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O’Cohen , O’Schwartz, a nd O’Levine Report
As promised in the last issue, we bring to you “Your Faculty in 

Review. . .or Repose.” Your reporters have spent considerable time 
investigating the faculty at Carroll in order to present to the readers of 
the Tumbleweed pertinent questions which need answering. However, 
many of the facts we turned up and many rumors that we uncovered 
might destroy the college if they were printed. Therefore, we have 
singled out some faculty members for awards. We present to you, dear 
reader, the Triple O Faculty Awards for 1975:
To Bill Racicot. . .The Benito Mussolini Look Alike Award
To Brother John. . .A subscription to Gourmet Magazine and TV 

Guide
To A1 M urrary.. .A year’s supply of pennies for his loafers for being 

the best dressed on campus.
To Dennis Wiedman. . .The Bob Butko Permanent Award, since he 

needs it so desperately.
To Cecelia Grose. . .The Chemistry Dept. Award for unusual interest 

in Chemistry.
To Art Westwell. . .The Art Dept. Award for unusual interest in Art.
To Bill Huber. . .The Teacher of the Year Award (when he is here).

Mr. Huber will accept from Washington, D.C.
To Bob Petrino. . .A gift certificate to the Tall Man Shop in Spokane
To Dave Haney. . .Rated G
To John Downs. . .The Power of Positive Thinking Award
To Joe Munzenrider. . .The Dress Bested Award, which consists of 

free tuition to a Stitch and Sew Shop.
To Jim McCarthy. . .The National Academy of Motion Pictures 

Award. . .Division of Progressive Education (or is it passive?)
To Bill Lang. . .The You Can’t Learn Without Writing Award or I’d 

rather be read than dead.
To those of you on the faculty who weren’t mentioned, you’re in 

repose.
Next issue: Penetrating questions about your adm inistration. T  HEAR ITS AN INTRODUCTORY COURSE.”

Poltergeists  Plague 
C arro l l

Ski mania
BY CINDY PRICE

WHO SKIES?
Jack Rabbit Smith-Johannsen is 

a Canadian who celebrated his 
100th birthday last year and still 
skies with strength and verve. On 
the other hand, 3-year-old Chris
tina Locher was the youngest 
racer to compete in a standard 
race in Virginia. Clint Eastwood 
is a skier, but is a lot better on a 
horse. Robert Redford is a hot 
shot skier and owns “Sundance,” 
a Utah ski resort. Jackie 0 , skies 
with grace; President Ford skis 
strongly and conservatively at 
Vail where he owns a condomin
ium.
In fact, some six million 

Americans ski. Some do it to 
escape from the office or school 
room but most do it because it is 
so darn much fun. And older 
people are finding this out. One of 
the fastest growing segments in 
skiing are skiers over 50.
The above comments are from 

an article by Peter Miller titled 
“If You Like Adventure, You’ll 
Love Skiing!” There are many 
examples of skiers in Montana 
who are over 70 or just learning 
at the age of 60. Many more are 
shussing the slopes at the age of 3 
and 4. But you wouldn’t recognize 
their names and probably don’t 
care who they are.

Head Ski Corporation conducted 
a study of skiers to find out who 
they are. It uncovered four basic 
types: The Family Skier-got into 
skiing and continues because 
other member of the family ski. 
The Social Skier - Not surprising
ly, the researchers found that 
some people go to ski resorts for 
the night life. The Pleasure Skier 
kind of the orthodox recreationist 
- tennis or bowling year-round, 
golf or sailing in the summer, 
skiing in the winter. Not totally 
absorbed in any one of them. The

Pleasure Skier is not concerned 
with perfecting technique but 
interested in getting down the hill 
comfortably and under control. 
He tolerates old and even 
obsolete ski equipment ; is almost 
oblivious to fashion trends or his 
own stylishness. The Adventure 
Skier - can be called the serious 
skier. Actually, the researchers 
found that the Adventure skier is 
more than just serious; he is darn 
near pathological about his 
involvement in skiing, his obces- 
sion to improve, his compulsion 
to test and display his courage 
and ability. R esearchers said 
that the Adventure Skier MUST 
have what he perceives to be the 
“hot” ski or the “hot” boot of the 
moment but soon after getting 
the new equipment, he begins 
looking for cracks or flaws to 
justify the purchase of yet 
something better.
The “average” skier is male, 

