you,
your friends start treating you differently. Regard-
less, the whole situation is usually painful and al-
ways uncomfortable. The real problem is that
| rumours are rarely complete and utter lies. Usually
they’re an exaggeration or elaboration on some-

Often times it feels like you can’t just leave
the rumouralone. On the other hand, it’s pretty well
impossible to reach every single person who has
been affected by the rumour. Why not just ignore
them? Because a lot of rumours are very hurtful

I don’t know. I really don’t. There are times
when all the helpful advice in the world is simply
useless. When people are telling lies and half-truths
about you and you don’t know how far it’s reached
or how much longer people will be affected by it,
there is nothing to do but just buckle down, grit .
your teeth and live through it. Try to dispel the
rumour when you can but don’t drive yourself crazy

In the end, I guess that's what a lot of things in
life require: endurance. As long as we keep in mind
the fact that God will always be there, endiessly

Appeal

(Cont. from page 8)

the annual International Dinner, he
was ridiculed and mocked. Maybe it's
because the information he provided
wasn't very accurate. Maybe the Sen-
ate was just simply more interested in
buying new snowboards to use dur-
ing the spring, or even the summer
when the grass was green and the
weather at least 70 degrees Fahrenheit
- or maybe God promised snow dur-
ing spring and summer in Houghton.
Or maybe it’s simply the representa-
tives of our student body are close-
minded and fail to see the use of an
international dinner.

In addition to uniting interna-.

tional students, the ISA’s other goal
is to introduce our siblings in Christ,
referral is made by the members of the
Houghton Community, - they are con-
tinually a blessing to us, and helpful
in providing emergency lodgings for
students who don’t get the opportu-
nity to get away from their monoto-
nous classes and be reminded that
there’s a world out there. The ISA is
by far the largest organization on cam-
pus, regrouping about 35 international
students, 40 third-cultured kids (oth-
erwise known as missionary kids) and
approximately 50 Canadians. SO, in
case students were wondering, no we
are not aracial organization.. We have
Hispanics, Asians, Blacks, and domi-
nating the ISA, white students.
Other activities the ISA has been
engaged in throughout the school year
are:
-Raising money to aid victims of war
and natural disasters in Africa
(US $100.00 + was successfully raised
and forwarded to Somalia where a
flood had destroyed homes in a con-
stantly war and famine stricken zone.
An international church service.
It was a successful evening
worship service at the Houghton

Community Church where praises
were sung to our Lord and several In-
ternational Students gave their
testimonies.

- Arrangements are being made
for Mrs. King-Akerele, a United Na-
tions  representative, to come and
speak to Houghton College Students
on the role of the UN in third world
countries today.

- International movies have been
shown for interested students to
take a brief look at other societies
around the world.

- An international all-star indoor
soccer game is being organized for
Houghton College Students that will
oppose the Americans to the

rest of the world.

The point of this article, in all
fairness,  is to promote compassion
and understanding for international
students among my Houghton Col-
lege brothers and sisters in Christ.
We understand that sometimes we
may be hard to comprehend. The fact
of the matter still remains to be that
we're seeing your world and are try-
ing to adapt to it. Despite the appar-
ent ease with which we seem to ad-
just, we are struggling to fit in and
find it even more difficult to share
our cultures and lives with you be-
cause many of you seem to clam up.
Those who have been where we're
from understand that we're all the
different, but that each of our differ-
ences compliment those differences
from others. If what we’re asking is
too much, then we understand and
apologize for our intrusion into your
perfect world. However, since we all
have to live on the same campus and
see each other everyday, please show
us the minimal respect we believe
we've always shown you.

1f you didn't sign up for
ROTC as a freshman or
sophomore, you can catch
up this summer by attend-
ing Army ROTC Camp
Challenge, a paid five-

SUMMER SCHOOL FOR PEOPLE
onmwmmm'mp

campus next fall,

For details, call SBU Army ROTC at 375-2566
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lAaron Noll

How do people become virtuous?
Political theorists such as the Protes-
tant reformer John Calvin have sug-
gested that government has the abil-
ity to improve an individual’s virtue.
Others, including many classical lib-
erals, theorize that the only mode by
which virtue can be achieved is vol-
untary action. I will make several
propositions as to why the latter view
may be closer to the truth.

Virtuous actions might be divided
into two categories for the purpose of
this argument. First, there are actions
for which the beneficial or detrimen-
tal effects affect only the actor; for
lexample, using harmful drugs, skip-
ping class, and spending whole pay-
ichecks on Barg’s Root Beer. Itis such
virtue that I will call private. Second,
there are actions for which the ben-
eficial or detrimental effects affect not
only the actor but also the surround-
ing community; for example, making
prank phone calls, sending useless
campus-wide e-mail messages, and
the like. This type of virtue I will call
social.

