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officer are among the best advantages of working 
on Cardinal 78. As the last of the faculty leaver 
McMahon Parking lot for the day, thud flooi SI 
John's is just beginning to come aine. Photo by 
X Scudner ^ 
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1978 • • Coming At YOU! 
by Xancy M. .•\ii<l( rsoii 

With temperatures in the 70's, freshman John before a long snow-filled winter. During the first with new friends and talk about the long 

Ahlffren leads a F A C fall bicycle clinic trip to few weeks of school with work loads light, summer with old aciiuaintanccs. photo by C. 

enjoy one of the last days of good weather students were able to relax and enjoy some time Wilkinson 



The annual Flather-Spalding football game 

which brings together guys from both sides of 

campus at the beginning of the fall semester 
ended in a 14-14 tie this year. Terry McAuliffe 

and Pat Coggins try to stop Brian Duffy, and 

Jon Wright as they sweep left for a short gain 

for the Flather dorm team. While this game was 

taking place the varsity baseball football. Held 

hockey, soccer and tennis teams were all 
starting to warm up for their respective seasons. 
photo by P. Scudner 

It seemed to be the calm 
after the storm. Following 
academic strikes, tuition pro
tests, and security concerns, 
the campus certainly looked 
more subdued. That judg
ment, however, was in ap
pearance only, for 1978 was a 
year coming at you. 

Residents found a new di
rector of housing, intent upon 
enforcing parietals, as dorms 
were filled to capacity. 

The housing office also 
found itself in the midst of 
controversy. Dr. George Wan-
ko was alleged to have dis
tributed $35,000 in free rooms 
for 1977, a charge that re
mained unreported until Sejv 
tember when it matle To/'v r 
headlines for three straight 
weeks. 

With the Bicentennial year behind us the 

Smithsonian was still drawing record crowds. 

Students flocked downtown to see all the 

museiHiis including the original centennial 

exhibition in the old History and Technology 

building. The bi.ggest attraction by far was the 

new .\ir and Space Museum. C")ther places of 

interest were the National Visitors' center and 

the Hirshorn Museum. The Matisse Exhibit at 

the National Gallery and the Frank Lloyd 

Wright exhibit at the Renwick CJallery were 

among the more popular attractions of the year. 
photo by P. Scudner. 



1978 ... 
Coming At YOU! 

LKFT: Intramural football is very competitive at G.l'. Teams start 

practicing for the season as soon as they return to .school in the fall. 

Goerge Fetkovitch is congratulated by Ed McNamara after catching a 

cluth touchdown pass which was thrown by Charlie Nugent. The 

touchdown led to an early season victory for Sigma Pi Delta 

Fraternity. .As the intramural football season grinds to an end a 

playoff is held to determine which team is the champ in football. The 

winner gets the opportunity to represent the school in an extranuiral 

football playoff. This year, as in the previous year, the Beaver Cadets 

won the title, photo by \". Mandile 

RIGHT: Residents of Spalding and Reardon dormitories collaborate in 

a game of street hockey on the tennis courts behind Spellman Hall. A 

team composed of students from N e w England accepted challenges 

from other teams for an informal match. Engaged in this competition 

are Tom Monroe, Bill Callahan. Mark Antonuccio. Dave Michela 

(goalie). Bill Gearty. Tony George and Joe Lombardo. Iniproniplu 

activities such as these may lead to broken bones but also initiate new-

friendships and serve as a healthy release from the routine of resident 

life at (M'. photo by D. LaConib 

BKl.OW: Throughout the year fraternities and sororities provide a 

variety of social and commimity events on campus. In an cffoil to raise 

sorority funds, the sisters of Kapi)a Tan G a m m a held a car wash in the 

parking lot of Spellman Hall during the fall semester. Jimior i'atti 

Baglivi seems to have mistaken Kathy Sullivan for an automobile as a 

patient customer looks on. F'undraisers such as this carwash are an 

essential part of Greek life at ("atholic University in the development 

of team spirit as welcome as finani'ial prolits. photo by D. LaComh 
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The fall orientation program provides for a 

smooth adjustment of freshmen and transfer 

students into the social circles of Catholic 

I'nixersity. This year's program consisted of a 

spaghetti dinner, a scaven.ger hunt downtown, a 

block daiH'e held in front of Mullen l.ibrar\, and 

a picnic behind Theological College. The 

highlight of the picnic was the annual squamish 

game, .\lbert G. Winchester 111 was awarded 

the most valuable player award, photo by N'. 

Mandile 

As men moved into Rear

don Hall and women shifted 

to Ryan, the image of the 

neighborhood was also under

going changes. Though subtle, 

the revitalization of Brook-

land made side trips into the 

shopping district inexjiensive 

and convenient. 

Across town, Georgetown's 

Hoyas found the Cardinals 

coming at them in the tirsi 

football game of the season. 

and C.V. turned out more 

fans than its host couUl. The 

momentum of that underdog 

victory was not suflicienl to 

carry the team as far 'is ii did 

the previous year. 

E.xcitement generally re

served for fall sports was 

transfered to the baseball 

team as it captured the city 

championship for the tirst 

time in thi'ee vears. 

I 
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1978 Coming At YOUi ! 

Surjjrise decisions in aca
demics kept coming through
out the month of October. 

The first layman ever to 
head C.U. announced his plans 
to resign the presidency by 
August, 1979. Clarence C. 
Walton advised the board of 
trustees to set up a search 
committee to choose his suc
cessor as soon as jxjssible to 
better facilitate long range 
planning and fund raising. 

Within the same week that 
Walton's resignation plans be
came public. Fugene Ken
nedy, dean of the School of 
.\rts and Sciences, recom
mended the phase-out of the 
speech pathology and audiol-
ogy dej)artment. This move 
would take place over the 
next two years and was esti
mated to trim the Inulget by 
as much as $141,t)00 and cause 
40 students to transfer to an
other college. 

Proposed budget cuts for all 
departments were accom
panied by the prediction that 
tuition would rise $250 in the 

fall. 

In the annual Homecoming parade. Phi 

Kappa Theta Sweetheart Lorrie McGlynn. 

Honici-oming Queen l̂ TT. is attended by 

Jayne Neubauer and t'indi \'ian. both little 

sisters of Phi Kap. photo by \'. Mandile 

RIGHT: Flanked by Danny Joyce and Gerard Goeke, kick-

off specialist Brian VVickes kicks the ball into St. Vincent 

territory. The ball was not moved past the 50-yard line by 

St. Vincent during the first half of play. Goeke, who was 

last year's starting quarterback, moved to the defensive 

backfield and specialty teams making room for Steve 

Stanislav to run the offense, photo by \'. Mandile 

LEFT: Running back Tim Lisante carries Danny 

Jackson of the Cameron school to the center of the field 

for the toss of the coin. Danny was named honorary co-

captain for the game, and he and several of his classmates 

stayed to watch the Cardinals defeat St. Vincent's of 

Latrobe, P.A 37-2. The Cards ended the football season ,5-1. 

photo by V. Mandile 

OPPOSITE BOTTOM: After several successful seasons, 1977 football 

games drew large crowds. Donna Dougala, Domenica Galati, Rob Brennan 

and Linda Waring are part of the largest Homecoming crowd recently. 

photo by J. Lombardo 
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(MI. sponsors wnrnrii's \arsily athletic 

I'N'enls ranging frcini liild hockey to 

swimming. Kath\ ("olatta, a sophomore 

varsity niember of (be Held hockey team is 

one of the many young wiimcii who ha\c 

taken aihanla.ge of the varsity competition. 

Despite the limited praiiice facilities, the 

women mana.ge to fu'ld a competitive team 

which has produci'd all star playi'rs such as 

Mary Beth Slablein and Hettie Watson. The 

women's field hocke> team kicked off the 

year of s(H)rts followed by X'olleyball. Track, 

1-tasketball. Swimming. Tennis, aiul .Softball. 

jihoto bv r, Scudner 

.Mlhough tlu' temperatures ivcasionally hit 

Ihi' freezing mark on football Saturdays 

Cardinal fans made the new .\lpha Delta 

G a m m a beer concession a success. Jim 

.Ionian. Ĉ harlie Maillet. and Craig LaBelle 

m a n the taps for thirst> fans. A[ thirty-five 

cents a glass it had to be the best buy in 

town, .\llhough the beer concession idea was 

originally nû t with skepticism, all went well 

and the fraternity had a goixf fund raiser on 

their hand^ It may have been i-oincidental. 

but the crowds at this year's games were 

among the biggest in reivnl history, photo by 

I" .~<c\idniT 
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The Harvest Festival is a popular event 
during the fall semester. This year the Fine 

Arts Council sponsored a "Great Pumpkin Cut 

Up " contest. Second year Architecture student, 

Fred Heiser displays his [jroficiency in the 

competition, photo by C. Wilkinson 

Fourth year Architecture students Jim Ogden 

and Mark Antonuccio hit the drawing board in 

an effort to meet a project's deadline. 

Consecutive all-nighters are common among 

architects. Completing a project is rewarding as 

well as a relief, photo by V. Mandile 

Rich Brody and the cross countrj-
team came at you this year in a 
special light. Over the course of the 
season. Brody won five out of eight 
meets and broke records in three of 
them. The young and inexperienced 
Cardinals shocked their circuit by 

finishing with a .72.5 record. 
Cross country wasn't the only 

thing that appeared in a different 
light. The Not-Ready for Hartke 
Players were granted a contingency 
of .'flOOO from the t'ndergraduate 
Student Government to put on two 
productions in the Social Center. 
The plays pro\ ided a forum for 

freshman who don't gel the chance 
to reach Hartke stage. 
Sharing the spotlight in the So

cial Center was the annual No-Tal
ent Show, the t'eatuivd highlight of 
the Harvest Festival. The first of 
two yearly charity drives, the Har
vest Festival basketball game and 
variety show raised mow money in 
1978 than its history. 

11 



1978 ... 

Coming 
At YOU! 

The Undergraduate Stu
dent Government considered 
changes in its constitution 
and approved them before the 
end of the first term. The 
amendments equalized power 
among the three branches and 
also established a presidential 
veto at the recommendation 
of outgoing I'resident Gerry 
Seery. 

Change came at you. also. 
in a disappointing sense. The 
football team started its sea
son with a 4-1 record giving 
every indication that it was 
headed toward a season as 
successful as the last. Finish
ing 5-1. the Cardinals pro
duced exciting events with 
senior Terry O'Connell's best 
season. 

Sororities and fraternities 
held their semi-annual in
itiations. The resurgence of 
interest in Greek organiza
tions over the semester was 
only one indication that the 
tone was different, too. 

The snow-covered intersection of Michigan 

.Avenue and .Monroe Street provides a perfect 

background as Jitnmy Dean and Gretchen 

McHale, both residents of The House, prepare to 

launch an impromptu snowball attack on the 

Si)alding-Conaty complex. The excessive snow 

accumulations of this year initiated a variety of 

activities including snow sculpture on the mall 

and traying down the hill adjacent to University 

Dining Hall, photo by J. Lombardo 

Due to an unprecedented snowfall in the District 

of Columbia this winter, school was canceled on 

two different days, and afternoon classes were 

dismissed several times. Taking advantage of 

the hill in the normally hectic routine, Bill 

Mulholland and Donna Suozzi stop to talk to 

Kathy O'Toole. i)holo by J. Lombardo 

12 



Beaver Cadets Dave Wayland, Bob 

Dalton, Jim Bobinski and Mike Tanguay 

hold a pregame conference with the entire 

team before the intramural football 

championships. The Cadets went on to 

Shields and Conaty dorms met head to 

head to decide the intramural soccer 

championship. Traditionally played on 

Sunday mornings, this was the first year 

points were awarded to the winner. 

.\n unpredicted snowfall ignites a spurt 

of outdoor activity. Ryan Hall residents 

Kathv O'Toole, Terri Marchese, and 

tieat LaRaza, winning their second title in 

as many years. In extramural play they 

lost to the University of .Maryland, photo 

bv V. Mandile 

Conaty won with the help of Karyn Dolan 

who is seen attempting to recover the ball 

from above Maureen Lynch's head, photo 

bv D. LaComb 

Regina Garvin incorporate the fashion of 

summer with the frolic of winter, photo 

bv J. Lombardo 
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1978 ... 
Coming At YOU! 

This year board games such as chess. Monopoly, and backgammon have 

grown in appeal on campus. Backgammon seems to have been the most 

popular amongst game players. Bill Rensel and Ellen Nagle take a study 

break with backgammon, photo by V. Mandile 

During December the Germany tour makes its 

annual Christmas visit to the White House. .\\\ 

Mack belts out a holiday tune as Diane Lambert 

and Denise Correa look on. photo by M. Jones 

Christmas comes twice a year for the C.U. 

student - once before finals and on the national 

holiday. Senior Mary Sefcik uses the break between 

the two to study for a med tech course, photo by C. 
Battiata 

First semester drew to a 

close almost as subtly as it 
opened. 
Students began preparation 

for finals week by choosing 
either the stacks or the Law 
Library as quiet study halls. 

Although the year was 
trying at times, the mood on 
campus reflected the trend 
prevalent on most throughout 
the country. The swing to the 
new right by students sig
nified the direction in which 
second semester would follow. 

While it didn't claim 
strikes, protests, or security 
as major concerns. 1978 was a 
year coming at you. 
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When classes were cancelled on a Monday 
night because of snow, Spalding residents Tony 
George, Pete Mackey, and Pete Scudner took 
advantage of a few hours vacation, photo by J. 
Jura do 

STUDENT LIFE 
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The 1978 Cardinal highlights the special and 
the normal aspects of the day to day routine 
that comprises student life at C.U The record 
of 77 left off as we look at summer in the city. 
From there you are invited to examine the 
concerts, the shows, the ups, the downs, the 
weather, the study breaks and the events that 
become more than the typical attributes of 
college life. 

The contributors to this section are the stu
dents themselves. The recorders of student life 
coming at you are given both photo and by
line credit. 
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Hot Time, 
Slimmer 
in the City 

hy Kan II Van Rave niswaay 

Many C.U. students spent the summer of "77 

in the District. Social Work Graduate student, 
Cathy Costantino, was able to lifeguard at the 

Hrooklaiul Ilolidax' Inn. photo by R. Tcuiiasso 

Hot timi's indeed! The temperature 
in the District hit record highs more 

than oui-e this siimmt'r. For those stu
dents who felt it necessary to hrtive 
the heat and stay on campus, it was 
|)ossible to have a good time, whether 
working, taking chisses, or just hang
ing around. Days were spent at 
Lane Bryant's, a specialty store for 
tall and large women, in architects' 
oflices in the District, Bethesda, and 
Rockvilie. in museums and museum 
.shops, in government agencies as civil 
service employees, in hospital wards, 

in hotels as desk clerks, and at pools as 
life guards. You name it - there were 
students frtim C.t'. working there. 
Some students even found jobs on 

campus iis housekeepers and as Sum
mer Orientation Advisers. In exchange 
for free room and a salan', several 

spent the summer months keeping the 
I'niversity's dorms clean for summer 
students and visitors. Groups from all 
over the country found C.U. an in
expensive place to stay during sight
seeing tours of the Nation's Capitol. 
While this meant increased revenue 
for the University, it also meant jobs 
for students. 
With its five sessions, the Summer 

Orientation program kept the house
keepers busy, while it gave the sum

mer OA's themselves a good workout. 
The three-day sessions involved everj--
thing from cook-outs and volleyball to 
lectures and academic advising. By 
August. 450 new students had learned 
a little about what they were letting 
themselves in for. 

But the work was not all bad and 
the davs off were worth the rest of 

the week. After all, the beaches 
weren't that far away - Rehobeth in 
De., Ocean City in Md., and Assa-
teague in Va. - and the Holiday Inn 
pool was closer. 

And the nightlife! Georgetown -
watching the high school students 
watching the residents. Hitting Bo-

jangles and Deja Vu just to dance and 
eat popcorn because you're too broke 

to drink. Standing in line for hours to 
see Star War.'i and Annie Hall. Shows 
at the Kennedy Center and the grand 
opening of the Brookland-Newtown 
theatre were new experiences. Sum
mer was a chance to do all those 
things you couldn't find the time to do 
during the school year. 

Summer proved one thing - C.U. 

students can endure anything. After 
all, thev survive the vear. 

1> 



.Academic counseling is a major facet of the 

summer orientation program at C.U. Jimmy 

Dean, a senior psych major and a summer 0..\., 

offers advice to a group of incoming students 
concerning the preregistration for the fall 

semester, photo hy V. Mandile 

N'olleyball was one of many activities enjoyed 

by new students during the summer orientation 

program. Mike Early and Mike Sweeney look on 

as Rob Brennan implements the return that 

made him famous on the field from May until 

.August, jihoto by X. Mandile 

Everyone is in on t')rientation. including Dr. 

George Wanko and Bro. Nivard Scheel. 

.Administrators and faculty alike attempt to 

quell some of the fears parents of freshmen 
might have, photo b\ \'. Mandile 
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Adjustment and 
Readjustment hii Xitnni M. .Atiilcrsnn 

Before the ojjening of classes, a large 

percentage of a student's time is spent moving 

into his respective dormitory. Larry Quirk, a 

fourth year architecture student, is in the 

process of moving in to Gibbons Hall, photo by 

R. Tomasso 

Yini know you're back when yoti 
hear the lirst "How w;is yoiu' stim-
mah'.'" that comes straight from the 
boroughs ttiid outskirts of N e w York 

City. 
.\fter });u'king suitcases and boxes, 

saying good-byes to friends and giv
ing out Cardinal Station addresses, 
coming back gets closer to the first 
day of classes every year. The day of 
departure for the first-year student, 
though, can seem the most traumatic 
part of college. "I was so scared driv
ing down from N e w Jersey with m y 
m o m and dad." said Terri Marchese, 

"that I forgot how excited I had been 

all summer about going away to 
school." 

Freshmen are traditionally the first 
to be seen unloading cartops and 

trunks since they are encouraged to 

20 
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report three days early for a period of 
fall orientation. Dads, brothers and 

anyone else in the vicinity are recruit
ed to carry steamer trunks and a 

greenhouse-worth of plants up endless 
flights of stairs. As always, the Spell
man elevator was broken again this 

year making the girls with the only 
mechanical means of indoor trans
portation curse the heat and their lack 
of conditioning as much as the other 

dorm residents did. 
Unpacking the crates that will turn 

an empty, cinderblock room into a 
home away from home takes more 
than a few hours. Deciding where to 
hang a poster and how to arrange the 
furniture requires the help of a room
mate and while waiting for his or her 
arrival, most students begin the pro

cess of readjustment. 
N e w pre-registration material is

sued in the spring eased some of the 
confusion for students in the depart
ment of nursing, music, and engineer
ing and architecture. Shorter, simpler 
forms made the lines move faster for 
those undergrads enrolled in the three 
programs not connected with the 
School of Arts and Sciences. After 
seeing the results, a decision was 
made to incorporate the system into 
all segments of the registration pro
cess. As temperatures hit highs of 90's, 
the majority of students had to 
muddle through the usual conflicting 
signs and face the innumerable lines. 

With a record number of 1132 stu
dents signed up for board, the wait for 
a meal book was the longest. After a 
summer of eating home cooking, re-

EE PAYMENT 
PLAN 

'^ S£-

V 
The hassles of registration wears on any 

student who has ever bothered with it. Here 

Rich McKenna, and Jim Michalowitz attempt to 

dispose of student's woes, photo by \'. .Mandile 

The high cost of a college education makes 

paying bills in one payment difficult. Jeff Rubin 

is seen here figuring out one option, the three 

payment plan, photo by V. Mandile 
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Adjustment 

and 

Readjustment 

Catching the rays on the grounds of 

Theological College while watching pick-up 

f<Hitball games is second nature to some during 

the first two weeks of school Ellen Nagle, 

Margaret Poswistilo. Rosic Adanii, Michele 

O'Hora, Kathy Kelly, and Sue McNamara take 

advantage of a 94" day as S P D plays .ADG. 

photo by \'. Mandile 

Purchasing books for F"all semester is a 

necessary procedure for all students. Freshmen 

Steve Jackson pauses to converse with senior 

Jocko .Avolio upon returning from the campus 

Ixwkstore. photo by P. Scudner 

turning to institutional food took 
quite a toll on the stomach, according 
to senior Jim Hanley. "Standing in 
line for Macke was the pits." said 
Hanley. "but having to eat it again 
was worse. " 
After checking sectioning forms, car 

registration forms, board forms, and 

payment forms, the bookstore becomes 
the next nightmare the returning stu-

•>••> 



Buying private telephones for their room are 
Kurt Eidemiller and Marty Borowski. Private 

phones are becoming an increasingly popular 

item on campus, photo by V. Mandile 

The C U Bookstore, located in the basement of 

McMahon, is an irnportant stop for students 

prior to the commencement of classes. Phyllis 

Brala, a junior drama major, was hired as an 

extra cashier in an attempt to accomodate the 

additional influx of customers, photo by V. 

Mandile 

dent has to contend with. While some 
prefer to wait until the first day of 
classes to find out what books the pro-
fes.sor will assign, most students pass 

through the double doors in the base
ment of McMahon during adjustment 
days in the hopes of picking up needed 
texts before the stock became depl
eted. Junior Phyllis Brala cashiered at 
the first register the first few days 
and found the highest bill to belong to 
freshman politics major Patrice Gal
lagher. Including the 10 required 
books for introductory Politics 101 
with Dr. Michael Robinson, her final 
bill came to over .$140.00. 

More cash registers were added this 
year, according to manager Robert 
Fordham, to ease the congestion in the 
early weeks of school. In an effort to 
reduce the amount of money the stu
dent must pay for texts, U.S.G. estalv 
lished a Book Co-op behind Dominican 
House which sold usetl books at half 
the bookstore charge. 

With the money saved on books by 
the two hundred students who used 
the Co-op, the rest of the week cx>uld 
be spent drinking pitchers of beer at 

the Rat and Fred's with old friends 
and new ones. Hearing Franklin call 
you "sweetheart" and having Ludwig 

buv vou a frosted mug belong only to 
C.U. 

28 
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The Random House Handbook 
By Mary Pal Bergenn and 
Gretchen McHale 

Why random? Just a,sk anyone who's 

stayed a spell at the House on the 
corner of Kth and .Monroe. 

The House is home for some wild, 
random people, especially for Director 
Jimmy Dean. For two years, Jimmy 
worked hard to either flow with or 
harness the House's "random" energy. 

He mediated between Campus Min
istry, the House staff, friends, and 

droppers-in. He helped establish the 
laid-back atmosphere of the House; 
evidence is his personal dent in the 
livingroom couch. 

Gretchen McHale also called the 
House her home this year. She was the 
marathon spaghetti sauce maker and 
nurse-in-residence. The youngest 

member of the staff enjoyed the pro
cess of randomization so much that 
she is returning as Director next year. 

Marty Leibowitz was senior mem
ber. Phi Kap brother, great cook, and 
all-time Philadelphian. He mixed busi
ness with pleasure and found time to 
run the income tax program, coordi
nate "toilet bowl", an exclusive House 
game, and still have time to relate to 

stuffed animals. 
.limmy Hansen, a wild and crazy 

Rhode Island man described with hav
ing "heart and hair of gold", stole the 
hearts of many and the spot on the 

social scene with his debut as the sole 
flasher at a third floor Spellman Flash 
party. 
799 Monroe was also the home of 

Mary Pat Bergenn, the "talent behind 
the mike" at one of the Back Doors -
l)iit, more often she was the "brains 
behind the mike" who ran the oi)er-
ation. A smile or laugh from Mary Pat 
caused other smiles to appear in the 

" ^ b ^ ^ 

room, and her presence in the House 
was always welcomed and helpful to 

the rest of the staff. 
Finally, there was the Resident Min

ister of the House, Louie Natlitzia. It 
would be difficult not to like Louie's 
jovial personality. Louie showed con
cern and care for the House members, 
its friends, and visitors. He was the 
House's "closet wildman." 
Among the many programs it held, 

one of the most popular was the spa
ghetti supper which was held on 
Thursday evenings. Students wined 
and dined, basically escaping the ever-
present grind. Each supper combined 
energy of people creating, serving, 
and devouring much spaghetti and 
wine. 

At the Back Door Coffee House, 
many student artists shared their tal
ent with friends from behind the 

mike. Here was the place to unwind 
with friends with lots of music, spirits, 
and fun, no matter what side of the 
microphone you were on. 

Other programs included the After 
Dinner Discussions. These in-depth, 
informal exchanges between some of 
the great minds of C.U. were inter
esting, but only a few in number. The 
House also held the Study Marathon 

which saved the minds of students 
with quiet and caffeine. 

The income tax program also chan
neled energy of those who volunteered 

to help untangle and fill out the 1977 
tax forms for the underpriviledged. 

Other House events included all-
night talks with a break for studying, 
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all-night studying with a break for a 
game of the ever-continuing "toilet 

Bowl", study breaks spent watching 
"The Godfather", and breakfasts. 
lunches, and dinners featuring leftover 

spaghetti. During Study Marathons. 

water and flour fights provided release 
of tensions and problems. 
The House also hosted floor dinners 

and an informal Mass, both of which 
helped to bring together different stu
dents from around campus. It was also 

a place to drop in to say hello on the 
way to Fred's, or to say "Goodnight, 

Irene" on the way back. 
The House means a lot to many 

people. This was shown by a "Save the 
House Week" a response by commu
ters, KTG, concerned students and fac
ulty members to possible cut of the 
House from Campus Ministry, its 
sponsor. But it looks as though the 
efforts of these random, fine people 
are allowing the House to continue. 

OPPOSITE P.AGE - .Above: Marty Leibowitz, Senior in 
Electrical Engineering. Left: Jimmy Dean, Senior in Psychology, 
and Gretchen McHale, Sophomore in Nursing. 

THIS PAGE - Above: Jimmy Hansen, part-time Freshman in 
Religion. Below: Mary Pat Bergenn, Junior in Special Education. 

Photos by Jaime Jurado 
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How does it feel to tuidergo two si-x 
chaugi's o\-er the cotirse of 17 years'.' 
While Reardon H;dl would never make 
the annals of Swedish medicine, it has 
chan.ged the gendt'r of its residents 
twice situ'e the donii opened in 19til. 

Reardon originally had been built as 
a men's dorm when mtdes were re
stricted to the southern side of 
campus. In 1971, Comity and Reardon 
switched partners with Flather and 

Spellintiii to tu'hieve an etjual balance 
between men tind women on both 

sides of campus. 
With the implementation of Title 

I.\ of the Higher Education Act, C.U. 
was obliged to make an air-condi

tioned dormitory available to men. 
Since there were no four person suites 
assigned to them. Reardon became the 

logical choice according to George 
Wanko. associate dean of students. 

Although men could have been 
placed in Zimmerman Hall, a dorm 

with similar ijualifications. to comply 
with the rules, it would have created 

an imbalance of men and women once 

again. "For secm'ily reasons," Wanko 

said, "there must be an ecjual balance 
of men on all parts of campus." 

The announcement of the change in 
residents led to a protest by the fe
male residents last spring. Several un
successful attempts on the part of the 
girls to sway the decision found them 

in Conaty, Cardinal, and Spellman this 
year. "Don't remind m e how much I 
enjoyed Reardon," said senior Lyla 
MacDonald who lived there for two 
years. "Cardinal is nice," she said, "but 
there's no privacy. It's too hot in the 
summer and too cold in the winter." 

The men who moved into the dormi
tory behind Spellman used the same 
superlatives to describe the living con
dition as did the previous residents. 

Senior Bill Smiek feels that Reardon is 
the perfect option among man's resi
dences. "I lived in Flather for a year 
and I was too isolated," said Simik, 
"Gibbons is too antiquated and Spald
ing far too noisy. Reardon is the ideal 

location and quiet, too." 

Since Reardon has switched from being a 

female dorm, many male students like' Dav(^ 

.•Vlichela have flocked to the air-conditioned 

suites and quiet seclusion that Reardon has to 

offer, photo by D. LaComb. 

The relaxed atmosphere of his own sitting 

room and T.V. provide Mark Antonuccio with 

comfort not unlike that of home, photo by D. 
LaComb 

When fall unleashes its rustic charms and 

tennis players search for a better climate, out 

come the hockey sticks of Dave Michela, Bill 

Gearty, and Tom Monroe, who seem to thrive on 

a fast moving game of street hockey, photo by 

D. LaComb 
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Those Old Beer Bash Blues 
by Nancy M. Auilcrsiiii mul Ri,hcrf Elilridijr 

In .addition to music by the Collins brothers 

the KBG Beer Bash offered additional 

entertainment. Jon Gadant delivers a variety of 
off-beat humor to a group of awed students. 
i)boto bv D. LaComb. 

Fund rai.sers such as the KBG Beer Bash are 

an important part of greek life on campus. In 

addition to increasing sorority funds the event 

enabled the sisters to work as a team in its 

organizing and implementation. Phyllis Brala 

stamps junior Gary Baker as Patty Rafforty 

collects the .$2.2.5 admission fee. photo by D. 

Lacomb. 

\ 
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Dancing and drinking on a hot Sat
urday night in a crowded room is a 
C.U. institution. Kappa Beta Gamma 

National Sorority sponsored their an
nual "Thirst Quencher" on September 
17 to uphold this tradition. 
Signs posted around campus adver

tising a "surprise attraction" enticed 
freshmen as well as perennials to 
drink fifteen kegs of beer at the first 
weekend ba.sh of the year. Being the 

second organization to utilize the Me
morial Gymnasium caused problems 
for the Eta chapter sisters. 

John DeZinno, an honorary of the 

sorority, characterized the general con
sensus toward the new location. "Us

ing University Dining Hall was much 
easier last year," commented DeZinno, 
"But the sisters of K B G came 
through." 

The overhead to hold this function 
proved to be the greatest source of 
worn' to the sorority. "With the addi
tion of the security guards, the in
crease of rental fees, and having to 
pay housekeeping," said Liz Grady, 
treasurer for KBG, "we had to in
crease admission from the standard 
$2.00 to $2.25, netting a profit of 



$300.00." Dave Bottegal and Bob El-
dridge, two S P D brothers, were forced 
to pay by check. 

Nancy Anderson, a junior in the so
rority, termed it the most expensive 
bash she ever attended. "I got in for 
free," stated the sorority's rush mis
tress, "and ended up having to pay 
$500.00 in dental bills." Spilled beer on 
the gym's hardwood floor made walk
ing analagous to ice-skating. Anderson 
slid while cleaning up and chipped 
three front teeth. 
The evening, however, satisfied 

most. The added attraction was the 
addition of a local comedy troupe. 
Paula Johnson, K B G alumna, and a 
fellow performer entertained a crowd, 
more concerned with drinking than lis
tening, for fifteen minutes. Clamors 
for more music halted the perform
ance but the innovation was appreci
ated by those plagued by the same old 
beer bash blues. 

Blues, Bruce Springsteen, and Beat
les were the mainstay of the music 
played by the Collins Brothers. Bob, an 
honorary, ami Tom provided the mi.x-
ers that kept the crowd on their feet 
from 9:00 to 1:00. 

Seeing women behind the taps is as pleasant a Dance is alw 

sight as the beer itself. Regina Raspet pours yet and this is no 

another brew while Nancy .Anderson hands dance floor for; 

Karen VanRavenswaay a sli,ghtly foamy beer. 
photo by D. LaComb. 
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The Minute We Walked In The Joint 
h Wild Bill Wallirh 

With a newly 
instituted ha[)i)y 
hour price mixed 

drinks run $.75. The 
saving of 

approximately 
$l{K)/drink, as 

comi)ared to 
downtown bars, is 

one of Fred's many 

attractions. 

It is a Wednesday night at 

the Rat. Franklin has just 

sounded last call. Linda has al

ready started to clean iij). 

People gather their possessions 

as they make last minute deci

sions: "Should I go back to 

Ryan'.̂ ". "Let's go to the Dub.". 

"There's a party in Zimmer

man!" Then you hear it: "Who's 

going to Fred's?" "Thev just 
left for Fred's," "Fred's'.^"""Lefs 

go to Fred's!" 

The car tires stjueal as we pull 

out across Michigan Avenue. W e 

pass gr()U})s of migrating stu

dents as we speed tlown Monroe 

Street. W e are certain of beat

ing the rush. The Monza hustles 

into position in the lot behind 

Rosalind's Food Extravaganza. 

W e are just as mtich lemmings 

as the people walking. 

This is it: Fred's Inn. W e en

ter through the back door, care

fully avoiding the mud-filled 

puddles. W e pass through the 

gamat of grime as we tile down 

the corridor that leads to the 

i)ack of the bar. Doc and Bruce 

are frantically started rolling: 

Rehoboth has attacked the 

Foos-Hall table, Walter is 

wolfing several orders of Fred's 

fries, the sound of pinball ma

chines lill the air as Ludwig 

commences what will be a long 

evening of pestering. 

Leek goes up for two pitchers 

as we settle into one of the 

bright, vinyl orange booths. The 

crowd arrives in groups and 

slowly covers up all the space on 

the black and checkered lino

leum floor. The noise rises to a 

dull roar and the sound coming 

out of the blown-out speakers 

can barely be identified as Jim

my Hendrix. 

A groundhog, known only as 

Higgins. jumps through one of 

the two archways which divide 

the room. W e think back on how 

well Fred's has survived its new 

decor. The tacky brick facade is 

certainly an improvement over 

the days of blacklights and day-

glow zodiac signs. The dead as-

pargus fern over the bar, that 

used to shed its needles into 

your Cutty and soda is another 

part of the past. But the neon 

martini still shines brightly in 

the front window, reminding 

regulars that Fred's will never 

change. 

No one ever goes to Fred's for 

atmosphere anyways: "If you 

come here to be mellow, you 

better turn around and get the 

out right now!" informs 

Ted Nugent on the juke box, 

which sends a table of third 

floor Spellman girls into uncon-

trolable, screaming hysteria. Oh 

no, someone is up on one of the 

slippery formica tables. It must 

be another two-beer screamer — 

probably an R.A. 

Suddenly the lights come up 

and last call is 

Then Fred's waitress goes 

about her routine of pushing, 

kicking and forcing beers down 
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people's throats to the cry. 
"Drink 'em up!" People squint 
and stagger as Fred's is brought 
to a close. 
Joe suggests a chugging con

test in an effort to obtain the 
deposit on our pitchers. Bruce 
locks the front door and we 
stumble out the way we en
tered. The next stop doesn't 
matter - most likely Jack-in-
the-Box. "Fred's is such a 
dump!" we overhear a Spalding 
Freshman say as he trips 
through the lot. Much truth in 
that statement, but Fred's nev
er professes to be anything else, 
and that's why we love it. 

Both C U students and neighlx)rh(XKl residents 

frequent Fred's Inn which uses the logo, "When." 

friends meet." Ludwig Scetic, a Fred's regular, 

shares his worldly advice with Joanne Bateman 

and Paul Carter. 

While it's decor may not equal Rive Gauche 

Fred's facilitates table "table-hopping." Karen 

Frederick leaves her table to talk to Pat Connor 

and 

Employees at Fred's often stay past working 

hours to enjoy the atmosphere of the customers. 

Waitress Kelly Fitzpatrick joins atmofriends 

from the University of Maryland for a quick 

lieer 
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Cafe by Day; 
Club by Night 

Thomas Babington Macauley. 
in his History of England, wrote 
extensively of the London cof
fee-houses during the Restora
tion: " ... The coffee-houses 
were the chief organs through 
which the public opinion of the 
metropolis vented itself. -
Every man of the upper or 
middle class went daily to his 
coffee-house to learn the news 
and discuss it." 1977-1978 saw 
the first successful year of Cath
olic University's The Loft cof
fee-house. Under the supurb 
management of Brian Kennedy, 
the upstairs Cardinal Center 
was transformed into an arena 
that could very well be mistaken 
for one of the gathering places 
that Macaulay describes. 

Th( Lift's distinctive lime 
green walls, hanging plants, 
cafe tables and gallery lamj)s, 
helped create an atmosphere 
that was both social and con
ductive to study. Although the 
stereo system continually 
pumped out W A V A . reading 
was not impossible. Several 
copies of The WasJungton Post 
along with an issue of Tlie Neiv 
Y(i>-k Ti))i(s arrived each morn
ing with a generous assortment 
of doughnuts and pastries. 
Backgame sets are a popular 
table attraction. 

Aside from producing the 
best mocha on campus, the cof
fee house menu boasted: tea, hot 
chocolate, milk, a variety of 
soda and juices, baskets of pre
tzels and potato chips, and cook

ies. 
Throughout the year. The Loft 

provided weekend entertain
ment in the form of live bands: 
Joanne Dodds. Xatalizia, et al. 
It was then that the coffeehouse 
took on the appearance of a 

/)(/ Wild Bill U'dllicli 

Saturday night at the Loft is a viable alternative to a beer bash 
or a trip downtown. Local entertainment, such as Joanne Dodds and 
her band, is both cheap and relaxing on the 2nd floor of the Social 
Center. 
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nightclub, complete with multi
colored spotlights. 

