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Thistles .
Currently in progress on cam

pus is an attempt to increase the 
general activity fee from $37.00 to 
$40.00. In the first place, under 
the new constitution, such an 
increase cannot be approved or 
defeated except by a student 
vote. Secondly, the entire $3.00 
increase would go into the 
athletic budget. At a time when 
Carroll is financially hard-press
ed, we should seriously question 
whether or not intercollegiate 
athletics should continue to be a 
priority area. Certainly it seems 
that we have at times allowed 
intercollegiate athletics to be
come our No. 1 priority, at the 
expense of, among other things, a 
credible intram ural program.

• •

True, intercollegiate athletics 
promote Carroll -  to a certain 
extent. Given the opportunity and 
the funding, I suggest that the 
Little Theater and-or the Carrol- 
leers-and-undoubtedly a new 
library-could promote an image 
of Carroll that is more represent
ative of what Carroll is supposed 
to be all about: education.
Tomorrow, Wed, March 17, an 

open forum will be held from 
12:00 noon to 1:45 in the lower 
commons to discuss the proposed 
athletic budget increase. Repre
sentatives from the athletic 
department have been asked to 
attend the forum. I would like to 
see the general student body do, 
likewise.

CINDY SCOTT

Dear Editor,
We think that sometimes when 

the students and faculty of 
Carroll do support a program, 
that one fails to thank them for 
their efforts.
It is because of this that we as 

coaches and players of this years 
Carroll basketball team, would 
like to thank the students and 
faculty for the support you gave 
our basketball team this year. 
The enthusiastic response that 

we received at each game was 
far above any support any other 
team received at home. We 
certainly feel that it was an 
important factor in giving us a 
successful conference season. 
Again thank you for your 

support and help and we hope 
that in the future we will be 
worthy of the enthusiastic back
ing that you have given us this 
year.

JIM TRUDNOWSKI, 
TOM KELLY AND 

THE CARROLL COLLEGE 
BASKETBALL TEAM

Dear Editor:
I find the ice-cream and 

marshmallow eating contests 
scheduled for the Spurs’ Carnival 
this weekend extremely offen
sive. At a time when half the 
human race is starving, such a 
celebration of gluttony is un
doubtedly in poor taste. But of 
course, whether or not we 
over-indulge at the Carnival will 
neither save nor doom a single 
hungry soul; poor taste’ is beside 
the point.
My main objection to these 

activities is that they assume and 
therefore help perpetuate the 
wasteful habits so ingrained in 
our way of life that we scarcely 
recognize them. I think we must 
learn to recognize and avoid such 
small acts of wastefulness; to 
place our imaginations in the 
service of our morality and see 
that there is no qualitative 
difference between the attitude 
which leads us to gorge ourselves 
for fun and that which leads us to 
squander our natural and human 
resources. These resources are 
finite; if we are to use them 
wisely, we must develop an 
awareness of our legitim ate 
needs, not further deaden our
selves to them. Therefore, I hope 
that in future when the Spurs, or 
any other campus organization, 
sponsor a recreational activity 
they will plan constructive games 
which do not reward the partici
pants merely for the avidity of 
their appetities.
Let us learn to be aware of our 

true needs, so that we can 
experience the joy of fulfilling 
them in a wholesome and sane 
manner.

LESLIE ANGELL

Dear Carroll College;
So, the school is asking for an 

increase in the student activity 
fee. Oh, its just $3.00? Well, since 
we are now paying $37.00 per 
semester this will just mean that 
we will be paying $40.00 per 
semester. But what is this money 
going for? Oh, the athletic 
department is asking for a budget 
raise? Good. Really good. I am 
beginning to wonder where out
values here at Carroll lie.
This year, and ever since 1972, 

each student has been paying a 
$37.00 per semester activity fee. 
$22.00 of this $37.00 has gone to

