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Thistles
THISLES-DIARY OF A MAD STUDENT DURING FINALS WEEK

Monday morning: Up at 6:45 for my 8:00 a.m. sociology test, 
Calisthenics until 7:00. (“A healthy mind in a healthy body” ) Over to 
Saga for a bigger-than-usual breakfast and 6 V2 cups of coffee. (Not 
tired yet, but coffee seems to be the sign of a true student). Review Soc. 
notes while finishing off 3rd doughnut. Test should be no sweat- have 
memorized author’s names, page numbers, and Lester Frank Ward’s 
shoe size.

Tuesday morning: Must try to forget that rotten Soc. test. Can’t ever 
remember covering the co-author’s maiden name during the semester. 
Get down to concentrating on my General Psych, test. Have decided 
for certain that Freud was an anal personality. Review Carl Jung 
during my 4th pancake. Results in nothing but sticky notes. Worried a 
bit about this test. Should have studied more last night instead of going 
for a taco. Keep a stiff upper lip.

Wednesday morning: Was right about Freud. Have decided Psych. 
Prof, is of the same persuasion. Go over to Saga for R & R since my 
MA101 test isn’t until 3:00. Review sets and subsets over soft (or were 
they hard?) boiled eggs. Look around me and notice a substantial 
number of zombies. Have heard that cigarette and No-Doz sales at 
Super Save are up. Must get back to dorm and delve into my French. 
Parlez vous and all that rot. Have definitely decided I no longer want to 
be an interpreter.

Thursday morning: Aced the math test. Not too surprising - 1 always 
study better after a Big Mac or two. Must face Fr. Hightower this 
morning. Breakfast first. Need coffee. Try my first cigarette - heard 
they are good for nerves. Got dizzy and threw up on my French notes. 
Be glad when tomorrow comes. Had a hairy experience last night. 
Roommate set bed on fire while making coffee. Had cigarette to 
recover and. set myself on fire. To settle nerves went to Sambos for 
Patty Melt and fries. Must quit smoking.

Friday morning: Onward and upward. Have noticed a slight gain of 
weight. Must be from so much sitting and studying. Breakfast is quiet - 
most have gone home. Either that or my eyes are permently blurred. 
Hyped up for Econ. test. Not sure I understand inflation but know 
definition inside out. Am positive I understand depression. Also have 
acquired a notebook full of North Dakota jokes which according to 
textbook I should sell for a profit.

Friday evening: Am depressed. Convinced I am a failure. Can’t be 
sociologist because I don’t know publishers names. Can’t be 
psychologist because don’t like behaviorism and from what I have 
learned here, it’s the only school of thought. Cancelled out interpreter 
and mathematician. Decided I will become a capitalist. Must quit 
smoking and lose weight.

Happy Finals Week!

letters

Dear Editor,
A new member in any commun

ity of people must be welcomed 
and be given the room to grow as 
an individual. Hopefully, in time, 
thought and feelings will be 
shared between the new member 
and the community. When this is 
done, the individual might be
come known by the community, 
sharing in growth and responsi
bility.
Fr. Butko is a new member of 

the community this year, who 
was interviewed for the last issue 
of Tumbleweed. As a member of 
the community I’d like to publicly 
welcome him to the Carroll 
Community. I hope he might 
sometime feel the welcome the 
community is giving him.
He has reached the point where 

he shared in the last issue, some 
thoughts about Carroll, his role of 
responsibility, and his thoughts 
on liturgy. Great! And thanks!
But for me there’s one problem. 

I’m very very confused. Fr. 
Butko interjected comments that 
are vague to me and I’d hope he 
would feel free to share with the 
community thoughts that might 
clear up my confusion.
My first confusion acrose from 

his comment on there being, “an 
awful lot of obstacles that have to 
be overcome, both from the past 
and caused by my coming in as a 
new person.” Who or what are all 
those obstacles? Who or what in 
specifics are all those obstacles? 
As a Christian Community, we 
might be able to help overcome 
those obstacles if we recognize 
them.
One obstacle that was mention

ed was that “there are some 
opinions that people hold. . .by 
those who have worked with 
liturgy” that “might be obstacles 
to a new attitude or a new 
approach to liturgy.” I’d like to 
know what those opinions are 
that might be obstacles. I'd also 
like to know what the new 
attitudes or new approaches to 
liturgy are, as opposed to the old 
ones.
A second confusion was caused 

by the response to the question, 
“What effect do you feel the 
changes in approach to liturgy 
are having on the students and 
community as a whole?” The 
response was as follows: “I think 
for some it is an adverse effect 
because I think some are simply 
comparing this year with last 
year. Where they had grown into 
a feeling about last year and had 
become comfortable with that 
form of liturgy, naturally any
thing that is going to make them 
uncomfortable is going to have an 
adverse effect.” I happen to be 
one of quite a number of students 
who felt “comfortable” with last 
year’s liturgy. In fact, liturgies 
last year were some of the most 
human, thought-provoking, beau
tiful, sharing, growing and 
“Christian” experiences of my 
life. I want to know why, straight 
out, we are not allowed to 
experience these same liturgies 
this year. I want to know why a 
person like Jim Farrell, an 
excellent and dynamic spaker, a 
person who speaks to and allows 
you to question your deepest 
feelings, has not been allowed to