The Loft remains protean in 
nature. It is whatever the stu
dents want it to be: A meeting 
ground for professors and sut-
dents, a forum for groups and 
organizations, a place to show 
films, a place to play back
gammon, a place to eat. sleep, or 
even study. It is a wonderful 
alternative to the Shrine cafe
teria and the Rat. Could you 
ever forget those twenty-four 
hour sessions with free coffee 
during exam week'i* Certainly 
not The LofCs loval staff. 

Even the employees get a chance to relax 

upon occasion. .Although tips are few and far 

between Dominic .Aquilante and Maureen Lowe 

get to soak up some good blue-grass music 

during a lull in sendee. 

Saturday and Sunday shows feature home-grown 

bands and wine/ale. Sheepshead Bay was a frequent 

performer at the Loft this year. 

photos by J. Jurado 
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"Fill it or kill̂  it?", a favorite phrase of 
bartender Franklin Scott, is familiar to those 
who frequent the C.U. Rat You might say 
Franklin pours class by the glass, photo by P. 
Scudner 



Talk to Me Baby, Talk to Me 
Sooner or later in one's college ca

reer at C.U., the average student is 
confronted with the question of how 
to spend a Wednesday night. Five 
years ago the choice would have been 

simple. 
At that time, the Catholic Univer

sity Rathskellar tapped more Schlitz 
beer than any other bar in the coun
try. Rated number eight in the nation 
in a Playboy East Coast drinking con
test at that same time, the Rat was 
filled to capacity every night, accord
ing to Joe Sullivan, alumnus and for
mer bartender. 
As students became more grade con

scious, a good number of them pre
ferred to pursue academics in the Law 
Library or musical bliss in a Ward 
Hall cubicle. Still, a surprising horde of 
seemingly carefree students converge 
on the Rat Wednesday after Wednes

day. 
The Rat is located in the basement 

of the Cardinal Social Center complex. 
Two blue telephone booths and a red 
cardinal-shaped trash can are the only 
indicators of its entrance. Apparently 
the phenomenon of a sign had never 
appealed to the management. How-

Nights at the Rat usually operate with a 
theme. The Brothers of SPD used the Galactic 
Rat to attract as many Wednesday night 
drinkers as they could as Scott Cranston and 
Matt Burns made music, photo by P. Scudner 

by Sean McElroy 

ever, the Rat's subdued external ap

pearance is no indicator of the wild 
abandonment within. Finding the 
place on a Wednesday night is no 
difficult task despite the lack of a sign 
- just follow anybody who's smiling, 
or rowdy and the chances are good 

you'll find it. 
Although various events (e.g. SPD 

Night at the Rat, AIA Night at the 
Rat, Sophomore Night at the Rat, ... ) 
attract various minorities (e.g. frater
nity and sorority members, architects, 

members of various classes, ... ) the 
great majority of people are attracted 
by the seemingly endless flow of beer 
combined with a relaxed, if not 
crowded, atmosphere. How can a 
crowded, noisy cellar provide a relax
ing atmosphere? After a few glasses 
of beer, all these aw^kward situations 
somehow magically disappear and 
everything seems normal again . . . 
well, almost normal. The fact that you 
have to pay fifty cents to get into the 
Rat on a Wednesday night might per
turb a pinball fanatic because fifty 
cents covers the cost of the music and 
the pinball machines are too noisy to 
be able to hear it. On the other hand, 

Although many complain about the amount of 
disco played at the Rat, the predominant mode 
of dancing seen on the floor involves hustles and 
contacts as displayed by Phyllis Brala and Kevin 
McCobb. photo by P. Scudner 

with a firm grip on her flipper-^. \yh'-> 

needs music? 
Some of us, however, like the music 

and some of us like to dance. If it's 
dancing that you like, you're in for 

some hea\w treading (if not hea\y 
breathing). And if you don't like danc
ing, why not visit Fred's Inn on 12th 
Street in Brookland. a five minute 

walk from the Rat. 
Of course a special consideration is 

fitting for the employees who keep 

things running at a steady pace. 
Among them are Jay Corcoran. Mark 
Weidmann, Linda Koponoff. Terr>-
Kennedy, Bob Beckman, and the in
famous Franklin Scott. Franklin, a 
third grade teacher by profession. 
doubles as a flamboyant bartender at 
the Rathskellar. His friendly person
ality and cheerful good humor portray 
the easy atmosphere of a Wednesday 
night crowd. What would the Rat be 
without Franklin and his outlandishly 

stylish wardrobe? In truth it just 
wouldn't be the same Rat. For when 
Franklin tells you, "... talk to me ... 
" take his advice or it may be your last 

call. 
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Cards Bury 
Hoyas 
on their 
Hilltop 

by Terry Bcuniit 
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The banner which heralds the rivalry between 

the C.U. Cards and the C.U. Hoyas hangs 

l)ehind its creator, Mike (iraham. Originally 

hung from 2nd floor Spalding, the banner was 

brought to the game but was later ri|)ped down 

liy Hoya fans. Photo by P. Scudner 

"What the Hell's a Hoya?" was the 

battle cry of nearly one thousand Car
dinal fans who attended C.U.'s open

ing football game against George
town. The immeasurable enthusiasm 

of the crowd drove the Cards to their 

lirst of three consecutive victories. 
They came in hordes. Those who 

weren't fortunate enough to come by 
car were overpacked into three char
tered buses, which didn't arrive at 
Georgetown until the Cards and the 
Hoyas were already well into the sec
ond quarter of their battle. Because 
some construction work was being 
done on Georgetown's football field, 
the game was held on their baseball 

field, which had been temporarily con
verted to suit the occasion. A small 

section of bleachers was barely filled 
with Hoya fans, while more than twice 
as many loyal C.U.'ers were forced to 

sit on a grassy hill above the end zone. 
One Georgetown student, who failed 

to attend the game herself, explained 

the lack of Hoya supporters by saying 
that "except for a certain crowd, foot
ball games aren't really a big attrac
tion here. Students have a lot to do, 
and going to a game rarely takes top 
priority." If the C.U. crowd on that 
September afternoon was any in

dication, it is apparent that this atti
tude does not prevail here. 



To further test our endurance, some 
sporadic showers during an intensely 
hot and humid day provided some
thing less than ideal football weather. 

Despite these setbacks, the general 
emotional levels were at an ex
hilarating high. Some banner-wavers 
and several impromptu cheering sec
tions kept the crowd active. Soph
omore Vince Kelly, a resident of third 
floor Flather, described how his floor 
helped maintain this rowdy atmo
sphere. " W e all chipped in to buy two 

kegs of beer, and there was no one 
unwilling to help out. People are usual
ly pretty excited about our first game, 
and this was third floor's way of show
ing some spirit and trying to get other 
people in the right mood." To insure 
that this would be accomplished, sev
eral fans supplemented third floor Fla-
ther's gift with their own private 
stock, carrying on a typical football 
tradition. 

Initially, the spectators, especially 
the freshmen, may have been dis
illusioned with what appeared to be a 

spiritless football game, due to the 
absence of a marching band and vari
ous other traditional trappings. It soon 
became ajiparont, however, that a 
crowd of enthusiastic Card fans could 
pi'oduce a more intense degree of ex-

A huge contingent of dedicated C.U. fans 

outnumber the G.U. turnout and doubtlessly 

sparked the C.U. victory. Lou Ruggiero is seen 

here taking a kick-off for the Cards. Photo by P. 

Scudner 

citement than any number of drum

mers or majorettes. 
The cheering crowd was justly re

warded for its emotional support. The 
Cardinals played one of their most e.x-

citing games, in which they didn't re
gain the lead until there was barely 
more than a minute left to play. With 
their final touchdown, the Cards 
emerged victorious, scoring an impres
sive 27 points over Georgetown's 22. 
This was a particularly special game 

for the Cards, being their debut as 
Third Division members of the NCAA. 
Although Georgetown boasted of a 
strong offense, and was the favorite 

with a wide point spread, "newly or
ganized" (only four members main
tained last year's position), proved 
them wrong. 
After the game, 

Georgetown, their 
mained with them. Back on campus, 
while the Rat provided free beer to all 
football players, parties were held in 
various men's dorms in honor of their 
resident team members. It seemed as 
if the whole school celebrated. Nobody 
was unaware of the fact that "C.U. 
BEAT GEORGETOWN." Likewise, no 
one remained untouched by the 

unifying sense of pride which pre
vailed that weekend. 

The Cardinal defensive rush is on as Steve 

Richter and Mike Hubert eye in on the Hoya 

quarterback. Photo by P. Scudner 

as the fans 
enthusiasm 

left 
re-
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The Gentle Vampires 
"Everyone on campus is covered 
with blood." 

What K T G sister Kathi Ford meant 

to say wa.s that K T G has reached their 

quota with this year's blood drives. 
Everj' year, for the past 24 years, Kap
pa Tau G a m m a sorority, with the help 

of Eric Schlesinger of student services, 

has arranged for the Red Cross to 
come to campus so that students and 

faculty can donate blood. W h e n the 
(juota of 17.5 pints is reached, anyone 
from Catholic University is entitled to 
any amount of blood they may need 
without cost. 

The Blood Drive has become a major 
event on campus. Several students 
register and make apf)ointments to 

give, but even more find their courage 
at the last minute. Naturally, the nurs
es don't refuse these walk-ins. There 
are a few volunteers, however, that 

are sifted out as undesirable. There is 
an extensive screening process that 
the Red Cross has developed and each 

vohuiteer answers a barrage of (jues-
tions in order to qualify. In addition to 
the (juestions, which deal with the vol
unteer's medical history, there is a 

blood test, a pulse test, and a blood 
pressure test. When 1 gave blood at 
the Fall Drive on October VA. 1 re
discovered the joy of all those pin
pricks. And that was only the begin
ning. 

Actually, the nur.ses are pretty un
derstandable. No one expected iiu' to 
waU'h tluMii insert the needle, so I 
calmly lin-ned my head the other way. 
I was just about to laugh at the fact 
that every other donor was looking 
"the other way" as well, when my own 
personal nurse found m y own personal 
vein. I suddenly wished that I had told 
them 1 had malaria. 

The nurse was the calm one now. 
She recited the litany of sins to be 
avoided for the half hour after I had 
finished bleeding: no smoking, no tax

ing exerci.̂ e. etc. For the next 48 hours 

Normal Ixxiy temperature is a prerequisite to 
donating blood. Father Gary O'Brien appears to 
l>e confident that he will have favorable results 
as he prepares to donate blood at the K T G Blood 
Drive, photo by J. Jurado 

The bk-KKi pre.ssure of future donors is an 
important screening factor. Frank Klein is seen 
here undergoing that process assisted by 
Danette DiPippa. photo by J. Jurado 

by Maureen Hei.'fse 
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I was to consume large quantities of 

liquids to replace the stuff I was pour

ing into that little plastic bag. 
The Fall Drive wasn't as successful 

as the K T G sisters had hoped. Unfor
tunately, this year coincided with the 
flu season so that a lot of potential 
donors were forced to withdraw at the 

last minute. There were 185 volunteers 
who had registered, but only 151 were 
able to give blood. The Spring Drive 

was more successful, but still, at the 
end of the second drive, the quota had 

not been reached. Another spring day 
was set aside and after that third 

drive, the sisters of K T G were 85 pints 

over their quota. 
As soon as I had given m y pint and 

the nurse diconnected m y arm from it. 
I set about the task of generating new 
blood cells. There was a table full of 
cookies and I was invited to drink 
orange juice or coffee to m y heart's 
content. Four or five of us noble indi
viduals (the worst part was over and it 
was easier to be brave about the whole 
thing) sat together and pigged out for 

awhile. Of course we had words of 
advice for those who still waited to 
give. There was a small commotion 
when one donor tried to get up too 
soon after he had filled his pint. Those 
in the waiting line looked almost as 

pale as the guy that had now been 
helped back to the couch. Before long 
he regained color and they did, too and 
the nurses went back to work. 

I left the Social Center that day 
with a story to tell and a little red dot 
on m y arm to prove I had really been 
there. Naturally, I headed for the Rat. 
After all, they had said to get plenty 
of liquids. 

The final process of donating blood is oi Uie 
acutal giving. Miss Merideth Higgins R.N. 
carefully performs the final preparations on 
Paul Cleveland, photo by J. Jurado 
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RETRIBALIZA TION: CU STYLE 
bv Nancv M. .Anderson 

Red bows, black derbies, straw hats, 
red ties. Philadelphia Magazine 
termed it a "return of hope, ambition, 

clean sex, short haircuts and happy 
endings" in a cover headline of its 

September, 1977 issue. 

Over the past year and a half, C.U. 
has witnessed a resurgence of interest 
in Greek life. For this community, the 
emergence of anachronistic headgear 

and colorful neckwear signals the re
turn of a semi-annual ritual known as 
I)ledging. 

For many, it's time for discovering 

who they are. For others, it is merely 

Alpha Delta Gamma pledges learn quickly what 

"To the track" means. Track master and 

fraternity vice-president Joe Janela lectures 

three pledges on their deficiencies as future 

brothers. Photo by P. Scudner 

a social outlet and a chance to meet 
people of varied backgrounds and in

terest. Sue Machado, a sojihomore 
pledge of Kappa Beta G a m m a .sorori
ty, describes it as "an experience that 
helps m e get to know a lot of people I 
didn't know before." She explained, 
"Asking someone I've been afraid to 
talk to for a year to sign my jiledge 
book is an easy way to start saying 
hello afterwards. F m getting to know 
a whole different group of people be
sides keeping m y own friends." 
The pledge abides by the rules in 

his/her pledging manual. Routine 
duties, such as signing in once a day, 
getting signatures in a pledge pool, 
and visiting active members consume 
a large amount of time and most 
pledges expre.s.s the fear that their 
grades may drop. Few characterize it 
as easy. 

Tln' jiledge is at tlic mercy of the 
active member with only limited chan
ces for retaliation. A prospective A D G 
brother, Aaron Socrat, liked what this 
fraternity stands for. Socrat and his 16 
fellow pledges found out the hard way 
what pledging stood for one night in 

October. The active meml^ers of A D G 
kidnapped all 17 and dropped them off 
on a dirt road in suburban Maryland, a 
good two and a half hours from school. 

Equipped with tire irons for protection 
and five dollars to make it back, the 17 
pledges got directions to a store near 

their drop point from a cop who had 

stopped to arrest a speeder. They 
called all the people they could think 
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of to come get them but most were at 
a Halloween party in Reardon Hall. 
"It took us until 4:00 a.m. to get back," 
said Socrat, "but when we finally did 
we went up the frat floor and started 
kicking on doors, shouting "1, 2, 3, 

ADG." W e got them back, I guess." 
The hardest part for Brian Gibson, 

S P D pledge, is the waiting. Living on 

third floor Spalding with the brothers 
convinced Gibson to pledge but has 
also caused him to "take abuse from a 
lot of drunken brothers." For his fel
low freshman pledge. Rich Riley, the 
hardest segment is remembering his 

derby. "It's easy to walk out without it 
or to have some girl take it from you 
when a brother is there," he com

mented. "Boy, do we get abuse." 
Abuse is the key word for these 

people who have a strong desire to 
join whatever organization they chose. 
It's a time for putting up with things 

The women of Delta Sigma Theta are perhaps 

the strictest (Jreek organization on campus. The 

Delta pledges wear idential uniforms and must 

walk in numerical order when two or more 

converge outside of buildings, such as Mullen 

Library. Photo by P. Scudner. 

you come to hate, according to Lori 
Guottmiller, a .sophomore K B G pledge. 
"You take everything with the idea 
that it all has a purpose and that you 
only have to do it for a short time." 
Most of those who pledge don't come 

with the idea that they will. Living on 
a floor with Greeks or knowing some

one in a fraternity or a sorority is the 
key to joining. Barbara Shaw, a fresh

man who decided to pledge KTG, de
cided to join after meeting a lot of the 
sisters. "Keeping up with m y book is 

the hardest part," she said, "if I don't, 
I get demerits." 

After an interlude of six to eight 
weeks, the pledge experiences Hell 
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Getting an active's long signature requires the pledge not only to know who they are, but also to get to know them. 
SPD pledge Tom Gerbo gets his book signed by Brother Gilles Burger. Photo by V. Mandile 

Week, climaxing in Hell Night. This 
varies between verbal and physical 
abuse, depending upon the organiza
tion where pledges show their strong
est desire to belong. 
After Hell night, the pledges are 

full fledged members with either a 
formal dance or a party thrown in 
their honor. 
"Would I do it all again?" Most 

actives would answer in the 
affirmative, with their pins, hats and 
ties hanging on their bureaus in full 
display. 

The liook, the hat and the pen are all symbols of pledging to the brothers of 
Sigma Pi Delta. Although they rest on the table in Cardinal dining hall, they 
rarely leave the pledge's eyesight during the time he is required to wear 
them. Photo bv V. Mandile 
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Matter Over Mind 
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NEW TRENDS Wholesomer than your kid sister. 

More conservative than a 30 year old 
businessman. Able to maintain grade 
point averages in the face of adver

sity. Student #078-22-1956 is part of a 
growing fellowship of realists who 
have invaded dormitories and class
rooms with only a whispered in
troduction. 

The transition from hippie to prep-
pie, from Vietnam and Watergate to 
Cafe Vienna and Wall Street was the 

one-two punch that dealt the refugees 
from the Sixties their final blow. The 
changes on campus range from simple 
adaptations in fashion to subliminal 
realizations that the "they" of the pro
test years are the "we" of today. 
The uniform of our predecessors 

hasn't been abandoned; it's just been 
modified. Our jeans are bluer and more 
expensive; our tee-shirts are cleaner 
and more socially significant; our 
gauze shirts are covered by Lord and 
Taylor vests. Annie Halls can be seen 
strolling the Mall with Tony Man-
neros. 
W e are the Pepsi generation in the 

midst of an identity crisis. W e tend to 
be more looks-conscious, grade-con
scious and job-conscious. W e bust ass 
during the week and let our softly 
curled hair down on the weekends. W e 

use alcohol more than art deco and we 
drop names instead of acid. W e are 
trying to live in the real world. 
Our conversations range from the 

Hill to the Pill, from the Pope to a 
Great White Hope and from third 
world peace to Greai^e. Our secret drug 
cultures are as open as our strawberry 

fields. 

Our head music is being replaced by 
feet music and our friends now go to 
discos instead of jails. Quiana is more 
natural than yogurt cultures. Our indi
vidual life styles are as conformist as 

our slicked back hair styles. Our me
dium is no substitute for the message 
and our heroes of yesteryear can be 

bought at the corner deli. 
W e smoke cigarettes and sit in bars 

more than we drink espresso and sit in 
cafes. W e change our majors faster 
than we change our lite beers. W e are 
more concerned with the alligators on 
our shirts than we are with those 
being poached in Florida. W e see more 
Moonies than militants and we ac
knowledge the existence of a supreme 
frosting faster than we do a Supreme 
Being. 
Our sex is clean and our hair is 

short. Our S A T scores are lower and 
our expectations are higher. Our cham
pagne is cocaine and our only con
trition is lack of ambition. Our goals, 
our movies, our books are directed to
ward the real instead of the ideal. Our 
silver spoons have become golden sho
vels and our bibles are books to assure 
us that "I'm OK, You're OK." 
W e have shifted from cries for coed 

housing to it's alright to cry. The Sen
suous W o m a n is trying to reach a me
dian between the Liberated W o m a n 
and the Total Woman. The Sensuous 
Man is trying to reach an under
standing of the Equal Rights Amend
ment and Title IX. W e have witnessed 

a resurgence of interest in fraternities 
and sororities and we are not 99 and 
44/lOO^r pure. 

Queen is more popular than Cream 
and the Deril and Mi.^.'< Jone.'< has giv
en way to Heaven Can Wait. Our 
"Brave N e w World" is being turned 
into a Materialistic N e w World tilled 
with test tube babies and strong im
plications of 1984 on the horizon. 
W e are making right turns on red 

and on political philosophies. W e are 
more obsessed with Star Wars and the 
fate of R2D2 than we are with nuclear 
wars and the future of Rhodesia. W e 
are fascinated by Roots and three-
piece suits and we ignore the ques
tions of race and the Bakke case. W e 
belong to the largest group of human 
beings ever born in one single year. 
Our days are numbered. Our Social 

Security fund could be depleted by the 
time we hit 40. Our children will be 

forced to contend with a population 
characterized by a majority of old 
people. Our world will be the transi
tion point between democracy and so

cialism. Our beliefs are on the verge of 
being shattered beyond total recogni
tion. 

And yet we tn,-. By tying a tie 
around a feminine neck or by piercing 
a masculine ear we feel freer. Janis 
Joplin sang that freedom is just anoth
er word for nothing left to lose. We've 
lost our virginity, our guUability, our 
feasibility and our sense of rebellion. 
We've gained status, sophistication, 
glitter and respect. 

Our values, our styles, our hopes and 
ambitions have all changed, but deep 

down inside we're just as scared and 
confused as we've always been. See. 
some things never change. 

'>_l/ S'ancy .Anderson 
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Those 
Bust-Ass. 
Drop/Add 
Blues 

hy Ellen Newmen 

As the first hint of winter blew over 
campus, a perfect fall day was begin
ning to take shape: cool, crisp air, fall
ing leaves, and students hurrying 
from class to class kept warm by lay
ers of sweaters. 

PiUt all was not as it should be. Not 
only were the colors of the leaves 
changing, but so were the students' 
dispositions. The plague of midterms 
was taking its toll: an overworked ar
chitecture student here, a frenzied 
nursing major there ~ it .seems every

one was complaining of his liack-
breaking work load. 

Friday, October 21st was the official 
"midterm" date set by the university, 
and it stands as the last day that one 
may "resolve incompletes, dro]) a 

course without using the with
draw/pass, withdraw fail procedure, 
and change a credit course to an au
dit." 

In tlioso two weeks that pi'otV'Ssors 
use to si'i' if the students are still with 

them, the library suddenly becomes as 
poptilar as the Rat, and typewriters 
come out of hiding. 

One of the first things that a new 
student realizes is that his dorm room 
- or even his room at home, if he 
c(Uiinuites — is not the IH'SI place to 
study, t'ndergrads tied to the Law Li

brary, and some of the more desperate 
ones even drove out to the University 
of .Maryland. The House, famous for 
its Spaghetti Dinners and Back Door 
Coffeehouses, opened its doors to any

one who needed a quiet, comfortable 
setting with their traditional Midterm 

Study Marathon. 
Midterm Madness found a new out

let this year with the opening of the 
Loft Coffeehouse. According to assist
ant manager Mike Lenahen, one of 
the purposes of the Loft was to pro
vide students with "a place to grab a 
late-night cup of coffee. " W e hadn't 
made provisions for midterms, though. 

There are usually only one or two 
people here when we close at 11:00 at 
nieht. but for a few weeks there, the 

Breakfast lines were longer than usual during 

midterm week. Junior Diana Seely reviews her 

notes just one more time before her exam, photo 

bv C. Battiata 

For many students the Loft Coffeehouse, 

located on the -second floor of the Cardinal 

Center, offered an alternative place to study. 

The atmosphere of the establishment seems 

conducive to senior Mike Pastpiale as he reviews 

for an examination, photo b\' C. Battiata 
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place was packed. That's what the Cof

feehouse is here for." 

Lights illuminated various windows 

of the dorms into the early morning 
hours as students attempted to cram a 

half-semester's notes into their heads 
in one night. Freshmen soon realized 
that in no way did high school prepare 

them for the harsh realities of college 
academic life. Whether one is a senior 
or a sophomore, a business or an engi
neering major, everyone seems to have 
survived the trauma of pulling an "all-
nighter" at least once, only to stagger 
into the dining hall for an early morn

ing breakfast and find that there are 
no vacant seats. Everyone shares the 
same hope: that the food in their 
stomachs and that fourth cup of coffee 
will give them enough stamina to 
make it through the day, to the test 
which they have exhausted themselves 
studying for. 

From another point of view, commu

ters, whose little brothers and sisters 
suddenly become too loud, often turn 

to their neighborhood libraries until 
closing time or bedtime, whichever 
comes first. The more resourceful day-
students set up group study sessions 
at each other's houses, and sometimes 
even come to study and spend the 
night with a friend who lives on 
campus. 

No matter how much one studies, or 
how little one sleeps, the best thing to 
be said about midterms is that every
one is in it together, even though each 
student suffers his or her own hell. 
Perhaps Cathy Dohrenwend, a fresh

man music major, best sums up the 
general "midterm blues": "All the pa
pers, all the tests, all the work, it gets 
you so down, so upset, that you just 
want to cry. But once it's over, you're 
just so happy that you got it all done 
- and survived." 

Yes, it's over. Everyone starts to 
smile again. You can sit where you 
please at breakfast, the librarj- is no 
longer the place to go, and Wednesday 

night at the Rat returns with its nor
mal crowds. 

Yes it's over - at least . . . until 
finals. 

For many undergraduates, Mullen Library 
remained a popular place to prepare for 
midterm examinations. Senior .Art major. John 
Conroy reviews his notes in the College Librar>-
reading room, photo by C. Battiata 

Midterms did have one pc>sitive effect - it 
brought people together. Beth Holtz assists her 
roommate, Suanne Hannigan, in preparing for a 
politics examination, photo by C. Battiata 
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During the wi'ek, \arious organizations who 

have nominated homecoming candidates make 

the traditional presentations on the ste)is of 

McMahon, 'Phe bi-nthei-s of .ADG sing to their 

sweetheart, Karyn Dolan, al 1-1:0(1 noon. Photo 

bv J. Lombardo 

.An unexpectedly large number of .Alumni 

returned to C.U. for this year's Homecoming 

Ball. The crowded Sheraton ballroom did not 

dampen the party spirit of those in attendance. 

Photo by .1. Lombardo 

Ciu'ling irons and make-up mirrors 
appeared out of nowhere in the girls 
tlorms and the path from Martin's 

Florist to campus was re-discovered. It 
was October 28, and the first big for
mal of the year. Homecoming '77, had 

arrived. 

The week of preparation that cli
maxed that Friday night had been a 

busy one. Cardinal Center lounge was 
the scene Tuesday night as Mark G. 

.\ckermann introduced homecoming 
king and queen candidates who repre

sented fifteen different organizations. 
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For more than a week each organiza
tion had been presenting their candi
dates on the front steps of McMahon 

Hall, a tradition that goes back as far 
as most people on campus can remem
ber. 

To many, it seemed that this year's 
campaign for the candidates was the 

most active in years. Banners were 
hanging from almost every dorm and 

the Cardinal Center. Posters, flyers, 
and mobiles were hanging in almost 
every building on campus. 
For the first time in recent history, 

a candidate was disqualified. The 
sweetheart of the neo-expressionist so
ciety was forced to withdraw because 
she did not exist. A spokesman for the 
society said, "We did it just to show 
the campus what a farce this home
coming queen thing is." 

There were long lines at the voting 
locations many times throughout the 
day Wednesday. Voting seemed to be 
the heaviest in years. At Thursday 
night's pep rally it was announced 
that Spellman Hall's Terry McAuliffe 
was elected Homecoming King. The 
1977 Homecoming Queen would be Phi 
Kappa Theta's Lorrie McGlynn. 
The campus population grew Friday 

as hometown dates and alumni ar
rived. Students went out to dinner in 
small groups, then headed for the 
Sheraton Park for the Homecoming 
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Groups who have entered homecoming 

candidates spend hours making floats and 

decorating cars. Natalie Silva and Rosie Adami 

add the finishing touches to KBG's cars in 

Conaty's parking lot. Photo by V. Mandile 

.Advertising their nominee as the sweetest guy 

around, the sisters of KBCi round the bend as 

Dave Martin toasts the crowd. Emily Stillmun 

and Regina Raspet carry their sorority's banner 

and ballocms with Martin's name. Photo by V. 

Mandile 
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-Yozi Can Come Home Again 

During the annual homecoming parade the 

brothers of PKT took on the pledges of PKT in 

their traditional chariot race. The pledges take a 

quick lead and hold it to win the race. Photo by 

V. .Mandile 

Catholic University scores another goal at the 

homecoming football game against Saint 

Vincent's to make it 18-2. Dave Higgins, Jim 

Maybew and Steve Richter rejoice at the team's 

accomplishment. Photo by J. Lombardo 

Ball. Meanwhile, alumni were renew
ing old acquaintances at graduating 

class receptions. Mary Elinor Smith 
was honored at a reception marking 

her 25th year with the university. The 
alumni then joined the students in the 
ballroom for the coronation of the 1977 

king and queen, which included the 
presentation of thirteen former kings 
and queens. 
Saturday morning the annual 

alumni basketball game was held in 
the gym. At the Homecoming football 
game the Cardinals were cheered on 

52 



by one of the biggest crowds in recent 
C.U. football historj', and went on to 
crush St. Vincent 37-2. 

The annual alumni awards banquet 
was held Saturday night honoring sev
eral alumni and unveiling plans for 

the new athletic facility. Charles My-
ler, '52, who was celebrating the 25th 
anniversary of his graduation, thought 

that the whole weekend "was delight
ful." He added, "The students here are 
basically the same." 

After a Homecoming Mass on Sun
day, alumni started saying good-bye 
for another year or so and students 
could be seen with suitcases in hand 
and home-town honeys next to them, 
headed for Union Station. 

A battered St. Vincent's player is guarded by 
Jim Mayhew while Tim Lisante leads Lou 
Ruggiero on an end around sweep. The play lead 
to a Cardinal score immediately after halftime. 
Photo by v. Mandile 

The Cardinal's new record is .5 wins and 1 loss 
as Joe Lofaro and Chris DiPasquale, after 
scoring 20 of the 37 game-winning points, 
congratulate each other. Photo by J. Lombardo 
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Baby, the Rain does Fall 
by Pete Scudner 

.Monsoon season visits C.U. on the average of seven out of the 9 nicuiths scheduled for regular classes. .A familiar sight to 
those working in St. John's is the red slicker of U S G president Ovide Lamontagne as he makes a run for the hall's front 
door. Photo by P. Scudner 

My alarm clock kept ringing; I 
didn't even want to get out of bed to 
shut it off. The rain was pounding the 
side of Spalding, just like Willard said 
it would last night and ahead of me 
was a 9 a.m. class in Marist. I knew it 
was going to be a bad day. 

"Why get up," I thought, "I'll prob

ably just drown." Then I remembered, 
I had missed class three times already 
and had only two more chances before 
my grade dropped a letter. I got up 
and began my lonely trek to the hin
terland of Catholic University. 
Things went well at first. My fold

ing umbrella imfolded and the most 
recent application of silicon spray 
made my shoes look like the backs of 
ducks. Unfortunately. I reached the 
curb of Monroe just as a Metro bus put 
it into overdrive. The puddle it hit was 
everywhere; it seemd to reach out and 
grab me. Wet from the waist down, I 

made it across Michigan Ave. 
The steps leading past Adminis

tration had become a foaming cascade 
- I struggled on. As I came around 
the social center the wind began to 

kick up. Images of Man- Poppins float
ing over London flashed through my 

head. 

"No time for breakfast, I can barely 

make it as it is," I thought. 
Then it happened. There in front of 

Mullen, the greatest of all rain trav

eler's tragedies occurred. My umbrella 
flipped inside out and soon looked like 
a handfid of tattered rags. There was 
no saving it. It found its new home in 
the mouth of the Cardinal trash can. 
Onward I hiked, not even halfway 

there. The rain streaming down my 
face nearly obscurred my vision. I 
grabbed a moment's rest in the 
doorway of McMahon. 

Still ahead was Lake McMahon, that 
mysterious body of water, that hides 
the infrequently-seen McMahon park
ing lot. As I waded between the cars, I 
heard the Shrine bells chime nine. I 
could still make it. 
All that was left was a small hill and 

the hockey practice field. I reached the 
hill, as I tried to determine if there 
was more water inside or outside of 
my shoes. From the top of the hill I 
could see that great, red building -
Marist. 
SckwishI The field was as wet as a 

swamp and as slippery as ice. I still 
thought I could make it, when all of a 
sudden I fell into the drainage ditch 

that crosses the width of the field. I 
was soaked before I fell, but now I 

didn't even have my pride. Class was 
quickly becoming the farthest thing 

from my mind, all I wanted was some
place dry. 
I picked myself out of the gulley 

and jogged, slipped, and skidded to 

Even the evidence of winter won't preclude 
the monsoons from striking. Junior Sarita 
Moore carefully inches her way along the 
Conaty-Spalding path as she tries to avoid 
ice, water and Spalding mud. Photo by J. 
Lombardo. 

Marist. I ran up the front steps and 
pulled open the door. Warm air rushed 
out to greet me. 

Inside and slowly drying, I walked 
to room 109. But alas, it was empty. 
On the door hung a note, my dear 

Politics professor hadn't shown up. 
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Raingear varies from slickers to umbrellas to enclosurers in automobiles at C.U. As the floods stream between sidewalks, those 
foolhardy enough to go out in the storm are only too happy to be in class. Photo bv P. Scudner 

W h e n the rain begins une.xpectedly, it's every woman for herself. Sophomore Cathy Cullotta makes a dash for Conaty hoping no one will 
get in her way. Photo by P. Scudner. 
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Dunking 
for 

Dollars 

"So's your mother'" retorts Fr. Gary O'Brien of the faculty hoopers to referee Kevin 
Carlin. 

When four soup cans paraded 
through the dining halls campaigning 
for donations for canned food, few 
students understood what Harvest 

Festival was all about. By the end of 
the week, however, everyone involved 
gained a deeper understanding of the 
meaning of Thanksgiving. 

Harvest Festival was organized by 
the Dorm Coinicils of Conaty and 
Spalding in conjunction with Campus 
Ministry. These three groups con
tacted a social worker in North-east 
Washington to find the names and ad
dresses of twenty-five needy families. 
Each of these families was to receive 
food and money. After Harvest F'esti-
val was over, over $400 had been col
lected so that even after food had 
been bought there was enough money 
remaining for gift certificates. 
Each year, the student-faculty bas

ketball game and the No-Talent Tal
ent Show attract students who pay 

admission with either money or can
ned food. This collection serves to sup
plement those that have been going on 

in the residence halls all week. 

One of the highlights of the Harvest 

Festival is the Student-Faculty Bas
ketball game. The game is tradition

ally somewhat less than official and 
the emphasis is on fun rather than 

sport. This year, for example, senior 

Faculty squad lines up for tip-off. 
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•With a small boost, this record-breaking dunk was one of the surprises of the night. 

Undergraduate Student Go\ernnient president Gerry Seery at the No-

Talent show. 

Terry O'Connell scored a touchdown 
for the student team at the end of the 

game. The student referees didn't 
seem to mind the sudden change in 
the game-plan, so the victory went to 
the student team. 
One of the "soup cans" who helped 

organize the Harvest Festival was Kit
ty Higgins. Higgins was responsible 
for the No-Talent Show that followed 
the basektball game. Several students 
had put acts together - some musical 
and some not so musical - to enter
tain the Harvest Festival audience. 
The audience for this year' show, on 

Monday, November 21, filled the Car
dinal Center Lounge. 

When the basketball game and the 
talent show were over, dorm council 

members divided the food and money 
and delivered them to the twenty-five 
families in time for Thanksgiving din
ner. Harvest Festival was over, but for 
some families in our community. 
Thanksgiving was just beginning. 



Last Stop, Cardinal Station 
by Nancy M. Anderson 

The postal center in the basement of McMahon The Cardinal Station staff has been servicing C.U. 
provides the vehicle for both conversation and for over 2.5 years. Mr. Jacobs, the most tenured 
purchases. A full range of postal necessities are member, helps senior Toni Fernandez decide which 
offered by the staff, making life a little easier for method to use to mail a package to Puerto Rico. 
the C.U. student. Photo by R. Foster Photo by R. Foster 

Neither rain nor snow nor late af
ternoon classes can detain a student 
from making his/her last stop the Car
dinal Station. For C U coeds, the trip 
to the mail box located either in dorms 
or in McMahon basement can be just 
what the doctor ordered to cure an 
acute case of homesickness. 

Postmarks from New York City re

call vivid images of the skyline as 
viewed from an Amtrak club car and 
turnpike road sign of Caldwell, N e w 
Jersey conger up visions of the back
yard and the family dog. Although 
home is close enough to make one trip 
a month for the majority of students, 
most .schedule retium visits for major 
holidays only - Thanksgiving, Christ

mas, birthdays. 
Over 1000 post office boxes are ren

ted (lin-ing the school year in Cardinal 
Station alone. Mr. Jacobs and his staff, 
some of whom have been employed at 
i'V for over 15 years, fulfill the needs 

of the University students by provid
ing a full line of needed postal sup
plies and delivering that long-awaited 
care package. 