The main objective for which
most societies aim is justice. The sev-
lenteenth century political philosopher
John Locke theorized a social contract
between society and government.
iGovernment is created by society for
the purpose of ensuring just interac-
tion between its components. Just re-
lations between individuals would
fulfill only one aspect (of the two sug-
gested above) of virtue. However,
Locke, whose theory of social contract
was adopted by, among other nations,
the United States, made no indication
in his contract theory that society con-
tracts with a government to regulate

government’s attempt to regulate pri-
vate virtue, at least in those constitu-
tions imbued with Lockean theory in-
cluding the U.S., may be unconstitu-
tional.

In simple terms, a community, in
an attempt to secure justice in indi-
vidual interaction, would form a jury

Virtue Through Voluntary
Action

private virtue. This suggests that a

to mediate disputes. A jury would then
make a judgment as to which party is
guilty of an injustice. An immediate
fault one is able to see with this
method of dispute resolution is the
jury’s lack of complete knowledge in
the matter of dispute. Furthermore,
each jurist would have a different con-
ception of justice. These two objec-
tions to the jury system would be
enough to abolish were it not for the
fact that it may be the best method of]
dispute resolution that humans have
in an imperfect world. Thus, we must
accept the jury system (or some kind
of government) 1o ensure some level
of justice in society.

Given the apparent shortcomings|
of even a third party (a jury or a gov-
ernment) in perfectly resolving a dis-
pute, it is evident that these shortcom-
ings would be magnified in regulat-
ing private virtue. Private virtue has
two distinctive characteristics that
make this statement palpable: 1) a
third party’s complete knowledge be-
comes more unlikely in matters of the
mind, motive, elc, and 2) the ambigu-
ity of the principles of private virtue
suggests an even wider divergence of]
perspectives among regulators than
those of justice.

A virtuous action might be di-
vided into two components: intent (or|
motive) and action. For government
to effectively improve the virtue of]
individuals, its regulation must affect
both of these components. However,
itis quite obvious that government can
only affect the latter. For example,
mere external testraint of an indi-
vidual from taking harmful drugs can-
not make the person virtuous; the in-
dividual must desire to cease the prac-
tice; that is, the decision must be in-
ternal or voluntary. Therefore, both
components of virtuous action can|
only be effected through voluntary|
decision and action.

For these reasons, it may be im-|
possible and even harmful for govern-
ment to regulate individual virtue.
Furthermore, in many nations, such|
action may be unconstitutional.

A
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WOW C.ompreh_ensive
Christian Music

Tim Graffam
The word WOW, in relation to
Christian music, can now be associ-
ated with multi-million record sales,
top arusts.andb[gmoney Afier thre:
successwe and ;ueoessful /o

mainstream anywa'y., ,
listener friendly establish

appease the masses, probably used
best as a gift, or Christian music sam-
pler. Ipicture it being used kind of like
“Hey, did you hear whatfs going on
in Christian music, check this CD
out!” It is because of those reasons
that its sales are so great, and it has
kept strong for three years.

With this edition of WOW'’s discs
being red and black (*96 was yellow,
'97 was blue), I'll call the first disc
“the red one” and the second disc “the
black one.” Simple enough. The red
one is the edgier one the kids will want
in the CD player as the family tools

. off to Grandma’s in the Windstar. It
gets kicked off by Jars of Clay with

DC Talk lends their efforts on the
popular track “Colored People,” and
Third Day adds a song of their “Con-
spiracy #5” album called “My Hope
Is You,” which is one of the best songs
on the compilation. Other industry
powerhouses such as the Newsboys
and Audio Adrenaline add their own
brand of rock stylings, as do the more
contemporary, yet fairly hip, Michael
W. Smith and Out Of The Grey. Di-
nosaur rockers Petra and Carman of-
fer new songs, while the youth of con-
temporary music is represented in Jaci
Velasquez, Clay Crosse, and Crystal
Lewis. The finest song on the whole
compilation is supplied by Caedmonts
Call, who cover the late Rich Mullins
song “Hope To Carry On.”

“Qverjoyed,” one of the better songs’
" off their latest release, “Much Afraid.”

The black one is the more con-
temporary CD that Mom and Dad will

duowmandu'yloprelendthey re still

cut _‘edgeandh:p(eg “Have you
e new 4Him tune, boy do they
You kids still say cool

and continues with

Amy Grant. Their
s, 4Him, Bob

g ofR&B and Susan Ashton
and Bryan Duncan contribute their
own style of adult contemporary.
Twila Paris closes the compilation
with “My Utmost For His Highest,” a
song off another compilation of the
same name.

WOW has been going strong for
three years and doesn’t look to be
slowing down any time soon. News
of a gospel version of WOW report it
to be on shelves soon, and a WOW
“classics” is due out later in 1998 (that
is a compilation of 30 of the best songs
from 1990-95). WOW’s producers
seem to have found something that
works, and they certainly are milking
it, as each of the WOW sets have sold
over a million copies respectively. -
Though I wouldn’t purchase a WOW
collection for myself, I believe that
WOW would make a great gift. It
could also be a great ministry tool,
very useful in introducing people toa
healthy smattering of today’s best in
contemporary Christian music.




