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THISTLES...
Just a reminder here, fans, that the Tumbleweed is open to all points 

of view. It would be well for those of you who are concerned about the 
“one-sided” nature of this paper to keep that in mind. If you really are 
as concerned as you seem to be, you might consider coming out of your 
closets and giving us your perceptions. If the Tumbleweed is 
“one-sided” it is only because the “one-side” consists of students who 
are willing to take a risk and put their convictions on the line. Methinks 
a few of you “concerned citizens” out there are lacking the same 
willingness.

It’s funny how some can claim that the picture of Carroll presented 
in the Tumbleweed is inaccurate. The catch-phrase among some 
quarters these days seems to be “students aren’t like that,” Either 
students are like that or the students or the staff of the Tumbleweed are 
in for some heavy identity crisis. Those of you whose sensibilities are 
offended by the content of this paper are perhaps blind to what the 
student, and therefore Carroll College (1975, not 1945 vintage) are all 
about.

At this jucture, I want to thank those who have put time, effort, and 
convictions into the Tumbleweed, Bob McCarthy, in particular. I also 
thank Mary Lyons, Mary Pat McElligot, Kathy Zamberlin and their 
typewriters.

I also want to apologize to the campus at large for not being able to 
reprint ‘Student As Nigger’ in this issue. We have not yet received 
permission to reprint the article and consequently will hold it until we 
do. Despite what some say about the article, it speaks well for Carroll.

CINDY SCOTT, EDITOR

The Educated Woman
BY HOLLY ADAMS
For every woman who is tired of acting weak when she knows she is 
strong,
there is a man who is tired of appearing strong when he feels 

vulnerable;

For every woman who is tired of acting dumb, there is a man who is 
burdened
with the constant expectation of knowing everything;

For every woman who is tired of being called “an emotional female,” 
there is
a man who is denied the right to weep and to be gentle;

For every woman who is called unfeminine when she competes, there 
is a man
for whom competition is the only way to prove his masculinity;

For every woman who is tired of being a sex object, there is a man who 
must
worry about his potency;

For every woman who feels “tied down” by her children, there is a 
man who
is denied the full pleasures of shared parenthood;

For every woman who is denied meaningful employment or equal pay. 
there is a
man who must bear full financial responsibility for another human 

being;

For every woman who was not taught the intricates of an automobile, 
there
a man who was not taught the satisfactions of cooking;

For every woman who takes a step toward her own liberation, there is 
a man
who find the way to freedom has been made a little easier.

Written by a group of people at the Yellowstone United Methodist 
Conference, 1974, Havre, Montana.
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Dear Editor:
Machines were created to serve 

man as mechanical slaves that 
would do our bidding for us as we 
ordered. In recent years it 
appears that machines are en
slaving us and stripping us of our 
individuality.
We have no control over most 

machines. We are their creators, 
but they have grown to the extent 
of becoming our masters, order
ing us to perform the simplest of 
functions. Everyone, including 
me, is ordered by machines. 
During the course of an average 
day, a machine of some sort will 
tell me to wake up, inform me of 
other people and places, wash the 
dishes I eat from, tell me when to 
cross a street, and tell me when 
to go to class. They feed me, wash 
me, entertain me, transport me, 
correct me, and tell me how 
much to pay. They have very 
little if any need for me or anyone 
else. They design, repair, and 
monitor the actions of their fellow 
machines, and the few humans 
that do assist them usually don’t 
really know what makes them 
function.
My individuality as a human has 

to some extent been robbed from 
me by machines, computers, I 
am a number to the vast majority 
of people and businesses with 
which I have transactions. I am a 
social security number, a lottery 
number, a page number, a 
serial number, a phone number, 
a policy number, a license 
number, and a student number. 
People know me as a number and 
not as the individual I am. 
Machines gave me these num
bers, and they are the thieves of 
my individuality. They treat all 
humans the same, as if we were 
so many toy soldiers.
The most ironic thing about all 

this is that machines have waged 
a successful battle against us 
without our knowledge. We 
depend on machines-end like it.

Editor:
Since the TUMBLEWEED edi

tor seems to have an open 
channel to God these days, I 
would request to pass on to 
Him-Her-It these comments and 
suggestions from a disenchanted 
former Flock member.
“Castration” , indeed!! “Boys 

and Girls together” indeed!!!
I know what you’re trying to do, 

God. You’re trying to get the 
troops back in formation by 
scaring the hell out of them. You 
really know how to hurt a 
guy-castration indeed!!! The old 
"threaten the genitals" routine 
just doesn’t grab us anymore.
Whoever is doing your public 

relations these days is screwing 
up what used to be a good 
campaign. Your product won't 
sell: the consumer would rather 
fight and switch! I suggest you 
revaluate your original cam 
paign literature, you had some 
dynamite stuff you've apparently 
misplaced: Genesis: a pat on the 
back for all creation; Job: it’s not 
so bad to ask questions about the 
meaning of life; Exodus: we're 
on our way to the Promised land 
(if we can only find a leader with 
the courage and compassion of 
Moses); all that love and 
forgiveness stuff in John’s mes
sage about Jesus.
I know you’re in a panic about 