Mail from friends lets one know 
that they still have ties with high 
school buddies and drinking pals when 
they return. Letters from M o m and 
Dad often bring money or the promise 
of a good home cooked meal within 
the month; it's a weekly additive to an 
otherwise plain bill of Macke cuisine. 
Reading letters at the dining table 
and having friends identify with prob
lems or funny experiences at home 
tend to reinforce commeraderies with
in the dorm. Taking them back to the 
dorm either signals a love letter from 

"him" or indicates that bad news is in 
store. Some can judge the contents of 
a letter from M o m by the way the 
envelope is addressed. By weighing an 

envelope in one's hand, some can even 
predict how much the check is for. 
The amount of mail that an average 

student receives fluctuates from sea
son to season but declines as the vears 

go on. One freshman in 1976 received 

an average of 5 letters a day but was 
down to 1 a week by her senior year. 

Sometimes it gets to the point that a 
telephone bill is a welcome sight in an 

otherwise empty box. 
The going rate for rental is .$3.00 

per year and for some, it is the best 
investment they ever made. After all, 
where else with today's spiraling 
inflation can you get such a bargain 
for .$.15? 
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The lifeblood of the C.U. resident student is the care package from home. 
Disappointment registers on the face of sophomore Regina Raspet as she realizes 
that Mom's promise isn't a reality - yet. Photo by R. Foster 

The boxes located at McMahon's back door facilitate meetings with friends from school as well as from home. Sophomore 
Mark McCabe checks his box as his floormate waits for him. Photo bv R. Foster. 
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Here We Come 
A Kringling 

hy Terry Bennett 

Students wi're barely alile to settle 
in at (Wi. after tln'ir brief Thaiiksgiv-

ing break before they were suddenly 
overcome by a glorious and dreadful 
realization: Christmastime was gradu

ally approaching. 
This first became apparent as 

strands of Christmas lights and other 
various trappings, cleverly smuggled 
from home, began to garnish dorm 
windows. The scenery was vaguely 
reminiscent of a pre-energy crisis 
neighborhood competition for "Best 

Outdoor Display." In those who took 
notice, a slight inkling of that "Christ

mas spirit" was aroused. 
Of a much more traditional nature, 

the evening of December 6th saw the 

celebration of C.U.'s annual Christmas 

Partv. held in the Social Center and 

Kris K r i n g I e s , a 

traditional gift exchange 

between floor residents in 

every women's dorm, takes 

place even al the Social 
Center, at the annual 

Christmas party, presents 

are traded and quite a few 

m u g s of eggnog are 

consumed as the tree is 

lighted by Dr. Walton, art by 

J. DeZinno. 

co-sponsored by several campus organ
izations. It was here that students, 
faculty, and administrators all came 
together just to enjoy themselves and, 
as junior Sue Reidy put it, "to revel in 
that feeling of camaraderie which the 
season instills, insuring that everyone 

has an excellent time." 
Those who attended the party each 

provided an ornament for the tree, 
and then participated in a few mo
ments of prayer, which this year was 

highlighted by the display of a new 

creche, masterfully crafted by junior 
Gaiw Baker. The evening continued 

with caroling, entertainment by the 

Cardinalaires, and the breaking of a 

pinata. The party was essentially 
everybody's way of wishing each other 
a merry Christmas. The Christmas 
Party was a sign, to those who were 
previously unaware of the fact, that 
"the season to be jolly" was beginning 
to descend full force on C.U. 
After this, no one remained un

touched by the holiday atmosphere. 
Floor parties, dorm parties, and inter-

dorm parties were constantly being 
arranged. Even Macke displayed some 

seasonal sentiments, serving the 
boarders a Christmas meal of Cornish 
game hens with all the trimmings, in-

60 



spiring spontaneous caroling in the Gale were busy putting together this At this point, students would have 
dining hall. Television sets were wide- year's Appalachian trip. Maritza been perfectly content to spend the 
ly put to use by those who refuse to Juarbe attended to her duties as host- rest of the year decking the halls or 
miss Charlie Brown, Frosty, or the ess, while sisters Linda and Susie Kim jingling bells, but the end of the se-
Grinch. Likewise, more than a few joined several other girls in displaying mester was looming directly ahead, 
tears were shed among the crowd in their talents as international gourmet preventing any slacking off. Although 
Conaty's lounge, who watched as cooks, all in preparation for the the library extended its hours and the 
Rudolph was heartbroken for the hun- I.S.A.'s International Dinner Dance. A House and the Loft remained open 
dreth time and Bing crooned "White number of students made a trip to continuously for late-night cramming, 
Christmas" for the last time. Prince George's Plaza to visit Santa few students had the motivation to 
Moreover, several individuals had Claus, and roommates Mary Wiley and extend similar acts of such good will 

their own private tasks to attend to. Chris Murphy shamelessly wished during finals week. Nonetheless. 

While Jeff Rubin and Kathi Ford or- everyone a "Mary Chris-mess" as part everyone undoubtedly retained some 
ganized a Christmas party between of their door decoration. The time had glimmer of holiday cheer, to be mani-
A D G and KTG, Diane DiSanto, Mary come when Christmas was a part of fested in post-exam and Christmas eel-
Beth Seader, Jay Corcoran, and Beth C.U. life. ebrations. 
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Think well have classes tomor
row?" 
That was one of the most frequently 

asked questions on the campus during 
the past winter months. The city of 
Washington was held in the grips of 
one of the most burtal winters in re
cent memories as it was punctuated 
with record snowfalls. 

In the northeast comer of the Dis
trict, that phrase echoed throughout 
the hallowed halls of Gibbons, Cardi
nal, and eight other dorms. 
Some students became amateur me-

terologists in their own right as they 
tried to determine what the final 
snowfall would be. 
"Well, I always heard that when the 

flakes are small, it'll snow all night." 
"They say that when the sky is really 
pink, it'll snow for a long time." 
"Look, it's laying on Michigan Avenue 

The winter weather presented special 
problems to the residents of Brady Hall 

and others living on the Varnum campus. 
Many students had to leave extra early to 
ensure punctuality in class arrival. Other 
students had decided to not deal with the 

problem and to sleep in. photo by J. 
Jurado 

A lone automobile inhabits the parking lot of 
Hartke Theatre. The heavy accumulations 

sporadically pre-sented great limitations to 
campus parking facilities, photo by J. Jurado 

Although the snow storms were frequent 
during the months of December through March, 

class attendance was not. Two residents of 
Spalding dormitory make their way to classes 

during one of the many snow storms that 
occured. photo by J. Jurado 

Catholic University O n 
m The Bocks 
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The lounges were crowded for the 11 
o'clock̂  news report. Finally, Willard 
the Weatherman revealed his map 
which was covered with plastic 
snowflakes and cryptic crowds. 
"Brrrrr ... It looks like another 

dumping of at least eight inches in the 
District tonight and up to 10 inches in 
the suburbs." Outside could be heard 
the grinding of sand and salt sprea
ders while inside the yells and screams 
indicated obvious approval. At the con

clusion of Willard's prophetical dis
course, the question once again was 
raised: "Think we'll have school tomor
row?" 
A senior rose from the couch and 

flicked off the set. "Nah, I can't see 
how." Seniors seem to know about 
such things. 
With this each person filed out of 

the lounge toward predetermined 
rooms to engage in what had devel
oped as the let's-get-wrecked-because-

—-r.' ( iitholic Iniversity 

(rf .America 

HARTKE THEATRE-
Drama Department 
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we-ain't-going-to-have-c!asses-tomor-

row party. 
These parties continued far into the 

night until an hour or so before dawn. 
The general mentality of the cele
brants bordered on complete in

ebriation by this time. Ultimately the 

participants donned jackets and caps 
and ventured to such frigid locales as 
Flather hill or the slope by the bank to 

go traying or just to engage in a 

snowball fight. 
The snow had stopped by morning. 

The dorms were finally quiet and the 
only sound that could be heard was the 
muffled hum of the snowblowers. 
Beneath a rumpled blanked a low 

groan was issued. A pale, thin hand 
'reached from underneath, searching 
.the floor for the alarm set two hours 
earlier. Empty gin bottles, half-full 
beer cans, clothes in a pile, and finally 
the phone. After dialing the number it 

rings twice. 

"Campus security," a quick, gruff 
voice announces. 

"Uh, could you tell me if there are 
classes today?" 
"The University will be open as 

scheduled." Click. 

"Damn." 
The winter opening of the Brookland Metro Station was well-received 

by the campus community. Many students and faculty members chose 
to partake of public transportation rather than attempting to drive in 
the hazardous road conditions, photo by J. Jurado 

Students who live in Shields many times drive cars. The pile-up of 
snow in the parking lot at this Varnum dorm forced some to either hike 
in boots or take the campus bus to and from the main campus, photo by 
J. Jurado. 
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Publicity during the campaigTi was at an all 
time high. Banners were hung from every 
dorm and social place on campus and Bob 
Ferrante sponsored a rally at the Back Door 
on Election Eve. 

Two-timer U S G delegate, Pete Jones, was 
the ovenvhelming choice for Treasurj- Board 
during the elections. Jones, who ser\-ed as 
Vice-Chairman during 1977, captured more 
votes than any other nominee and went on to 
become Chairman of the 1978 board. 

Election - 78 

This year's U S G elections brought 
forth a record 848 voters. For the first 
time in three years, the presidential 
race included more than one candidate. 
Juniors Bob Ferrante and Ovide La
montagne rallied support for possible 

victory in what seemed like a second 
Homecoming. Banners of support 
hung from dormitory windows like 
flags on the fourth of July. At a recep
tion held in the social center, candi

dates in all the races spoke and re
sponded to questions from a sparsely 
populated audience. The two presiden
tial candidates, who spoke last, both 
promised an increased role for the stu
dent in the activities and responsi
bilities that could be shared with ad
ministrators in shaping this Catholic 
University. 
A week later, after many parties, 

rallies, and handouts, Ovide M. Lamon
tagne, a psychology major from Man

chester, N.H., was elected to the post. 

Although energetic, this year's elec
tions did not seem to cause the fric
tion between opposite sides that occur
ed during the previous year's cam
paign. 

Lamontagne's two years of previous 
U S G experience, as an Academic Sena
tor and Vice President, seemed to ap
peal to many as qualifying him. One 
of the main projects instituted by 
U S G this semester was the student co
op. Under plans drawn up by the Leg
islative Comm., the Rathskeller bar, 
grill, pizzeria, and ice cream shop 
would be run solely by students under 
the direction of U S G appointed board 
of directors. This project was expected 
to commence at the start of the 
Spring '79 semester. 

Booths were placed at the 
entrance to both the Cardinal 
and the University Dining Halls 
to facilitate voting during the 
most widely utilized election in 
years. U S G members .Mark 
Meggison and Larrj- Mitchell 
were two of the volunteers who 
collected ID's and ballots from 
the 600 odd electorate who 
turned out to vote for one of 
two presidential candidates. 
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Faster Than A Speeding Bullet 

The opt'iiing (if ihc Hroukland .Metro in Fuliruary olfcrcd enormous 

possibilities for both C U and the Brookland business area. Mayor Walter 

Washington and University Vice F'rovost Joseph Nuesse join the banner 

wavers hefore the dedication ceremonies. Photo by P. Scudner 

Catholii' l'ni\i'rsit\' - it's your turn 
on line! Stand with your fare cards 
ready, for the great red arm of Metro 
has reached out to Brookland on its 
way to Silver Spring. Put in 40 cents 

and you can be at Union Station in six 
minutes, halfway to New Jersey. For 

another nickel, Metro will whisk you to 
the Smithsonian galleries of man and 
the universe. 

Yet there was a time ten years ago, 
when Metro was threatened by an 
eight lane freeway. Those were the 
days of Tom Rooney, chairman of the 
art department, and the "Brookland 
Freeway Fighters." The citizens of 
Brookland organized and fought the 

city, which wanted to build route 1-95 
between the Holiday Inn and the 

Brooks Mansion. They won their fight 
and now after ten years, on Februar\-

4, 1978. Metro has become a reality in 

Brookland. 

The effect on Brookland is as yet 

unclear, but the effect on C.U. is cer-

Brookland greeted the arrival of the Metro with flags 

that were eventually taped in windows from 12th 
Street to Conaty. Photo by P. Scudner 
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More Reliable than a Metrobus 

The welcome from the 

CU-Brookland community 

came complete with 

cheers from the 

spectators and sounds of 

the brass cheer "Charge" 

from the hand. Photo by 

P. Scudner 

tain. Metro means greater access to 
and from the University for everyone. 
More evening students are expected 
with Metro's presently, expanded eve
ning schedule next September. Metro 
operates from 6 am to 8 pm Monday-
Friday. Still, professors, and commu
ting students use the subway to get to 
school from Silver Spring and down
town. 
Like the old, idealistic mailman. 

Metro isn't daunted by weather. Dur
ing Washington's city closing snow
storms this winter, Metro kept mov

ing. When school closed one afternoon, 
students hopped the train dowm to the 
Smithsonian to enjoy the galleries free 

to tourists. Politics professor Mike 
Robinson used Metro to get from 

Capitol Hill to C.U. to work in his 
office, despite the closing of school one 
Tuesdav. 

It takes 10 minutes to reach the downtown 

shopping district by Metro. Prerush hour riders 

at Gallery Place, located at 9th and F Sts. await 

their train. Photo hy P. Scudner 

Part-time job and internship possi
bilities increased greatly with C.U.'s 
own Metro stop. With Metro running 
past Capitol Hill and through down
town, students found it easier to work 
off campus. Whether interning at 
Congress or the State Department or 
working at the Dubliner or the Smith

sonian, students rode the subway. 
Going home for the weekend be

came easier too. Six minutes put you 
at Union Station. Nine minutes away, 
Metro center is only two blocks from 
both bus terminals. And National .\ir-
port, which once took as long to drive 
to from C.U. as it took to fly to from 
many major cities, now is only a '1\ 

minute subway ride. 
Despite its conveniences, many al 

C.U. are apprehensive about Metro pa
trons parking on campus. Security di
rector William Nork has said he will 

watch for parking violators. Plans are 
being formulated for stricter enforce
ment of campus parking next fall and 

possibly towing violator's cars. 
Reaction to Metro's electronic en

trance and exit system has been 
mixed. While most students don't have 
any complaint about it. problems have 
occurred in spots. Most complaints 
stem from system breakdowns. Junior 
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The motivating forces behind metro's 
construction belong to the Brookland 

neighborhood council. T o m Rooney, an art 
profes.sor al CV and a long lime Brookland 

resident discus,ses the far-reaching economic 
effpcUs of the rail system with one of the 

designers. Photo by P. Scudner 

Tony George noted how difficult it is 
for a rush hour crowd of .'300 riders 
from one train to exit a station with 
only two working exit gates. Metro 

officials are optimistic about getting 
the bugs out of the system while it is 
in operation. 

Overall, reaction has been favorable. 

The cam])us as a whole seemed to be 
an.xiously awaiting the opening of the 

Brookland-Catholic University station. 
N o w with a taste of Metro's con
venience, C.U. is looking forward to 
evening and weekend service. With 
the new fall operating schedule, that 
desire will be partially satislied. 

Tho dedication ceremonit^ at •.;:- bruunland Station attracted students, news media and residents 
to the Holiday Inn, which faces the tracks of the station. Photo by P. Scudner 
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The early days of station construction proved to be one of the less aesthetic aspects of the high speed line. The muddy banks in the early 
1970's provided innumerous seniors with a place for funny candids. Photo by G. Crump 

Promises to reconstruct the Monroe St. bridge 
date back to 1972. The signs came down when 
Metro officially opened but the potholes stayed. 
Photo by G. Cnimp 
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The Great Cardinal Food W a r of '78 
was in all respects a smashing success. 

Despite all of the claims and theories 
that surfaced after the event, the fact 
remains that the Food W a r was in
spired out of curiosity more than any
thing ekse, curiosity as to what would 

really happen if the suggestion ap
peared in the T O W E R . 

1 speak with relative authority as to 
the intention of that infamous un
classified, for it was I who wrote and 

I)lace(i it, at the suggestion of m y 
friend and cohort, Jim, who came up 
with the idea after discussing the 
Food War of '68 with a well-known 
University administrator, who shall re
main nameless. 

Although we were aware of the 
wide-spread campus popularity of the 

unclassifieds. we entered the dining 
hall on that memorable Saturday eve
ning not expecting a fight at all. W e 
had thought that the diners would fail 
to follow through on our suggestion. 

However, the tension that filled the 
dining hall that night could not be 
denied. .Vs we inched along the line 

past petrified bowls of jello, it became 
increasingly apparent that the place 
was buzzing, and that Something Was 
Up. Past the entrees, past the milk 
machines and butter dishes, approach
ing the salad bar - it became fright
fully convincing that people were 
gearing up for a Major Food War. 

Macke personnel nervously paced 
the aisles, trying to deter what was 
obviously an inevitable confrontation. 

Bowls of olives and celery stalks lined 

the tables. Above each, the smiling, 
jeering faces of diners glanced at 

friends, winked, and checked the clock. 
It was ten of six. 

W e sat down at the most centrally 

located table that we could find, and 

by Mike Crosbie 

began to inspect the tables around us. 
Biscuits piled along each tray, croutons 
strategically placed, carrot sticks laid 
ready. A faction to our left w^as busy 

making mint jelly bombs out of saran 
wrap. The tension was so thick you 
could cut it with a knife. 
"Jim," I whispered across the table, 

"I think we've done iti We've actually 
done itI!" A low rumble had started, 
and built in intensity as the clock 
neared six. Raincoats could be seen, 
and in some cases even ski masks. 

Fifteen seconds. The table near us 
started the countdown. Five, four, 
three, two, one!II 
At that moment, screams could be 

heard as a handful of lettuce gently 
arched above Bob Beckman's head. 
People began shouting as more olives 
and biscuits began to fiy. A pork chop 
appeared in flight from seemingly no
where, smashing a light bulb. More 
screams. Lasagna was slung and salad 

l)owls effortlessly tuml)led through the 
air, smashing on the tile floor below. 

Radishes darted like mosquitoes on a 
hot August night. 

It was at this point that we decided 
to make our getaway. As I rose I was 
splattered across the back of the neck 
with a handful of yogurt. Jim nearly 
escaped unblemished, but in the last 

instant was plastered with a bowl of 
spinach. 

In another few minutes the food 
flinging ceased. Diners cleared out as 
new diners shuffled in among the 
ruins, looking for clean tables and 

seats, which were now nonexistent. 

The Great Cardinal Food W a r of '78 
had ended, but not without cole slaw 

stains on the drapes, grease on the 
floor, and a lot of students with some

thing to tell their kids about. 
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Way OJf Broadway 
by Nancy M. Anderson 

llonu'inadc costunics, irrcxi'rant 

scores and green actors could nexcr 

win .\ca(i('niy .Awards but the\ could 

and did raise $700 and entertain a 

capacity crowd for four hoin-s in 

M c M a h o n .Auditoriinn on Kei^ruary 24 

and 26. 
The 2Sth annual International Car

dinal Charities (l.C.C.) Weekend drew 
so many students and guests opening 

night that ticket lakers haii lo turn 
people away at the door. 
Tales of college life ranged from 

eating in the dining hall to facing 
graduation. The nine groups that par

ticipated had three weeks to write and 
rehearse scenes before they were 

ready to go on. "Rehearsals were the 

woi-st part of doing the shows," said 
.\my Grant, director of Kappa Beta 

tiamma's 'College Daze', "but they 
were almost as much fun as all we 

seemed to do was laugh and yell at 
one another." 
Each show was judged on its crea-

tivitv. originalitv. enthusiasm, and au-

(iii'uce response on Sunday nights. As 
a ri'sull. those who participated spent 
time on intricate dance routines and 
special effects as well as the largest 
amount of satire that could be 
scjueezed into a 15-minute routine. 

The l)rothers of Sigma Pi Delta 
adapted "Food Wars" from the movie 
that broke box office attendence 
records this summer. A tin-foiled 
C3P0 and a mobile R2D2 were the 
robots who stole the show. Set in 

Mackeland, the force was with the 
Spald people as they successfully rid 
C.L'. of the evil Darth Macke and all of 

his food and went on to win first place. 
Alpha Delta G a m m a fraternity cap

tured second with their portrayal of 

the George Wanko incident entitled 
"What's Up, Doc?" ADG's innovative 

use of a movie made their skit the 
most creative in the opinion of produc

er Phyllis Brala. 
l.C.C. shows tend to satirize prob

lems that affect a majority of the stu

dents and so the third place winner. 

Slapstick humor returns to the stage in Sigma 
Pi Delta's "Food Wars." In retaliation for Uarth 
Macke's poor food choice, Mary Maxey gives 
Sean McElroy a taste of his own dinner 
selection, photo by P. Scudnĉ r 

Kappa Beta Gamma Sorority presented a 
Freshman's view of campus lif(; in "(Jollege 
Daze." Barbara Healy, Joyce Johnston, A m y 
Grant, Rosie Adamie, and Pattie Clark find that 
getting to the front of the line is an "Impossible 
Dream." photo by P. Scudner 

Cardinal Hall, concluded their skit 
with a song reminding the audience 
that not everything should be taken 

literally. "Of Mice and Men" focused 
on two major problems that up-
perclassmen encountered during the 
year — too many mice and too few 
men in their rooms. 

Although the themes are timeless in 

the skits that are performed, shoe that 
differed in format. The girls from 
Conaty produced a show illustrating 
the changing roles in the behavior ex
pected of ladies over the years. Amid 



catcalls from the audience, the cast's 

finale was a strip tease done to Billy 

Joel's "Come Out Virginia." 
If the shows were different this 

year, their fillers were more so. Kevin 

Waldron, Larry Martone and Charlie 

Azalina chose "Stop in the Name of 
Love" as their theme. Dressed as fe

male impersonators, they became the 
Supremes, complete with wigs, black
face and satin dresses. 
Patrice and Rachel Flynn. Hugh Du-

gan and the Cardinalaires each pro

vided a musical interlude between 

acts. The first place prize went to John 
Smathers and Company. Smathers did 
an impersonation of Elvis Presley that 
eventually had the audience clapping 
and dancing in the aisles. Girls threw 
scan-es and went on stage to kiss 

Smathers amid screams of "Elvis, oh 
Elvis!" 
The judges this year were ones who 

were directly involved with the stu
dents. Brala selected Franklin Scott, 
Helen White, Gary O'Brien, and Sr. 
Marv O'Connell. 

In Cardinal Hall's aptly-named skit. "Of .Mice 

and Men," a mouse played by Hildegarde Conte 

surprise the Housing Office Staff; Mai Paulin as 

Suhail Mirari, Suzanne Pelosi as Delihie Berlin 

and Bob Summerhays as Charlie Fey. photo by 
P. Scudner 
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New Jersey Lives! On Saturday 

night March 11, Catholic University 
proved it. Southside Johnny and the 
Asburj' Jukes, a ten-man band from 

the Jersey shore town of Asbury Park, 
played in Maloney Auditorium to ca

pacity crowds. By the time the group 
had fini.shed its second show, the en
tire audience was on its feet, dancing 
and singing to the South Shore Sound. 

This show, like previous concerts at 

the Loft and the Aztec Two-Step con
cert during Homecoming Weekend, 
was sponsored by the USG Concert 

Committee. It proved to be the most 
successful. Eight hundred out of the 
possible one thousand tickets available 
were bought by CU students and vis

itors. 
"It was the most difficult to ar

range." said chairman Greg Frank. 
"FA-erything fit into place, though. The 
band had a great time i)laying here." 
Both shows opened with Red Sales 

and the Sunsets, a local country-rock 
group, who performed with en
thusiasm and a style all their own. 
They drew cheers for their fast-paced 
song "Washington", which de-scribed 
the District's "killer smog", the rush 
hour, and the tourists; among other 

things. 
After a shert intermission. South-

side Johnny and hit the stage with 
light, .sound and pure energy. Thi' 
group played .songs from their two 
released albums, "I Don't Want To Go 
Home" and "This Time It's For Real." 
Their .Jersey-shore style similar lo 
that of long-lime friend Bruce 
Springsteen, was evident in the up
dated versions of "Fanny Mae" and 
"Got To Get You Off Of My Mind" as 
well as in their songs, including 
"Sweeter than Honey" and "She's Got 
Me Where She Wants Me." Springs
teen wrote some of the songs per
formed, most notably "Love on the 

Wrong Side of Town" and "The Fe

ver." 
When Johnny started up "I Don't 

Want to go Home", most of the crowd 
wiis up on its feet, singing in agree
ment with the lyrics. The band ended 
its second show with a rousing sing-

along of "Amen", which lead into the 
group's finale, "We're Having a Par-
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ty." It proved that the New Jersey 
shore was alive and well at CU. at 
least for one night! 

Bruce Springsteen and Southside Johnny both 
typify the North Jersey Shore Sound. One of the 
distinguishing features of the latters is his use 
of brass as backup in all his concerts, photo by J. 
Jurado 

South Side Johnny's second em-ore. "We're 
Having a Party", brought the crowd to its feet. 
The people who attended the second show were 
much more responsive to the concert, photo by J. 
Jurado 

The antics portrayed by Southside on stage 
make him a popular entertainer with those from 
the East. On Maloney stage, he once again goes 
into his routine, photo by J. Jurado 
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bv Maureen Heisse 

Friends For A Day 

At the Candy Tree, Easter Bunny 

Mai I'oulin and .leannine Keyes 

watch as LaDonna Pavetti gives a 

lollipop to one of the special 

childi'i'ii I'hotciliv 1'. .Scudner 

On .April \, C.V. had some \-ery special visitors - 300 mentally retarded 
children and adults from three area centers. The.se guests were treated to a 
day on the Mall as participants in .Alpha Delta Gamma's Third Annual Hand-
in-Hand festival with all the trimmings of a carnival. 
The booths were everywhere. There was the Candy Tree in front of 

McMahon where Faster Runny Mai Poulin helped the guests to lollipops and 
Milky Ways. A m o n g the other booths at the opposite end of the Mall were 
the ring toss, sponge throw, and a petting zoo. 

Highlights of the day included a visit by a Metropolitan Police Helicopter. 
Children were encouraged to climb aboard and feel the instruments once the 
plane hati landed in the middle of the Mall. The police department also 
supplied a demonstration of its police dogs. 

At one point attention was turned to a huge tarp that was lifted to release 
hundreds of brightly colored balloons. At the end of the day. Silver Spring, a 
band from the area, entertained the guests as they prepared to leave and 
volunteers cleaned up booths. Within a few hours, the Mall was back to 

normal and there were no signs of Hand-in-Hand remaining. No signs, that 

is, except for the smiles on the faces of the 600 volunteers. 
A D G brother Bill Mulholland. chairman on the day felt that the festival 

w;is a great success this year. " W e had great weather for the first time in 

three years." he said, "and all the students who volunteered were really 
great." Senior Bill Kilgallin who founded the day at C.U. said. "The program 
was better than ever," and promised more things that would be bigger and 
iH'tter next time. 
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Many activities were provided for the 

children who visited C.U.'s Campus. Chris 

and Connie Wilkinson's friend for the day 

asked to ride the cageball and they happily 

obliged. Photo by P. Scudner 

Clownface was a popular prop for many of the volunteers who 

donated money as well as time. Ricky Ricardo provides ice cream 

treats for Diane Beliombe and her child. Photo bv P. Scudner 

The exploration of a Metropolitan Police Helicopter 

provided one of the many memorable moments 

experienced by Lisa Godfrey and her special friend 

of the dav. Photo bv P. Scudner 



Surfs Up South of 
Spring Break in Ft. Lauderdale is 

not complete without an appearance at 
junior architecture major Tony Ab-
bate's second annual "pina colada in 

your beak" party at his home in Plan
tation. Himdreds of people showed up 
this year, though not quite so many 
were thrown in the pool as last year. 

Towards the end of the evening, his 
parents were working the blender to 

keep the supply of pina coladas run

ning. After the party, ever>'one head
ed back to the "Cotton Mouth Hotel" 

for after hours partying that lasted 
late. There were reports of a certain 

group of C.U. students trjdng to steal 
the live flamingo out of the pool in the 
lobby of the Jolly Roger Hotel on the 
"St rip." 

The week ended well with people 
dragging back to campus with just 
enough time to take a shower and 
make it to their lirst class on Tuesday. 

Some head for home to .secure sum
mer jobs; some of the less fortunate 
hang around campus for coni|)s; but by 
far the majority of people toss their 
books aside, caution to the wind and 
head soulhboimd on 1-9.') in cramped 
cars for a week of Florida sunshine. 
The partying begins immediately af

ter pidling out of the parking lot with 
a stop at Whtdan's for a fuel-up of 
l)eer, muiu'hies, and other necessities 

to make a twcnty-hoiu' trip a liit more 
bearable. 

.And so llu' journey bi'gins with 
cara\ans of cars pai'ked with .-̂ un-wor-

shippers eager to drive into summer

time. Along the way down the tedious 
trip is broken up by word games, coun

ting "Stuckey" signs and. of course, 
sleep. Probably the greatest feeling of 
the whole week is falling asleep in a 

night darkened Georgia and waking 
up on a long, flat, palm tree lined 

Florida highway. 
Orlando, St. Petersburg, Clearwater, 

Ft. Lauderdale. They were all scenes 
of C.U. action. A group of C.U. people 
followed the baseball team to Clear
water, knowing that good times and 
parties were not far behind. Rumor 
has it that someone even packed up 
their stereo to accomodate the festivi
ties. 

Farther south in Ft. Lauderdale, the 
C.U. contingent was whooping it up at 
the "Cotton Tail" (affectionately re-
fered to as the "Cotton Mouth") Hotel. 
It was not uncommon to get a knock 

at the door at 3 .AM and find two 
peo))le standing there wanting to 
know if they can crash for the night. 

And of cour.se "The Strip" cannot go 
immentioned. By day it was a haven 
for beach t>ums. The beaches were 
crowded beyond cai)ai-ity. There were 
reports of people walking for miles 
along the beach just by stepping on 
stomachs. 'Vhv I'ulton was also a popu

lar place din-ing the day. Those who 
had had too much of the sun's burning 
rays could ho found in this renovated 
di\i'. packeil like sardines; which did 
nothing for the sunburn. .Moving 
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Stopping to be photographed in the public 
stocks. Bob Ferrante and Jim Dean start their 
day at Walt Disney World, the World's largest 
amusement park, near Orlando. 

Cinderella's Castle, the focal point of the Magic 
Kingdom, houses gift shops that were visited by 
many C.U. students during Spring Break. 

In Adventureland, the hou.se reggae band takes 
a break from their steel drums and kettles to 
take a picture with Bob Spurr, Mark Guiltard, 
Jimmv Dean, Jim Han.sen, and Bob Ferrante. 

http://cour.se
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C.U 
hy Sheila Graily 

Bob Spurr and Mark Guittard embark on "Mr. 
Toad's Wild Ride," surely a bargain for a 'D' ticket 
only. Other exciting rides in Fantasyland include 
"It's a Small World." "20.000 Leagues Beneath the 
Sea." and "Dumbo's Flight." 

around there was a problem: if you 
danced, you made it but you could not 
possibly walk through the place. 
The Button has a tradition of throw

ing afternoon parties for the schools 
that are visiting for the week. C.L'.'s 
party was held the same day as Mar
quette, Notre Dame, and Kentucky. 
This was fine except for the fact that 
Notre Dame and Kentucky were vying 
for the N C A A basketball title at the 
end of that same week. C.V. was ba
rely audible above the din made by 
these two schools. W e did, however, 
have Erin O'Brien enter as a con
testant in the wet T-shirt contest. 
By night, "The Strip" was one big 

party. Care, vans, and even Winne-
bagos jammed ALA, cruising around 
at the speed of 5 MPH. People jumped 
in and out cars of strangers, meeting 
kids from other schools and partying. 
The bars that line the street were 
veritable saradine cans. 

photos by J. Jurado 

> ' 

Tourists, native Floridians, and C.U. students abound throughout 
Walt Disney World during Spring Break. Attendance records 
surpass 35,000-1- visitors on a typical day. 

Famous gravestone at the Haunted Mansion. 

Canoeing on the Crystal River, M.G. Blanch and Bob Spurr wind 
down from a hectic week in Florida. 
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Derby Wildness 
For A Day 

The brothers of I'hi Kappa 

Theta lead the parade as well as 

jud.ge for the most spirited 

group along the parade route. 

Decoration cars and floats of the 

participants follow them down 

to Memorial Stadium. 
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April L5, 1978, 11 p.m. 

Dear M o m and Dad, 

Remember how you kept telling me to get involved'? To make the most of 
my first year in college? Well, this girl on my floor, Ann, asked me to sign up 
for the Fre.shman Class team for Derby Day and I decided to take your 
advice. I'm not sure this is what you meant. You wouldn't believe the bruises. 
Today was Derby Day. The way Ann explained it, Derby Day is a day of 

games organized by Phi Kappa Theta, a fraternity at C.U., to raise money for 

charity. In order to enter our team, we had to sell raffle tickts. That's the 
money that went to charity. Each year the frat picks a different one. This 
year, Phi Kap collected for the D.C. General Hospital Juvenile Amputee 
Clinic. 

It was alot of fun, really. W e started out the day with a parade that went 
from the Metro station to the Stadium. There was even a local celebrity 
marching with us: Captain Twenty from a TV station here. 

Anyhow, once we got to the stadium, they had the opening ceremony. Fr. 
Pat Collins (you remember him - he is the director of Campus Ministry) gave 
the invocation. They even sang the Star Spangled Banner. Then the fun 
began! 

The fun I'm talking about is the games themselves. W e competed with 
teams from fraternities, sororities and dorms. They were kind of like the 
games I played when I was a kid. W e played Musical Chairs, only the "chairs" 
were tires and the centers were filled with ice. Aaugh! 

Not aU the games were party games. There was a beer-chugging contest 
and a hot dog eating contest. I might have entered the second one, only it 
was right after the train chug and I didn't think I could handle it. After I 
saw this one girl bolt from the hot dog eating contest, I knew I had been 
right. 

Did I tell you that these were all-girl teams? That's part of the tradition, 
too. Even the frats entered all-girl teams. Yes, Mom, I know that's sexist -
but it's all in fun. 

The game I liked best (No, Daddy, it wasn't the beer chugging) was blind 
man's football. It was really kind of hard, but we managed to do okay. 
It's a little hard to explain, but I'll try. One girl is blindfolded. She has to 

throw the ball to and receive it from another girl (not blindfolded). The 
blindfolded girl has one coach, to give her directions and help her catch and 
throw the ball to the right place. I don't know which is the toughest job. All 
three of us were really frustrated, but we loved it. 
They had this disc jockey from WPGC, a local radio station. (They really 

did this up! I was impressed!) He did a really good job of getting the crowd 
rowdy and getting them to cheer the teams on. It really made it kind of 
exciting. 

I just got back from the Derby Day Block Dance. They had a block dance at 
the beginning of the year, too. Did I tell you about it? It's a big mixer out in 
front of the library. The band is up in front of the library and that whole 
parking lot there is open for dancing. It was kind of cold, so I came home 

early. Besides that, I'm SO SORE from the games. The tug of war got a little 
rough. I'm really beat. 

So, I'm going to get some sleep. Say "hi" to everĵ body for me. I miss you 
all. Finals start in a couple of weeks and then I'll be home. See - even with 
things like Derby Day, I still think about school sometimes. Good night. 

Love, 
Kelly 

P.S. Thanks for the advice! 

A new addition to the festivities was a "half-time" show 
provided by the Cardozo High School Band. 

Transportation by cars belonging to P K T brothers, the 

band played louder than the speaker at football .games. 



^ 

• 
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Taking the spirit award for the 2nd year in a row, the 

sisters of Kaiipa Beta G a m m a went to their initiation 

that night with sore throats and bad sunburns. Coach 

and honorary, .Iim Hanley, found the Colgate Menthol 

Shaving Cream frcmi Liz Grady, Pattie Clark. .\m\ 
Grant, ,-uid Nancy .Xridcî ôii a "(•(Kiling" relief from the 

heat. 

A Day of 

Zips, Sips and 

Flips. 

':• ^ 

^ji ,v. J: 4 

The Cardoza High School Band on tour at Brookland .M(:rn><rial Fi 
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iiM 
Kathy Jordon performs with the ease of a 

•«• pro in the infamous "zip strip," no small 
feat even for an experienced freshman. 

'-*.. 
.Article on previous page by M. Heisse. 
All photos provided by J. Lombardo, J. 

'•Pi^l Wright and V. Mandile. 