Kristen Engnell

During my first three years at
Houghton I'think the only time I went
to Fancher

was 1o look at the stained glass por-
trait of William Shakespeare for the
Intreat scavenger hunt. Admissions
workers excluded, I'm sure this is the
case for most of you. We went to
Fancher for our admissions interview
but haven't been back since. I've heard
several students voice a question I had
for a long time: what really goes on
in there?

Quite simply without Fancher
there would be no Houghton College.
Houghton receives revenue from ba-
sically three sources: tuition, alumni
and other donors. The 34 employees
who work in Fancher are responsible
for all three of these areas. The two
largest departments found in Fancher
are the Office of Admissions and the
Development Office.

Admissions involves more than
simply filling up the freshmen class.
They also keep in contact with 10,000
high school students, travel 25,000
miles a year to meet them and coordi-
nate 2,500 prospective student visits
per year. It is impossible to underesti-
mate the importance of the admissions
process; because Houghton is highly
tuition dependent, the loss of even a
few students can adversely effect our
operating budget.

Having gone through it, admis-
sions is a fairly familiar concept to

is not. As Dale Fillmore, Associate
Vice President for Development,
stated. "Development is helping an or-
ganization reach its full potential.. .
we are in the business of helping the
college students achieve their poten-
tial for Christ. It takes money to do

Dale C.Schuurman

~ The Presidential
State '
of Fancher Address

that, so we raise funds. "
Basically the 13 Development

Office employees ask people, alumni, .

organizations and foundations for

money to help Houghton balance its -

budget every year. This takes over the
39,000 letters, 8,500 phone calls and
many personal visits. They also keep
in touch with almost 17,000 alumni.
Tim Fuller, Vice-President for Exter-

‘nal Affairs recently took a grueling

eight day trip west to visit alumni and
donors. He flew on five different air-
lines, drove five different rental cars
to hold alumni meetings and meet
with donors. I'm sure flying 38,000
miles a year and asking people for
money gets old rather fast. So why do
people like Tim Fuller continue year
after year? As Barbara Bates, Direc-
tor of the Annual Fund, says simply "
Because I absolutely believe in the
mission and ministry of Houghton
College. . . it is a great privilege for

most of us. However,Development:--e 10.invite.others 10 be.a part of this

mission!"

If this hasn't convinced that Fancher
is an important place, maybe this will:
it does weigh 835 tons and was the
heaviest building moved in the United
States in 1987.

‘ Editorial Column
I Know, I Know, Its About Time!

As some of you know, (and I like to tell myself none of you believe) I find myself spontaneously and sporadically block-headed. Probably more often than
not and certainly to greater degrees than I notice. Anyway, here I am in this tiny office working on the Star after yet ANOTHER all-nighter. It remains to be
determined whether the all-nighters are the cause or the effect of the block headedness. I have come to think it is a vicious circle and that is precisely what 1
want to discuss in this column. Any way you slice it, I have come to realize that I have a serious problem.

I shouldn’t have made this subject humorous because I feel as though my problem affects thousands of college students. So here it is; My name is Dale
and I do not know how to prioritize.In order to shed a little light on the extent of my affliction, let me tell you a bit about myself.

My alarm clock rings anywhere between 6 and 8 AM depending on the day. I meticulously play tag with the snooze button until I get sick of the game and

Maris’ Vision Continued

supplying us with his supernatural
strength and perseverance when we
honestly ask for it, we can get through
just about anything. Rumours hurt.
They don’t hurt only because their
untrue, they hurt because they gener-

ally mean that someone somewhere
doesn't like you and doesn’t have the
guts to tell you so face to face. The
tough part, I guess, is persevering and
finding a balance between defending
your honour and acting like a jerk.

CHAOS by ran Stuster

turn the alarm off altogether between 9 and 10. If there is chapel, I could possibly roll out of bed around 10:50 but if there is no chapel or sometimes even if
there is, I stand up and stumble to the bathroom somewhere between 11:30 and | PM. By the time I have taken a shower and finished a rushed breakfast, I am
refreshed and ready to start my day by 2:30 or 3. Ocasionally I make it to my 1:15 as Dr. Charles Bressler can attest , but probably not as often as he would like
me to. Iam always rushing to do a little work between 3 and 5 but I spend more time saying hello to people I would have already said hello to if I had gotien
out of bed at a decent hour. Anyway, occasionally I get a bit of work done and then head off to eat dinner before play practice. Play practice lasts a little over
two hours three or four days a week. I have no idea what I accomplish on the days when there is no play practice although it must be something. After play
practice I run to Big Al’s just before they close at 11 and order some grease to supplement my wonderful dinner. Then, finally at around 11:30 or 121 settle in
to do the bulk of my work. If I go to sleep (and those of you who know me know that it is a big if,) but if I go to sleep, it is usually sometime after 5 or right after
classes the following day. ;
In short, my priorities are: One, myself. Living this schedule makes me irritable and self absorbed. Two, sleep. This of course, is more out of necessity
than priority. If1didn’t sleep T would die. Three, work. Despite my irresponsible behavior I still have overwhelming drive to succeed. The funny thing is, I
never will at this rate. Four, my family and friends. 1 try to care but I usually say I'm too busy and can’t talk right now. Oh yes, I haven’t called my family or
written a letter in months. It's a good thing they care about me. Last, and only if I have a bit of time, God. Sure, I keep my Bible on the floor next to my bed
pretending that I will open it. In fact, I think it lies there open. Who am I kidding? I read it as often as I fly to the moon. And prayer, what is lhat:.’ i
Lately though, I'have determined to wage all-out war to turn this around. I found that my priorities are exactly backwards. Mysclf. sleep, work, family an_d
friends, and God. Spelled backwards its God, family and friends, work, sleep, myself. I know that these are the priorities of Christ, in that order. I can sec it