the athletic department, and the 
other $15.00 has been spent on the 
Hilltopper, The Walsh Lecture 
Series, the ASCC, The Commun
ity Concert series, the Helena 
Symphony Society, student 
I.D.’s, the Health Service, and 
the Intramural program. If this 
budget increase goes through, 
each student will be paying $50.00 
per year for the football and 
basketball programs, and $30.00 
per year for these other services. 
For a estimated 1,084 students, 
this will mean the athletic 
department will get $54,200 out of 
an $86,720 budget.
I ask, is the athletic program 

this important to the students of 
Carroll? I see athletics as a 
healthy and viable program for 
those who participate, and I 
realize that our athletic program 
does promote our school. All this 
is fine and good, but is it worth 
spending % of our student 
activities budget on less than one 
tenth of the students? I personal
ly feel that the athletic program 
is not worth $50.00 of my money. 
In 1972 the student body voted to 

increase the activity fee $12.00 to 
support our football and basket
ball teams. I wonder what the 
student reaction will be to this 
proposed budget increase? Is the 
athletic program worth $54,200 of 
our money? This much money 
could pay the salaries of 4‘/2 more 
teachers, an area in which we are 
not overly endowed.
I encourage every student to 

examine his-her priorities and 
values, and if they feel that the 
athletic program has grown out 
of proportion, to challenge this 
institution that so many of us 
have taken for granted.

MARK SEVIER

Dear Readers:
So students aren’t niggers, huh? 

That’s the impression I get from 
the response to Jerry Farber’s 
article. Well if students aren’t 
treated like niggers then perhaps 
someone can give me an alter
nate explanation for some of the 
following incidents.
I’m about to take a test. I’m a 

"good student’’, I’ve never given 
the teacher any reason to doubt 
my honesty. . .yet the teacher 
insists that I sit at least one seat 
away from anyone else and not 
directly behind anyone. Why the 
assumption that I can’t be 
trusted, that I’m liable to cheat if 
given the chance?
Or take the case of the resident 

faculty member who has started 
categorically that he doesn’t feel 
any student on campus can or 
should be trusted!
Or how about the separate but 

unequal dining facilities? God 
forbid that a faculty member 
should invite a student to dine in 
the faculty room. And, as Farber 
says, only the educational equiv
alent of a nigger lover would be 
seen eating with the students. 
This is not just talk. I refrain 
from citing specific cases to 
illustrate this point to save the 
individuals involved embarass- 
ment or harassment.
What about the segregated rest 

looms, clearly marked “faculty 
only”? How about the fact that 
students cannot be trusted to get 
a sick tray from the dining hall 
without a signed note from the 
resident director? Or the teacher 
who uses the classroom as a 
forum for his personal moral 
exhortations, to which the stu-
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dents are expected to listen and 
nod? Or the student who “smiles 
and shuffles som e” in the 
presence of a faculty member 
who is “respectfully” addressed 
as “Sir”, “Doctor” , “Professor” , 
or “Father” .
You can’t ignore those students 

who are so deeply into the nigger 
role and their masters’ values 
that, as Farber says, “every low 
grade is torture, (who) stammer 
and shake when they speak to a 
professor, (who) go through an 
emotional crisis every time 
they’re called upon during 
class.”
As for student involvement in 

the government of this place, 
there is none to speak of. Of 
course, this is partly due to 
students who have accepted the 
notion that they have no business 
participating in the decisions 
which affect their academic 
lives. And there are administra
tive and faculty members who 
would have it no other way.
I can already hear some people 

saying I can go elsewhere if I 
don’t like it here. Well, to that I 
say this community is as much 
mine as yours, and I want it to be 
as healthy a community as 
possible. The Carroll community 
I’m speaking of consists of the 
individuals who live, learn, teach 
here; it does not consist of a few 
buildings and some antiquated 
practices. Besides, as Farber 
points out, leaving the system is a 
little like going North, for a 
Negro. Think about it.
Look, I ’m not trying to be 

divisive. I’m not trying to sow 
any seeds of hatred for faculty 
among students. (As a matter of 
fact, I’m too late for that. When 
you look beneath the obliging and 
ingratiating attitude many stu
dents display, the hostility is 
there.) Perhaps we can change 
that. I consider many faculty 
members friends, and I know 
many other students do as well, 
despite the faculty-student bar
rier.
Students only want to be treated 