One member from each team competes in the "adult" version of Musical Chairs. Danette DiPippa and Pattie Clark liattle it out f 
top position and a lirst place for either A D G or KBG. Clark won. by the seat of her pants. 
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50 Pitchers of Beer 
on the Table, 

50 Pitchers of Beer ... 
bii Nana/ .M. .AiKhr.wii 
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Curfews, junior comps and freshmen 
beanies may all be campus anachron

isms but some C.U. traditions refuse 
to die. Once a year the men of Spald
ing Hall form floor teams in an at

tempt to out guzzle each other's gusto 
in the Spalding Drinking Contest. Af
ter a brief hiatus last year on its resi
dents' front lawn, the site of regu
lation chugging returned to its birth

place. The pit located outside the Rat 
(which doubles as a sidewalk cafe dur
ing the heat spells in early April) was 

equipped with tables and chairs hours 
before the contest was scheduled to 
begin. This year, the festivities took 

place on Derby Day and crowds from 
the stadium stopped by and lined the 
sidewalk at the conclusion of Phi 
Kap's charity games. 

Resident Director Tim Lisante, 
emulating Sylvester Stallone's Rocky 

in garb, sen'ed as the official tabulator 

and scorekeeper as his dorm returned 
to the days of Roman orgies. Lisante 

began the hour long contest by chugg

ing a quick cup and then waved the 
flag to signal that the competition was 

ready to start. 
The men were arranged according 

to floors and one member from each 
team sen-ed as the "runner" while loy
al supporters rooted for their own fa
vorites. The crowds cheering for third 
floor Spalding, defending champions, 

vocalized the loudest sentiments as the 
contest was finally underw'ay. 

Ten minutes later the participants 

from ground, first, and second floors 
began throwing beer and cups at each 

other while third and fourth floors, 
traditionally the rowdiest in the dorm, 

methodically poured beer after beer. 
The crowd called to special team mem

bers who would in turn pick up a 

pitcher and chug in its direction. 
The first form of live entertainment 

appeared as John Smathers. a member 
of the second floor squad, jumped on a 
table removed his clothes, and gyrated 

to the aaahs and ooohs of the female 
section of the audience. After 45 min
utes of madness. Lisante stopped the 
contest and declared a tie between 
third and fourth floors. 

An official protest was filed and 
third floor was declared the winner. 
having drunk .50 pitchers of beer over 
the allotted time span. Amid broken 
tables, chairs and pitchers, the resi
dents of Spalding Hall picked up their 
paraphenalia and staggered across 
Michigan Avenue, vowing to outdrink 
third floor Spalding and its S P D broth
ers next vear. 
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Four Years Plus One Week 
Equals Memories 

The traditional countdown for most seniors starts the first 

day of school hut the official one is posted on the lawn of St 

Thomas' Hill 2 weeks before graduation. This sign is perhaps 

one of the sturdiest ever constmctod as the MacNeil-

Rosenthul creation lasted until two days before the 

ciTcmonies. Photo bv M. Broussard. 

Monday's rain forced the picnit' into the gym. 
That night, the Block Dance was also a capacity 
crowd. 

Saturday Night Fever hit the Seniors early at 
the Dinner Dance. After a buffet dinner, the 
dance fltwr opened up and "les Colours" provided 
the music for CU's very own disco babies. That 
evening. Lynn DeCanahlo presented their class 
gift, a contribution to the athletic facility, to Dr. 
Walton. Eric Schlessinger also received a gift 
from the class he has advised. 

Thursday night brought the Booze Cruize and 
another capacity crowd to a cruise of the Poto
mac. This is a new event for the Senior Week 
schedule. This year the Wilson Line came 

through for us. bankruptcy nothwithstanding; 

but the future of the Boose Cruise is doubtful. 

Partmts began to arrive on campus Friday and 
that night. Dr. Walton was their host at the 

President's Reception in Cardinal Center. Drizzl-

The Dinner Dance, held at Indian Springs Countn- Club, is one of the most popular 

events offered every year. This time the dance floor was packed with facsimiles of 

John Travolta and Ginger Rogers as the Hustle and the B u m p kept the crowd on its 

feet for the entire night, except of course while they partfxik of the buffet dinner 

offered. Photo bv P. Scudner 
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This year Campus Ministry sponsored the first day of festivities by holding an impromptu picnic on the .Mall 

following the Senior Week Mass. A group of friends, most of whom reside on third floor Spalding, enjoy the free 

food and beer as well as each other's company. Photo by N. Anderson. 

Members of the .Administration often frequent a number of Senior Week activities. Fr. Gary 

O'Brien, who entered CUlife at the same time as the class of '78 shares a beer and .some 

barbequed food with Sr. Mary O'Connell and Joe Reum. Photo by N. .\nderson. 

ing rains around midnight gave Mom 
and Dad an excuse to pass up Fred's 
this time, and the Reception gradually 
brought Senior Week to a close. 

The Wilson Line, home of the Booze 
Cruise, was declaring bankruptcy and 
every weather man in the area was 
predicting rain. For all intents and 
purposes, Senior week should have 
been a flop. But from the crowded 
busses for Kings Dominion and the 
disco dance floor at Indian Spring 
Country Club, it could hardly be 
judged as such. 
Packets of tickets for Senior Week, 

limited in number by the restricted 
seating for Tuesday night's dinner 
theater were unexpectedly sold out in 
a matter of days. Several seniors made 
their own arrangements with Lazy Su
san Dinner Theater and bought the 
rest of the packet from the S W com
mittee. 

Lynn DeCan-ahlo, the Senior Class 
President, managed to pull things ttv 
gether and Senior Week went off 

smoothly. The activities began early 
Sunday morning as the first busses 
pulled into the parking lot at Kings 
Dominion. The Rebel Yell attracted 

the biggest crowd at first. The King 

Cobra seemed to pose a greater chal
lenge. One fearless rider was over

heard to say, "It was even better the 
secx)nd time when I kept my eyes 
open." 
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Four Years 
Plus One 
Week 
Equals 
Memories 

The Dmncr I)anre, held at Indian S|)rings Country Cluli. is one of the most popular events offered everj- year. This 

time the dance floor was packed with facsimiles of John Travolta and Ginger Rogers iis the Hustle and the Bump 

kept the crowd on its feet for the entire night, except of course while they partook of the buffet dinner offered. 

Photo by P. Scudner 

While the graduation senice tinik 

place in the Shrine, maintenance — 

crews disjissemblied the chairs set 

up for the outdoor service 

Ironically, the rain stopped after 

the ceremony was moved. 

It may have been cloudy out on the 
mall, but the sun was shining in the 

Shrine when Dr. Walton officially con
ferred the 1,853 degrees. Hoods were 
donned and caps tossed into the air. It 
was May 13 and Commencemtn cere

monies and the years of work they 

represented were over. 
Graduation, or Commencement, is a 

time of mixed emotions. This idea was 
best expressed by Dr. Walton. This 

commencement is his last as Univer
sity president. In addressing the grad

uates. Walton spoke of his own feel
ings of excitement in the experiences 

that lie ahead and reluctance at leav

ing the scene of many wonderful 
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memories. 
According to Lord Kenneth Clark, 

however, it was just the beginning. 
This years guest speaker and the 

recipient of an honorary degree, Clark 
is best known for his book and tele

vision series, Civilization. He ad
dressed the graduates as a historian 
and reminded them of the responsi
bilities they will be taking on and 

even offered some advice. 

"At a university we still 
have a limited objective -

to write a better essay, or 
run faster than the next 

man, in a limited group. But 
after commencement we 

have the whole world to 

compete wdth. The great 
figures of the past tower 
above us - Thomas Jeffer

son, Abraham Lincoln, Walt 
Whitman, Babe Ruth. In 
spite of all the confidence of 
youth we may feel very 
small - feel that our only 
hope is to sink ourselves in 
some institution. And the 
first thing I would like to 
say to you is, do not do so. 
Never sacrifice your individ-
ualitv." 



.\ graduate is helped with his hood as Dr. Walton confers the B.A's in 
engineering. 

Lord Clark's speech drew close attention. 



Headed by Lord Clark, the graduation procession, and Dr. 

Neussel leaves the shrine. 

Clark's appearance on campus was 
an important event e()ual to Com

mencement itself for one part of the 
campus population. Dr. Joseph WMll-
iman has been teaching a minimester 
course based on Lord Clark's series for 
10 years. When Clark attended cla.ss 
that Friday. Williman and several of 
his students from this years class and 
from i)ast clas.ses, enjoyed a chance to 
meet their star and ask his opinion on 
several i.ssues related to the humani
ties. The exchange that followed was 
one of those brilliant educational ex
periences that happens once in a life
time. F\('ryone present knew it and 
took ad\antage of that chance. 

The University also conferred hon
orary degrees upon Gerard Coad 
Smith, Roy Wilkins, and Msgr. John 
Tracy Ellis. Smith is the Ambassador-
at-Large of the United States and 
Wilkins is Executive Director Emeri
tus of the N A A C P . Msgr. Ellis has 
been a Professor Emeritus at Catholic 
U. Ellis joined the faculty of Catholic 
in 1934 as a scholar in the field of 
American Catholic history. His 
achievements as a Church historian as 
well as those in the classrooms here 
led the University to confer his honor
ary degree "with great affection." 

After Cardinal Baum's Benediction 
was given, graduates met their fami
lies on the Shrine steps for hugs and 
picture taking. Individual diplomas 
were distributed by the deans in vari
ous auditoriums on campus and then 

more hugs and more pictures. 
Their graduation had been rained on 

and Lord Clark had reminded them of 
their future responsibilities, but as 
each member of the class of '79 walked 
away with his parents and his diplo
ma, his feet were nowhere near the 
ground - they were a little closer to 
Cloud Nine today. 

The administration was part of the 

ceremon_\', including Fr. (iary O'brien and 

Frank Persico. 
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Dave LaComb grabs a shot of _ and her family. 

Dr. Walton and Cardinal Baum after 
graduation ceremony. 

Students pack for home 
dorms close. 



AlVs Healthy 
At the Clinic 

Blood-typing in Cardinal Center during the Olivian Society's Health 
P'air was one of the ways that the Health Clinic's members screened 

students. 

The School of Niu'sing took a step 
forward in providing learning ex
periences for mu'sing students while 
providing invaluable services for the 
University community with the open
ing of the CU.A Nurse Health Clinic in 

March. 
P̂ acidty member Charlene Miller 

and graduate student Richard Fehring 
chaired the committee of students 

which spent over a year planning and 
implementing the clinic. Its purpose is 
to extend health services to students. 

staff and faculty of the University 

while at the same time giving stu
dents an opportunity to fully develop 

those skills necessary for providing 
quality well-health care, both individ
ually and with other health care pro

fessionals. 
Services offered at the clinic include 

screening, teaching, and counseling in 

areas of hypertension diet, cardio
vascular risk reduction, stress manage
ment, and biofeedback. 
Although the clinic offered only lim

ited hours during the spring and sum

mer of 1978. there has been a great 

response from the University commu

nity. Accordingly future plans include 
a systematic health sun-ey of the 

campus, and clinics in the areas of 

biofeedback, dieting, sexuality, mental 
health, and exercise. 

The Nurse Health Clinic's first ma
jor contract with the University was 

at the annual Health Fair sponsored 
by the Olivian Society, which was once 
again, widely attended. The year drew 
to a close with the Senior Disaster 
Drill, this year held indoors because of 
bad weather, in which only under
classman nursing students partici

pated, unlike last year's campus-wide 
search for "victims". 

bv K. VanRavenswaav 
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Mary Lou Silva explains to 

Mark Smith about the 

importance of public screening 

at health fairs. 

Besides blood pressiu-e screening, Mark .\ckerman is having his sore throat checked out. 
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SCENES BEHIND 
THE SCENES 



The bright lights, the beautiful girls, 
the swelling of the crowd anxiously 
humming. You guessed it, you're on 
the more remote side of campus in the 
one and only Hartke Theatre, three 
doors up from the Shrine. 

Although non-majors may chance 
upon a show or two here throughout 
the school year, the theatre building is 
often the second home for frenzied 
drama majors scurrying about until 
the wee morning hours rehearsing 
scenes, building sets, practicing mono
logues. And one of the most familiar 
faces around is that of WiUiam H. 
Graham, who succeeded Fr. Hartke as 
chairman this year, after Hartke's 40 

years of service since the department's 
beginning in 1937. 

During Christmas break Fr. Hartke 
took ten students overseas to enter
tain the troops with an original musi
cal revue. Here We Go Again. After 
performing for the Carters at the 
White House, the group toured Ger
many for three weeks. When asked 
about the trip, Nick Leone responded, 
"The bars in Berlin were great ..." 
Did you ever wonder about that 

shiny Hme-green truck that myste
riously appears every now and then on 
campus? Well, it belongs to National 
Players, a touring repertory company 

made up of C.U. students, begun by 
the department 29 years ago. They 
make financial security possible for 
every Exxon station from here to Lo
gan, Utah. 

The theatre also hired guest artists 
to work with the student actors, one of 
whom was Jarlath Conroy, whose work 
did not go unnoticed by area critics. 

Stephen D presented scores of students with the 

chance to perform opposite guest artist 

JARLATH CONROY. Here Edie Kauffmann 

shares a spot in the play, directed by James D. 

Waring. 

The theatre box office will sporadically bustle 

with activity. Mary Woods and Cam MaGee man 

the phones as ticket sales soar for ./o.-Jr/i/i ami 

the .Aiiiaziny Terhnicolor Dreamcoat. 

Richard Coe of the Washington Post 
hailed Conroy's performance in Step
hen D and added that "Rolf Beyer's 
sets and the technical details complete 

a fine, finished production, an absorb
ing theatre experience for all." 
Did you know there's another small

er theatre hidden over there in the 
theatre complex? It's called the Callan 
and is used by student directors for 
various experimental and thesis pro

ductions. Vanities, Bus Stop, and Les 
Belles Soeiirs were just a few of this 
year's attractions. 1978 also saw the 
birth of the Experimental Theatre of 
Catholic University, a group of stu
dents w^ho got together to produce an 
original play by a C.U. student. The 
student was Jack Hrkach, the play was 
Goodbye Mama Jeannie, and in March 
the group performed the play at the 
50th annual D.C. one-act play com
petition. And won the competition. 
All this is free! That's the price of 

admission at the Callan. So if you keep 

your eyes and ears open you'll catch 

the chance to see your fellow students 
straining to perfect their art. 

Yes, the bright lights, the beautiful 
girls, the swelling of the crowd anx

iously humming. Words alone can 
hardly do justice to this almost mystic

al experience. 
This year Exxon station owners and 

audiences across America cheered the 
players and their productions of Rich
ard III. The Miser, and The Boys from 

Syracuse. One e.x-tourie recalls of his 
year on the road, "The work is busy. 
even hectic at times, but provides 
some of the most thorough theatrical 
training around. You travel, set up. 
act, and learn to live or die with 
fifteen other people. I loved it." But of 
course everj' silver lining is not with
out its few grey clouds as Blaise Corri-
gan of this year's tour can tell you. In 
between two performances in Au
gusta, Georgia he broke his leg and 
was forced to sit out the next month 
in D.C. He was, however, able to re
turn to the company in March when 
W'RC-Channel 4 televised the Players 
in their production of Richard HI for 

the entire D.C. to see. 
N o w let's get back to campus and 

down to brass tacks and gaffers tape. 
Any C.U. student can enjoy an eve
ning of entertainment at the Hartke 
Theatre for $2..50. This year audiences 
laughed and cried as the student ac

tors crawled up from the coal mines of 
Wales, took a nostalgic trip through 
Ireland with James Joyce, and rocked 
their way through Egypt with Joseph 
and his Amazing Technicolor Dream-
coat. 
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During each holiday season the C.V. Drama 

Department sponsors a group of talented 

students on a charity tour of Germany. The 

group is pictured performing for President 

Jimmy Carter at the White House, photo by 

Drama Department. 

"Vanities," a Callan Theatre Production, about 

the growth and development of three teenage 

cheerleaders features Ojlleen (Jaughn. photo by 

C. Lang. 



Scenes from 
Callan Experimental 
Theatre 
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A Decade Comes to a dose 
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Editor's Note: 
The following article is repr

inted with the written consent 
of the Envoy. It is part of an 
interview held after Dr. Clar
ence Walton announced his in
tention to resign as president. 

Q.: Now^ let's turn to an evaluation 
of your presidency. One must always 
keep in mind that you are the first lay 
president of this university, which for 

some 80 years had been headed by 
members of the clergy. No doubt you 
faced many challenges and more ad
justments than most of your pre
decessors. What encouraged you to 
take on the challenge of being the 
university's first lay president? 
A.: Aside from a great love for the 

university, the primary stimulus was 
the conviction that American higher 
education was becoming not simply 
more secularized but more homoge
nized as well. I happen to believe in 
the value of pluralism. Therefore, with 
a population of some 45 to 50 million 
Catholics in this country and with an 
extraordinarily rich spiritual and in
tellectual tradition, it struck m e that 
The Catholic University of America 
had a continued vital role to play in 
our society if these traditions of \t\u-
ralism were to be maintained. 

I had been offered presidencies else
where which I rather quickly turned 
down. But when approached about the 
position here, it did not take me long 
to say that if the bylaws could be 
altered to permit a layman to become 
president, I would accept. 
Q.: What did you perceive as the 

chief problems facing the universitv in 
1969? 
A.: What then were the problems of 

1969? A decade ago. Catholic Univer
sity suffered an ecclesial, political, and 
academic malaise. It was bleeding in
ternally and it was important to bind 
the wounds and restore a healthy 
confidence. 
The ecclesial malaise was due, in 

part, to a post-Vatican II mentality, 

when no one was quite sure how the 
Church itself would sort out its prob

lems. Since we are Church-related, we 
experienced some of the overflow of 

One of Dr. Walton's greatest coups was in 

bringing Lord Kenneth Clarke to campus as the 

197S commencement speaker. Walton and Clarke 

relax in the social center prior to the honors 

conviH'ation. Photo bv M. Jones 

those problems. To this was added the 
big controversy over the encyclical on 
birth control and the perceived chal
lenge to Papal authority by our theo
logians. 
At that time, I thought many 

Church leaders were viewing the uni
versity with some skepticism and un
certainty. One job. therefore, was to 
win by action, and not simply by rhet
oric, the confidence of the bishops and 
the Holy See in Catholic University. 
while scrupulously respecting legiti
mate freedoms. It was not easy but we 
gradually worked matters out rather 
well. 
Q.: What did you perceive as the 

strongest assets of the university 
when you became president back in 
1969? 
A.: Three things - quality faculty. 

quality students, and a very important 
tradition of excellence and of value 
commitments. Those three special at
tributes were powerful. Notice that 1 
did not mention location in Washing
ton and things of that sort, even 
though they are also assets of no mean 
magnitude. 

Q.: What do you consider to have 
been the main achievements of your 
administration? 

A.: This is an invitation to an ego 
trip, which I shall trj- to avoid. 

Overall, I think Catholic Uni'.-ersity 
is, despite growing financial problems, 
a better institution than it was a dec
ade ago. Let m e concretize: 
Firstly, I have already alluded to 

one of m y achievements - the crea

tion of the School of Religious Studies. 
It has an eminent faculty and may 
soon even be preeminent. W e also 
strengthened an already fine philoso
phy faculty so that it is today one of 
the best in the country. 

Secondly, almost all of the profes
sional schools have improved, and they 
are all accredited. The law and swial 

99 

file:///t/u


A Decade Coines 

to a Close 

wf)rk ,schools are much better. Educa
tion has shaken off the doldrums of an 
earlier time. Nursing is expanding -

perhaps too rapidly. Music has a su
perb faculty. Architecture thrives, and 
engineering, though hit by financial 
cuts, still holds to (juality. It is harder 
to mea-sure Arts & Sciences. Certainly 
we have more and better under
graduate students; certainly some de

partments have surged forward. But 
graduate strengths are uneven. 

Next was the development of a mas
ter plan and its very deliberate 
fulfillment. W e had, for the campus, no 
master jjjan before. 

Enrollment has been increased with
out destroying academic quality. It 
was down 6,000 in 1971 and this year 

it was close to 7,800. 
In m y mind the creation of various 

new centers marks a milestone. Catho
lic University is a discii)line - and 

school-oriented universit\ in the com
mon mold. Disciplines, despite the 
common misconception, do not often 

talk with each other. With problems 
becoming so complex, you need certain 
instnnnentalities to bring multi-or 
cross-disciplinary efforts to hear. 
Therefore we began systematically to 
create centers. 

First was the dramatic creation of 
the Boys Town Center for the Study 
of Youth Development. This enter
prise has the potential of producing 
original and \iuvv research that can 
have profound significance not only 
for the study of development in youth, 

but also for other stages of life, and 
for all education. 

There is also the Center for Pastoral 
Liturgy. While we haven't gotten as 

far as we want to financially on this 
one, a great lot of good work has gone 
into it under Father Butler's able lead
ership. 

Toward the end of spring semester, Brother 
-Xivard Scheel hosted a reception in Memorial 
Gymnasium for students to express their 
sentiments to the departing president. Dr. and 
Mrs. Walton exchange feelings wth senior Mary 
Young as Mike Marcincuk, Jeff Thomson, and 
William Xork wait in the background. Photo by 
M. Ackermann. 

As the University began to close for the day, 
CU employees trickled into the gym. Leonard 
Small, a power plant employee, greets Dr. and 
Mrs. Walton at the end of the reception line. 
Photo by M. Ackermann 
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Recently there have been two fur
ther developments of note. 

One is the Center for the Study of 
Pre-retirement and Aging, which is 
being led by Mary Flynn and other 
faculty of the National Catholic School 
of Social Service. With funding, I ven
ture to predict a great future for this 
center. 

Finally, there is one in which I have 
a direct interest, the Center for Or
ganizational Ethics. After the Water
gate, Gulf, and Lockheed incidents, it 
was obvious that big organizations 
create special kinds of ethical di
lemmas. With our marvelous theology, 
philosophy, and humanities resources, 
we have something special to offer to 
the worlds of government and busi
ness, academe and unions. 
Q.: What do you perceive to have 

been the most serious failure of your 
admininstration? 

A.: Money, money. Recall that I said 
that this financial pressure was not 
perceived as a major issue when I first 
returned to the university as presi
dent. 

Clearly, with inflation moving at 
that rate it has been, with energy 
costs skyrocketing, with declines or 
steady states in government support, I 
have not been able to increase dioce
san collections sufficiently. I some
times seek to exculpate myself — 1973 
and 1974 were years I thought we 
could score - but recession and stock 
market declines hurt. I have not been 
able to get the amount of endowment 
we need. I hope m y successor will be 
able to do so. 
Q.: If you had to do it over, what 

might you do differently? 
A,: There are always cross-points 

when you ask yourself, "Did I do this 
correctly?" One looks, for example, at 
the brouhaha over the appointment of 
Dean Garvey to head the law school. 
(Ed, note: Certain elements of the uni
versity community felt that Dr. Wal
ton had not consulted them 
sufficiently in the matter.) There are 
times when I speculate that had I 
stayed closer to the enterprise, I 
might have avoided the confrontation. 

Once the confrontation occurred, I feel 
I did the right thing in meeting it. 

Surely one debatable issue is this: 
While I always have had full-back 
plans, I have not publicized them. If 
fall-back plans involve certain kinds of 
surgerj', publicizing them just creates 
enormous amounts of tension unless 
you're ready to move. There are some 
people who may feel that I've not been 
clear enough in stating the growth 
plans for the university. This omission 
has been deUberate. Perhaps it would 
have been wiser to have announced, 
"Here's our blueprint for the future; 
let's march." Rather, I've done it piece 
by piece, often on an ad hoc basis. To 
some, I think this has appeared to be 
reactive, rather than pro-active. I don't 
think that's true, but it's an impres
sion some carr}^ 
Q.: What do you consider to be the 

university's strongest points at this 
time? 
A.: Let m e answer, though not nec

essarily in priority ordering. 

Firstly, we have a more supportive, 
more excited, and prouder alumni 
body. When I came here as president. 
the alumni were either indifferent or 
divided in their attitudes toward the 
university. There was a lot of politics 
going on. N o w the alumni have re
gained their confidence in the univer
sity, and they're doing a lot more for 
us. 
Secondly, there is a well-planned 

physical plant that is adequate for our 
needs, except for the library and ath
letic facility, and which makes a beau
tiful corner in this beautiful city. 
Then there's our location in Wash

ington, which is rapidly succeeding 
Boston as the intellectual capital of 
the United States. We're here, and our 
location ought to be exploited. 
Another asset has come about from 

the breakfast seminars that we start
ed and to which the top business and 
political leaders come. Through them, 
in large part, we have earned the high 
respect of the political and business 
leadership in the metropolitan area. 
When I came in 1969, we didn't have 
this respect because the university was 
almost unknown to local groups. 

The National Capital Assembly, held 
on campus last November, which dealt 
with the ethics of corporate conduct. 

produced a remarkable national im

pact for us. Its conclusions have been 
widely distributed and were also car
ried in the Congressional Record of 

February- 9, 1978. 
The assets that I found here when I 

came still remain - a dedicated and 
competent faculty, a high-quality stu
dent body, and a sense of tradition. In 
addition, our professional schools are. 
by and large, much better. 
But there's another aspect that's less 

tangible. In selecting the university's 
next president, there is a willingness 
on all sides to look objectively for the 
kind of leadership needed for the fu
ture. There are no longer arguments 
like "it must be a bishop," "it must be 
a nun," or "it must be a layman." The 
question now is the right one: "Who 
will be best for the university?" That's 
healthy, and that is an asset. 
Q.: What are the most pressing chal

lenges facing the next president'.' 
A.: Financing. Our endowment, as 

I've said, is inadequate. W e need to 
have more endowed chairs to attract 
new talent and to give present faculty 
better salaries and recognition. W'e 
need more scholarships and fellow
ships to attract the best students and 
to help those who cannot pay. 
Q.: Based on the foundations laid 

during your administration, how do 
you see the university changing in the 
future? 
A.: The university will become more 

directly involved in studies relating to 
major policy areas of both the Church 
and the state. For example, there's the 
Center for Ogranizational Ethics 
which I mentioned before. When I was 
here as a student, those were the days 
of John Ryan, who exercised a pow

erful influence on Roosevelt and the 
N e w Deal. Today, this new center can 
provide powerful guidance on moral 

values and decision-making for large 
organizations. 
The other new centers will also be 

factors. This will come slowly, but I 
suspect that our reserach will be more 
related to contemporaneous issues. 
Historically, we have been more tradi-
tion-and past-oriented. While retain
ing this orientation, we shall also be

come more present-and-future-ori-
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ented. 
(.}.. What characteristics and particu

lar taU'uts must the next president 

have? 
,'\.: Enormous energy and patience, 

yet with wisdotn to realize that he or 
.she' is not the hihlical .lob. The ne.xt 
president must havi' enough sense to 
get impatient sometimes, and to show 

it, because moving academic life is at 
times like moving sludge. This person 
will also need an ability to symbolize 

the imiversity and to represent it ef
fectively with learned societies, with 
government, and with the community. 

.\nd there's that old word, "lead
ership." Faculty and students must be 
able to look at the president and say. 
"That person is good for us." 
The appointment of Dr. Edmund D. 

Pellegriiio as the 12th President of 
The Catholic University of America 
was annoimced l)y His Excellency, The 
.Most Rev. Philip M. Hannan, Arch-
liisho]) of N e w Orleans and Chairman 
of the Board of Tru.stees at a press 
conference held by His Eminence, Wil
liam Cardinal Baum, Archbishoj) of 
Washington and Chancellor of The 

Catholic University of America. 

Cardinal Baum expressed that he 
was ven- pleased by the excellent 
choice of Dr. Pellegrino, whose dis
tinguished career and great ex

perience will greatly benefit the Uni
versity. "He has the vision of The 
Catholic University of America," the 
Cardinal said. 

Archbishop Hannan in announcing 
the appointment of the new President 

said, "He is recognized for his scholar
ship as a philosopher, humanist and 
scientist. His numerous writings have 
repeatedly bridged the gap between 
the humanities and science. In an age 
of great scientific and technological 

advance, it is inspiring to have a man 
like Dr. Pelligrino take over the lead-
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ership role of The Catholic University 

of America," 
Dr. Pellegrino, in accepting the 

Presidency, said, "I welcome the op
portunity to employ m y academic ex
periences and m y concerns for the fu

ture of both the humanities and the 
sciences in the services of Catholic 

higher education." 
Dr. Clarence Walton, who has been 

President of the University for the 
last nine years said he was most happy 
with the selection of Dr. Pellegrino, 
noting his rare combination of scholar
ship and administrative ability. 

Proposer of the master plan, orchestrater of 
major changes in the academic curricula of C.U., 
Dr. Clarence C. Walton brings a decade of 
turbulance V. calm to a close. 
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The Changing of the Guard 

The appointment of Dr. Edmund I). 
Pellegrino as President of The Catho
lic University of America is truly an 
outstanding one. The new President is 

that rare combination of scientist, hu
manist and philosopher whose career 
of nearly 35 years is marked by pro
fessional and personal achievements of 
the highest order. 

Arriving at Catholic University af
ter several years as President of the 
Yale-New Haven Medical Center and 
Profes.sor of Medicine at the '̂ale Uni
versity School of Medicine, Dr. IV'lle-
grino has held both teaching and ad
ministrative responsibilitit's in higher 
education, as well as having produci'd 
more than 200 articles, books and pa
pers in the field of medicine. 

His achie\cnu'iits are fiulher en
hanced by the honors lu- has receivt'd 
and his service on national com
mittees. In addition to niiu' honorar\' 
degrees. Dr. Pellegrino is a member of 
25 professional and honorary societies 
and holds more than 10 other honors, 
awards and special lectiuvships. He 
now serves on or has been a member 

of more than 60 national boards, com
mittees and task forces in the fields of 
medicine, health care, humanities and 
higher education and is currently a 
member of seven major editorial 
boards. 

Dr. Pellegrino is also listed in eight 
major pid)lications including W'hu's 
Who i)i America. World Wha's Who in 
Scioice and Moi of Achievement. 

Sheer numbers alone do not suffice 
to describe the professional career and 
personal achievements of Dr. P'dmund 
I'ellegrino. V\wx\ graduation from St. 
.lohn's University in Brooklyn, S m n m a 
C u m l.aude with honors in Chemistry, 

he went on to earn a medical degree 
from the N e w York University College 
of Medicine, followed by an internship 
and residency at Bellevue Hospital in 
New York. 

Dr. Pellegrino went on to military 
duty as Chief of Medical Service for 
the .\.\F Regional Hospital in Mont
gomery, Alabama, followed by a num
ber of teaching and praticing positions 
which led him to a tenure of seven 
vears (1959-66) at the University of 
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Kentucky College of Medicine as Pro
fessor and Chairman of the Depart
ment of Medicine and Director of 

Medical Senice. During this time he 
also spent two years as Chairman of 
the University Senate and thus be
came ver\' familiar with the needs and 
priorities of higher education. 

Dr. Pellegrino spent the next seven 
years at the State University of New 
York, Stony Brook, beginning as Pro
fessor and Chairman of the Depart
ment of Medicine and becoming Dean 
of The School of Medicine, Vice Presi
dent for Health Sciences and Director 
of The Health Sciences Center, during 
which time he also became Senior Vis
iting Scientist and Visiting Attending 
Physician of Brookhaven National 
Laboratories in Upton, New York. 
Prior to coming to Yale University 

in 1975, Dr. Pellegrino spent two years 
at The University of Tennessee as 
Chancellor of The Center for Health 
Sciences, Vice President for Health 
Affairs and Professor of Medicine and 
Humanities in Medicine. 
Concluding the chronology of his 

professional career to date with the 
words "humanitiesin medicine," it is 
important to emphasize the unique 
blend of science, philosophy and hu
manism in Edmund Pellegrino's back

ground. 
His research, papers and publica

tions have included titles and themes 
such as: 

• What Makes a Hospital Catho

lic? 
• Human Values and The Medical 

Curriculum 
• Educating the Humanist Physi

cian: The Resvnthesis of an An

cient Ideal 
• The Medical Uses of Philosophy 

• The Right to Die - Should a 

Doctor Decide 

• Medicine, History- and the Idea 

of Man 
Moreover, his memberships and po

sitions of sen-ice have also integrated 
his philosophy and humanities ori
entation w-ith medicine and the field 

of health care. 
• Society for Health and Human 

Values 
• Institute of Human Values in 

Medicine of the Society for 
Health and Human Values 

• National Foundation on the 
Arts and Humanities, National 
Endowment for the Humanities 

• National Commission, United 
Ministries in Higher Education 

• Council on Health Manpower, 

AMA 
• Advisory Committee on Social 

Ethics in Health, Institute of 

Medicine 
Dr. Pellegrino currently sen-es on 

the Board of Trustees of Georgetown 
University as well as having done the 
same for St. Louis University. 

Dr. Pellegrino has been married 
nearly 34 years to the former Clemen
tine Coakley and has seven children. 
As the President of The Catholic 

University of America he brings an 
enthusiasm for work and achievement 
growing out of a career which has 
successfully blended senice through 
medicine, scientific research, and a 
concern for the needs of higher educa
tion with an emphasis upon the 
influence of ethics and human values 
in all professional pursuits. 

C U acquired the next best thing to an "Ivy" title at 
the close of the semester; it selected Dr. Edmund 
Pellegrino as its 12th president. Coming from Yale to 
the N E leaves Pellegrino with a chance to institute the 
master plan. 
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The school of philosophy, and the 
distributional requirements thereof, 
have raised quite a number of ques
tions in the minds of undergraduates. 
Different people vary in the way they 
view this persuit: some find them
selves entertaining questions that the 
great philosophers raised, concerning 

truth, beauty, morality, the good; oth
ers find themselves questioning the 

necessity of such a requirement in the 
first place. 

Peter McDonald, a 1978 M A candi
date in Philosophy who completed his 
B A here last May expresses a very 
positive view towards the education he 
has been pursuing. Philosophy is im

portant, it affords one the "ability to 
minimize bias and consider all of the 
factors bearing on an issue in a rela
tively objective fashion. It teaches you 
to think and speak carefully and ana
lytically." Other students are not so 
positive with their opinions on the 
subject, many question the vaUdity of 
"having to study something so ab
stract" and don't feel that it touches 
their everyday lives significantly. 
McDonald suggests that this attitude 

is perhaps partly due to the character 
of the 201 & 202 courses which can 
sometimes present a lot of material 
and stress familiarity with it without 
emphasizing enough the under
standing of the author's underlying 

meaning or intention in writing. 
Dr. T o m Prufer of The School of 

Phil, suggest that the ideal purpose 
behind the 201/202 courses is to "teach 
the students to read and understand 
specifically philosophical texts in a 
specifically philosophical w-ay, by ex
amining the issues raised and present
ed by the various authors." Everyone 
has positions on basic philsophical is
sues, the purpose of the requirement is 
to draw- those positions out into the 
open and to confront them with the 
major minds of philosophy. "No one 
can get around being a philosopher," 
Prufer comments, "you can be implicit 
and sloppy' or 'explicit and rigorous'. 
The purpose of the requirement and of 
the teacher is to help the student be 
explicit by confronting one's own im
plicit understandings with the texts 
and questions raised by the great 
minds. 
Some students comment on the val

ue of philosophy as it relates to other 
subject areas. Mike Payton, a junior 
transfer concentrator in Philosophy 
who will receive his B A in 1979, sees 
the type of material in philosophy as 
such that it lends itself well to an 
overall sense of completion. "The ma
terial you are learning can apply to 
other areas and this helps to create a 
more well rounded student ... as you 

proceed you become aware of improve
ments in your system of thinking, or
ganizing, making distinctions, clari
fying, communicating ..." comments 
Payton. 

Fr. Leo Foley is one of the most 
well known Philosophy teachers in the 
University community. Foley has been 
w-ith the University for 31 years. The 
class of 1978 shares this as his last 
semester in an official teaching posi
tion, although his professional role as 
teacher will certainly not come to a 
close. Fr. Foley considers The Univer
sity as his home and raising philosoph
ical questions, drawing distinctions, 
paralleling situations, relating dis
ciplines, as a way of life. He will con
tinue to reside on campus, being avail
able to students and faculty. "I've 
gained a lot from my experiences 
here, but what you gain you can never 
keep, you have to pass it on ... " said 
Foley." 

Fr. Foley has seen many people 
come and go at The University and 
many changes have taken place over 
the years. But one very important as
pect which has remained constant is 

the open attitude of the students to
ward questions and toward building 
up their world view. They have a 

strong willingness to create "their 

own center of priorities yet leaving 
them open-ended, open for growth." 
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Elevations, 
Axonometrics 
And 
Perspectives 
by Miki Crashif 

i " 

Senior architects Chris Lapp and Joan Dannema 

relax in their projects after a jury session in 

I'angliorn, i)hoto hy V. Mandile 

It is a beautiful Tuesday morning in 
early Spring. The sun has been uj) for 
only a handfid of minutes, and slowly 
the campus is coming to life with the 
sound of alarm clocks and grumbling 
about eight o'clock classes. 