in his everyday life. Self: Christ put himself below all by dyingon the cross and receiving all of our sin. Sleep: Christ rebuked the disciples for falling aslecp

in the garden when they should have been doing. . .Work: Praying that they do not fall into temptation. Family and friends: You know who you arc. God:

Christ never failed to consult and praise His father in need and in triumph.
My suggestion is that we all re-evaluate our priorities. Some will have it right, praise God. Many of us have some work to do. If I sound as though I am

really talking to myself; thanks for listening. It's not only nuts who talk to themselves.

Sl

N
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Titanic!s oo
Does this sort of conversation sound familiar?
“Hi tta! How are you doing today?”

“Well, I jl@(eivcd word I was diagnosed with chlamy-
dia, my grandparend were arrested for grand larceny, and my
dog was hit by a train. No big d

“Have you seen ‘Titanic’ yet?”

(starts sobbing) “What an incredible movie. Leonardo
DiCaprio is such a hunk.” O

“Bummer about your dog.”

Frankly, I'm feeling quite water-logged from the current
squall of *Titanic’ praise. Although/ is sold out until something
like 2014 and it’s bringing in an M Adertow of profit (which is
amazing) and virtually all critics have showered it with oceans of
acclamation, I believe it is one of the worst efforts Hollywood
has launched since “Voyage of the Rock Aliens.”

The movie opens Qes of a diving crew scaveng-
ing through the ghostly rem the “Titanic.” I must confess
though, the scenes of this wreckage were masterfully computer
generated, almost making them look real. Apparently this crew
(led by Bill Paxton, whose best work, by far, was in “Rocky V")
is looking for some gigantic diamond. This is the first evidence
of unrealism. Like a diam last underwater for long peri-
ods of time without turnin Oopper.

Eventually the oceanic pirates come across an impossibly
old lady named Rose, played by, I think, Estelle Getty. Turns out
Rose was a passenger on this “Titanic,” and in fact, a drawing of
her was found among the wreckage weari e diamond and
nothing else (how did the diving crew kn@'t_just a page
from Penthouse or something?). All of we are taken
back to like 1912, to a bustling dock, shadowed by the enormous

“Titanic.” Here is an example of one of many ronisms in
the film. The technology in 1912 was unable to e a ship of
this magnitude. Back then, ocean-farers were li o clippers,

several motor powered dinghies; and duck-shaped inner-tubes.
It as this dock we meet a younger version of Rose (played by a
short Kate Winslet) and Jack Dawson (portrayed by a horribly
miscast Leonardo DiCaprio; a much wiser g>=&ng decision would
have been John Goodman). Q :
Suddenly, we are propelled into ulous love story
between Jack and Rose. The aydience becomes the victim of
cheesy dialogue like “No you WG and “Help me, I'm drown-
ing!” As the romance heats up een Jack and Rose the “Ti-
tanic,” which is, for some reason, travelling in really cold water,
hits, you won’t believe $bis_an ice-berg. Yeah, that’s plausible.
I’m sure there are p]enOce—bergs in the ocean. Even if there
were, they sup—~youldn’t be floating, as ice would sink straight to
the ocean fl It as at this point in the film James Cameron
makes a fatal misstep; he sinks the ship. In my opinion, if you’re
going &spend $250 million on a movie, why do something as
blatantly unoriginal as sinking it? “The Poseidon Adventure”
already used the ship-in-peril jdea. Perhaps the most disturbing
aspect of “Titan@it’s incredibly large body count, making it
largely unsuitabl younger viewers.
. Though it has been soaked with accolades, “Titanic” fails

utterly. The entire
movie is fraught with
anachro- nisms, mis-
takes in time, and fac-
tual errors pertaining to
the year’s setting. Ulti-
mately, “Titanic”
drowns in unrealistic el-
ements, makingitone -
of the grandest dis-
appoint- ments  to
shove off in a long

ne.
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"Well sure he wobbles around a lot, but my money
saysmmabgyiustwon'ttalldown.'
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the worst night.of his life.