say liturgies as happened “last 
year.” I want to know, if “most 
people living on the campus are 
now new people, and so do not 
have the experience of the past, 
and are entitled to grow with 
there own new experience,” why 
the experiences of the past are 
not to be shared with the new 
members of the community. Why 
are freshmen this year not 
allowed the beautiful experiences 
that occured in the past? Are the 
experiences of the past, bad? It 
angers fne to know that people 
are coerced to be adversely 
affected by change. Just as 
anticipated, the adverse effect 
has set in, demonstrated by a 
number of students who have 
refused to attend any more 
liturgies because they can no 
longer find the experiences they 
once had. This is to me, not “an 
atmosphere where people feel 
free to express themselves and to 
learn from one another and to 
grow.”
My third confusion: Fr. Butko’s 

article ended with a very good 
statement. “I would like to see 
the enthusiasm of young people 
channeled in constructive and 
positive ways for themselves, for 
Carroll College, for the commun
ity, and for the Church.” My 
question is, “ How will the 
channels for enthusiasm be 
determined? By student needs 
and wishes? By God? By the 
chaplain? And what if the 
students can’t follow someone 
elses channels or changes? Do we 
let the enthusiasm die? I t ’s 
funny, but in this often lonely, 
impersonal world where real 
personal happiness is often tough 
to feel, we can overlook the 
possibility that some people may 
have found some of it.
My final confusion: Is it difficult 

for students to respond to these 
feelings I’ve had? Feelings that 
might just be their own?

MARK TOKARCZYK

Dear Editor:
I ran across the following fairy 

tale while reading a selection of 
German tales written by Jacob 
and Wilhelm Nicht-Grimm. I 
thought I might perhaps share it 
with you.
“Once upon a time, in a small 

city on the outskirts of the Great 
Wilderness, a small house of 
learning was built. This school 
gradually became famous for the 
strong academic caliber of its 
liberal arts, but in particular for 
a department that was devoted to 
the study of life. This department 
regularly graduated people who 
were shown to be so dedicated 
toward preserving life that they 
were accepted into other schools 
where they learned how to fix up 
people whose organs were not 
working properly. Because this 
type of job was both spiritually 
and financially rewarding and 
was fascinating besides, many 
people flocked to this school to 
see if they too could be accepted 
to a fix-em-up school after 
graduation.
Since the program of study was 

difficult and time consuming, 
many of the people who started 
out in the department soon fell by 
the wayside, quit, or transferred 
to other disciplines. At first, 
people in other departm ents 
marvelled at the dedication of the 
people who were able to stay in 
the program. However, after 
talking to drop-outs, they were 
given the impression that these 
people were neither so dedicated 
nor humanitarian as they seem
ed. Soon rumors grew. These 
rumors said that people who 
studied life lied, cheated, swind
led, in fact did anything in order 
to get to the top and make it into a 
fix-em-up school. The biggest
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rumor spreaders, however were 
not those who didn’t make it 
through the program, but those 
who had never taken a crack at 
studying life, and just liked to 
cause a sensation. (In fact, the 
dropouts soon realized that they 
only started rumors to compen
sate for their own sense of 
failure).
These rumors were really puz

zling to those studying life, 
because they were totally false. 
In fact, they were so ridiculous, 
that some suggested that the 
instigators of the rumors must 
certainly be muddle-headed, be
cause all they would have to do is 
take an honest look at the 
program, and they would see 
their rumors were groundless.
One day, however, a notice 

appeared on campus tumbling in 
like a weed. The notice was well 
written on a cheap paper, but 
because it was printed on a real 
printing press, all who read it 
took it for gospel truth. The notice 
specifically charged those study
ing life with many mean and 
despicible actions and said that 
they were unfit to become people 
dedicated to helping humanity. 
Those studying life were a little 
angry at first because it was 
obvious the source was just 
trying to cause a sensation, but 
later the charges became jokes 
among themselves because they 
were so ludicrous. The students 
used to laugh and laugh at some 
of the charges. For example, one 
charge said that life-studiers 
never helped each other in lab or 
with homework. This was really 
funny because they remembered 
the countless hours they spent 
helping those less gifted. In fact 
some even remembered that if it 
wasn’t for helpful classmates, no 
one in the program would have 
gotten through such esoteric 
studies like physics. In particular 
they remembered times when 
some of their comrades had 
fallen behind in a particular lab 
that studied how babies were 
made, and had given up hope of 
ever getting into fix-em-up school 
Feeling sorry for them, they 
rushed to their rooms and 
dragged them to the lab to make 
sure they studied the information 
for the next test. Not surprisingly 
they scored high on the next test. 
The students just decided the 
writer of the notice had obviously 
never taken a lab course or he 
wouldn’t have made such ridicu
lous charges in the first place. 
They decided to talk to the writer 
of the notice to tell him how 
wrong he was, but when they 
tried to find him, they found he 
had used a pen name and couldn’t 
be found.
Other rumors about people who 

studied life were equally ground
less. The students got an espec
ially big laugh about the one that 
said they were just a pack of 
mindless automatons. They 
laughed for days and days 
because they felt that anyone who 
had a true appreciation of some 
of the courses they took wouldn’t 
have made such an absurd 
statement. They were also ac
cused of not being “well-round-
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