Î efore the locked doors of Cardinal 
Dining Hall stands a small group of 
students, with red-rimmed eyes and 
ink-stained fingertips. They talk in 

slow muted tones, .some draw deeply 
on bummed cigarettes. Finally the 
doors are opened and the group 
shuffles in and through the food line, 

hardly noticing what they have re
quested for breakfast. They sit togeth
er at one table and they speak of 
strange things such as elevations, ax
onometrics, and perspectives. As the 
meal wears on they become more talk
ative; at times jovial, occasionally out
rageous. 

W h o are these people, and where did 
they come from? Those crazy people 

you have heard about all your college 
life, the ones that spend tons of mon

ey on projects which they complete 

seconds before they're due, and whose 
scholastic efforts are sure to be re

warded with the universal Architectur

al grade - C. They have crawled from 

their messy quarters of Pangborn and 
St. John's for a morning respite from 
ink and clearprint, Strathmore board 
and Elmer's glue. 

Perhaps no other group on campus 

is so misunderstood, overw-orked, or 
unlike any other major than the arch
itects. 

Other majors may complain about 

their academic situations, but none top 
the outright bitching done by the 
architects - and rightly so. They are a 

fiesty group, and more likely to bodily 
attack their professors than any other 
contingent on campus. 

The fact that the architects survive 
four years of college is in itself mira

culous. No other major is filled w-ith 
such pitfalls, which include impossible 
deadlines (90̂ c of which are met), tor

turous workloads (which are somehow 

borne), brutal injuries (a few of which 
have ended in near blows), ridiculous 
numbers of straight working hours 
(which read like basketball scores), as

tronomical expenses (which commonly 
exceed .$50 or .$60 per project), embar
rassing grade point averages (most of 

which never reach 2.8), confounding 

technical courses (concocted on the 
lower floors of Pangborn), and perhaps 
the most perplexing of all, the fact 
that the study of Architecture is al

most entirely theoretical - and subse
quently totally subjective, meaning 
that there are no right or wrong an
swers, there are only opinions. 

In the face of all of these seemingly 
insurmountable abstacles it becomes 
easier to understand why the arch
itects tend to be perpetual com-
plainers, but it also becomes more 
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The minutest details of an architectural project 
must be justified in a jurj-. The finer points of a 
Fontainebleau model are pointed up in the 
judging of the Foreign Studies competition 
project, photo by V. .Mandile 

difficult to understand why every ar
chitectural student has a loyalty to his 

major and to his fellow architects that 

is different from the participants in 
any other major on campus. 

No matter what they say about their 
field of study, they are dearly in love 
with all aspects of Architecture. This 

is clearly evident in their willingness 
to stay with their program, the de
mands of which would send other Uni
versity students scrambling to their 

advisors for a change of major. 
The most enviable characteristic of 

the architects is their tightness as a 
group. They share a closeness with 
each other which is due to a number of 
reasons. 
One of the strongest and strangest 

components of this brotherhood is 
based on the "misery loves company" 
principle. Since misery is a day-to-day 
sensation in most of the architects' 
lives, it is no wonder that they find 
comfort in relating with each other. It 
is a rare time when one finds a group 
of architecture students discussing 
their major without complaint. 

The brotherhood is also due to the 
fact that over the course of one's stay 
in the School of Architecture, one col
lects a number of nights without sleep 

- commonly referred to as all-night
ers. It is impossible to spend numerous 
nights-before-deadlines - working. 
complaining, eating, sleeping, and cur
sing - side by side with the rest of 
your class without feeling as though 
you are all a family, especially when 
this occurs over a span of 40 or more 
hours of wakefulness. 
They work 'til they drop, party 'til 

they die, and bitch 'til they're blue -
and when all of the screaming and 
hollering is over, they discover some

thing they've known all along: that 
they have had the best four years of 

college that anyone could have. 

One of the last projects in fourth year studio 
was to design a chair only cardboard and glue. 
.A.t the jury. Professors Naos and Sacks discuss 
the strengths and weaknesses of each student's 
design, photo by V. Mandile 

The studio serves as a second home to most 
architecture majors. What could be more 
friendly than a little abuse to help you through a 
long night of designing and drawing? photo by 
D. LaComb 
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The Politics Departement welcomed 
a newcomer to its curriculum this 

year, the Political Communications 
program. The program, which is de
signed to be a specialized sub-field of 

American Government, was instituted 
following a series of requests from 
students interested in the study of 
media. 

In the past, C.U. students interested 
in this field declared inter-disciplinarj' 
majors such as communication arts for 
jrnjrnalism and combined courses from 

the Drama, F,nglish, and Politics De
partments. They also utilized the Con
sortium and attended classes at 
George Washington, Maryland, and 
Howard Universities. With the in-
cei)(ion of the Political Commu
nications program these courses and 

many new ones are now available at 
Catholic. Classes in magazine editing, 
reporting, and journalism law are a 
few of the of)tions offered, as well as 
basic introductory courses. Con
centrators are retpiired to take foin-
basic department courses and a inin-

inuuii of nitie iiut no more than tweUe 

conirnunical ions elect ives. 

l''or most journalism majors, the only 

ex|X)sure they receive in academia at CV are 

the courses offered by Dr. William 

Lawbaugh, advLser to the Cardinal Yearbook. 

The four core courses required by the Politics 

department are supplemented by Lawbaugh's 

basics. Photo bv P. Scudner. 

Chi the Job Training 
by Lorrie Mclilyim 

The goal of the program is "to })ro-

vide a basic understanding of both 
journalism and the political process 

necessary for fair and accurate report
ing of public affairs and government 
operations." Dr. William Lawbaugh, 

Director of Journalism Studies, be
lieves that a liberal arts education is 
essential and states, "You can come 
out of college as an effective commu
nicator," Lawbaugh said, "but have 
nothing to communicate." Some sug

gested electives for the media student 

are Voice and Speech in the Drama 
Department, The Physics of Sound, 
Light, and the Arts, Photography, and 
Creative Writing. Dr. Lawbaugh is the 
coordinator of the program and has 

applied to the University for an ad-
jiuict professorship, permanent part-
time educator. 

Lawbaugh says that Washington is 
the news capital of the world and en
courages his students to take advan
tage' of the job possibilities in the 
area. Several students have worked as 
interns in different areas of media 
and consider it an invaluable ex
perience. Senior Mark Ackermann in
terned at W M A L Radio Station as a 
news assistant and reporter. Jimior 
Lorrie McGlynn completed a semes
ter's work as an intern newscaster at 
W W D C Radio and senior John Kop-
pish interned at The Montgomery 

A limited number of offerings is the catalyst for the guest speaker program in most 

journalism courses. A n opportunity to question the senior counsel to the committee on 

minority affairs was supplied by Sharon Jackson,, a student in Basic Newsvjriting. Photo 

bv P. Scudner 
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Putting it all into practice on Tower production nights, Forum editor 

Loretta Woodward consults one of her textbooks in an effort to churn 

out an editorial. Staff members of both the Tower and the Cardinal 

usually take one of the newswriting courses, regardless of their majors. 

Photo by J. Wright 

< 

Designing a yearbook pulls the classroom work into channeled 

experience. Editor-in-chief Nancy Anderson reviews contact sheets 

with photography editor Pete Scudner as they decide which pictures 

best illustrate the story of the year. Photo by J. Jurado. 

The deadlines associated with newspaper 

production vary slightly from Metropolitan Daily to 

College Weekly. Washington Po.s'f staff writer and 

Tower adviser James Rowe changes from an 

economics reporter to a sports typist. Photo by J. 

Wright 

County Journal in Maryland. The "class
room downtown" is an e.xciting and 
profitable way of learning but if campus 
fife is more appealing the Cardinal Year
book, Tower, and W W C U campus radio 
station are always anxious for a helping 
hand. 

Presently, there are approximately six 
people in the new program and they are 
very enthusiastic about it. Some feel that 
the advent of communications study at 
Catholic University will increase enroll
ment because of the increasing demand 
for journalism studies among college stu

dents. Though the job market is tight. 
Dr. Lawbaugh says. "It is. the most satis
fying and enriching career in existence." 

Ill 
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Gary OBrien 

mil . Minister at 
Wild 
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1977-1978 
AUGUST 
August heralded the beginning of the new 

school year, with the law students starting up in 
mid-August and the RA's arriving for training a 
week later. Students in the previous second sum
mer academic session barely had ten days to 
recover before it all started up again. Late Au
gust to early September brought on the trials and 
tribulations of registration and orientation for 
freshmen and transfer students who didn't come 
to the earlier sessions. 

September football games brought out the best of the 
beer-drinkers and referee-abusers. 

Holi Sonu'rhaNcs at Hlmid Drivi 

SEPTEMBER 
With September came social orientation, fea

turing, of course, the traditional opening block 
dance. Classes began on the day after Labor Day. 
The Mass of the Holy Spirit, another university 
tradition, was held in the Shrine on that opening 
dav. 

OCTOBER ' 
October brought Columbus Day Holiday. Most %i''4»4̂  

of the dorms were emptied during this three-day 
l)reak; midterms started two weeks later and half 
of tlie semester was already over. 

• !' i-' 
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.\s October left, so did the warm weather. Five weeks later, 
this area was covered by three inches of snow. 
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NOVEMBER 
Homecoming came with November with its 

many reunions and wild parties, not to mention 
the Homecoming Dance. The 23rd of this month 
delivered Thanksgiving recess to the university 
which gave a well-earned break for the students. 

DECEMBER 
Final exam whoas were triggered starting on 

the Patronal Feast of the Immaculate Conception 
Holiday on the Friday before exams. Final exams 
ended on the 16th, and after one or two nights of 
crazy partying, students ŵ ent home for recovery 
from the fall semester and professors began 
turning in grades to the Registrar's Office. 

The Shrine of the Immaculate Conception as seen from the Theological 
College 

Homecoming Queen, Lorrie McGlynn, 
at the dance 

Homecoming 1977 was, as always, a 
hugh success, marked with a crowded 
ballroom and near-empty campus. 
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Mike McNally drives in hard as 
starling center for the Cardinal 
Hoopers. 

JANUARY FEBRUARY 
Registration hassles, the curse of every univer- February just brought more snow to the 

sity, start-up again on January 10. Classes start- [ campus and a three-day holiday for George 
ed on the 16th, and another semester was in the Washington's birthday. The basketball season 
process of speeding by. •was well under way, as was volleyball. 

MARCH - APRIL p 
Ten day.s before the Ides of March, Midterms 

were again upon the students. The only redeem
ing thing that occured in March was a week-long 
Spring break. Cars were filled and packed and i 
headed straight to Florida; they were spread 'wvrf? 
everywhere from the Florida Keys to Miami r 
Beach to Ft. Lauderdale to Palm Beach to Indian i 
Rocks Beach/St. Pete - Clearwater Beach and a ' 
few places in between. Some people went in the 
oppo.site direction; snow- skiing attracted many 
students to Vermont, Pennsylvania, and the 
Northeastern states. The end of April brought 
final exams with all classes ending on the 27th. 

SSColo • BURGCR l.l.> 

The entrance to Cardinal Dining Hall was covered with propaganda at 
election time for USG. 

Southside Johnnie and the .\sbury Jukes in 
concert during the spring. 

MAY 
May 5 was the start of Senior week, a week- President's reception with Dr. Walton. Gradu-

long party for the graduating senior class. Every ation ceremonies were held on the next day and 
night included dining, drinking, eating and fun. the year was finally over. 
The week ended on Friday night with the last 

1 10 
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Girls' Softball Still Good at Scoring! 

Exciting moment during 
tense game. 

,v 
Kim Ritschy warms-up on field. 
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Parents Overboard!!! 

Phil Holznect mans the dice at the Rat 

Looking like a group of overaged 

college freshmen, students' parents 
boarded buses and headed downtown. 
Saturday afternoon at the Smithso
nian was part of the annual Parents' 

Weekend held in March. 
Himdreds of parents arrived on 

campus Friday evening. A presidential 

reception in Cardinal Center started 
the weekend. There, cocktails and hors 
d'oeuvres got things rolling. 
Saturdav after the bus tour, the Rat 

was transformed into little Nevada. 
Crap tables, carnival wheels and black
jack tables lined the walls. Dice rolled, 
play money rippled and happy winners 

cried out with surprise. 
Back to the rooms they head

ed, with barely time for a nap, show
er and to get dressed before dinner on 
the town with the folks. A nice treat 
and break from Macke. 
Memorial Gymnasium was unrecog

nizable as it was filled with tables and 

a band for the evening's dance. The 
bar was open, the music loud and the 

night long. 
Sunday morning brought everyone 

back to the gym. George F. Will, 
N E W S W E E K columist, gave a lecture 

at the brunch. 
The weekend was closed with a pres

entation to departing President Clar

ence Walton from the parents com

mittee. 

Ik̂  



Dominic Acciani, Master of roulette, goes wild with 
excited parents on Friday night. 

Sunday's Brunch in the gym with George F. \\ if 
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Guys from second tUxir Spalding prepare for the dance 
Saturday night 

The dance, held in the gym. was 
a huge success 
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Terry McAulliffe and Pete 
Jones, with their mothers, 
enjoying the dance. 

Kevin McCobb, Joe Nichols. Jim Bilodeau, and parents visiting the well-stocked open-bar set up at the gym. 

(Photos by P. Scudner) 
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Physics Just Keeps on Fizzing 
Four ])hysics professors announced two projects 

that brought C.U. national recognition this .spring. 

A new kind of glass that can be used for storage of 
potent luiclear wastes was unveiled in March by three of 
the professors. 

The gla.ss, which is called "a thousand times safer" than 
glass now being considered, was developed iiy Dr. Theodore 
Litovitz. Dr. Pedro Macedo and Dr. .Joseph H. Simkins in 
the C.V. Vitrious State Laboratory. Dr. Litovitz, head of 

the laboratory, .said glass now being considered by the 
government for storage of nuclear wastes leaks at an 
"unacceptably high rate and does not trap radioactive 

ga.sses." 
Dr. Macedo noted that the new glass can absorb radio

active isotopes like a sponge, yet it has a tough, hard 
surface like steel. The jinx-ess for making the glass is a six-
step procedure that begins with ordinary" glass and ends 
with the radioactive material trapped inside a glass rod 

with a tough surface. 
Macedo predicted the glass could last a million years 

wmmenting, "The chemical durability of the new glass is a 
thousand times better than glasses developed previously." 
The safe disposal of large quantities of high-level radio

active wastes is a problem of considerable importance to 
the continuation of life on earth. It has been estimated 

that some of the radioactive wastes could remain harmful 
for 20.tX)0 years. The three Catholic University physicists 
feel that glass containers are the best way to store the 

nuclear waste. 
The National Patent Development Corporation of N e w 

York City has given the three professors a multi-year 
grant to continue research on the commercial uses of the 
new glass. The glassmaking process was tested for five 
months prior to the corporation giving their support to the 
research project. Further testing is scheduled for the Bat-
telle Laboratories, in Richland, Washington, a government 
laborator>-. 
Jerome Feldman, president of National Patent, said the 

grant from his company will allow the professors to explore 
other uses of contained nuclear wastes, such as radiating 
the bacteria from sewage and preserving food without the 
use of chemicals. 
The three professors have been exploring with different 

glass forms since 1968. Drs. Macedo and Litovitz previously 
developed fiber optic wire from glass, now being manufac
tured by Canada Wire. Dr. Litovitz foresees the possibility 
of glass automobile parts as another use of the latest glass 
invention. 

In April, Dr. Herbert Uberdall, along with several other 
physicists from throughout the U.S. announced the first 
successful message had been sent using a beam of neut
rinos, atomic particles capable of passing through the earth 
without resistance. 
The project which is being run jointly by the Naval 

Research Laboratory-, the University of Western Washing

ton, the Fermi Accelerator Laboratory' and C.U. could even
tually lead to messages being transmitted on a neutrino 
beam 1,707 miles through the earth. 

by Mark G. Ackermann 
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There's No Place Like Home 
by Marty Hurney 

.\ (juii'k throw from the lield sends Eric 

Beucraft sprawling and eventually back to the 

Itench as coach Tim Mc Cormick looks on in 
disapjirinal, photo by D. l.a(\imb 

The Cardinal's team spirit is unequaled 

throughout their league and senior Matt 

Kurkjian is a major influence not only on the 

team unity but also on the team scoreboard. 

photo by D. LaComb 
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The strong fielding attack, coupled with the 
respected batting ability of the C.U. baseball 
team, is the recipe which accounts for the 
success of C.U.'s kings of the diamond. Jim 
McGregor displays his fielding ability as he 
makes the put-out at first base, photo by D. 
LaComb 

Many opposing pitchers have grown to fear 
the bat of Val Vandeventer. Val has proven to 
be the leader in the C.U. baseball team's batting 
attack, photo by D. LaComb 

There were a lot of things different 
than in the past when the baseball 
team began practice for the fall season 
this year. The team had a new coach 
and a winning tradition to uphold, 
with memories of the 1977 playoffs still 
vivid. 
The Cardinals went further than ex

pected in the eastern playoffs in the 
spring of 1977, and the confidence car
ried over to the fall. But the team took 
on a new look, while still maintaining 
some of the old. It was just three 
months that separated Tim 
McCormick's career as CU's catcher 
from his position as head coach. Mark 
Travaglini, Val Vandeventer, and 
Matt Kurkjian are just a few members 
who played with McCormick and then 
had him as coach. 
The position as team leader was not 

unique to McCormick, who was the 
captain of the Cards his senior year. 
There was some skepticism, however, 
as to whether the 23-year old CU grad
uate could command the respect he 
needed from those that he had played 

with just one year before. 
It didn't take long for McCormick 

and the Cards to prove the skeptics 
wrong as they won the fall city cham
pionship. It wasn't a typical baseball 
situation, as the weather was freezing, 

but Catholic beat American University 
in the middle of October to capture 
the city championship for the first 
time since 1974. 
The Cardinals ended the season as 

well as anyone could have asked. CU 
put together a seven game win streak 

to boost their rating from third to first 
in the last two weeks of the season. 
•And they ended up beating the team 
that helped them to get where they 
were. It looked as though George Ma
son would win the city title easily 
rolling along in first place with a two 
game lead over American. 
But the Eagles took two of three 

games from Mason the last weekend 
of the season, and the Cards did their 
part beating Howard three straight. 
So when the regular fall season came 
to an end it was a three way tie, and a 
playoff. 
McCormick and crew must have 

been living right, as the Cards drew a 
first round bye, waiting the winner of 
the American-George Mason game. 
American won, and when they came to 
CU for the Championship, the Cards 
were ready. The rest is history. 
Joe Mayer got the win in the 6-1 

championship victory, and had help 
from Travaglini, Kurkjian, and Van-

deveter, both at the plate and on the 
field. After the game Travaglini told a 
Tower reporter, "We finally started to 

get our hitting and pitching together 
in those last few games." 

The Cards ended with a 14-7 record, 
but more importantly got the winning 
attitude for the all-important spring 

season. Whether or not they will stun 

baseball fans in the east again re
mains to be seen. 

But McCormick reached the first 
step in his young coaching career, and 
the Cards are on the right track. 
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Young Team 
Surprises 
Many 
by .Marty Hunity 

Cro.ss Country is an individual sport 
as well as a team sport. This year's 
cross country team took on the charac
teristic of one individual. 

Rich P>rody - free spirited, tmortho-
dox, .sometimes a little off the wall, 
but always a winner - was the leader 
of the cro.ss country team and paced 
the Cardinals to an S-1 record. Hut 
Brody brought something more to ( T 

track than just winning, although he 

The job of statistic gathering is left to coaches 

Rich Schaffer of CI', and Phil Landers of 

(Jcorgc M:isoli 1'. pliolo by M, Cct/.c 
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did that verj- well. 
In addition to breaking three course 

records, the sophomore won five of 
eight dual meets. But although his 
first place finish became commonplace. 
the way he won was not known from 

week to w-eek. 
Before the Mount St. Mary's meet, 

Brody warmed up in a clergy outfit 
and a turtleneck sweater. He got the 
nickname of "Rabbi Rich" for that 
stunt, and went on to set a course 
record in that meet of 27 minutes. In 
that same meet. Rich's brother Brian 
fell over one of the course barriers 
that Brody had accidentally knocked 

down in the lead. 
"Rich stopped the race and went 

back to see if his brother was all right 
and then continued the contest," said 
Coach Rich Schaeffer. 
The rest of the team seemed to be 

bolstered by Brody's performance 
week after week, and Schaeffer had a 
few pleasant surprises come through 
for him during the year. 
Probably the biggest one came in 

the person of Tom Hanrahan. Hanra-
han worked his way to being second 
man on the stpiad, and was con
sistently in the top five places all sea
son. One of Hanrahan's best races was 
also against the Mount, although his 
fourth place finish was not his best 
placing of the season. "He was a pivot

al man for us in that race." said 
Schaeffer. "It was an obstacle course 
and that was his kind of course, be

cause he used to run some steeple

chase." 
Hanrahan was just one of the Cardi

nal runners that ran well all season 
behind Brody. Junior Scott Cranston 

got a late start on the season, but was 
consistently a point producer for the 

team effort. Brian Brody. Kevin Au-
coin, Chris McGee, and Mark 
Greenfield were also an active part of 

the team's success. 
Although the team's record didn't 

set the charts on fire, there was hope 
of a strong finish, especially by Brody. 
in the IC4A's. All season long the 
Cards' ace runner was pointing toward 
the meet, but his dream didn't come 

true. On the morning of the race 
Brody came down with a fever, but 

still competed. Although the lanky 
sophomore seemed to be superhuman 
to his competitors, he wasn't. "We 
didn't know until the next day that he 
had a streph throat," said Schaeffer. "I 
wasn't going to let him run but he 
kept insisting. 
That was the team spirit that Brody 

and the entire harrier crew had this 
season. The squad didn't lose anybody 
to graduation so the word is out for 
next year already, and Rich Brody will 
probably deliver it first. 

.\ce X-country runner. Rich Brody, takes on the 

last le.g of a run which brings him to the final 

lap of the stâ iium track, photo by M. Getze 

.\l the starting line for C.U. is (Left to Right) 

Kevin .\ucoin, Chris McCiee, Scott Cranston, 

Tom Hanrahan, Rich Brody, and Sean Higgins. 

Coach Schaffer sets the rules of the meet, photo 

bv M. Getze 127 
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All Ya Need Is A 
Good Swift Kick 

W h e n the decision was made to 
move to Division 1 sports, everyone 

w-as talking about the effect it would 

have on Catholic's basketball and base
ball teams. 

But not too many people thought 
what it would do to the forgotten 
sport on C.U.'s campus - the soccer 
team. During the years when Catholic 
had no football team, soccer was the 
only fall sport on campus and received 
some attention, but as soon as Amer

ica's pass time returned to campus life, 

the boosters seemed to fade away in 
the shadows of the gyn. 

Before the past .season, coach Steve 

Var.sa .said that the '77-'78 edition of 
the Cardinal kickers was the best in 1.5 
years. Varsa has upgraded the soccer 
program on the strength of local high 
school players, so much so that the 
Cards can compete in higher com
petition than was possible in years 
before. 

Three new players strengthened the 

squad this year, as Tim Manning, 
Mike Tucker, and Fred Shear joined 
the team, which was 6-7-1 the preced

ing season. 
The first part of the season didn't 

quite stack up to what Varsa had 
hoped it would. The hooters lost their 

opener to Division 2 Salisbury State, 
and then dropped three more to top-

ranked Division 1 squads. The first of 
those losses came to a former national 
champion as Howard demolished Var-

sa's crew 9-0. 
However, as they did the season be

fore. Catholic came back with two vic
tories in a row. The Cards hopped into 
the win column with a 2-0 victory over 
Georgetown. Pete Vache and Roberto 

Iraola scored for the Cards to bring 
home the first victory of the season. 
The next game was a duplicate, as 

George Ma.son was shut out by Catho
lic 2-0. Rookie Goalie Chris Cardozo 

by Marly lliinny 

posted his second straight shutout, and 
Mike Tucker and Janial Al-Awadi 

scored goals to pace the team to its 
second victory. 
The finishing highlight of the season 

occurred when Catholic defeated 
American in the final home game of 
the season 1-0, despite losing Shear 
with one minute left in the game 

when he was carried off the field to 
the hospital having sustained a con
cussion after a collision with an Amer-

Once again Pete Vache scored a de
ciding goal in a Catholic victory, being 

responsible for the only point on the 
board by scoring just seconds into the 
last half. The Cards finished the sea

son at 3-8, which fell short of Varsa's 
hopes for the season, despite vast im
provement over the past year — as it 

must continue to do with the com

petition increasing every year. 

'.••V'Sa^^Wfc'' 
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KEEPIN' THEM BOARDS 

Second year coach .Marie Wiles discusses team strategy with Cardinal standouts Bridget Bayly 

(far right) and Sharon Hodges during a tense part of the game. 

college Satellite tournament and hos-
While Jack Kvancz and his men's 

basketball stpiad have been fighting to 
make a name for themselves as a class 
division I competitor, Marie Wiles and 
her twelve women hoopsters have qui
etly becoine a winning unit in the 
women's basketball circle. 

Wiles completed her second year 
this season as the Cards posted a 17-8 

record, but more importantly proved 
that the 1977 12-4 mark was no fluke. 

As she had the past three years, 
forward Bridget Bayly was the leader 
on the floor for Catholic, pumping in 

an average of 11.7 points per game 
and yanking down 6.3 rebounds. 
"We're certainly going to miss her," 

said Wiles of Bayly. "I coached her 
w-hen I was at Regina and she was a 
big part of the program here." 
Bayly was not the only local talent 

that Wiles had to work with, as the 
Cards were invited to the A I A W small 

ted their own tournament in February 

with the other five local college squads. 
"I was very satisfied with this sea

son," said Wiles. "And I think that 

we're starting to get more support 
from the students. More and more 

people started to come and watch us 
whether it be before the men's varsity 
games or not. My girls gave me every

thing they had and they always 
worked hard at what we wanted to 
achieve." 
Wiles has taken the women's bas

ketball program nowhere but upward 
since she came to Catholic two years 
ago, posting a 12-4 mark in the 1976-
77 season. That team was geared to
ward Bayly, but in '78 season the sen
ior forward had help in all categories. 
Sharon Hodges provided the height 

that needed in the middle, and the 
center made adequate use of every 
inch of her .5-11 frame. Hodges aver-
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BUSY 

Hodges drives hard to the hoop against Navy as the 

Cards defeated the Middies 57-52 in a well-played 

game. Hodges was the team's Number One scorer 

with L5.3 points per game average. 

ages 15.3 points a game and was cred
ited with 14.7 caroms a contest. 5-11 
freshman Margaret Goetz aided Bayly 
at the forward position, contributing 

10.3 points a game and 9.5 rebounds. 
The back court duties were shared 

by ball handlers Patty Bell and Ber-
nadette Kerley. Along with igniting 
the offensive flow at the Cardinals end 
of the court, the two sophomores com
bined together for an 18.6 point per 
game a\erage, which any college coach 

will take from their court general. 
The Cards did well against other 

area opponents, walloping Gallaudet 
91-42, and squeaking by Howard and 
Navy, 65-62 and 57-52 respectively. In 

fact, C.U. defeated all the area teams 
except for American University, who 
blew past the Cards 80-55. 
"W^e did well against all of the 

teams that were in our class," said 
Wiles. "W'e played a tougher schedule 
than the year before and I'd sav we 

came out of it with a good record, I 
can't say enough about the girls on the 
team. They're a bunch of hard workers 
and I really enjoyed working with 
them." 
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Terry O'Connel didn't need any 

instructions from coaches Sonny Conrad 

(left) and Frank Slezak in the first game 

of the sea.son against Georgetown as he 

scored the winning touchdown in the last 

minute on a .50 yard pass play. Photo by 

P. .Scudner 

Woops - just a little bit too 

late. Cardinals backup 

quarterback lunges for 

Virginia Commonwealth 

linebacker after interception. 

Intended receiver O'C'onnell 

watches helplessly on knees 

at Catholic's 10 yard line. 

Photo bv J. Jurado 

Thert' were some changes made go
ing into till' lirst game of Catholic's 
football season this year. Gererd 
Goeke, who had started at ijuarterback 
for three years was moved to safety, 
Mike Moriello moved from defensive 
end lo middle linebacker, and Terry 
O'Conell slid from tight end to wide 
receiver. 

These changes came with the move 
to division III competition and they 
proved to be successful for coach Joe 
Pascale and crew. Although the season 

was somewhat dissappointing after 
losing the last three games, the Cards 
proved that football does belong on 
the CU campus. 

From the opening game at Geroge-
town to the last at Brooklyn College, 
the campus was talking football. Cath

olic's wide open offensive attack 
might have had something to do with 

that as the Card's aerial attack was 

enough to make even the strongest of 
hearts flutter. 

Sophomore quarterback Steve Sta
nislav led the offensive assault throw
ing 197 times in nine games, com
pleting 85. "W'e've got to be able to 
throw the ball to be successful," said 
Pascale at one point in the season. 
"We've got the personnel to put the 
ball in the air." 
Stanislav threw for 1,146 yards over 

the course of the season and nearly 
half of those yards saw O'Conell at the 
other end. The quarterback receiver 
combo hooked up for 32 completions 
for 530 yards. O'ConneU was one of 
the Cardinal heroes from the first 
game as the senior caught the win

ning touchdown pass in the last min
ute to beat arch-rival Georgetow-n. 
O'Connell's longest gain of 61 yards 
came in that contest, as the Cards 
shocked the Hovas for the second year 

running. 
The ground game was just as effec

tive, with a surplus of backs on the 
squad. Brothers Sam and Joe LoFaro 
were the top two ground gainers with 
Chris DiPasquale and Tim Lisante also 
seeing weekly action. Both LoFaros 

were workhorses for the offense as 
Sam carried 101 times for 468 yards 
and Joe 94 for 403. As well as aver
aging 4.6 yards a carry on the ground, 
Sam was the team's second leading 
receiver, grabbing 12 passes for 264 
yards. 
The most encouraging aspect of the 

Card's offense was the work of the 
offensive line, something that has 
been absent since CU's appearance in 
the boardwalk Bowl in 1966. The front 
five sprung Cardinal rushers for over 
1200 yards and provided the protection 
for Stanislav to throw almost 200 
times in the season. 
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Gridders Grind through Tough Season 

It was a star performance for senior defensive back Bob Daly after picking off a pass during 

Georgetown game. C U fans flocked cross town to see Catholic whip Georgetown for the second 
year in a row. Photo by P. Scudner. 

It's off to the races for tjuarterback Steve Stanislav with ^•CU linemen beading in for the sack. 

In his tirst year as starting QB, Stanislav led the Cards to a .500 season. Photo liy J. Lomliardo. 

Dave Perkowski and Kevin Cahill 
lead the defense in interceptions, with 
four each. Perkowski returned the 
pickoffs for 108 yards and Cahill ad
vanced 48. Goeke was the next highest 
on the squad with two. 

The season was rilling along for the 
cards the first six games, as their only 
defeat came to the hands of their old 
nemisis, Duquesne. The Cards have 
never defeated the Iron Dukes and 
were looming for revenge from their 
only loss in the sea.son before. 
Going into the last three games of 

the season with a 5-1 record and com
ing out 5-5 has to be discouraging, and 
it was. The Cards found out what real 
division III competition is like as the\ 

ran into Canisius, Trenton State and 
Brooklyn. But with a couple breaks C U 

could have had victories in two out of 
the three, with the only landslide com
ing to against Trenton. 

But the outlook for C U football can 
only be optimistic as Pascale has taken 
the squad from a struggling Club 

team to a respectable divison III pow
er. The Cards have taken the Steve 
Dean Memorial trophy the last two 
years for defeating Georgetown and 
the only team that they play annually 
which Pascale hasn't beaten is Du
quesne. 
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"I'm not leaving here until I beat 

them." he .said before the game this 

season. "I might be here for a while 

but I'm going to beat them." The ri-

valrj- between the Dukes and C U has 
developed over the la.st four years and 

increased as Duquesne was responsible 
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for the Cards only loss in the 197(>77 
season. If it had not been for them CV 

probably would have been ranked 
number one in the nation and in club 
ball that year. As for last season, a 
winning record is never bad, especially 
when it's only your first year playing 

with the big boys. The competition 

will be even tougher in the 78-79 sea

son, but CU's squad seems to be get
ting stronger and stronger every year. 

It looks like football is finally here to 

.̂ tav. 

Thumping helmets and crashing bodies was the season near CU's bench in the Trenton State game. Trenton handed the 

Cards their fourth defeat of the season and gave them a taste of Division III football. Photo by J. Jurado 

Abu.-triiiciri ui uppuuciii.^ gi\c fans amusement as confetti floats in stands. Catholic L. iocHoan fans have 

increased their support in recent years with the improvement of the program. Photo by J. Jurado 
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Head Coach Joe Pascale doesn't like something he sees on the field as he takes information from Cardinal assistants 
in the press box. Pascale headed Catholic gridders for the seventh year, but it was the first time ever in a division III 
schedule. Photo by J. Jurado 

Catholic offensive linemen see the results of their 
work with a Cardinal touchdown. The 1978 
offensive line was the strongest five in the trenches 
here in Pascale's tenure as head coach. Photo by J. 
Jurado 
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Tracksters Performing All the Way 
The C.U track team has always been composed 

of solid (luality runners, with a few superstars 

thrown in to make things exciting. This year was 

certainly no exception. 

Rich Hrody, Kevin Serraile, and Chris Kolm 

turned in super star efforts week after week 

throughout the indoor and outdoor seasons, in 

both individual efforts and relay events. Brody, 

coming off a spectacular cross country season, 

was the distance runner of the scitiad, Serraile -

the s{)eedster, and Kolm, tiu' man \\ ilh the record 

breaking pole. 

Serraile liinied in one of ills best crforls of tbo 

year in inid-I-'ebriiary (hiring tlie Card's indoor 

season. The meet was the Delaware Collegiate 

0{)en and his effort was 'super'. "He just ran a 

sui)er rac' that weekend," said coach Rich Schaf

fer. "That's when lie really started to come on 

sli-ong." 

Serraile turned in two outstanding times that 

weekend, one in the 440 and one in the 600 yd. 

run. Hoth were good enough to qualify him for 

tlie IC4A's later in February. The sophomore 

picked 'em up and layed 'em down, turning in a 

48.7 in the cjuarter and 1:12 .6 in the 600. He 

missed qualifying in the half mile that very same 

day by 3/10 of a second. 

Kolm also had an outstanding year, and a 

record breaking dav at Princeton the week be

fore. He broke the school record, which he had set 

earlier, with a 15-9 jump at Princeton. Kolm won 

the Delaware competition, and had finished sec

ond the night before in the Mason Dixon games 

in Louisville, Kentucky, with a pair of 15-6 vaults. 

Brody was outstanding from the time the cross 

country team started training in last August 

until the outdoor track season ended in May. But 

Rrody had his problems throughout the year, 

problems with bad luck. 

Brody had problems with sickness over the 

Christmas break, and wasn't up to par for the 

first half of the indoor season. However, it looked 

as though he was starting to come around to his 

old form as the MilRose games approached early 

in February. But once again. Lady Luck just 

wasn't on Brody's side. 

The Cards ace long distance runner sustained 

cuts and a banged-up knee during the week of 

preparation for the games, ujhen he fell through 

the boards at CU's board track. But as he had 

done all year, Brody came back from his injuries, 

and w-as one of the squad's leaders in the outdoor 

season. 

All in all, it was a season of up and downs, with 

mostly ups. It was a young team, with young 

superstars. And you can bet that coaches Jerry 

McGee and Schaffer will keep them coming in for 

vears to come. 
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Golfers Getting Better 
Coach Brian McCall called the 1978 golf team 
the best squad ever. And all that you have to do 
is look at the fall record to find out why. 

While competing against local teams in Sep
tember and October, the driving and putting 
Cardinal's registered an undefeated record in 
match play. Although they placed a disappointing 
third in the tournament at the end of the fall 
season, it was the most successful year at C U in 
recent history. 

Bob Mullholland, Paul Carey and Jay Lally 
were the team's three leading players, wnth aver
ages of 79, 81, and 83 respectively. "They w^ere 
the three most consistant players all year," said 
McCall. "I could always count on them scoring in 
the high 70's or the low 80's. Muhholland was 
rewarded for his consistent play, with the team's 
most valuable player award at the end of the 
season. 
After coming off such a successful fall season, 

McCall and his squad expected to perform to 
their highest potential in the spring. But it was 
not so, at least not in the beginning. " W e got off 

to a terrible start," said McCall. " W e didn't start 
playing good golf until half w-ay through the 
season." 

The Cards dropped their first six matches of 
the spring season and it looked as though the 
outcome would be just the opposite of the fall. 
However, the men on the links proved that their 
undefeated string was no fluke, taking victories 
in six out of the last seven matches. 
"The difference was the play of our middle 

men," said McCall. "They started to play w-ell in 
the middle of the season and that's when we 
started to win again. You can't win matches with 
just three good scores. They take the best five out 
of seven, and we "ŵ ere losing off the fourth and 
fifth scores." 