As the result.of a linguistic fluke, Dracula experienced
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The Flying Checkbook

Dave Barry

I have some news
“that is going to cause you
taxpayers to want to
throw down this newspa-
per and dance the Funky
Chicken of Joy.

Here it is: The B-2
iStealthi Bomber can get
wet! Hurrah!

In case youire won-
dering why this is so ex-
citing, let me give you
some background. The
B-2is

SECURITY
ALERT: THE FOL-
LOWING IS TOP SE-
CRET INFORMATION
THAT MUST NOT
FALL INTO THE
HANDS OF FOREIGN
AGENTS UNLESS
THEY HAVE MADE
LARGE [ILLEGAL
CASH CONTRIBU-
TIONS TO ALEADING
POLITICAL PARTY.
THANK YOU.

... a bomber that is
invisible to enemy‘radar
because it is made of
high-tech istealthyi ma-
terials such as (to judge
from the price) caviar.
The original mission of
the B-2 was to fly from
overseas bases deep into
the Soviet Union and
drop nuclear bombs. Of
course there IS no Soviet
Union anymore, which
means that now the mis-
sion of the B-2 Bomber
is ... The mission is ...
Hang on, itill come tome

OK, never mind the
pesky detail of what the
military mission is. The
important thing is, the B-
2 has demonstrated a
breathtaking capability,
unmatched in aviation
history, to deliver, with
pinpoint accuracy, ex-
tremely large payloads
of taxpayer dollars into
the districts of strategic
members of Congress.
So far the B-2 project has
cost us taxpayers $45
billion, which has pur-
chased us 21 bombers,
which works out to
around $2 billion per
bomber, making it the
most expensive airplane
ever built (bear in mind,
however, that it comes
with floor mats).

Now hereis the
problem: The General
Accounting Office did a
big study of the B-2
bomber, concluding that

—Twilktry to put thisin

laypersonis terms — fly-
ing is bad for it. Yes. It
turns out that the secret
stealthy materials are
sensitive to moisture,
which as luck would
have it (Who could have
predicted this?) is plen-
tiful in the atmosphere,
so according to the
GADO, after the B-2 flies,
it tends to need lots of
costly repairs.

I can relate to this.
I used to own a boat, and
whenever I made the stu-

CHAOS by rien Shuster
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kids, I

to sell you this fire insurance
, but | gotta be honest with you . . . | just
don't think you could afford the premiums.”

pid mistake of putting it
in the actual water, ex-
pensive pieces of it
would immediately fall
off. I wound up deploy-
ing my boat permanently
on a trailer. Using simi-
lar reasoning, the Air
Force has decided that,
instead of putting the B-
2s at bases around the
world, it will deploy
ALL of them in — get
ready for a strategic lo-
cation — Missouri. Re-
ally. Thatis where the Air
Force has special cli-
mate-controlled mainte-
nance facilities. So letis
just recap the B-2 his-
tory:

ORIGINAL IDEA:
Station overseas; fly
deep into Soviet Union;
drop nuclear bombs.

CURRENT AC-
TUAL USE: Station in
Missouri; fly deep into
Kansas; get repaired.

~—So, OK, things
have not worked out ex-
actly as planned. But
how many of us can hon-
estly say that we have
never, in a moment of
absentmindedness, pur-
chased an unnecessary
weapons system for $45
billion? I didnit think so!
Nevertheless, when the
GAO report came out,
there were a lot of snide
remarks from the media
about the B-2 Bomber
not being able to fly in

the rain. So in Septem-
(Cont. on page 14)

‘*So he says; 'Please don't trample me, 'm a
plastic surgeon.'! And | say, ‘Well, maybe we can
work somethingout. .. *

: CHAOS by srian Shuster

© 1993 Doy Panet Festiwss

*No, no, no. | distinctly remember telling you that
1 would pick up the chips and beer and that you
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Randy Lipsky

The images still haunt me to this
day. Every time I think about that awful
night, a strange feeling sweeps over me. I
can’t fully describe it, possibly a mixture
of horror and...well, horror. Hey, let’s face
it, when a bunch of guys dress up as women
it ain’t gonna be pretty.

And that’s just what the Miss Win-
ter Weekend Pageant was, not pretty. Four
young men participated in the event (their
names will be held back to protect their
innocence and their social life), and, truth-
fully, I would rather be beaten with a steel
pipe than be seen in public with either one
of them.

David Johnson was the emcee for
the night’s display, and it was obvious from
the get-go he had no idea what was in store
for him. Also along for the ride were three

Judges (please don’t ask me what qualifi-
cations a judge at the Miss Winter Week-
end pageant needs; perhaps an extensive
knowledge about J. Edgar Hoover.) The
contestants were introduced one at a time,
dressed in their casual outfits, with an ar-
ray of shades of make-up dabbed over their
stubble, and tropical rain-forests on their
calves. As they individually sauntered
across the stage (perhaps what the East
German National women’s water polo team
looks like on a break), the audience erupted
in a cacophony of cheers, laughter, and

e s g e R R P SRR

Trénsfestivities

guttural sounds of revulsion.