losing control of the flock, God. I 
know you’re deeply concerned

about job security. Frankly, I 
think you’re putting a guilt trip on 
us--carry your own burden! 
shape up!
There’s this Jewsih rabbi who 

recently headed up your way (I 
think). Give him a buzz and see if 
he's free to help out with some 
fresh ideas.
I include a sample:
“ It is customary to blame 

secular science and anti-religious 
philosophy for the eclipse of 
religion in modern society. It 
would be more honest to blame 
religion for its own defeats. 
Religion declined not because it 
was refuted, but because it 
became irrelevant, dull, oppres
sive, insipid. When faith is 
completely replaced by creed, 
worship by discipline, love by 
habit; when the crisis of today is 
ignored because of the spendor of 
the past; when faith becomes an 
heirloom rather than a living 
fountain; when religion speaks 
only in the name of authority 
rather than with the voice of 
compassion--its message be
com es m e a n in g le s s .”  
God, get back to ultimate 

questions! I t’s your area of 
expertise. Many of us notice that 
when you engage in trivial 
moralizing we stop listening. Get 

back to talking about the 
aspirations of the human heart. 
Enough of this crotch talk!

RESPECTFULLY, A FRIEND

Dear Editor:
At a school with such an 

outstanding biology program as 
ours, you would assume we would 
produce some excellent potential 
doctors. Certainly, graduating 
Biology majors do have an 
excellent background in the field 
of biological sciences, as verified 
by their scores on medical 
college admissions tests.But our 
program seems to be lacking in 
the humanistic aspects of the 
field, for anyone will tell you, 
most of our graduating seniors 
(in Biology) display few of the 
virtues characteristic of a good 
medical doctor. When quickly 
reviewing the program, it be
comes obvious how these aspects 
get overlooked.
Because of the selectivity in the 

program, students become 
severely competitive to insure 
they “make the grade” and are 
accepted to medical school. Some 
students will do almost anything 
to remain at the top of the class. 
Exams are a traditional method 

of testing a students' knowledge 
and Pre-Med students study 
furiously for them. Nothing will 
be permitted to interrupt them. 
Some students skip lunch on 
weekends completely because 
they lose their concentration 
when eating. Other students have 
actually rented rooms in hotels to 
find a quiet haven to study. Hard 
work never hurt anyone, true, but 
students become too obsessed 
with getting the almighty 4.0. 
Labs are important because of 

their type of field and again are 
very competitive. Many stories 
have been told of how Pre-Med 
students deliberately ruined an
other student’s experiment so 
that the other student would be 
lower on the curve than himself. 
Helping another student is 

almost unheard of. If one student 
wasted time helping another, the 
other student might out-score 
him-her on a test or lab. Rather 
than helping another student,
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they would much rather see them 
fail and drop out of competition.
Few of the aspects of the biology 

program would actually foster 
goodwill and a sense of Christian
ity. Students should be motivated 
into medicine to help their fellow 
man, yet they virtually ignore or 
resent them in their pre-medical 
training.
A Pre-Med student’s social life 

also suffers because of the 
program. A student does not have 
to be a “social butterfly” , but 
should be able to relate to people 
well enough to converse with 
patients easily. With so much 
emphasis on studying, the stu
dents have little time for social 
life or contact with other people. 
Furthermore, the limited contact 
they have with others tends to 
breed resentment because of 
jealousy or because of their 
condescending attitude towards 
others. So the contact is negative, 
and would tend to hinder the 
development of a person’s social 
life. You may have experienced 
this yourself with neighbors in 
the program. ^
Lastly, there seems to be an 

over-emphasis on sciences in the 
pre-med curriculum. They are 
scorned at for taking “mickey 
mouse” courses as electives, or 
some other course they might 
enjoy, many have heard class
mates jeer at one another 
because one had an “ easier 
schedule” than the other.
Without the liberal arts courses, 

students don’t appreciate litera
ture, etc. and tend to learn 
everything by rote, rather than 
learning to think. They don’t 
develop common sense in many 
cases.
Of course there are exceptions 

to all of these generalities, but we 
must judge a program on the 
“average” student it produces.
Carroll College does have a fine 

Pre-Med Program as far as 
sciences are concerned. But can 
these stoical robots really be
come good doctors?

JOHN HERRICK

Dear Editor;
It is gratifying to see a student 

newspaper again on Carroll 
Campus. It can be a tremendous 
force for the good of the school as 
well as an outlet for the 
expression of grievances real or 
imagined. Lately I’ve noticed 
more destructive criticisms in 
the paper than constructive ones. 
No entity such as your school, 
and no person such as we 
students and faculty are perfect. 
Nothing or no one, continually 
belittled, degraded or castigated 
can improve.
Now - let’s brag a little about 

ourselves and our school, point
ing out good qualities, our fine 
physical plant, our very compe
tent administration, our excellent 
staff and faculty, and above all 
our student body, which, I think, 
is by and large, superior by far 
to most in this country.
Try it - I think we will all be 

happier - and we might all be 
surprised at the beneficial re
sults.

SINCERELY, 
MARY G. MOIIOLT, ACQ. LIB.
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