So Catholic finished the slant scoring with a 6-7 
record, and a 12-7 mark in match play for the 
year. Most importantly, all seven will be back 
next year. It looks as though C U golf might be on 
its way upward. 



The 'VI Swimming Hole'' 
by Chris Wilkinson 

On any given day you'll find the University's 
only swimming pool, tucked away in the base
ment of CU memorial gym. Small as it may be, 
it is home for CU's army of dedicated swim
mers and study hall for its trusty lifeguards. In 
a week the w-ater can range from bath water to 
ice water and from light green to grey. The 
chlorine is often strong enough to remove the 
darkest tan. 
In addition to the women's swim team, or 

intramural water polo teams, there is a non
professional sport played daily. It resembles a 
mixture of salmon spawning and the Metro 
subw^ay system at rush hour. The pool has only 
four lanes but through sheer determination 
there have been up to eight tankers crammed 
in. If they all splash much, the water level 
decreases rather rapidly. 
There are three types of swimmers; those 

who are cooling off from the sauna, those who 
are there when you jump in and still there 
when you leave, and those who take as much 
time preparing to get ready as they spend in 
the pool. There are a few swimmers who exe
cute the "duck turn" or "tuck turn" at each end 
of the pool. A fine racing manuever that often 
leaves the lifeguard quite damp after a few 
laps. 
As for the swimmers themselves, a cross 

section of the university enjoys the pool. Un
dergraduates, la'w students, gymnasts, clergy, 
and university staff alike, find their way into 
the depths. 
Until a few years ago the pool sported diving 

boards. However, the ceiling is so low that 
visiting teams, unfamiliar with the imposing 
structure and unsettled by the red paint just 
above their heads put there as a practical joke. 



refused to compete at our pool. Subsequently, explain to the numerous foreign guests w-hy 
the diving board was removed. their children can't play on the pretty rope that 
By the time two semesters have rolled by, divides the deep and shallow ends. 

any swimmer with sense will escape to the one The pool lifeguards are among CU's finest. 
and only Holiday Inn pool. By comparison, the They keep themselves busy keeping track of 
only thing the Holiday Inn's pool has to offer is 15-20 hyperactive youngsters who swim in wa
ne low ceihng and plenty of sun. Added attrac- ter as if it were attacking them. In the ranks 
tions include the motel guests who can't figure of the infamous CU/Holiday Inn lifeguards 
out where all these people came from. The pool with Jantzen suits and Polaroid sun glasses are 
has the added feature of on-the-job training Mary Young, Joan Danneman, Nancy Arnot, 
for the lifeguards in Spanish, French, German, Kate Megan, Ginger Smith, Jaime Jurado. and 
Swiss, Esparanto, and a variety of sign Ian- Tom Stack among the many others w-ho have 
guages for the lifeguards when they try to gone off to bigger and better things. 
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Just Look At What 
They Missed ... 

H o m e field for the Cardinal power-hitters. The Cards also played on other 

fields, including away at St. Lcx)'s College field in Thonotasassa, Florida. 

Photo bv .1. .lurado. 

Everything was positive as the Car
dinals faced the 1978 spring season. 
The team had won the EC A C District 
II championship the year before. It 
had lost only three players from that 
team, and had taken the fall Metro

politan conference baseball champion
ships just some four months prior to 
the start of spring camp. 
That's how the season started, but 

unfortunately, for first year coach Tim 
.McCormick and his squad, it didn't 
end on that high note. 

McCormick's crew won more games 

in the spring season than any other 
team in the school's history. But when 

it came time for the E C A C committee 
to pick the teams for the District play
offs, the 16-6 Cardinals, who were also 
the defending champions, were over

looked. 
Various excuses floated around CU's 

campus, but none of which could e.x-
plain why C U was not picked for the 
tournament. Some said it was because 
they did not have enough games on 
their schedule, some said it was be
cause Catholic didn't have the big 

name as some of the other schools, and 
some said it was because of the 
amount of power some of the New-
York coaches carried. But whatever 

the reason given, the reaction was the 

same - one of disbelief and dejection. 
But other than the post season dis

appointment, the 1978 spring season 
was an overwhelming success, for 
Catholic's up and coming Division I 
competitor. The Cards saw center fiel
der Val Vandeventer get drafted by 
the Atlanta Braves shortly after the 
end of the season, and seniors Mark 
Travaglini, Rob Carney, Matt Kur
kjian, and .Joe .Janella also finished 
their tenure as C U ball players. 

Van Deventer finished the spring 
season with a .408 batting average, 
and Travaglini hit the .370 mark, 
along with taking on .some of the 

pitching duties. Carney was the work
horse of pitching staff, hurling 63.2 

innings in 11 games while posting a 5-
2 record. 

Matt Kurkjian led the Cardinals de
fensive assault in the infield, as junior 
Eric Becraft provided a stick at first 
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Top of the fourth inning in C U vs. Towson State game 

Photo by J. Wright 

Coach Tim McCormick and Jim Ducihella, Sports 

Information Director for CU, before start of a game. 
Photo hy J. Wright 

with a .321 average and 26 RBI's. 
All in all it was a successful year for 

coaches McCormick and Mike Maher in 
their rookie year. Both had been shoot
ing for the ECAC playoffs the entire 
season, as was the team, so there was 

considerable disappointment when the 
Cards didn't make it. But both CU 

baseball and McCorinick have an opti
mistic future ahead of them, ami if 

the 1978 Cardinals are any indication 

of teams to come, the ECAC com
mittee hasn't heard the last from 
Catholic University ba.seball. 

bv Jim Ducibella 
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Alnwst but nx)t quite" 
"Almost but not quite." That's how 

coach .Jack Kvancz described the per
formance of the 1977-78 basketball 
Cardinals. 

With a little bit of luck. Catholic 
could have ended its second year of 
Division I play with a 20-6 mark in

stead of 12-14. They lost eight games 
by five points or less, and Kvancz still 
dfK-sn't have an answer for all the 

close defeat.s. "I wi.sh I knew. When 
we had to play well we didn't," said 
Kvancz. " W e could play super ball for 
thirty-eight minutes, but when it 
came down to those last crucial two 
where we had to be tough, we fell 

a))art." 
The only game that the Cards were 

blown out in was again.st George 
Washington, who rolled over the sec
ond year Division L club at Brookland 
Gymnasium. Other than that it was 
down to the wire, losing by five 

.XUive: Preventing 2 [Hiints 

Right: Mike McNally controls 

situation 

against Navy, one to American, three 
to Hofstra and one to James Madison. 
"The Madison game was a good ex

ample of the season," said Kvancz. 
"We were up by three points with a 
minute to go and hold the ball. Our 
three best foul shooters go to the line 
and miss the front end of one-and-

ones and we lose the game by a 

pxiint." 

Hi'cause of the close defeats, Kvancz 
described the year as disappointing. 
"To say we coidd have won four or five 
more games woiddn't be out of line at 
all," \\v said. "1 Kvancz is in his third 
year of coaching at C U and has regis
tered a 37-41 record. Catholic has been 
12-14, 13-13, and 12-14, the first year 
being in Division II play. The coach's 
three years work was seen best this 

season in the play of center Kevin 

Kziwulski. The big man lead the team 
in ."̂ coring with an average of 17.4 
points a game, and was second in re
bounding with 6.8 a game. "He had a 
great senior year," said Kvancz. "He 
worked hard all season and understood 
what we wanted to do. He's improved 
greatly during the time he's been 

here." 
Dziwulski is one of five players the 

Cards are losing to graduation, as he 

joins Stan Cooper, Pete Gruzinskas, 
Mike McNally, and Kevin Slattery. 
Cooper lead the team in rebounding 

and was second in scoring. And 

McNally, well anybody that went to 
Catholic games knew that McNally 
was the floor general. The point guard 
totalled 114 assists on the season, de
spite an injury plagued year. 
"He had an inconsistent year be

cause of injuries," said Kvancz. "When 
he played well we won, and when he 
didn't we lost. W e needed him out 

there to control the tempo." 

The Cards had some young recruits 

this year that they hope could develop 
into a 'control the tempo' player. One 

is guard .Joe Colletta who came on like 
gangbusters at the end of the season. 

Coletta scored over 20 points in the 
last five of the season, and Kvancz 
hopes he'll develop more and more the 

next three seasons. 
But despite the 12-14 record and the 

close defeats, Kvancz and company 
surprised many a C U fan. The Cards 
have been 13-13 and 12-14 in their two 
years of Division I ball, and statistics 

showed they weren't manhandles at all 

this year. 
Season statistics show that the 

Cards gave up an average of 73.9 
points per game and averaged scoring 
72.9. The rebounding stats were just 
as close, with C U grabbing an average 
of 37.6 and the opposition 39.0 a game. 

The Cards haven't had over
whelming talent, and have played a 
higher level of competition each year 
Kvancz has been here. "When we first 
started playing a Division I schedule it 
was a joke," said Kvancz "I really ad
mire all the kids because they've 
worked hard and stuck with it. W e 
were 1-6 at one point this sea.son and 
the kids could have quit and packed it 
in, but they didn't. I haven't had any 
complaints with m y players since I've 
been here." 
Photos by .J. .Jurado 
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Ivory Gate 

Montana Terrace Tutoring 
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Junior Architects 

Delta Sigma Theta 
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Fourth Floor Spalding 
Dave DiPippa. Justin 

Mineri. Adrian Hagerty. 

Bob Blair. Steve Cookson. 

Ralph Jubba. Larry Wahl. 

Bobby Rogan, Benjamin 

N'aucika. Mike Denouter. 

Paul Carter, Jim Quinn. 

Terry Mc.\ulliffe, John 
Hampsey, John Bolcar. 

Joe Buck. Paul Maginnis. 

Jon Wright, Mike Grant. 

Jerome Blakes. Jaime 

Jurado, Jim Dullco, John 

Braithwaite, J i m m 

Bilodeau, Kevin Kist. 

Chris Xahas. Mike Stotz. 

Dannv Stein 

Spellman R.A. 's (Resident Addicts) 

Mary Kose Hannon, Kathy Ford, Lorrie .McGlynn, Katie .Meg.in 
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Spellman 2nd 

Institute of Electrical and 
Electronic Engineers 
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'Play it Again Sam" 

Mark Meggison, Jeanine Keyes, Vinnie Sasson, Lisa 
Godfrey. Margaret Jones, Terri McDermott 

Diggy Mamas 

Mary Beth Stablein, Deb Breach, Mimi McGuire, Chrissy O'Brien, Mary Sefeik, Mary Young, Joan Danneman, .A.nne 
O'Connell, Mary Sue D'.\gostino 
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Reproduction Research 

Jayne Neubauer, Jenny Bator. Thomas 

DeGraba and rats 

Mama Anton's Bays 

Vinnie Mandile. Dominic Dominoos. Oax e Michela. Dave LaComb. Mark .\ntonnucio 

153 

file:///ntonnucio


Random St. John's People 

'Gome Blow Your Horn" 

Jeanine Keys, Rosalind Fh-nn, Chris Murphy, Vinnie Sassone, Brian Tolle, Lisa Godfrey. 
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Ground Floor Spalding 

Bosacua 
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American Institute of Chemical Engineers 

Jaime Jurado. Vr. Lef) 

Van Winkle, Carl F'oresti, 
Pat Hurd, Bf)b Spurr. 

Steve Oberham, Rick 

Sonntag, Not pictured: 

Bob Somerhayes, J. 

Fairheller, Kevin McCoy. 

Second Floor Gibbons 
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ADG Derby Day Girls 

Treasury Board 
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Executive Committee 
Terry McAuliffe, 0\ide 
Lamontagne, Pete Jones, 
T o m Scanlon, Carol 
Tallahan 

Tau Beta Pi 
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American Institute 

of 

Concerned Catholics 

Sigma Pi Delta 
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Senior Architects 

Student Academic Senate 
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Judicial Branch 

Dino Drudi, Vinnie Kelly, Terrj-

McAulliffe. Tom Stack. Matt 

Twomey. Kevin Waldron. Bobby 

Rogan, Chris Battiata 

Seniors at SPD 
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Tower 

Second Floor Spalding 

Tony George, Pete Scudner, Mark .\ckermann, Larr\- Martone, John Ahlgren, Craig LaBelle, Vinnie Sasson, Ted 
Barry, Bill Killgelin, John Haffey, Tiny Chovibul, Charlie Azzalina, John Hargensader, Albert G. Winchester III, 
Mike Sweeny. Paul Mc.-Ulister. Mike, Mike GigHo, Bill McDermott, Joe Janela, Terry O'connell, Joe Calletta, Bill 
Callahan. Jeff Rubin. Bob Mulholland. 

file:///ckermann


First Floor Spalding 
M a t t C o n n o l l y , Joe 
Lombardo, Jim Jordan, Jeff 
Klein, Danny Furth, John 
Kvartunas, Jock A.. Kevin 
McCoy. Mark Kvartunis. 
Steve Jackson. M a r k 
Scarbeau, Tim Lisante, Lou 
Gerillio, Kevin Carlin, John 
Shirey, Tom Favrete, Gerry 
Seery, .\rmondo, Aarron 
Socrate, John Dourgherty 

Second Floor Flather 

"^^^ \^ 

165 

file:///rmondo


Fifth Floor Flather 

Girls' Softball Team 
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Third Floor Spellman 

Fourth Floor Conaty 
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Architects in Traction 
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Gina's Girls 

Fourth Floor Spellman 
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Sophomore Architects 

KTG Derby Day Team 
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Cardinal 1978 Staph 

Tom Dalv -̂ Iarty Hurney, Sports Editor 
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Larry Mitchell, Co-layout Editor Marie Broussand, Senior and Groups Editor Ellen Conway and John DeZinno 

.Martv Hurnev, again Marty Hurney, yet again 
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Cardinal 1978 Staff 

Dave Ma'-liii. liusiness Manager 

I)̂ i\r l.aComli. I'luUographer 

Jaime Jurado, Assistant Ivlitor and Aimee Lawbaugh, Friend 

Maurctrn Hei.•̂.-̂ .̂  .Siuueiri Liie Emio Jeif .McNeil 
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Ion Wright. I'liotographcr Javne Neubauer, Office .Nl. 
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Phi Kappa Theta 

Greg Stack, Paula Verkuilen, Barry Gunderson, Mike Clemens, Dorothy Steimel, John Bonomo, Marty Borowski, Kurt 

Eidemiller, Natalie Silva, Patty Shields, Karen Van Ravanswaay, Christy Whalen, Larry Quirk, Stuart Barclay, Margaret 

McGrane, Mary Camera, Arnod VanNispen, Jim Bono, Pat DeGraba, Phil Holznecht, Kevin Kist, Bill Wellock, Lou Scalfari, 

Hob Hrinkcr, Jayne Neubauer, Bill Shaffer, Dan Varoney, John Quinn, Ron Tomasso, Chris Newman, Joe Leginus, Steve 

Wright, Bob Spurr, Liz Kiley, Marty Leibowitz, Al Carranza, .Iim Hanley, Vic McCrary, Pat Herd, Waylon Richards. 

Friends 
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Alpha Delta Gamma 

Mark .\ckerman. Bob Mulholland, Charlie Malliet, Matt Collins, Jeff Klein, .\aron Socrates, Mike 
Giglio, Danny Furth, Craig LaBelle. Bill Callahan, Bill Kilgallin, Karen Dolan, Joe Nichols, Joe 
Janela, Tonv George. Jim Jordan, ?'aul Gorman, Walt Dwver, Ted Barry. 
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Jim Dayhoff, Jim Berard, Scott Cranston 

Gloria A. Joseph 
It. » 

Richard Kv 
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Katie Megan 

Linda Margaret Keeter Michael J. Crosbie 
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Regina M. Colgan 

Nash Roe, Jocko Avoldio, Frank Kestler, Dan Joyce 
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Nancv A. Martin 

Maureen Daly 
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Debbie Spurlock 

Alexandria, Virginia Drama 

Dorothy Steimel 

Maggie Gallogly 
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Maureen Lynch 
Kensington, M D Medical Technology 

Gerald H. Seery 
\'allev Stream, .NY Lcononiics 
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Theodore J. Olson 

Washington, DC Mechanical Engineering 

Francis X. "Skip" Smith 
Washington, DC Psychology 
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Robert Steven Tano, 
Stevensville, Marj-land 
Pre-Med Chemistry 

Raquel E. Sheehi, 

Vienna, Virginia Spanish 
(for International Sen-ices) 
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Donna L. Keenan, 
Fanwood, New Jersey Nursing 

Sandra M. James 
Washington, DC Accounting 
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Peter S. .Maher. .McClean, Virginia English 
and 

Truscilla Sue Shirlev, Leawood, Kansas Music 
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Joe Durant, Springfield, Virginia Chemistry 
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"Quarterpa.-'t uhat'.'.^f It must be time for senior comps." 
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THE SCHOOLS of 
THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF AMERICA 

and THE DEGREES OFFERED 

SCHOOL OF ARTS A N D SCIENCES. The School 
offers programs of concentration in the Hberal 
arts and sciences leading to the degrees of Bach
elor of Arts and Bachelor of Science, Master of 
Arts, Master of Fine Arts, Master of Science, 
Master of Science in Library Science, Master of 
Teaching of Science, Doctor of Arts, and Doctor 
of Philosophy. 

SCHOOL OF EDUCATION. The School offers 
programs leading to the degrees of Master of 
Arts, Doctor of Education, and Doctor of Philoso
phy. Courses for special students provide cer
tification qualifications for advancement in teach
ing and administration. 

SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING AND ARCHITEC
TURE. The various departments offer programs 
leading to the degrees of Bachelor of Science in 
Architecture, Bachelor of Chemical Engineering, 
Bachelor of Civil Engineering, Bachelor of Elec
trical Engineering, and Bachelor of Mechanical 
Engineering; Master of Architecture (first profes
sional degree); Master of Architecture (Urban 
Design); Master of Civil Engineering, Master of 
Mechanical Engineering, Master of Science in 
Engineering, and Master of City and Regional 
Planning; Doctor of Architecture, Doctor of Engi
neering, and Doctor of Philosophy. 

THE COLUMBUS SCHOOL OF LAW. The 
School offers a three-year program and a four-
year evening division program leading to the 
Juris Doctor degree. Also available are joint pro
grams -with other units of the university that lead 
to the Juris Doctor and the appropriately related 
degree in a shorter period than normally required 
for the two degrees. 

SCHOOL OF MUSIC. At the undergraduate lev
el, the degree. Bachelor of Music, is offered; at 
the graduate level, the degrees of Master of Arts, 

Master of Music, Master of Liturigical Music. 
Doctor of Philosophy, and Doctor of Musical Arts. 

SCHOOL OF NURSING. The baccalaureate pro
gram, to which preprofessional and registered 
nurses are admitted, leads to the Bachelor of 
Science in Nursing degree. The graduate pro
grams in clinical specialization, teaching, super
vision and administration lead to the Master of 
Science in Nursing and the Doctor of Nursing 
Science. 

SCHOOL OF PHILOSOPHY Programs are of
fered in philosophy and auxiliary subjects leading 
to the degrees of Bachelor of Arts, Master of 
Arts, and Doctor of Philosophy, and to the pon
tifical degrees of Bachelor, Licentiate, and Doctor 
of Canon Law and of Sacred Theology. 

SCHOOL OF RELIGIOUS STUDIES. Depart
ments of Biblical Studies, Canon Law, Church 
History, Religion and Religious Education, and 
Theology offer academic and ministerial pro
grams leading to the degrees of Master of Arts, 
Master of Religious Education, and Doctor of 
Philosophy and to the ponitifical degrees of Bach
elor, Licentiate, and Doctor of Canon Law and of 
Sacred Theology. Ministerial field training and 
seminars are provided in the Pastoral Formation 
Program. Theological College, under the direction 
of the Sulpician Fathers, is a residential facility 
for diocesan seminarians. 

NATIONAL CATHOLIC SCHOOL OF SOCIAL 
SERVICE. Two year programs leading to the 
degree of Master of Social Work provitle concen
trations in Community Organization, Social Case
work and Social Group Work. The program lead
ing to the degree of Doctor of Social Work pre
pares for teaching, research, adiiiiDistration and 
advanced practice. 
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Dominic Acciani, New Jersey, Architecture 

Connie Geiss, 
New Jersev. Drama 
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A Gibbon's Comps Party 
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.Marly Leibowitz. 1'hikidelphia. I'a. 
Electrical Engineering 

Kdsalind Flynn Cranston, R.I. Drama 
and Education 

Joe Wagner Harrington Clark, N.J. 

Politics, and Marv Jane Skinner 
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Diana Kerr Westerville, Ohio Nursing 

Bob Mulholland Montville, N.J. Social 
Work 

Donna Suozzi Convent Station, N.J. 
History 

Prologue — His Stonj 

I met her on a Squamish field. Her 
light golden hair gently moving in the 
breeze of that August afternoon. She 
did not notice me at first (she clung to 
her parents) but as we moved along the 
line of play I made doubly .s'»re that 
she would see me and not forget. 
"Pritz!" I yelled, "I've got the Pritz!" 
She followed through as I knew she 
would. I could soisc the legend i)i the 
making. She handled the pritz as I 
)tever k)iew a freshma)i could. She was. 
beyo)ul a sliadow of a doubt, skilled. 

J. Jurado, D. LaComb, subject photo. P. Scudner, 

P. Scudner, suliject photo 



Mary Ellen .McGuire Seacliff, N.J. Drama 

Robert .Michael Clemens Annapolis, 

Md. History 
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Act I. Scene I — Tlie Line 

Oh God, there he was. again: that 
klutz from orientation. I hastily 

turned my back and studied my regis

tration foryns. Would he venture over? 
I hoped not. "UJih, H-e-e-e-y there. Re
member meT' Fll say. "I believe I met 

you over a pritz somewhere. You're in 
Spellman, right?" Conaty, keep my se
cret. "You knoic, I'm as close as Spald
ing." 'What a klutz' I thought as I 
stared at those Two Guys doubleknits 
suspended three inches above his J.C. 
Penney ivingtips. "I got Nolan for phi

losophy: How 'bout you.?" Anybody who 
was anyone knew by now you took 
Foley. "H-e-e-e-y! Will I see you at the 

block dance Saturday night?" Gak! A 
sudden change in pla)is.' 

•]. Wright, P. Scudner. P. Scudner. J. Jurado. R. 
Scotto, P. Scudner 

Mario D'Ambrisio Bethesda, Md. 
Economics and Business 

Luanne Smathers Temple Hills, .Md. 
Biology 



Ellen Nagle Beltsville, Md. 
Mechanical Engineering 

:1 2 

Daniel F. Chin Clark, N.J. Architecture Annie Gomez Point Lookout, N.Y. 

Art 
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Scene II — 

Wrong Foot Fonrnrd 

Calculus III was at 8:00; arriving 
at the dining hall at 7 was a must. 
At 7:30 I was on my way to 

McMahon to be assured of a seat. 
When leaving Cardinal I sau: her 

. . . again. 'Say, do you have an 8:00 
class?' She paled slightly and 
breathed "Nursing Auditorium?" 
'Do I look like Florence Night
ingale?' I essayed a manly laugh. 

She flashed her beautiful teeth at me 
a)id va>iislied into the cniwd. 

D. Chin. J. Wright. P. Scudner. P. Scudner 
Subject Photo, D. Chin 

Mary Young Natick, Ma. Bioche
mistry; and Anne O'Donnell Staten 
Island, N.Y. Biochemistry 

I 

A 

Nancy Campanile Silver Spring, Mi 
Accounting; 

Jude DeWyngaert Belford, N.J. Nursinj: 
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.Ste\'e lllllclley .Mew tell, .M;i. Lconnlil 

ics 

Marcia Casbv Kockville, Md. Social 
Work 

Carl Feresti Sihi'r Spring. Md. Chemical Eingineering, and Leroy 
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Carmen Vales Rockville, Md. Architecture 

\'innie .Mandile South Yarmouth, .Ma. 

Architecture 

Scene III - For Whom the Bell Tolls 

I spent Freshman )iight at the Rat 
avoiding him. Sully was i)i rare form 
that evening. After the usual removal 
(fhis trousers he sprit ed from table to 
table, BVD's flapping amid the clang
ing of Franklin's bell for last call. "S-
a-a-a-yl Why don't we head on up to 
Fred's?" Dear God, there teas no es
cape. 

P. Scudner, D. LaComb. P. Scudner, D. Lacomb. 

P. Scudner. Subject Photo 
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Scejie IV - Kliitzhoi/s Complaint 

Midterms came and went, now finals 
loomed ahead. Amidst these .'scholarly 

pursuits she remained distant and 
alixf. I tried to put her out of my mind, 
but neither cold showers nor the con
cerns of my first finals week seemed to 
quell my desire for her. When would it 
end? 

P. Scudner, P. Scudner, P. Scudner, P. Scudner, 
P. Scudner, photo subject, J. Jurado 

Beth Holtz Davenport, la. Politics and 
Sociology 

Jimmy Dean Deer Park Heights. Md. 

Psychology 
Joan Holland Wilmington, De. Art 
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Antoinette Arrone 
Speech and Hearing 

Lanham, Md. Carolyn Mensi College Park, Md. Math 

Glen R. Merbach Carol Stream, II. Phi-
losojihy; Michael C. Schiefelbein To-
peka, Ka. Philosophy; Daniel Knoerl 
Livonia, Mi. Philosophy; Robert J. Ko-
vacs Uniim, X.J. Philosophy; Theodore 

(Teil) lle\\,>!->i 
W i l l i a m (Bill) 

Philosophy; Theodore 
trait) 

I'lMi'. .Ml. rii:iesoi)hy; 

Etheredge Aurora, II. 
Basselin (por-



Ivl I^orgeois i'lmilYet, ('l. Drama .Mary Fran .Miklitsch Lewistown, N.Y 

P.sychology 

Tina \'ogel Bowie, Md. Medical Technology 
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Melanie MacAdams Labertville, Mi. 
Drama 

Daniel A. Varroney Hackettstown, 
N.J. American History 

Scene V — Close Encounters 

of the Nerd Kind 

I thought that perhaps over Christ
mas vacation he would forget me, but 
)io such luck. Chance meetings at Car
dinal Station, "accidental" brushings 
in the bookstore, and carefully maneu
vered encounters at the milk machine 
. . . everywhere I turned, he was there. 
He bored me ivith accounts of his De-
sig)i Studios with Ray Sluzis, and I 
dreaded the perennial iveekend query 

"Are you gonna go to the movies at 
Nursing tonight?" I missed a lot of 

good campus movies that year. 

C. Lang, P. Scudner. P. Scudner. P. Scudner, D. 
Chin, P. Scudner 

Andrea Morris Trenton, N.J. Nursing 
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Scene VI — 

Astrolnrj Lookx Greener 

Macke took orer where ARA left off, 

and the Sled Corporotion was enor

mously jtojiulor. .1 list iihdiit the time of 

Spring Sem i-Formal a I)irersioii 

pns( nied itself in tlie form o/' Paula. 

Sh( was a rareii-haired hcoiiti/ per-

iiio III III I ij rinil III II 1111111111/I'll III nil ll 

Dean sweati r, hi ll-iintliniii il dnuble-

knlts. and <i plaid liliirj r tin essence 

III o "Tri II it IJ gi rl". IIV diihil liri(fly — 

Ihiriii jxirtiis lit Kirhji Hull. irnLi ml 

e.rrursions to (liorgetnicn. mad m n k i -

out sessions on tin Triiiitij Imrki y field 

- but still I Iniii/iil iiir Miirij .]liirgiiret. 

V. Scudner. 1', .Scudiirr. I', Siudix'r. .1, Wright. 

I). LaComb. C. Lang 

l\;i\ M Dawes Gallmgburg, Tii. .Nursing; and Bob, Bobbie and Tony 

Jot- Ciimiano Danburv. Ct. Drama Steve Sutton Portland, Me. Architecture 
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I 
Lynn Marie Tresansky Kensington, 
Md. Nursing 

Nini Hanbrough Wheaton, Md. Nursing; and Jim 
and Jeni 

- „<-. /»«*^ 

( 

Paul Youssefmir Tereran. Iran Mechanical Engineering 
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Eileen .lodge Fretichtewn. .\..l. Ei-oiiomics .Monica Rose Cain Washington, D.C. 

English 

Diane M. Donnelly Wayne, N.J. 

Psychology 
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Franliz Medina Vielma Maracaribo, 

Venezuela Chemical Engineering 

Scene VII - Springtime Nausea 

I thought he na^ yum: Jni yiKMl 'it'.tK 

he ventured across the street to the 
Trinity circle, but soon he was back 
with his tales of conquest ccmveyed in 

an air of obvious innuendo. Trinty 
had not changed him — he was still the 
creep I knew so well. Spring iveather 

provided exposure of some of his more 

repulsive traits: clad in stupid T-
shirts, he icas constantly missing the 
frisbee and his plaid Bermuda shorts 
revealed knobby knees and hairy legs 
that only served to reinforce my origi

nal eraluation of him. Thank God 
summer and the Cape would soo)i res
cue me from his amorous i)itentions. 

Subject photo, P. Scudner, D. LaComb, P. 
Scudner, P. Scudner, subject photo 

Kevin C. Gale Cheverlv, Md. Politics 

Caroline Donnely Mitchellville, 
Music Education and Piano 

Md. 



.Joanne Dekker liidgewood, 
N.J. American History 

One Take Over 

The Line 
I thought tli<' spring ihaw would 

melt her cold, cold heart, but this was 
not the case. 1 saw in'i' once nioi'e. al 
IBA day on llie Mall. Her haml was 
wra|)ped (.'legantl\ around the shaft of 
a plexiglass bong. I was at liîsl sur
prised that she smoked. I slart'd in 
shocked disina\ as she placed it to her 
lil)s. Hut in this 1 saw an excellent 
o])portunit\ to show her what I was 
I'eallv made ol', I derided to approach 
hei' circle and made eye contact. What 

cotdd 1 sa\ to her'.' "Hey >'ou .guys //".••• 
is Gerrv. \\"h\ don't you sit down and 
join us'.'" She tiumed to Artie and said, 
"Fill a bong for Gerry." I have never 
smoked before, but this was beyond 
my conci'rn. The shrine bells tolled the 
background and I knew what I had to 

do. "Hey Gerry, let .\rtie do the shot
gun for you." She knelt next to m e 
and said, "OK Geriy, pull really hard." 
As t]uickly as the tul)e had been filled 
with smoke, the shaft was discharged 
entirely into m y lungs. M y throat im
ploded and before I could take m y lips 
from the bong. I sneezed and flaming 
dope sprayed over her tan knees. Artie 
rose - "A little too much for you kid'?" 
"No problem," I wheezed, "fill it up 
again." 

Photos by p. Scudner. V. Mandile. P. Scudner. J. 

Jurado. J Wright. D. LaComb. 
Man.- Garlington Grand Rapids, 
Mich. Drama 
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Margaret M. Kilner Silver Spring, 
M D Nursing 

Eileen Bowler Needham, 
Mass. Sociology 
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.Iim llanle\ Clark, .N..I. .Architectiu-e 

Oh Sin I C(i H )'(>ii See 

The stnnnier linally arrixcd and 1 
made my long awaited excursion lo 

tlu' Capi', conlideiit thai he would be 
in N e w .lersey. Into tlu' second month 
of vacation 1 found a box ominously 

postmarked Hoboken, N..I. The crt'cp 
had somehow gotten m y address. I 
opened the box to discover an array of 
red. white, and blue petit-fours, ar

ranged in the ccmtigtu-ation of the 
.•\merican flag. Inside was also a note, 
in which Gerry recoimtctl his glorious 
stnnmer moments, working in an auto-
body shop in Teaneck. He was, beyond 

a shadow of a doubt the same klutz 
that I remember on IBA day. trying 

lo mount a stray basset hound after 27 

consecutive bongs. M y mother entered 
the kitchen, "Oh, how nice," she said. 
"How thoughtful. Did that nice Gerald 

frtim .school send this to you for a 

fourth of July present'?" W h o else 
would send m e a ten pound candy 

flag'? The summer would be way too 

short. 

Elaine Olshefski Bowie, 
Md. Psychology 

Photos by R. Tomasso. \'. .Mandile. P. Scudner. 
D. LaComb. J. Jurado. J. Jurado 

Mark Scarbeau Marchester, 

Mass. Architecture 
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Frank Ferraraccio Rockville, 
Md. Mechanical Engineering 

Israel Rozenthal Bogata, Columbia 
Architecture 

Mar>- C. Sullivan Levitt own. 
Pa. Nursing 
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Return of tlie Native 

1 arrived in my new car, with my 
new stereo all .set for another exciting 

year. I knew the ropes - registration 
was a breeze. Moving in took half an 

hour, .so I went over to the Rat. No 
one was there at two in the afternoon, 
so I wandered over to the bookstore. 
I saw Marv- Margaret there, more 

beautiful than ever; her deep bronze 

tan setting off hair bleached almost 

white by the sun. 
I hoped that she would notice my 

new moustache, but she was engrossed 
in the latest "TV Guide." She glanced 
up briefly, but then looked away. I 
resolved to have a date with her be
fore the week was out. 

Subjects Photo, J. Wright, Subject photo 

Subject |)hoto, P. S<'udner, P. Scudner 

Kathleen Ann Walters Spring Lake, 
N.J. Nursing 

Charlev Lang Wavne, N.J. Drama 
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Eniye-Mason Braide Bakana, Nigeria 
Architecture 

Joan Danneman Staten Island, 
N.Y. Architecture 

J 

Joe McGuire Worcester, 
Mass. Drama 
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Ginger .M. Smith Polo, I 

and Henrv P̂ airhurst 
Drama, 

Colleen .Vnn Sheehan Commack, 
N.Y. Nursing 

Steven R. Harper North Canton, 
Ohio German and Spanish 
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/ Do Believe In Spooks ... 

/ Do Believe in Spooks 

I was so glad that my roommate and 

I had Baldicelli together at 12. Since 

there were only two seats left, we had 
to sit in the third row. I sat down and 
looked at the guy sitting next to me. 
It was that creep again, with a pencil-

thin moustache. That will teach me to 

come in late to class. 
When we got up to leave, he asked 

if I had eaten lunch yet. I told him 

that I was on a diet. 
I went to the Halloween party at 

University, dressed in a flesh body suit 

and a cape. I won second prize as Lady 

Godiva. 
I was having a good time dancing 

when we switched partners. It was 
that damn Gerry dressed in a toga. 
The room echoed with "Color My 
World" and I was hemmed in by grop
ing couples. As his clammy hands 
inched around my waist, he leared at 
me and said, with his usiuil finesse: 
"Gotta date for Homecoming'?" 

Maria L. Thomas Marlow Heights, 
Md. Psychology Photos by J. Jurado, P. Scudner. P. Scudner. J. 

Jurado, J. Jurado 

Mary Sefcik Ridgewood. 
N.J. Medical Technologv 

John Koppisch Muiry Hii 

N.J. Economics 
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TcK) Weird Polka 

She turned me down for Home
coming - she .said .she was going 

home. So I took Melis.sa, a freshman 
commuter from Takoma Park. W e 

went in my car, first to dinner at the 

Hideaway Lounge, then to the Shore-
ham. I received a devistating blow to 
the .solar plexis of my ego, as I spotted 

Mary-.Vlargaret in the middle of the 
dance floor. She was in the clutches of 
a 200 pound side of beef who played 
defensive tackle. I decided to drown 
my .sorrows with Melissa's supply of 
Tango. After a bottle and a half, I 

sauntered over to where She sat. bang

ed my glass on the table and de
manded a dance. Il was a polka. W e 
were a gyrotop on legs, and I pulled 

the string. On our third turn around 
the room, we knocked over the Class 

of 1925 - all four of them. W e were 
moving too fast to stop, even when the 

music did. Mary Margaret came to a 
halt, took a deep breath, and in an icy 

voice, said "I have never been so em-
barrased in my life.", turned, and 
went to help her grandmother get up 
off the floor. 

Sevad .M. Masashari Iran .\rchileclure 

Danette DiPippa Berwick, Pa. Nursing 
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Holly Santos Bollston Lake, N.Y. Drama 
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John Synk Cleveland, Ohio Drama 

Aileen Scharmann Freeport, N.Y. Mechanical Engi
neering 

Photos liy R. Scotto. C. Lang, V. Mandile, P. Scudner, J. Wright 
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Bridget Bayl\ 
M D . Nursing. 

I 'nixcrsil V i'ark. 