The next event was the talent com-
petition. As I watched I shared the anx-
ious thoughts of the other spectators. We
prayed the talent exhibition didn’t involve
any kind of strange gyrations or calisthen-
ics. Luckily, the participants only recited
poetry. Not quite Wordsworthian, but at
least it rhymed.

Formal wear was the third install-
ment in the pageant, and the participants
were certainly wearing some sheik outfits.
And that’s all I’'m going to say about that.

The final round was the all-impor-
tant question and answer. Each contestant
randomly picked a question from the hat,
which they answered to the best of their
ability, while maintaining a high-pitched
feminine voice.

Now was the time for judgement.
The crowd was hushed, eagerly anticipat-
ing the results, and, even more eagerly,
awaiting the end of the nightmare. As the
contestants excitedly shuffled in place, the
word finally arrived; the judges reached a
decision. And the winner was...does it re-
ally matter? No. All that counts is a gay
time was had by all. Students were able to
laugh and fellowship and have an all-
around fun night. I have to say, I learned
an important lesson that night. Steve
Erickson, Nate Peterson, Andrew Terp and
Justin MacDonald are sick freaks.

CHAOS by Brian Shuster

again.”

*Looks like Grandma is in one of her moods
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The Flying Checkbook
Continued

ber, the Air Force
struck back with a
bold strategic move:
It flew several
dozen reporters and
photographers from
Washington to Mis-
souri, where they
witnessed as a team
of airmen —1I swear
I'am not making this
bold strategic move
up — WASHED A
B-2 BOMBER.

iThis. airplane
does not melt in
water,i'stated an Air
Force official in a
quote that I am also
not making up. iWe
do this all the time.
We just get out here
with the brushes and
scrub away.i

I donit know
about the rest of you
taxpayers, but when
I read those words, .
I get a proud feeling
deep in my stomach,
knowing that there
is no way that any
enemy of this nation
could disable our B-
2 Bomber fleet by
having agents sneak
into Missouri and
wash the planes.

Despite the
fact that the B-2 has
been shown to be
capable, with proper
maintenance, of
withstanding mois-
ture, the Pentagon
has decided that it
does not want to buy
any more of these
planes. In other
words, even our top
military experts be-
lieve that 21 is a suf-
ficient number of
extremely expen-
sive bombers with
no apparent func-
tion. So guess what
a bunch of
CONgresspersons re-
cently tried to do?
Right! They tried to
have the taxpayers
buy nine more! For
another $27 billion!
Guess why they did

this? Right! To en-
hance the National
Security! By which
I mean, get them-
selves re-elected! It
doesnit even matter
if the B-2 can fly!
We could make it
entirely out of a
fragile type of
cheese that spoils on
contact with air and
has to be completely
replaced every 45
minutes! As long as
the money gets
spent in these
congresspersonsi
districts!
Unfortunately
for our National Se-
curity, Congress de-
cided to cancel the
new B-2s and spend
the money on other
things. (What, you
thought theyid give
the money back to
YOU?) Neverthe-
less we can all take
comfort in the fact
that for many years,
we will be paying
millions and mil-
lions of dollars to
maintain the origi-
nal fleet of Stealth
bombers stationed
strategically in Mis-
souri, scrubbed and
ready to fly out and
bomb enemy tar-
gets. Or maybe it
will turn out to be
more cost-effective
to fly the enemy tar-
gets to Missouri, so

.our B-2s can bomb

them without get-
ting too far from the
climate-controlled
maintenance facili-
ties. So as a tax-
payer, I applaud all
the congresspersons
who helped make
this amazing
weapon possible. I
hope they get re-
warded for their ef-
forts by being taken
for lengthy VIP
flights on the B-2. In
the rain. Strapped to
a wing.




Truckish
Delights

I look at the
ticket stub. Fri-

Dave Johnson

ruary 13, 1998.
The U.S. Hot Rod
Thunder Nation-
als. Oh, what a
night. You way
be wondering
what in the world
is a “Thunder National?” Well, for start-
ers, anything that follows “U.S. Hot Rod”
isn’t likely to be a Tupperware bazaar or a
Post-modern philosophy convention. The
U.S. Hot Rod Thunder Nationals was two
things: a) a beer-soaked, fuel-injected, car-
crushing monster truck extravaganza, and
b) the single manliest thing I have ever at-
tended in my life.

As we approached the Rochester
War Memorial, pushing it at 7:40 p.m., the

|day 8 p.m., Feb- °

first indication that we were headed to a  tri

congregation of masculinity was the'pha,-
lanx of pick-up trucks tearing up the pave-
ment in downtown Rochester. Ford Rang-
ers, Chevy S-10's, and Dodge Rams, and
bumper stickers that said things like “Suck
My Exhaust Pipe” and “Your Grandmother
Is In My Trunk” fanned out to the horizon.