with the same respect as any 
person on this campus. I don’t 
want anyone assuming that 
because I’m a student, I ’m 
untrustw orthy, depraved, or 
somehow tainted.
The “Student as Nigger” atti

tude isn’t going to go away by 
ignoring it or insisting that it isn’t 
there. It is. . .all you have to do is 
look. It isn’t healthy for anyone, 
so let’s all admit its existence and 
then work to eradicate it.
Faculty members might start 

by according students the same 
level of respect they expect to 
receive from the students. That 
means no more assumptions of 
dishonesty, immaturity, or the 
like.
Everyone should realize that 

titles in and of themselves have 
nothing what so ever to do with 
genuine respect. Students should 
treat one another with much 
greater respect. And we should 
not try to play up to the faculty. 
This does not mean challenging 
anyone, it just means refusing to 
accept second class status. Re
fuse to be a nigger.

BOB MCCARTHY

A n easy w ay to  line draw ers 
is w ith  inexpensive plastic 
place m ats.

"Patience is bitter, but its 
fruits are sweet."

J.J. Rousseau

Let’s Go Off The Campus
BY MARK NICHOLSON

Towards C a s e y  M e a d o w s
When folks see anyone loading back packs, sleeping bags, and 

cross-country skiis into a car in weather like the weather in Helena 
during Spring Break, they usually pull their mufflers closer and ask 
“You aren’t going camping are you?” When you answer “Sure, isn’t it 
beautiful out?” like Mark Sevier and I did on Thursday of Spring 
Break, they just shake their heads and walk carefully off so not to slip 
on the ice and mutter something about keeping their eyes on the paper 
for the two bodies to be found, thawed and subsequently buried.

Winter backpacking is a bit crazy, needless to say. It presents 
difficulties and hassles foreign to any other season’s backpacking and 
unknown to the cities winter existence but it also provides access to 
beauty unavailable in (and probably unsurpassed by) any other 
season. Familiar and even dull trails become gleaming crystal 
wonderlands when coated with frost and half buried in snow, and when 
the sun shines down on that out of a blue sky, well, you just can’t beat it.

Of course you have to be a bit more careful in winter. I have always 
found that season somewhat unforgiving. Getting wet might be an 
inconvenience in town, out there it means say your prayers and get dry 
right now! Dying isn’t really all that much of a worry, really. Some 
careful thought and common sense will take care of you there (and 
especially care in crossing streams.) The realproblems are the little 
picky things, like learning to ski with a pack on whenyou just learned 
how to cross-country ski three days before (like me) or trying to put up 
a tent with you ski’s because you’re camping on top of (you guess 
because you haven’t been able to dig down through the snow and chip 
through the ice with you ski pole to get to that creek that bubbles along 
all summer. Then, practically by the time you get back up to the tent, 
the water bottle caps are frozen and it won’t be long until the whole 
thing is rock solid. When it gets that cold ensolite (you know, that nice 
soft flexible insolating material that you roll up all summer) gets 
brittle and breaks into little bitty pieces. The biggest hassle is having to 
sleep with your water bottles all night so they don’t freeze. Let me tell 
you, that can be quite a thrill.

Granted, winter camping can be one hassle after another but when 
you are able to take a break to look up into the night sky to see a crystal 
clear Orion and his two dogs chasing Taurus across a sparkling sky, or 
look up the mountain at that water fall frozen blue, sparkling in the 
sun, you seem to forget that your dinner got cold before you could eat it 
last night or that maybe your toes could use a nice hot soaking. All in 
all, it works out to a positive economy.

Casey Meadows is very close to Helena, a mere eight miles as the 
crow flies from the Butte highway. To get there, take the Montana City 
turn off and follow McClellan Creek Road up to the East Fork of 
McClellan Creek. You’ll have to walk from here. The trail is well 
marked and you’ll need your skiis at least until late May. Watch for the 
waterfall way up the mountain to the right.