Suzanne Pelosi Wayne, N.J. Speech 
Pathology and Audiology 

Ellen C. DiGiulian Middletown, 
N.J. Nursing 
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Clinton K. Good Fairfax, 
VA. Architecture 

Armand J. Medina Valencia, Venezuela 
Chemical Engineering Fd Walk A Mile 

for a Camooo 

I arrived home to find a 5-pound 
chocolate turkey. It was from that 135 
lb. Turkey-Delupo. Mom, as usual, 
thought it was a sweet thanksgiving 
gesture. What did I have to give 
thanks for? 
As I pulled the head off the only 

turkey at hand, with a vengeance, I 
found a note in the bottom of the box. 
All it said was, "Can you ever forgive 
me?" with 2 little bo.xes: "YES (), N O 
0, check one." Pity stayed my hand; I 
filed it in The Myth of Sisyphus. 

Sisyphus never had it so good, he 
pushed that rock up that hill so many 
times. To Gerry maybe, I'm like that 
rock; after all he's been pushing me 

for a year and a half now. Why won't 
he give up? Doesn't he understand 
that I'm not interested? Why ME'. 

Photos by J. Wright, D. LaComb, Subjects photo. 
P. Scudner. D. LaComb. J. Wright. 

Barbara Mary Raudonis Timonium, 
MD. Nursing. 
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Joan Klisch Alexandria. 

Va. I'.sychology 

Sami Altman .Manchester, 

N.H. Ntu'sing; and Eileen Martelli 
Wilmington, Del. Psychology 

Jingli Il(lls. Md rg Sni( lis 

^hv ne\cr even acknowledged my 
note. So 1 said to myst'lf. "Gerry, .give 
up. After all, there are other girls al 
CV." At the end of Baldicelli's linal, 
she wished me a Merry Christmas. I 
jusl nodded and said, "You too." 

ll was nice lo be on vacation. 1 went 
to my roommate's house in \"ermont, 
and broke my leg learning to ski. 
What a New" Year's Eve! But Bill 
talked me into joining the Social Ĉ om-

mittee. Maybe il will gel my mind off 

of Mary Margaret. 
Bill drove my car back to school, 

since my leg was in a cast. I had to 

learn to cope with crutches, books, ice, 
and seeing .Mary Margaret, the last 

two l>eing .synonomous. 

Photos by J. Wright. P. Siudner. C. Lang. \" 
Mandile. C Lang 

Dori Legg Chevy Chase, 
Md. Drama; and Brigid 

Cleary Camp Springs, Md. Drama 
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and Susan Becker Winnetka, II. 

Nursing 

Mike "Cos" Carey Miami, 
Fla Education 

Dave LaComb Syracuse, 
N.Y. Architecture 
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Mark W. Ohnmacht Bridgewater, 

N.J. Music Education 

Jill Reese Augusta. Ga. Nursing 

Dennis D. Byrd 

D.C. Pontics 
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Monica S. McCabe Springhouse, 
Pa. Nursing 

Barbara Stocus Wayne N.J. Medical 
Technology 

Juan F. Hidalgo Quito, Ecuador 
Civil Engineering 

Dog Gone 
I wondered what the matter was 

with Gerry, not even a Christmas card 
and barely a glance in Fr. Sullivan's 
class. I missed his little attentions 
more than I cared to admit at first. 

And it trulv wrung mv heart to see 

him struggling along on the ice. 

W h y didn't he notice me? W h y the 
sudden lack of attention? Did I turn 
ugly over the vacation? W h y did he 

continually refuse all offers of assist
ance? I decided to get to the bottom of 

this, so I joined the Social Committee. 
I fully intended to dog his footsteps 

as he had dogged mine. 

Photos by V. Mandile. P. Scudner. P. Scudner. P. 
Scudner. P Svudner. P S<-udner 
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p. Sean O'Connor Towson, Md. Accounting 

, . . Beyond all Recognition 

Well, my cast finally came off in 
time for FUBAR. Fourth Floor went 
all out, and Mary Margaret showed upl 
I decided to keep an eye on her be-

Joe Deandrea Far Hills, N.J. .Vrchitecture 
Chris Lap|) Rock\ille, Md. .Vrchitei'ture 



Gerard Goeke Trenton, N.J. Accounting 
James Maye New Melford, N.J. Accounting 
Kevin T. Dziwulski Cheektowaga, N.Y. Business 
and Accounting 
James E. Slahery III Amherst. N.Y\ Economics and 

Business 

Mary C. Sullivan Levittown, Pa. Nursing 

cause I knew how those guys could 
party. She ended up at IBA station 
=t2, and stayed . . . and stayed ... and 
stayed. When I sat dowm next to her, 
all she could say was: "Shann fah'rn 
gush ka?" 
I interpreted this as a request for 

more punch. When I returned, she was 
in a fetal position on the fioor, and her 
pupils did not respond to light. I de
cided then that it was time to take her 
home. It took me ten minutes to get 
her on her feet with her knees locked 
- and another twenty to explain to 
her that she had to unlock them in 
succession repeatedly to help me walk 
her home. 
By the time we got to second floor, 

she had revived enough to be at least 
incoherent. She suddenly sat down on 
a clean step, and slurred, "Gerry 
DDeLLLLLupo, I - I hatechoo! "l 
reeally donn' hatechoo, but 1-1-1 ha

techoo." When I got her to the door of 

Conaty, she insisted she could open the 
door herself. W e got in and I carried 
her up to the third floor. Just as we 

reached the door of her room, her eyes 
crossed and she blurted "GnnshkrkI" 
Had I only known what that trans
lated to, I would have put her down. 
That was one Tee-shirl destined for 
the trash can. 



f 
Barry Lenord Brandenburg Takoma 
Park". Md. English 

Ya Snooze, Ya Lose 

It was i.itule a while before I could 
look Gerry in the eye again. I missed 
Sidlivan's cla.ss for two weeks straight, 
and my commitlee meetings too. I hid 

in the stacks and ventured into society 
again on the Kith for SPD's M u g in 

Hand Beer Bash. I took pains to avoid 
Gerry but he caught up to m e during 

"Rosalita." After the dance, we stag
gered back to our mugs and drank. He 
offered to drive me home, so I said, 
"Sure, give me the keys." W e finally 
located the car; a purple '63 convert
ible, and drove back to Spalding. 
W e parked behind Spalding, and I 

decided to see if his recent aloofness 
was an act or if he really had lost 
interest in me. I threw myself at him, 
but he was asleep. 

Stephen Sutton Portland, 
Maine Architecture 

Chris O'Brien Levittown, Pa. 
Civil Engineering 

Sharon Daley Washington, 
D.C. Civil Engineering 
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Diane Zito Frankfort, N.Y\ Drama 
and English 

Lisa G. Miller Upper Marlboro, 

Md. Music 

Joan Marie Warfield Woodbine, 
Md, Special Education 
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3's Company, 

Six is a Crowd 

We left the Sheraton jusl in time to 

catch the rain on the steps of the 
Memorial (lymnasitim. With the rain 
came the pain. I slipped on a wet stair 
and twisted m y ankle in the opposite 
direction. Once inside I hobbled pain
fully through the noisy crowd of kids 
and their parents to an empty table 

my part'nts had spotted. 
I sat down on someone's remains; a 

wet muddy footprint, and grimaced at 

my parents who were beginning to 
question m e about my teachers. "Are 

there any here?" "See that old man 
dancing on the table?" I wondered 
how bad a size twelve black footprint 

looked on m y white quiana. 
As we listened to the Polish band 

from Emmitsburg, Maryland, I saw 

that deny Dilupo dancing towards our 
table to a tune which described them: 

"Roll out the Barrels." There was Doc 
Wanko over on the edge of the dance 
floor alone. I bolted to his side to avoid 
the oncoming barage of flailing Di-

lupo's. "What's up Doc?" I said in the 
friendliest voice I could muster up. I 

knew I was no better off when he 

replied in the friendliest voice he could 
muster, "Mel" The bar became m y im

mediate and desperate destination. 

After knocking off two quick shots of 

M y m a Mills N e w Rochelle, N.Y. 

Speech Pathology 



John Scherrepa Yonkers, N.Y. Biology 

Jack Daniels, I felt much better pre

pared to face the rest of the evening. 
including the bumbling wops from 

Hoboken, who bore an. uncanny re
semblance to some remote cousins 

from Steubenville, Ohio. 
Gritting my teeth in embarrasment, 

I approached the table where I was 

greeted by shouts of joy from all four 
parents and Gern,-'s averted eyes. 

"Wonderful! Here she is!" "Why don't 
you two kids keep each other company 
while we go cakewalk!" They weaved 

aŵ ay in red-faced glee and I sat down 
to cheŵ  off mv Fabulous Fakes. 

Latanya R. Seaton and Precious Hyattsville, 

Md. Art 

Michael E. Gaughan Dover, N.J. Architecture 

Photos by V. Mandile, J. Wright, V. Mandile. J. 
Jurado, J. Wright 
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Tim Li-ante Education Queens, N.Y 

Tears on my Coasters 

The j]urple .Mustang pulled into the 
taxi lane at Union Station and 
screeched to a halt. Gerry jumped out, 
grabbed my bags and before I knew it, 
I was whisked into the alley on D. St. 
behind the Commondore Hotel. "We're 
going lo the Dubliner. 1 think we need 
lo talk," Gerr\ announced. .As we 
walked through the front door, 1 

Stuart Barclay Camj) Springs, Md. 

Engiiu'cring 

l-:iectrical 



D.L. & D.J. Santini Adelfi, Md. Architecture 

Bill Gearty Politics Brentwood, N.Y. 

reached for his hand. He made as if he 
hadn't seen. He lead the way to a table 
next to the stage, where the Irish Tra
dition was setting up to play brunch. 
W e ordered two pints, then sat there 
making rings on the napkins. By the 
time we got to the end of our cottage 
fries, the ice still hadn't been broken, 
so I plunged in with both feet. "So 
Gerry ... you said you wanted to talk. 
What do you want to talk about?" 
"I've been doing alot of thinking since 

3'our telegram." There was a pause as 
the band began to play "Roll in my 
Sweet Baby's arms." I started to cry. 
Gerry excused himself for a minute 
and went to the men's room. As I sat 
there, tears running dowm uncon-
troflably, and thought, "I knew it 
would come to this. He didn't even 
answer my telegram. Mother was 

right. My head rested on the table for 
what seemed like an eternity. I hoped 
Gerry would never come back. I just 
wanted to be alone. A voice straight 

out of Brooklyn abruptly asked, "you 
got an extra cigarette?" I looked up 
and saw the blurred image of an ac-
cordian player grinding the filter of a 
Marlboro with his foot. I handed him a 
Benson and Hedges. He thanked me. 
kissed my hand, and I collapsed on the 
table in a burst of sobs. 



Photos by P. Scudner, D 
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Feelin ' St rintfirr 

.\ dozen long-stemmed red roses 

were wailing outside my door this 
morning. On the note was the simple 
word ".Always." 

More than one of the tears in m\ 
eye was for the glimp.se of the oiU'-
lime adolescent wimp who had ap
palled me so thoroughly. 
Well I'll call him because I couldn't 

go on gue.s.sing. "Hello, Gerry"?" "Hi, 
Mary Margaret, what's up?" "Well, I 
just found these flowers outside m y 
door, and I was wondering what they 
w ere here for'.'" 
"Well," answered Gerry, "I wanted 

to give you .something to remind you 
of me." 
"Gerry", what are you trying to do for 

me." "I wish you'd decide what you 
wanted." 

"Mary, I've always wanted you, but 
1 think we should talk. Would you like 
to see Rocky tonight'? Then I thought 
we could go to the Paradise Cafe for a 
drink or two." 

"That sounds good." 

"OK, I'll pick you up at 7. - Bye." 
That night we decided to go to Florida 
together 

Kathleen .Moore Omaha, Neb. Ci\il Engineering 
Peggy Bates Greenbelt, .Md. Electrical Engineering 

Man I'. .Maxey Aniba, Netherlands, Natilles Nursing, Posie Bel 
den Ellicot City, Md. Nursing 
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Etchings, 
Anyone? 
After the "All You Can Stand Beer 
Bash" at Memorial Gym, Gerr>- and I 
went to Fred's for a few pitchers. I 
met a new persf)n that night. His 

name is Ludwdg and he gave me a 
neat nickname - Fluffy. He is such a 
nice man and his accent is so real, I 

D. Anthony Galas.so Hasbrouck 
Heights, N.J. Physics and Kaye Lad-

ner 

Mai Poulin Newport. R.I. Math Kathleen McCarthy Washington, D.C. Math 
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didn't even notice all the beer I was 
drinking. When Gerry and I were 

crossing the Monroe St. bridge and 
while the train was crossing under

neath, Gern- held me and kissed me 

on the lips. 
W e stayed atop the bridge for an 

eternity, swaying gently in our alco
hol-induced stupor. Finally we stum
bled into the chain link fence and Ger
ry muttered, "Let's go back to my 
room. It's more comfortable." Un
steadily we made our way towards 

campus. 
The overhead light never made it 

on. With the Shrine dramatically 
framed through the bay window, Ger
ry began an exploration of my body 
that outranked Cortez and Columbus. 
Talk about discovering new worlds! 

Gerry's tongue rapidly darted in and 
out of my ear in one second and was 
on my neck the next. Hands of obvious 
experience carressed and recarressed 
my entire being. The heat was rising 
deep within both of us. Within sec
onds, Gerry and I lay even more in
tensely exploring each others bodies. 
The Shrine whirled by me as Gerr}-'s 
face came into view directly in front 
of me. I knew time was short, and so 

was my breath. 

Luis Pitarque Quito, Ecuador Architecture 
Pedro A. Juanpere Falk Church, Va. Architecture 
Dave P. Recchio Baltimore, Md. Architecture 

Robert Paul Brennan 
Newington Ct. Architecture 

Photos by V. Mandile. D. 
LaComb, J. Jurado. J. Wright, 
P. Scudner 

237 
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Mary Woods Arlington, \'a. Drama 

Donna Kudzy Speech Pathology 
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Photos by P. Scudner, P. 
Scudner. R. Scotto, V. Mandile. 
J. Jurado 

Anne Baldini Bowie, Md. Special 
Education 

Shmv Me the 

Way to go Home 

Florida was a disaster. Marj' Margaret 
ended up riding home with some Con
aty girls. I drove Tara halfway back. 
W e had a fight, so I left her stranded 
in a bar somewhere off 95N in North
ern Georgia. 

Catch A Buzz, 

Catch a Wave 

I pulled up behind Conaty with 
"Tony Abbate's Party or Bust" writ
ten in shaving cream on the back 

windshield. 
Mary Margaret had her bag packed 

with bathing suits and a cooler full of 
screwdrivers. They were gone before 
we hit the borderline of N.C. Twenty 
hours later we stood on the beach of 
Ft. Lauderdale, watching the sunset. 
"Oh Gerry, just think! It could be 

like this forever," she breathed. I 
thought I detected the distant strains 
of "Love is a Many Splendored 
Thing," rustling through the palms. 

1:^9 
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Alireza-Kamali Iran Civil Engineering 

Joan Jordon Allentown, Pa. Politics 
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Rome Egan (Md Brookville, N.Y. Speech Patholo

gy 

Mary Majorek t^naha. Neb. Spanish 
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Paul Lizatte Craf-
tonmer Civil Engi

neering and Nang H 
Chang Shanghai 

Civil p]ngineering 

.Iim Wagner .New York, .N.Y. .Vccoimting and Fi
nancial Mgml. and Dave Martin, Chauffer 

Ann Bruton Silver Spring, Md. Sociology 
and 

Rosemarc Czapla Toms River, N.J. Nursing 
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Jane Schwedfegger N e w City, 
N.Y. Architecture 
Karen Fredericks Barringlon, 
R.I. Art 

Moving off. Moving up 

Moving off campus was even inore 
of a traumatic experience than break
ing up with Gerry. The small house I 
shared with three other girls on 

Quincy Street was infested with mice. 
Luckily, I could stay in Gerry's room 
until the problein was taken care of. It 
was nice to have a kitchen all iny 
own. I didn't Macke at all. N o w that 
everything is settled and we've deco
rated a little, things are really pretty 
nice. Gerry and a lot of other people 
spend a lot of time here visiting, and 
we've had a couple of good parties. 

The cops seem to spend a lot of time 
here too. 

Due to an unfortunate accident, I 
ended up as editor-in-chief of the 
Tower for the semester. Gerry helped 
with lay-out when he could. Since 
Wednesday night was "our night" at 
Freds we usually had trouble getting 
to our 11:00 class on Thursday morn
ing. 

W e settled into a rut soon enough as 
we became more domesticated than 
any married couple on the block. 

Meryl Schaeffer Massapetpia 
Park, N.Y. Drama 
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Saturday Night Fever 

"Mary Margaret, you look fantas
tic!" was what I wanted to say, but 
instead I just gawked. I knew I should 

have prepared myself more for her 
arrival, .so I pulled myself together 
enough to ask her how her trip was 
and how her summer had been so far. 

She bidibled and bounced, but at the 
same time she was seductive and 

Maureen Fitzgerald Bayflead, N.J. 

Art 

wiley. "She's going to drive me crazy" 

was my last coherent thought before 
she slipped her arm around my waist. 
I chuckled inside, "You wild and crazy 
guy," I thought. "She's like putty kid." 
Needless to say we were quickly 
warming up to each other. 
I ushered her through the front door 

but something seemed wrong. I don't 
know whether it was the embrace she 
gave my best friend Ernie or the one 
she gave my brother George that trig
gered the idea. But suddenly the 
thought of her sweet flesh pressed to 
mine was the most important thing in 

the world, and I vowed to have her 
before the evening was over. I quickly 

adopted that favorite strategy of hor
ny young males known as "Getting 

the chick wasted." 
By midnight we were in my room 

drinking Michelobs and softly caress

ing each other. I locked the door and 

turned on an Eagles album. When I 
woke up Marv' Margarets tanned face 
was looking up at mine with a cheer

ful, satisfied smile. 
"Good morning, Gerrj'" 

"I love vou." I said. 

Nick Leone Stratford. N.J. 

Communication 



Donna Artz 
Nursing 

Reading, Pa. 

Richard Stavely Hyattsville, Md. 
Mechanical Engineering 
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Robert John Love Glastonburv, Ct. Architecture 
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Stephanie Pilot South Orange, N.J. Speech Pathology .\ 
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Laird K. White Beltsville, Md. Music 
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Mathew Montavon South Bend, 
Ind, Politics and Spanish 

Marcia C. H o r w i t z 
D.C. Architecture 

a s h i n g 10 n 

Undressed to Kill 

Gerry sent me an invitation to a 

party at his parent's summerhouse. 
They were on a boat cruise, so he 
promised it would be wild. I hadn't 
made any plans for that weekend, so I 
drove down with a friend. I was inter
ested to see if I could still have him, so 
m y strategy was to drive him crazy. I 
arrived wearing a great tan and little 
else. 

His eyes were popping out before I 
was halfway out of the car, and by the 
time I got to the front door, his 
tongue was lolling out of his mouth. 

Laura Giannarelli District Heights, Md. Drama 



Patricia .Meisol .Maplewood, .N.,J. Politics 

.lohn ;\. Feairheller Ocean City, N..1. Cheiiiical 

Engineering 

Absence Makes the 

Heart Grow 

It's funny, but 1 thought that break
ing up with Gerry would bring m y 
.social life to an end. but it's been 
reborn. 1 actuall> ha\e It) take time 
out from partying in order to study. I 

think that breaking up with Gerry was 

the best thing 1 ever ditl. 
I must have been crazy to let her go. 

Especially over Tara! I hope I never 
see that chick again. I told Mary Mar
garet I'd write over the summer. 
Maybe I'll go visit her. I've never been 

to Boston. 

Joan K 011 o n s k i Y o u n g s t o \\- n, 

Ohio Nursing 
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Philip Ajofoyimbo Palm Grove, Ni
geria Engineering 
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Susan M. Kubisiak Adelphi, Mil. Nursing 
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Mark G . A c k e r m a n Hamilton S (j u a r e , 

N.J. Journalism 

Gerrianne Basden West Va. French and Spanish 

An Incorrigible Party 

The party was hoi)j)ing when we got 

there. Everyone from C{' showed up, 
including Tara. She came armed with 
two six-packs and a bottle of Old 
Smuggler. I lost Mary Margaret amid 
the maze of shorts and halter tops and 
ended up on the dance floor chugging 
with the infamous Tara. W e did the 
scotch in three pulls ajiiece and in the 
process foimd oiu'selves in the bushes 

at the end of the pool, scrabbling in 
the dirt for the last cigarette we pos
sessed between us. Hours later I aw
oke to the pitter-patter of Mary Mar

garets feet as she jumped up and 

down on mv chest. 

Susan Yager 
Mich. English 

Bloomfield Hills, 
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Lorraine Sangillo Cherry Hill, N.J. Social Work 

CU-A-GO-GO 
We spent the week sunning and 

surfing armed with cases of beer and 
tubes of bain-de-soleil. Happy hours 
were naturally spent at "The Button" 
and on C.U. day, Gerry and I dropped 
our beers when Tara, a C.U. legend, 

jumped onto the stage. 
Her eyes seemed to be hanging on 

threads past her unfocused grin, dan
gling glassily against what I could 
only guess were enameled fredericks 
prosthetics. Gerry also remarked that 
it was an awfully funny place for a 
wart. I thought that I had seen every
thing, but no, that spectre of a loom
ing goggle-eyeed blonde bounded upon 
a nearby table and commenced writh

ing wildly to "Margueritaville." It was 
time to leave. "Let's go back to the 
motel and get ready for the "Pina 
Colada in your Beak" party." 

k' HVI 'M ;̂ a r:i* 

VIOLET - CATHERINE 
SAMUEL-JOSEPH-JOHN 
SAMUEL -PHILOMENA 

DiBARTOLOMEO 
DOMINIC- CATHERINE 

WASHINGTON, DC. 
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Mary Louise Ambrogi Bethesda. Md. Piano Performance 
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P a t t y L a n c h a k 1) r u x h i 11 
Pa., Special Education and John 

Caru.so Alexandria, Va. Finance 

\ 

Rabbit Test 
October i)assed like a hurricane 

through town. Mary Margaret and I 
continued (Uir' lempetuous. toî -id af
fair. Nights in Conaty and (iilibons 
were intermixed with room = KMi in 
the lloli(la\ Inn. .Mary .Margaret was 
\ariely. t)n November 1st. 1 got a 
jihone call at '2:00 ,\M. Mary Margaret 
sotmded tVant ic. 

"Htuuiuulloooo'.'" "Gerry'.'" 
"Its m e Mary Margaret, what's up'."' 
" U m m . Cu'rrv, do you rememlier the 

time we wi'rt" in your room back in 

Si'ptember'.'" she paused and 1 tried to 
remember. 

"What'.'" 1 asked. 
"You know . . . tliat time." 1 thought 

hard. 
"Ohhh. that time!" "You mean 

you're ..." 1 gasped 
"1 think so Gerry" her voice qui

vered and I nearly fainted. 
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Heather Cassidy Brooklyn, 
N.Y. Oceanograjdiy 
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Cindi Viam Morristown, N.J. Religion 

If at First you don't succeed, 

try, try again 

Mary Margaret snuggled all the way 

back to school while Maureen and Jack 
followed behind. I actually didn't mind 

driving through New Jersey. At first 

sight of the shrine tower thoughts of 
life in a single in Gibbons and a new 

year emerged in my mind. I had the 
feeling Gibbons, Girls, and Gerrj- were 
going to give new meaning to the 
words "single room." One girl in par
ticular — Mary Margaret. Loud hon
king from behind brought me out of 
my reverie and I sped through the 
now-yellow light at 7th and Monroe 
and headed for Conaty lot, closely 
tailed by the O'Rourkes. 
W e slipped by the receptionist and 

entered Maiy Margaret's unoccupied 
room. I closed the door without a 
word. It seemed like we held each oth
er's gaze for hours, yet it was just 
seconds before we were wrapped in 
each other's arms and in a prone posi
tion on Mary Margaret's university 
cot. Just as my libido leaped to the 
limit we heard the key in the door. 
In came P.J., Marj- Margaret's dra

ma roommate. The first words were 
inevitable "How was your summer?" 
Mary and I backed away from one 
another. I walked to the window which 
overlooked the connection of the two 
dorms, I wondered if there was any 
way I could walk across and escape to 
my room in Gibbons. Mary rested one 
hand on her favorite pen and the other 
on her left hip. I wondered what she 
was going to do. I was ready for a cold 
shower myself. "What were you 
doing?" quizzed P.J. As ususal, she 
showed enormous perception and 
shuffled out the door hoo-hooing and 
saying how she'd return later. I turned 
to Mar}' Margaret and we resumed our 

position. I proceeded to unbutton her 
brown gauze shirt and much to my 
chagrin, she was minus her brazziere. 

Ecstacy, pure bliss, my dreams were 
coming true. Then we heard her moth
er humming "Love is a Many Splen
dored Thing," outside the door. 

Photos by P. Scudner, J. Jurado, P. Scudner. J. 
Holtz, R. Scotto. 
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Maggie G.-dlogly Wakefield, R 

Beach Blanket Bingo 

W e arrived al the shore with the 
whole entourage including an over

loaded station wagon complete with 
roofrack and wood trimmed doors. 
This of course, was all in addition to 

the U-haul from Laubagh's Lightning 
U-Hauls stenciled in shades o( pink 

along the back fiMider. 
W e ptdled into his gra\i'l driveway 

singing "Row. Row, Row '\'our Boat" 
at the top of our lungs while I sank 
lower and lower into my seat. From 

the looks of the picnic grove in the 
back section. Daddy must have had at 
leiist two sixes of Ortlerbis beer. 

Imagine the waves rushing along 

the shore line, Gerry and I, nature, 
and the boardwalk. The moon was full 
and his hands were getting clammy. 

Memories of M o m s and Dads were 
floating along the Seabreeze. It was 
time to sit. W e found a concrete sup-
pm't to the Bongo Room while Mau
reen and Jack O'Rourke and Rosie and 
Aldo DiLupo perched themselves on 

the metal barstools. Friendly Freddy, 

who had been behind the Bongo's Bar 
before it was constnicted, handed 

Bob .">iininierliayes iilaldwin, N.Y 

ing 
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Cathy Cangiano and Susan Lane North Haven, Conn. Nursing 
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Desiree Holubowicz Camp Hill, Pa. Pre-Law-

S. Mendi Falsafi Tehran. Iran Archiit.cture 

P. Scudner, V. Mandile, F̂. Scudner, D. LaComb, D. 

LaComb, J. Jurado 

Bill Kilgallen Conia, N.J. Politics 

them bourbon and water before Daddy 
could even ask for his usual. Freddy 
handed Mother a quarter and she tot

tered over to the multi-colored Wurlit-
zer. Before long the four of them were 
singing, "Old Cape Cod" louder than 
Helen O'Connell. "Wanna take a 
walk?" In spite of the lump in my 
throat, I managed to smile and say 
"Sure!" I guessed this was it. W e 

started off down the shoreline chasing 
a fiddler crab from time to time, mak
ing small talk to compensate for the 
nen-e-tingling pauses. W e had strayed 
much farther than we knew. Gerr\' 
lommed up in the moonlight. "Why 
don't we rest for a minute before we 
head back." Dune grass shimmered un
der the stars and whispered softly as 
it parted around our limbs. I was shak
ing all over - CTorry's voice pierced the 

throbbing in my ears. "Doesn't this 
look like a nice spot?" I sank to the 
sand. He followed . . . 

259 



Carol Haney Lexington Park, Md. Drama 

l,\nn DeCarralho Runifoi-d. IM. .Speech Pathology 

Regina Purcell South Orange, N.J. Politics 
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Mary Beth Stanton Springfield, Pa. Politics, and Laurie 
Sheehan Marlowe Hts, Md. Drama 

Guess Wio's Coming 

For the Weekend 

Well, finals were a little better this 
year, but being home for the summer 

is a little difficult. I really don't under
stand why the girls I grew up with are 
looking me over like a fine prime 
broiled steak. I wouldn't mind so much 
but most of them resembled para
plegic baked potatoes, because they all 

felt we should go together. 
The letter from Mary Margaret is 

just as bewildering. "Hi," it started "I 
guess you wonder why I'm writing." 

Wonder, I was stupified! It seems she 
had gotten my address from a friend 

who had promised to send me pictures 
from a Renassiance concert. She said 

this was the first she had missed 
school this early in the summer. I'm 
beginning to think she has a crush on 
me. 
However, it felt nice to hear from 

her, and I warmed up to the idea of 
written correspondence — maybe it 
would work better than words had. My 
parents were tickled pink as letters 
appeared inore and more frequently. 
and suggested I invite Mary Margaret 
and her family to our place at the 

shore for the Labor Day Weekend. I 
dismissed the idea, thinking they were 
not serious. They were serious, all 
right. They wrote themselves and to 
my amazement, the O'Rourkes accept
ed. 

Thomas J. Pirkl East Meadon. N.Y. -\rchitecture 
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Gerry and the Terrible, 

Horrible, No Good, 

Very Bad Day, 

.After pulling three consecutive all-

nighters I made my way to the jury in 

301 Pangborn armed with a breakfast 
Jack leftover from the 2 a.m. run and 

the remains of three packs of Marl-
boros. The jury found me guilty as 
charged. When confronted with my 
project Mr. Dundin merely spat into 
his handkerchief. I trudged back to my 
room to a six pack of Pabst and a 
bottle of Kaopectate. Shortly after 
dose number four there came a knock 
at the door. "Knock Knock" "Who's 

there?" 

"Joe" 
"Joe who?" 
"Joe Doe." 
"Go Away" 
"Payphone" 
I staggered to the receiver. 
"Junior darling'.' Surj)rise! We're 

here for parents weekend. We're at 
the airport waiting for you to pick us 
up in your nice little car." 

"Shit." 
"What dear?" 

Tina Voge Medical Technology 

Peter Jeffrey Helms Katonah, N.Y. Architecture 

Sandra Crickenberger Bethesda, Md. Math 
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John "Mad Dog" Coster Flushing. N.Y. Ac

counting 

Deborah E. Breach Harrisburg, Pa. Social Work 

Holly Soden Wrightstown, Pa. Architecture 

"Nothin' M o m , I'fl be right there." 
Three hours later, after settling m y 

parents safely at Holiday Inn, I set
tled down with an Art major from 

Conaty to a long night of ticket fab

rication. 

P. Scudner. J. Wright. V. MandiU-. V 
Mandile, P. Scudner, P. Scudner 
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Jeff .McNeill Severna Park, Md. Architecture 

> 

lulius Kenva .Architecture 

Charles Conner Business 
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Oh Poor Pitiful Me 

Florida was absolutely the last 
straw. Dumps me, sends me flowers. 
takes me to Florida and betrays me. 
Well, no more of this, I told myself. If 
he lusts after tramps, he can damn 
well go elsewhere for dates. I've had 
it. 

C. Lang. J. Wright. J. Wright. 
J. Jurado. D. LaComb 



William Shaffer Wheaton. MI). Physics and Mar
garet McGrane 

Solomon Bamidtu'o Nigeria Biochemistry 

Photos by D LaComb. V. Mandile. \'. 
Mandile. J. Wright. J. Wright. 

Paul Kosla Severna Park, Md. Architecture 
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Dominic L. Dell'Erha Chiflu, Md. Architecture (kneeling) and The Drug Lane Pit Crew 
(left to right): "Big B", "Strong", "Nicrojelly", "Willie", "The Dobber." 

Larry Quirk Woodrige, N.J. Arch 

Wookies Need Love, Too. 

Our HaUoween party was a big suc
cess. I was princess Lea and he was a 
Wookie from "Star Wars". I didn't 
think I'd ever get all that fake hair off 
his body before the cops came for the 
sixth time. 
He has so many preliminaries and I 

have so many articles its incredible! Is 
Gerry becoming less important to me? 
It seems like it. I even said yes to a 
250 lb. gorilla who asked me to ADG's 
Christmas party. God, was I drunk! I 

don't know what I said but it must 
have been good. 



Kim E. Riet-schy Lititz, Pa. 

Libby Callahan Cleveland. Oil. SjM'ech I'atholog\ and 

audiology 

I) I^U\)mb, P. Scudner, V. 
Mandile. J. Wright, P. 
Scudner 

Terrie Modesto and friend Washington, D.C. English 
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Mark J. Antonuccio 
N.J. Architecture 

Cherrv Hill, 

Wasted Days and 

Wasted Nights 

Life at 1310 Quincy was an ex
perience. I did the laundry and Marv' 
Margaret did the cooking. W e ate din
ner together every night as I couldn't 
hack Macke's cuisine. At least Mary 
Margaret could boil water. Sometimes 
I wonder if I spent too much time 
wdth Mary. She and her roomates are 
planning a Halloween party and I 
know I have a lot of studying to do. I 

would also like to stay for the night. I 
wonder If I should wear a costume? 

Joe Janela Landing, N.J. Accounting 
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SPONSORS 
BENEFACTORS 

Mr 
Mr 
Mr 
M.s 
Mr 
.Mr 
Dr. 
Mr 

and Mrs 
and Mrs 
and Mr.s 

Mr. and Mrs. Frcuici:^ W. Atulersoii 

Mr. and Mrs. Maiek Iradt Azarsa 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter J. Bonner 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard W. Caualier, Sr. 

Mr. and Mrs. Francisco P. Cruz 

Dr. and Mrs. Louis M. Damiatw 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph D. Haggerty 

Mr. and Mt^s. Bruce P. Helmes 

Dr. and Mrs. Thomas P. R. Hincheij 
Mrs. Rosalie Keenan 

Dr. and Mrs. Cesar M. Mad a rang 

Mr. and Mrs. John K. McGuire 

Dr. Ea rl L. Rcu nt 

Jcanette E. Ruppert 

Dr. and Mrs. Franco G. Schirri})a 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 0. Shirlcjf 

Con nic W. Sf( int rl 

JU IK II. Sllthl( III 

Joifci /'. \ (1 rroiK If 

Ira r. While 

SPONSOR.^ 

Henry J. Ackennan, Sr. Mr. and Mrs. J. Warren Dean 
Frederick .M. .\hearn Mr. and Mrs. Jo.seph B. DeAndrea 
.Vrthui' W. Alexander Austin J. DeFerrari 

Kate Anderson Veronica B. Dekker 
;ind Mrs 
;ind Mrs 
aitd Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

Rosemary S. 
Mr 
Mr 
Mr 

and Mrs. 
antl Mrs. 
antl Mrs. 

Frederico Arcanceli Mr. and Mrs. Concetta G. Derosa 
Charles S. Azzalina Mr. and Mrs. James J. Dervin 
Orlando Balea Mr. and Mrs. Julius M. Dezinno 
Richard Barone Mr. and Mrs. Conrad A. Dziwulski 
Becker Mr. and Mrs. Rex G. Early 
Sterie T. Beza Mr. Stuart M. Faison C.P.A. 
Aldo Bottegal Margaret J. Fiedler 
John M. Bouteiller Mr. and Mrs. Bert L. Gathercoal 

Marv S. Bowerman Mr. and Mrs. Gerald E. Gaughan | 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 

antl Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

Ruth H. Davi 

Robert C. Burns Mr. and Mrs. Richard Geek 
William M. Byrne Compliments of the Ambassador 
Patrick Clark" of Egypt ... Ashraf Ghorbal 

John R. Coogan Mr. and Mrs. John S. Gikas 
Leo P. Crosbie Mr. and Mrs. Walter F. Gilbert 
Edward G. Dauchess Mr. and Mrs. Raymond L. Hackert 
dson Mr. and Mrs. Thomas E. Hanrahan 
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Mr. and Mrs. B.J. Holtz 
Mr. and Mrs. James W. Horton 
Mr. and Mrs. Hostinsky 
Mr. and Mrs. Vincent J. Kelly 
John A. Kimball Jr. 
Raymond R. Klacik Family 
Dr. and Mrs. Arthur R. Koppisch 
Janet Krouse 
Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Kvartunas 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Cacomb 
Mr. and Mrs. John R. Laughlin 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard P. Lewis 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas W. Lisante 
Mr. and Mrs. C.A. Cook 
Dr. and Mrs. John C. Lufkin 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard J. MacAdams 
Mr. A. Maffucci, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Brendan D. Magner 
Dr. George E. Mana 
Mr. and Mrs. Francis W. Maher 
Mr. and Mrs. Bernard V. Martin 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph G. Mayer 
Mr. and Mrs. James A. McDermott 
John G. Mergner 
Charlene and Brendon Merhann and Family 
Mr. and Mrs. James R. Mitchell 
Mr. and Mrs. Jean L. Moore 
Mr. and Mrs. John P. Newbauer 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph J. Nickel 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Nugent 

ANONYMOUS 
Mr. and Mrs. Eugene L. Aronne 
Mr. and Mrs. James R. Basden 
Ladeha Becraft 
Mr. and Mrs. John Belliveau 
Mr. and Mrs. Nolan J. Bilodeau 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert S. Brodeur 
Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Broussard 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymond E. Callegary 
Mr. and Mrs. Jolin B. Clahan 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert A. Clemens 
Mr. and Mrs. D'Arcangelo 
Mr. and Mrs. Patrick J. Dempsey 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph DeSanctis 
Mr. and Mrs. M.B. Dolan, Jr. 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Dolbow 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard J. Duffy 
Mr. and Mrs. John F. Eldridge 
Mr. and Mrs. John G. Fitzgerald 

PATRONS 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick H. Florschutz 
Rosalind M. Flynn 
Lt. Col. F. L. Giannarelli 
Mr. and Mrs. Francis M. Goeke 
Brian R. Hamilton 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick L. Hiser 
Mr. and Mrs. Stephen C. Jackson 
Mr. and Mrs. Carlo Jacobsen 
Mabel E. Jenkins 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward M. Keyes 
Florence Korona 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert J. Leibham 
Mr. and Mrs. William 0. Lightfoot 
Mr. and Mrs. William F. Luckowski 
Mr. and Mrs. E.G. Magazino 
Mr. and Mrs. Maggio 
Mr. and Mrs. McCoy 
Mr. and Mi-s. Edward J. McLaughlin 

Dr. 
Mr. 

and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

Q-Malley 
John T. O'Donnell 

John and Natalie Piescik | 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 

and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

David Ralston 
Raudonis 
John F. Reeping. Jr. 
William F. Rexford 
Manuel T. Rojas 
Gilbert E. Ronca 
Philip Rottini 
Rov T. Sheehev 

Charles Silva 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
anc Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

Edward James Sirovatha 
Francis X. Smith 
Charles J. Stanislav, Jr. 
Stanley L. Stec 
Laurence C. Sweeny 
Travaglini 
Eugene A. Tomaselli 
Benjamin J. Tomasso 
Vache 

Elizabeth Velickoff | 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 

and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 
and Mrs. 