Entering the arena was like stroll-
ing through the residential area of Hazzard

County. Work-boots to the left, red-and-

black-checkered jackets to the right, and
mesh caps everywhere.

Immediately the stench of beer hit me
like a bus. It was as if the entire audito-
rium had been soaked in alcohol with a fire
hose. Men had beer. Women had beer. The
monster-truck drivers had beer. There was
even an old guy walking around with an
intravenous of Budweiser.

We took our seats and prepared our-
selves for what was sure to be, at the very
least, loud exhaust. The lights dimmed, and
an announcer proceeded to introduce the
five different monster trucks. Providing a
feast for the eye-balls, these custom ma-
chines proceeded to display their many at-

.!ael Tom Tate

perience. As it turns out,
Hudson is quite the expert in
relief and where to find it.
House training was no fun at
all, but in the process of train-
ing our dog we learned a pow-
erful lesson: dogs have a differ-
ent definition of "public rest

room." To our dog, Hudson

(named after the missionary

At the latest Spat it looked like this
guy could've used some relief!

Relief & Where to Find It!

Blue Castle, Wells Memorial Hall & the Overlook

As many of you know, Christine and than my public rest rooms.
I were blessed with a chocolate lab last se-
mester. It's been a wonderful learning ex- in the morning so I can take him out so he

When Hudson wakes me up at 6:00

|can "get busy," as we say, I
resent it not just because it is
inconvenient, but because I
envy him. Every day, about
7 X 70 times a day, he gets
to combine two of my great
loves, and you can bet he

takes it for granted. What

are these two great loves,

you ask? The love of na-

-

Hudson Taylor in the hopes

that our dog would accept the faith at an
early age and become an apostle to the dogs,
a hope as yet unrealized), a public rest room
is "wherever I am when I feel the urge."
And he has a point, because all too often
his public rest rooms are much more public_

: ture and the outdoors, and
the love for the immediate satisfaction of
intense biological urges.

This column is dedicated to the out-
house of Houghton College.
The Blue Castle, as it is called, is

the port-a-pottie located back of the ski
(Cont. on page 16)

......

, including colossal over-sized tires
(in this respect, they’re kind of like
Baywatch actresses.) I have no idea what
these trucks ran on. If I had to guess, I
would say each gas tank is filled with
straight testosterone. Personally, I wouldn’t
be surprised if these trucks had hair on their
chassises. Now what would you guess the
names of these mechanical behemoths
would be? The Seamstress? Sensitivity?
The Cute Little Kitty-Kat? No way. Mon-
ster trucks have macho names like Facial
Hair, The Stench, Let’s Go Run Someone
Over, The Avenging Kidney Stone, and In-
flamed Prostate .

After the vehicles were introduced,
the announcer declared the arrival of the
“Super Trucks.” I thought to myself:
“Whoa. Super trucks. Cool.” Unfortu-
nately, these machines did not live up to
my expectations. Instead of gigantic,
twelve-ton rigs, six tiny trucks, the size of
go-carts, raced into the arena. For ten min-
utes they drove around, accomplishing
nothing. The only times the audience’s
interest piqued, were close calls or minor
collisions. Isuppose in the event of a fatal
accident, the spectators would have cheered
like insane people:

“Look at that wreckage burn, son!”
“Daddy, where’s that man’s head?”

The “Super Trucks” finally left the
floor, leaving only a small exhibition of
skid marks, some fumes of exhaust, and
several thousand people wondering why
someone in their right mind would spend
money on a bunch of little trucks when they
could buy a warm pair of work gloves or
beer. Just as the first feelings of frustra-
tion began to infiltrate my mind, the entire
building was rocked by a very, very loud
sound--the sound of a monster-truck en-
gine.

These vehicles of destruction rolled
out onto center stage, following deafening
sounds of diabolical combustion. The
monster-trucks began to show off their
power by doing donuts, zipping around and
around in circles, and creating reverbera-
tions loud enough to shatter every single
pair of eyeglasses in the stadium. Then,
just as quickly as they appeared, they
backed up into their parking spaces, and
stood motionless like jungle predators with

lugnuts.
Following another round of ( yee-

haw) the Super Trucks, one of the strang-
est machines I have ever seen rolled into
the arena. A man wearing race-driver gear
drove out in, I kid you not, a life-guard
chair. The amazing thing about this con-
traption (besides the fact this guy was driv-
ing around in a life-guard chair) was the
jet engine attached to the bottom. Starting
with a drawn-out whine, the jet engine
eventually spit out a yellow tongue of fire.
propelling the “vehicle™ forward. Later, the
(Cont. on page 16)
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Truckish Delights Continued

driver confessed the chair lost control at
about thirty miles per hour, and it wasn’t

safe to ride it around too much. It’s a shame -

really. The world doesn’t have

iet-engine powered life-guard”
chairs.

The announcer, notic-
ing the visible scowls among |8
the audience quickly played |
his trump card. It was quali-
fying time now for the mon-
ster trucks. Each truck took a [

len bellics and unkempt hair stampeded to-
ward the beer vendors, trampling any un-
lucky passers-by. It was during intermis-
sion when the
biggest spec-
tacle occurred.
The announcer
asked if there
was a certain
woman sitting
in row 103. An
exuberant girl
stood up wav-

turn gunning their engines and
riding over a row of dingy, beat-up old cars
(which, for some strange reason, looked
better after the show). I'm telling you, each
and every male present in the building ex-
perienced a piston-induced, almost orgas-
mic, epiphany at the sight of the untamed
power and mass destruction.

Intermission arrived, about an hour
into the show. A mass migration of swol-

ing her arms.
He then asked if there was a certain man
sitting in row 103. An equally excited guy
rose out of his seat. With flourish, the an-
nouncer said: “Well, he has a question to
ask you. Will you marry me?” I laughed
so hard I almost ruptured an internal or-
gan. More amazing than the proposal was
the answer. She actually said yes. You
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" Relief, and Where to

Find It, Continued

slope near the ropes course. As port-a-pot-
ties go, this is usually a rather clean one
and it has a fairly reliable supply of toilet
paper. It has both a toilet and a urinal,
which is a definite plus. You might be
wondering why it only rates two stars then.
Well, I felt the need to rate the Blue Castle
on the same criteria I use for the other pub-
lic rest rooms on campus. Let's just say
the Blue Castle doesn't compare very fa-
vorably with the other in the area of hy-
giene.

Wells Memorial Hall is the dilapi-
dated brick shed behind Steese House.
Named after a renowned college plumber
on the occasion of his retirement some
years ago, the building is no longer a func-
tioning outhouse but still deserves one star
for the novelty if nothing else. I have it on
the authority of Tom Randall and Don
Smith that Wells Memorial Hall is on some
historic registry. When I asked Liz Nies if
there was money in the budget to research

the matter, she said no, which confirmed -

my suspicion that the power has entirely
gone to her head.

And finally there is the Overlook.
Located on one of the cross-country trails
behind the ski slope, the Overlook is on
the edge of a precipitous slope and it over-
looks a breathtaking portion of Route 19
and the Genesee River. The Overlook
merits one star because it affords the ad-
venturesome few a rare opportunity to be
both widely exposed and practically unde-
tectable. Ilike to think of it as a panoramic
urinal.

Please send comments and sugges-

tions to Joel Tom Tate c/o the Star.
CHAOS uy s Soumse :

S e glsas of plsase. And

sraight from $19 tolet

the desire to spend the rest of one’s life with
a beloved quite like carbon monoxide and
crankshafts.

As intermission came to aclose, the
herd of beer-drinkers staggered back into
their seats, eagerly anticipating more trucks
and...well, more trucks. In the second half
of the program, we were treated to a mon-
ster truck freestyle exhibition. I have to
admit, I was skeptical about the'number of
tricks a gigantic truck-could do, but I was
pleasantly surprised. Doing donuts, peel-
ing out, and running over the rows of cars
backwards, were some of the nifty little
moves the drivers pulled off. After this
display, another idiot on a jet turbine drove
out, spewing giant mushroom-cloud size
balls of flame from his vehicle, which
looked a lot like a giant crayon;To say the
least it was probably not the most practical
mode of transport.

And then, all of a sudden, the lights
were off. The entire arena was bathed in a
ghoulish darkness. We all could feel some-
thing. The mighty “Transaurus” was com-
ing. A large box-shaped car, Tansaurus’s
dwelling-place, moved to the foreground.
As a moronic and completely superfluous
narration echoed in the background, the
legendary fire-breathing, car-eating, dino-
saur robot emerged from its home. With
bright orange flames shooting from its nos-
trils, Transaurus reached down and grabbed
acompact car in its powerful pincers. The
crowd roared, both in fear and drunkenness,
cheering the mechanical massacre on.
Without any look of remorse in its painted
eyes, Transaurus began gnawing into the
small European import, tearing it to shards.
And like that, the tremendous beast de-
scended into its habitat, leaving only scat-
tered metal shrapnel as a grim reminder of
its power. Itell you, itis a sight I will soon
ne’er forget.

The audience was still recovering
from the incredible sight they had just wit-
nessed, when the familiar roar of monster
truck mayhem resounded. It was time for
the championships. Two trucks lined up
next to each other, preparing to let loose. -
With a wave of a green flag, the metallic
giants were off, reducinhg the path of cars
to unidentifiable debris. With the end of
the final round, the congregation rose out
of their seats, some with bleeding ears, car-
rying images of fire, crushed automobiles,
and monster robots. That was it. Th U.S.
Hot Rod Thunder Nationals came to a
close. And, honestly, I wouldn’t be sur-
prised if the majority of men, with thoughts
of the monster truck display they had just
seen driving through their heads, entered
their own trucks with a subtle, yet nagging
sense of insecurity. '