Rita Wilheln-
Mr. and Mrs. 
Margarte C. 
Mr. and Mrs. 

Don Verkickoff 
Don Verkuilen 
Joseph F. Wapinsky 
Charles R. Weigland 
I 

Raymond C. Wills, Jr. 
Wilson 
Dominci J. Zito 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph M. Michela 
Mrs. Ester Minieri 
Major and Mrs. Glen R. Mueller 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard J. Miitphy 
Mr. and Mrs. Ocshefski 
Mr. and Mrs. George H. St. Onge 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank S. Poswistilo 
Mr. and Mrs. Stephen S. Richter 
Mr. and !\Irs. Roger B. Riggle 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas P. Scanlon 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas J. Slack 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph E. Tolle 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Michael Tomko 
Mr. and Mrs. Raymoiul .1. Trettel 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph A. Wagner 
Mr. and Mrs. Francis Willis 
Hellen Woixls 
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Double Vision 

I asked m y roommate for the name of a place 

for girls "with m y special problem," and 

grabbed m y purse and fare card and trudged 
off. 

The office was surprisingly clean but the 

e x a m i n a t i o n r o o m r e m i n d e d m e of 

Frankenstein's novel. I had never seen 

equipment so harsh and unfamiliar in m y life. I 

was told to lie back and I gazed into a small 

magazine, pictures of fallen leaves taped on the 

ceiling . . . H o w peaceful, too bad I can't 

appreciate it. 

Two minutes later the nurse returned with the 

verdict. "Well," she said as she cracked her 

Juicy Fruit, "we have to repeat the test, honey." 

"What," I cried, "again!" 

"Damn straight," .she said as she strapped m y 

arms to the table. "Just relax and call us in a 

week." 

All I Want for Christmas 

The shadow of a fiddler fell across the table. 

When I looked up, they were both sitting down 

a.sking if I wanted a drink. Suddenly, Jerry was 

there. "I'm not gone five minutes and you try 

picking up two other guys. You can get your 

own ride home." I turned to him and said. "Go 

to hell, .Icrr>'." The next thing I knew the 

brawny tiddler had lifted m e up to the stage and 

turned towards Jerry with blood in his eyes. 

Luckily for Jerry, the manager kicked him out 

for creating a public disturbance. 

.Icrry: Halfway down Michigan Avenue, I 

caught a glimpse of a blue vinyl suitcase strap 

through the rear view mirror. Oh shiti I thought 

- her luggage. I decided to wait it out at Conaty 

and .see just when she'd trot herself home. I 

almost couldn't bring myself to face her. But 

what 1 really couldn't face was the idea of 

running around with her bags and trying to find 

the least awkward opportunity of returning 
them. 

By 4:tK) .A..M., I was cold enough and mad 

enough with m y recent near-paternal fears that 

I could face her down as she tottered from a 

cab, arm in arm with the accordian player. It 

was time to play the faithful St. Bernard again. 

I felt it was now or never. "Mary Margaret," I 

called. She turned to look at me. "Oh, Jern,-|" she 

cried and raced towards me. W e embraced in 

mid-air and held each other tight. 

"Let's go back to Gibbons," I whispered. W e 

strolled to the car, arm in arm. 

"I'm sorry, Mary Margaret" 

"Me, too." 

Mary Woods 

Kathleen Lenahen 
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James M. Reidy Winchester, Ma. Architecture, John P. Carr Kansas City, Mo. Mechanical Fmgineering, 
Joseph R. Lofaro, Jr. Milton, N.Y. Mechanical Engineering, Mark A. Travaglini Wheaton, Md. Accounting, 
Christopher L. DiPasquale Berwick, Pa. Business Management, Matthew B. Kurkjian Bethesda, Md. 
Mathematics, "Fred", Michael B. Moriello Newburg, N.Y. Accounting and Business Management 

/ finally convinced my husband. 
Mike, to accompany me to tlie tenth 
year reunion of )ny graduafi)ig class. 
The iveekoid of Homeconiing '88 proved 

perfect for the attendance of such an 
event. The balli'ooui of the Washingto)i 
Hotel shinnncrcd and sparkled like a 
thousand diamonds. I gazed arou)u} the 
halh-ooni. sipping my drink and 
glimpsing anion;! the rervliiig studoits 
faces tliat were nu)re niature and Iialf 
faniilia)'. Mike rose to I'cfill our )iou' 

cniptji glasses. I t(H)k advantage of his 
abse)ic( to check nig make-up. Diggi)ig 

in niy pocketbook to find the conipact. I 
set about »/// task. Suddenly, tlie liglit 
i)i the nii)-iv)- was blocked by tlie 
refiection (f a tall man. impecably 

dressed in a black tu.vedo. 
A well remembered voice wliispcred 

EpHogne - Her Story 

from behind, "Would you like to 
dance;"'. Our eyes locked in the mirror 
and I spoke softly, "GerryT', and 
turned around. He smiled and held out 
his haiid. Before I kneiv it we were 
whirling amid the swirl and bru.sh of 
evening gowns and three piece suits. 
We spoke simultaneously. "It's been a 
long time ... you look wonderful." He 
told me about his seemingly endless 
successes: his chair in the department 
of architecture at Yale, his current $-12 
million hospital project in Puerto Rico. 
his years abroad as an urban design 
consultant for various underdeveloped 
countries. I related the details of my 

successes as well. My rise to the posi
tion of Features Editor of the "New 
Yorker" and niy pending appointment 
as a professor of journalism at Colum

bia. Soon the music stopped and ire 

returned to the table. After a few .s'cc-
onds Jerry glanced at his watch. "I 
should he going." he ,^aid, and I ktieu-
he was right. He vanished into the 
crowd just as Mike returned t„ the 
table. 

I saw him once more hefore I let} 
campus that weekend. As we drove 
from the alumni reception fxtst the 
mall, my heart skipped a beat. //« sfinie 

up the grassy cvpause toward a smil
ing icoman who awaited him at the 

curb. He eminated a brilliance and 
vitality that was so very diff'crent from 
the Ixiy that I had known. That is how 
I shall always reniemhir him - head 
up i>i the shadow of the Shrine. 
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1978 ... Coming At YOU! hi/ S'niiiii )f A »iti 

Talking lo the clown al .lack's is a regular 

occurence for C L ' s variety of latenigbt 

people. Sometimes llieir extreme hunger 

forces desperate measures, photo by S. Smith 

lUidgc'l euls and relire-

inenls continued to be the big 

stoi-ies of the yt'ai'. The 

House, a st)uree of liturgical 

and academic help for a num

ber of students, became the 

next \ictim in the series of 
possible cuts. 

Cainpu.s ministry decided to 

take issue on the House, be

lieving it lo be the only way 

to balance its budget. 

In addition to the probable 

closing of its main link with 

the students. Rev. Pat Collins. 

director of the campus min

istry, also announced the eli

mination of one of three full 

lime positions. 

bh-v 

f ' 
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This years I'SG elections were among the hottest in recent years. More 

posters, banners and liiers then ever littered the campus for more than a 

week. The door to the Cardinal dining hall was a prime spot for the poster 
liangers. photo by D. LaConib 

Bridget Bayly, who scored more points in her career than any Catholic 

University women's basketball player, shoots for two more as Debbie 

Tmnnel and several Navy players look on. The Canlinals ended their 
season 17-10. photo by V. Mandile 



Considered liy many to be this 

year's most successful venture on 

the stage at Hartke Theatre. 
./(I .V (• /) ll (I II (I ll I n .{ Ill n : i ii i/ 

Tirlniiriihir DniiiiiriHit ))layed a 

two-week run to packed houses and 

standing ovations. The first effort 

of rock opera composers .Andrew 

Lloyd Weber and Tim Rice, .Jout pii 

is signed to open the HITS season at 

Olney Theatre, photo by drain;! 

ilepartnu'iil. 

The crypt chapel of the National 

Shrine is the setting each year 

during parents weekend for thi 

capping ceremony of sophomore 

nurses. Dean Conelly caps Kellx 

Tomko as .Mary .Maha assists her 

Nurses receive caps and pin? 

during their second year at C.l'. 
photo by T. George. 
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Winter weather both 
alarmed and delighted the 
campus. While professors 
dreaded the cancellation of 
classes, students spent hours 
calling security and listening 
to the radio to find out if 
school would be off that day. 
While the hardest winter in 

the past few years was wit
nessed by record snowfall in 
the D.C. area, the best under
graduate election in recent 
years took place. A record 
number 848 votes were cast in 
the election, an increase of 
over 300 more than last year's 
turnout. Ovide Lamontagne 
defeated Bob Ferrante In-
more than 450 votes. 
On a more far-reaching 

note, the Brookland-C.U. Met
ro stop opened in February 
about a block away from 
campus. Although three years 
behind schedule, Metro has in
creased the opportunities 
available to students. 

The neon lights of Fred's Inn in Brookland 

are a familiar sight to a large percentage of 

Catholic University students. Fred's serves 

as a traditional culmination of a Wednesday 

night al the Rat. The popularity of Fred's 

can be credited to the intimate atmosphere 

and the late hours il offers, photo by C. 

Wilkinson 

.\s the last rays of the afternoon sun enter 

Spalding Hall, a resident of second fiixir. Rich 

Bausch, e.xits his riwm into an unusually 

quiet hallway. Spalding traditionally is one of 

the rowdier dorms and lived up to its 

reputation this year, photo by J. Jurado 

-\ resident of Flather Hall returns home 

without companions after closing Mullen 

Library. The path l>etween McMahon parking 

lot and the dormitory complex was formerly 

a high crime area on campus, photo by C. 
Wilkinson 
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1V78 ... Coming 
At YOU! 

I'ai'ietals and cooking jn 

I'oom.s weren't the only con

cerns of dormitoi'y residents. 

The women in Cardinal Hall 

encountered an additional 

roommate throughout the 

yt.>ar before Housing started 

to exterminate. One girl had 

as many as thrt'e mice in her 

room at one time. 

Jusl under Ihe mouse in

fested dorm was the other 

biggest complaint on the part 

o'i the students. Macke be

came a constant source of 

comic material in the ICC 

shows as well as more than 

dinner conversation. Petitions 

were passed around the din

ing hall during meals and 

eventually, the C.U. Macke su

pervisor was fired in a effort 

to find a solution lo the prob
lem. 

D.C. l'IU(i and U.SG's lecture committee 

joined forces to bring consumer advocate Ralph 

Nader to can>))us. Nader, who founiled IMRG in 

Constant complaints about the ([uality of 

• •ntrees are highlighted by the expressions on 

the mid '(id's, took time before his Iccliire on Ihe 

evils of corporate fiiiwcr in this coiintr)' to' 

discuss consumer pr(jl)lems with a student, photo 

by P. Scudner 

the faces of Joe Janela, Pete Scudner, Ted 

Barry, and Jeff Rubin, photo by V. Mandile 
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IT* John Feairheller, a senior in 

chemical engineering, waits for his 

transportation into the city where 

he is employed by an engineering 

firm. The completion of the 

Brookland Metro Station opened 

the door for students to easily 

escape from the campus for a few 

hours. Brookland Station is one of 

the many stops on the subway 

which allows students to take 

advantage of the city, photo by P. 

Scudner 

As Mike McNally put this shot in. 

the familiar voice of Mark 

Ackermann announces the play 

with "McNally for two." Mike has 

been the playmaker for the past 

four years and holds records for 

most assists in a season and a year. 

Coaches' Kvancz and McNamera's 

efforts make next in season look 

very promising, photo by V. 

Mandile 

In the usual student regard for 

rules around campus, residents of 

Spellman, Conaty, and Spalding 

Halls attempt to relieve the 

parking lot congestion by using the 

Spellman overhang as a makeshift 

carport. Tickets signed by Officer 

Markowski prominently decorate 
the vehicles for weeks at a time. 

photo by D. LaComb 

279 



1978 ... 

Coming 

At YOU! 

Architecture and all-nighters are 

synonymous terms year round. The 

final and major strain of the semester 

for fourth year majors is witnessed by 

[hv ccMidition of Tony Fierro. 

Dishevelled and punch-drunk by the 

end of the project, most head for the 

Rat before they retire for a day of 

uninterupted sleep. .\ superhuman 

effort to produce good work on time 

and stay sane is a rei|uirenient for 

those in Pangborn. photo bv \'. 
Mandile 

The (̂  League of iiUraniural 

basketball may not be the best but Bill 

Mulholland of the Red Thais certainly 

Tnakes it look good. Rob Brennan, Bob 

Sunuiierhayes, anil Dave LaConib of 

Witty and Urbane watch the shot with 

Bill Garity during a playoff round. 

The Red Thais took second place and 

Willy and Urbane linished in fourth. 

Most intramural ))arlicipanls look on 

the games as a way of getting needed 

exercise, photo b\ 1'. Scudner 

With more than (iO per cent of C.V. 

students involved in al least one 

intramural sport, it wasn't surprising 

that over 20 teams made up of 

fraternity brothers and fl(X)r residents 

look part in men's basketball. In this B 

league game, members of two teams 

from Theological College fight for a 

rebound in a game that decided which 

of them would go into the [ilayoffs. 

Walking Wounded won the .\ league 

championship and The Team took the 

B league, photo by I', Scudner 

Failure to begin operating on time 

made W W C U a name in the news 

early in the year. Adapting a format 

that airs from 3:00 p.m. to 12:00 a.m., 

one of the more popular shows belongs 

to Randy Plaxa who plays disco hits 

from 9-12 on Wednesday nights. Plaxa, 

"the Disco Duck", handles more 

requests on his show than any of the 

others put together. Questions about 

the station's appeal and viability 

caused the Legislative Branch to 

disregard the Treasury Board's 

recommendation and cut W W C U ' s 

request for funding to $1000. photo by 

P. Scudner 



N 
The prospects for the bas
ketball team appeared dismal 
according to some accounts at 
the end of last season when 
the Cardinals lost their star 
shooter, Glenn Kolonics. The 
team, comprised of five re
turning seniors, managed to 
allay the fears by posting a 
12-14 record. 
Following the resignation 

plans announced by President 
Walton, three other respected 
members of the community at 
C.U. announced their respec
tive plans to resign also. 

Elizabeth Kennan, associate 
professor of history and By
zantine studies, accepted the 
presidency of Mount Holyoke 
College in Massachusetts. 

Father Leo A. Foley of the 
philosophy departmenl an
nounced his intention to leave 
al the end o\' second semester. 
Foley, who had taught at the 
University for 31 years, loves 
the studen'ts here and cannot 
leave entirely as he gives up 
only his teaching position. 
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1978 ... Coming 
At YOU! 

Foley has decided to stay 

on as moderator to Sigma 

Pi Delta fraternity and 

chai)lain to Kappa Beta 

C a m m a sorority. 

Perhaps the most dis-

ai)pointing news to under

graduates was Father Gary 

O'Brien's decision to leave 

C.V. after five years here. 

Unlike Foley's personal rea

sons. O'Brien and his hasti

ly decided move led to spec

ulation by many as to his 

real reason for going. 

The AD-HOC Committee for musical 
entertainment (ACME) brought name 
groups to campus. The concert staff 
hosted Southside Johnny, photo by J. 
Jurado 
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The International Cardinal Charity 

Show presented hy Conaty dealt with 

the identity of women in our society. 

Chivalry abounds as Dom Acciani 

recognizes an equal partnership 

institution with Rosie Adami. photo by 
P. Scudner 

Sigma Pi Delta's Gallactic Night at 

the Rat celebrated the Fraternity's 

first place finish in the ICC shows. 

Celebrating the victory are Ed Harbet, 

June Pavacich and Pam Carter, photo 
by P. Scudner 

On Saturday afternoon of Parent's 

Weekend, Phi Kap sponsored "Monte 

Carlo" in the rathskellar. The 

excitement of winning and losing 

bring-s a family together as Dad 

watches his chips being collected by 

Pat DeGraba. photo by P. Scudner 
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1978 Coming at YOU! 

Spring came at ycni with Charity 
shows, games and community 

services under the auspices of 
dorms, floors and frats. .\ large 
percentage of students attended the 

International Cardinal Weekend 
follies and made McMahon 
auditorium a standing i-oom only 

theatre on both nights. 

Charity was the name of the 
game for two fraternities in the 

early portion of April. The brothers 
of Alpha Delta Gamma sponsored 
the 8rd annual Hand-in-Hand again 
this year as a day of student 
interaction with mentally retarded 
children. 

Phi Kappa Theta made the 
raising of funds for charity 
entertaining as well as worthy. 
Derby Day's parade through 
Brookland attracted neighborhood 
residents as well as i)articipants and 
spectators. 
•Week for the Economic Recovery 

of the Male (W.K.R.M.) provided a 
little comic relief before finals. The 
sisters of KBG and KTG spon.sored 
the wi'ck for the House's bcnclit. 

Keci'iilly-purchasi'd Mercedes-

Benz busses make the main 

campus nni<h more accessible to 

those living in the newly utili/.eil 

\'arnum Campus. .Meeii Martin 

steps off at Mullen Librar\. Ihe 

starting |Miint for the expanded 

bus route thai goes from 

S))ellmaii hall to Marist and 

O'Boyle to the Brookland end of 

V.V. photo by ,1. ,Iurado 

One of the most relaxing 

spring pjistimes is watching the 

ha,seball team. Sunny afterninms 

in the stadium provide a 

worthwhile excuse to drink .some 

IKHT and start on a tan. Shawn 

Pierson catches the attention of 

several s}H"clators as he finishe> 

a can of Stroh's while watch in c 

the playoff Ixuind CardinaU 

photo by J. Jurado 
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A major part of the success of the 1978 baseball team was the pitching 

staff. Shawn Conrad hurls a fastball past a Loyola College batter. Freshmen 

Mike Giglio and John Sevie played a major role in Cardinals 9-game win 
streak in the middle of the season, photo by J. Wright 

Hand in Hand was held on the unixersity mall under clear skies. The 

weather for the festival was the first warm spring day of the year. Bill Goeke 

entertained guests with his accordian while other Hand in Hand guests 

participated in o\er :W other activities during the day. photo by \'. Mandile 

This clown made Hand in Hand guests do more than laugh. Sharing 

fun, friends and a smile made the day for Georgette Marchese and her 

pal. Hand in Hand offered all participants a chance to communicate 

life by giving. .\t the end of the day the best reward was wondering in 

your heart if your guest gave more than you. photo by P. Schudner 
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1978 ... Coming At YOU! 

'^K-i^:'-^3 ̂ md 
As the trees start lo bud, maintenance man Roderick Rieffen begins to 

spruce up the campus for graduation weekend, photo by P. Scudner 

Ft Lauderdale resident Leslie Ver\ ille and friends Helen O'Donell anc: 

Suzv McCann begin to w(irk on Florida tans, photo by P. Scudner 

.Mlhough blood gi\crs are g<iod at heart, 

freshman Brendan Haggerty skeptically 

awaits the needle he knows is coming during 

Ihe K T G P.lood Drive, photo by .1. .lurado 

Short hair and soft skirts 
were everywhere you turned. 
Flying frisbees and sleeping 
students flanked every square 
inch of the mall as the tem
perature hit the 70's and 80's. 
Seniors were heard quoting 

graduation days, hours and 
seconds as the campus finally 
settled down to a few last 
weeks of partying and study
ing before exam week. 
What you ŵ ere going to do 

for the summer became more 
important than what bothered 
you about the school. 
1978 wasn't a year go\'-

erned by sensationalism. It 
quietly arrived and left. 
Hopefully, we've captured it 
coming at you as you remem
ber it. 
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It was Florida or bust for many students during spring break. Jim 

llansi'u enjoNs scuba diving off the beach in Tampa Fla. Other students 

spent their break in a variety of ways such ,i> ii.iveiuii; ii' uu- nao.itii.i.-

Colorado or just heading home for Easter, photo by J. Jurado 
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The end of the year is a 
ning for seniors, a time for them to 
move on. They take with them-a 

diploma, memories and a yearbook. 

They leave, but they don't forget. 
These four years will always be 
something to look back on. photo by 
P. Scudner 



CONOR A TULA TIONS 

AND 

BEST WISHES 

TO THE GRADUATING CLASSES 
OF 1978 

SINCERELY, 
THE GSA 

(Graduate Students' Association) 



,4ro(/f "!!>.•; 90-121 
.\cciani, Dom 28.3 

.\ckermann, .Mark .50, 279 
Adami, Rosie 22, 51, 172 
/Irfifrfisin̂  296-304 
AD-HOC. Committee 2ffi 
Ahlgren. John 4 
Al-Awadi, Jamal 129 
Altman, Sami 222 
Alpha [klta Gamma 50, 60, 172, 284 
Anderson, Nancy 2, 13, 33 
Antonuccio, Mark 6, 11, 28 
Arrone, Antoinette 203 
Aucoin, Kevin 126, 127 
Avolio, Jocko 22 
Azalina, Charlie 73 
Baglivi, Patti 6 
Baker, Gary 32, 60 
Barrv, Ted 278 
Baseball 281, 285 
Basselin, Theodore 203 
Bausch, Rich 277 
Bayly, Bridget 220, 275 
Beacraft, Eric 125 
Beckman Bob 39 
Blanch, M.G. 78 
Borgeois, Ed 204 
Borowsky, Marty 23 
Boltegal," Dave 33 
Borgeois, Ed 204 
Bowler, Eileen 211 
Braide, Eniye-Mason 214 
Brala, Phyllis 2;̂ , 32, 39, 72 
Brandenburg, Barrv Lenord 228 
Brennan, Rob 8, 280, 19 
Brodv, Brien 126, 127 
Brody, Rich 11, 126, 127 
Brook I and Metro Station 279 

Burns, Matt 39 
Cain. Monica Rose 2l>S 
Callahan. Bill 6 
Campanile, Nancy 199 
Ca mp 11K .Min i.vt n/ 274 
Cariiinal Hall'lis 
Cardinalaires 73 
Cardoza, Chris 129 
Carev, Mike "Cos" 222 
Carr. John P. 273 
Carter, Pam 283 
Casbv, Marcia 200 
Chin,' Daniel P. 198 
Clark, Pattie 72 
Clemens, Robert .Michael 196 
Cleveland, Paul 43 
Coggins, Pat 5;̂  
Coleman, Michael 0. l̂ U 
Collins, Bob 33 
Collins, Pat, Rev. 274 
Collins, Tom 33 
Con a til 283, 279 
Conley, Virginia (Dean) 276 
Conrad, Shawn 285 
Correa, Denise 15 
Conroy, John 49 
Constantino, Cathy 18 
Conte, Hildegarde"73 
Corcoran, Jay 39, 60 
Cranston, Scott 39, 126, 127 
Culatta, Kathy 10 
Daley, Sharon 229 
Dalton, Bob 13 
D'Ambrisio, Mario 197 
Dannema, Joan 108, 213 
Dawes, Kay M. 206 
Dean, Jimmy 12, 19, 79, 202 
DeGraba, Pat 283 
Dekker, Joanne 210 

Oif^if^ 

NEWTON THEATRE, 1200 NEWTON STREET 
'your Own Neighborhood Theatre" 

•XKi 
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You Deserve 
The Best! 
W e thank you for demanding it, because we know you 

don't like to be kept waiting, and we know you want 

selection and quality at a reasonable price. 

For over 25 years you've allowed us to live up to those 

standards. 

We're Grateful. 

Queensto^rn restauranwi 
THE RESTAURANTWITH "A Little Bit of Everything for Everyone" I 
3185 Queens Chapel Road Mt. Rainier, Maryland 864-3066 

WE OFFER A WIDE SELECT/ON OF WINES & BEER 
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Desrosiers, Jeanne L. 213 
DeWvnggert, Jude 199 
DeZinno, John .•?2 
DiGiulian, Ellen C. 221 
DiPa-squale, Christopher L. .53, 273 
DiPippa, Danette 42 
DiSanto, Diane 60 
Dohrenwend, Cathy 49 
Dolan, Karyn 13, .50 
Donnely, Carolyn 209 
Donnelly, Diane 208 
Dorr, Tlieodore 203 
Dougala, Donna 8 
Duffv, Brian 5 
Early, Mike 19 
Eidemiller, Kurt 23 
Eldridge, Bob .̂3 
Etheredge, William 203 
Feairheller, John 279 
Ferrante, Bob 79, 277 
Ferraraccio, Frank 212 
Fetkovitch, George 6 
Fierro, Tony 28fJ 
Flynn, Patrice 73 
Flvnn, Rachel 73 
Flvnn, Rosalind 194 
Foley, Leo, A. Father 281, 282 
Fordham, Robert 23 
Foresti, Carl 2(K) 
Ford, Kathi 42, 60 
Fred's Inn .'39, 277 
Galati, Domenica 8 
Gale, Beth 60 
(Jale, Kevin 209 
Garlington, .Mary 211 
Gellagher, Patrice 23 
Garity, Bill 280 
Garkin, Regina 13 
Gattingburg, K;iy 206 
Gcarlv, Bill 2-̂  

Ruben Cohen and Harr)' 

"See us to compare <;ĥ  

mosphere store." 

CONOR A TULA TIONS 
TO THE CLASS OF '78! 

W'e like licariiiy alH>ut . . . 

Your careers 

Your u-eddings 

Your families 

aud 

Your ucw addresses 

So keep in touch!! 

THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY 
OF AMERICA 

ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
Washiugtou, D.C 2006J^ 

THE HEADQUARTERS OF CU 

Whelan's Liquors 
3903 12th St, N.E. 
Washington, D.C. 
(202) 526-3990 

Total Partying Needs 

at Low Prices 



NEWMAN BOOKSTORE OF WASHINGTON 

A Division of Paxdist Newman Press 
SPECIALIZING IN RELIGION AND PHILOSOPHY r 

9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 
Monday through Saturday 

FREE COFFEE IN OUR LOUNGEII 
3329 8th St., 
Washington 

N.E. 
D.C. 20017 

George, Tony 6, 16 
Geary, Bill 6 
Giglio, Mike 285 
Gimiano, Joe 206 
Goeke, Gerard 8, 285 
Gomez, Annie 199, 198 
Good, Clinton K. 220 
Grady, Liz 32 
Grahan, Mike 40 
Grant, Amy 72 
Greenfield, Mark 126, 127 
Groupa 160-191 
Guitaro, Mark 287 
Guittard, Mark 78, 79 
Haggerty, Brendan 286 
Hanbrough, Nini 207 
Hanley, Jim 21, 212 
Hannigan, Suanne 49 
Hanrahan, Tom 126, 127 
Hansen, Jim 79 
Harbet, Ed 283 
Harper, Steven R. 217 
Harrington, Joe Wagner 194 
Hartke Theatre 276 
Healy, Barbara 72 
Heiser, Fred 11 
Hidalgo Juan F. 225 
Higgins, Dave 32 
Higgins, Meredith, R.N. 43 
Higgins, Sean 127 
Hinchey, Steve 200 
Holland, Joan 202 
Holtz, Beth 49, 202 
Hornyack, Peter 53 
Howard, Theodore 203 
Hubert, Mike 41 

International Cardinal Chariti/ 72-73, 283 
Iraola, Roberto 129 
Jackson, Danny 8 
Jackson, Steve 22 
Janela, Joe 278 
Johnson, Paula 33 
Johnston, Joyce 72 
Jordan, Jim 10 
Judge, Eileen 208 
Joyce, Danny 8 
Kappa Beta'Gam ma 32, 51, 282, 284, 72 
Kappa Tau Gamma 6, 42, 60, 284, 286 
Kelly, Kathy 22 
Kennan, Elizabeth 281 
Kennedy, Eugene 8 
Kennedy, Terry 39 
Kelly, Vince 41 
Kerr, Diana 195 
Kilner, Margaret 210 
Klien, Frank 42 
Klisch, Joan 222 
Knoerl, Daniel 203 
Kolonics, Glenn 281 
Koponoff, Linda 39 
Koppisch, John 217 

Kovacs, Robert J. 203 
Kurkjian, Matt 124, 125, 273 
LaBelle, Craig 10 
LaComb, Dave 280, 223 
Lambert, Diane 15 
Lamontagne, Ovide 277 
Lang, Charley 214 
Lapp, Chris 108 
Legg, Dori 223 
Leibowitz, Marty 194 
Lenahen, Mike 48 
Lisanke, Tim 53, 88 
Lombardo, Joe 6 
Lofaro, Joseph R. 53, 273 
Loyola College 285 
MacAdams, Melanie 205 
Mack, Al 15 
Macke, 278 
Mackey, Pete 16 
Maha, Mary 276 
Maillet, Charlie 10 
Mandile, Vinnie 201 
Manning, Tim 128 
Marchese, Georgette 285 
Marchese, Terri 13, 120 
Maritza, Juarbe 60 
Maritza, Kim 60 
Maritza, Linda 60 
Maritza, Susie 60 
Martin, Aileen 284 
Martin, Dave 51 
Martone, Larry 73 
Mason, George 124 
Matta, Antonio Jose 210 
Mayer, Joe 124, 125 
Ma.xey, Mary 72 
Mayhew, Jim 52, 53 
McAuUife, Terrv 5 
McCabe, Monica S. 224 
McCobb, Kevin 39 
McCormack, Tim 124, 285 
McElroy, Sean 72 
McHale, Gretchen 12 
McGee, Chris 126, 127 
McGlynn, Lorrie 8, 52 
McGregor, Jim 125 
McGuire, Mary Ellen 196 
McGuire, Joe 214 
McKenns, Rich 20 
McMann. Suzy 286 
McMahon 277 
McNally, Mike 279 
McNamara, Ed 6 
McNamera, Sue 22 
Medina, Armand J. 220 
Mensi, Carolvn 2t)3 
Merbach, Glen 203 
Metro 277 
Michalowitz, Jim 21 
Michela, Dale 6, 28 
Miklitsch. Marv Fran 2tVl 

Monroe, Tom 28, 86 
Morielli, "Fred" Michael B. 273 
Morris, .A.norea 203, 205 
Mount Hoh/ok-e College 281 
Mulholland. Bill 12, 280 
Mulholland, Bob 195 
.Mullen Librari/ 277 
Murray, Mary Rose 32 
Murphy, Chris 61 
.Myler.Charles 52 
Nader. Ralph 278 
Nagle. Ellen 13. 22, 198 
Naos, Dr. U)9 
Neubauer, Jayne 8 
Nugent, Charlie 6 
Newbv, Jerrv 197 
O'Brien, Chrid 229 
O'Brien, Gary Rev. 42, 73, 282 
O'Connell, Terrv 12 
O'Connell, Sr. Marv 73 
O'Donnell, Anne 199 
O'Donnell, Helen 286 
"Officer" Markowski 279 
Ogden, Jim 11 
Ohnmach. Mark W. 224 
O'Hora, Michelle 22 
Olshefski, Elaine 212 
0'Ttx)le, Kathy 12, 13 
Pa.squela, .Mike 48 
Pavacich, June 283 
Pelosi, Suzanne 73, 221 
Phi Kappa Theta 8, 51, ,52, 283, 284 
Pierson, Shawn 284 
Pla.xa, Randy 280 
Poswistillo, Margaret 22 
Paulin, Mai 73 
Quirk, Larrv 21 
Rat Til. 280 
Rafferty, Patty 32 
Raspet, Regina 33, 51 
Raudonis, Barbara Mary 221 
Reurdon 6 
Red Thais 280 
Reidy, James M. 273 
Reidy, Sue 60 
Richter, Steve 41, 52 
Riedy, James 273 
Rieffen, Roderick 286 
Rensel, Bill 15 
Rice, Tim 276 
Robinson, .Michael (Dr.) 23 
Rozenthal, Israel 213 
Rubin, Jeff tW. 21. 278 
Ruggiero, Lou 41. 5;} 
Sachs. Clara F. 201 
Sacks, Dr. ItW 
Scarl)eau, Mark 213 
Schaeffer, Rich, ccvich 126 
Schlefellwin, Michael (" J" ' 
Schlesinger, Eric 42 
Scott. Franklin :VS. :» 
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MICHIGAN LIQUORS 
3934 Twelfth St. 
Washington, D C . 

2f>ni7 

"A Thriftv, fun store" 
526-0744 

Corner of 12th 
and Micliitran .Avenue 

Having a Party??? 

See Us First and Compare 

(Featuring Imported Wines, Brews, Champagne, and Liquors) 



Scudner, Petie 16, 278 
Shear, Fred 128 
Sheehan, Colleen Ann 216 
Sefcik, Mary 217 
Schiel, Nirard (Bro.) 19 
Seader, Mary Beth 60 
Seely, Diana 48 
Sefick, Mary 13 
SenioTK 192̂ 273 
Serry, Gerry 12 
Sevie, John 285 
Sigma Pi Delta 6, 39, 72, 282, 283 
Silva, Natalie 51 
Smathers, John 73, 85 
Smathers, Luanne 197 
Smith, Ginger M. 216 
Smith, Mary Elinor .52 
Southside .Johnny 282 
Saplding Spalding Hall 6, 277, 279 
Spellman 6, 279, 284 
Sports 122-159 
Spurr, Bob 78, 79 
Strablien, Mary Beth 10 
Stanislav, Steve 8 
Stillmun, Emily 51 
Stocus, Barbara 225 

Sullivan, Kathv 6 
Sullivan, Mary" L. 213 
Summerhayes, Bob 73, 280 
Student Life 16-89 
Sullivan, Joe .39 
Sutton, Stephen 228 
Sutton, Steve 206 
Suozzi, Donna 12, 195 
Sutton, Steve 206 
Sweeney, Mike 19 
Tanguay, Mike 13 
Teeter, Stephanie 196 
Theological College 280 
Thomas, Maria L. 216 
Tomko, Kelly 276 
Tranvaglini, Mark A. 124, 125, 273 
Tresansky, Lynn Marie 207 
Trunnel, Debbie 275 
Tucker, Mike 128 
Undergraduate Student Government 275 
Vache, Pete 129 
Vales, Carmen 201 
Vandeventer, Val 124, 125 
Varroney, Daniel A. 205 
Van Ravenswaay, Karen 33 
Varsa, Steve 128 

Vian. Cindi 8 
Vielma. Franliz Medina 209 
'̂ogel. Tina 204 
Wagner. Joe 194 
Waldron. Kevin 73 
Walking Wounded 280 
Walton, Clarence C. 8. 281 
Warfield. Joan Marie 229 
Wanko, George Dr. 5. 60. 119 
Waring. Linda 8 
Walters. Kathleen .\nn 213 
Watson. Betty 10 
Wayland. Dave 13 
Weber, .\ndrew Lloyd 276 
Weidmann. Mark .39 
Wickes. Brian 8 
Wiley, Mary 61 
Winchester, .Altiert G. 7 
Witty and i'rhane 280 
White, Helen 73 
Wright, Jon 5 
W W C U 280 
Young. Mary 199 
Youssefmir, Paul 207 
Zito, Diane 228 

The University's 
Student Ne'wspaper 

Since 1922 

Third Floor, St. John's 
(202) 635-5778, X5778 

John Koppisch, Editor 
Fall, 1977 

Susan Yager, Editor 

Spring, 1978 

Rose Messina, Editor 
Fall, 1978 
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