single, young and is either a 
student or college-educated. He 
skiis nine days or more annually 
and has skied for at least three 
years. But you don’t see “aver
ages” on ski slopes.
You’ll find every kind of slope 

busy. Youngsters and senior 
citizen on the beginners hill are 
carefully following the directions 
of their instructors. Teenagers 
are jumping moguls on the expert 
hill while mother skillfully- skis 
around them. You’ll find the 
latest in ski fashions right beside 
army surplus-jeans attire. There
’s “hot” and well-used equip
ment. And, of course, the 
families. There aren’t too many 
social skiers at Montana's areas - 
most are there to really ski!
Hats and goggles and fluffy 

jackets are great equalizers. 
Income,education and social sta
tus cannot be detected and don’t 
help you ski any better than the 
next person anyway. In fact, the 
ski slope could rightly be called 
the great "melting pot” if it 
weren't for the inappropriateness 
of the warmth of the term.
It’s all another part of the great 

sport of skiing - meeting people 
outside of your normal communi
cations. Speaking a common ski 
language and then learning all 
about their fascinating world and 
finding your own more interest
ing through their eyes.
Who skis? Everyone. Why aren’t

BY BRYAN ROTII

GHOSTS! Yes, boys and girls, 
there are ghosts in St. Charles 
Hall. All those stories you heard 
are true! In fact, the ghosts have 
been restless even now-so-rest- 
less that they have been implor
ing this writer to get their stories 
out in order to give all the 
Freshmen and transfer students 
the truth. In the spirit of factual 
reporting and yellow journalism, 
the following incidents are here
by detailed.
Fifth Main, the home of Captain 

Crusty, has perhaps the most 
gruesomely delectable tales. 
(What this says about the people 
on Fifth Main, I won’t even 
attempt to surmise.) According 
to one Fifth Main resident (could 
have been the ghost himself), the 
story is as follows:

"A few years ago, (why do all 
ghost stories start in the recent 
past) a student came staggering 
up the stairs under the influence 
of an allegedly intoxicating 
substance. (Allegedly, B-Law 
students, because drinking was 
taboo at this time. No need to 
slander the deceased.) He decid
ed to take a cold shower to sober 
up, but when he got into the stall, 
he slipped and cracked his skull. 
(The narrator digresses here to 
catalogue the blood and gore 
connected with the accident. In 
the interests of good taste, and 
also because I lost my thesaurus 
and can ’t think of any good 
adjectives, this portion of the 
interview is deleted). . Anyway, 
he was taken to the hospital and 
patched up. Later that night he 
was taken back to his room and 
laid to sleep. That night he died. 
It was particularly grevious 
tragedy because the student was 
in pre-med and had gon out to 
celebrate a 99 on a Zoology Test. 
No more would his desk lamp 
stay on till the wee hours of the 
morning as he poured over his 
books-they thought.

•'Two years ago, a person 
sleeping in the exact same room 
heard someone flipping rapidly 
through a book on his desk. He 
got up to investigate (don’t they 
always) but no one was there (is

there ever?). He went back to his 
bed and the pages started 
flipping again, but with more 
vigor than before. By this time he 
was totally unnerved It was all he 
could do to yell “Get out of here!” 
The book slammed shut and he 
wasn’t bothered again. The same 
boy who died a few years earlier? 
Perhaps. I guess that shows you 
how dedicated some students 
are-even when they die they 
can’t resist cramming for a test 
from St. Peter.”
Another incident is as follows: 
“A couple of years ago, a guy 

went to take a shower in the wee 
hours of the morning, hearing 
someone already there, he looked 
into a stall and saw a person he 
had not seen before lying in a pool 
of water and blood. He ran to get 
the R.A., but when they returned, 
all they saw was a pool of water 
and a running shower. Not only 
that, but before the bathroom 
was remodled, the showers used 
to be found going off and on all 
the time-but no one was taking a 
shower. In fact, one Fifth Main 
resident refused to ever set foot 
in the bathroom again after an 
incident sim ilar to the one 
above.”
Still another:

THE TUMBLEWEED 
“ One night last year, two 

students were pulling an all night 
study session on the floor of Fifth 
Main. Long about three in the 
morning, they saw someone 
come out of a room at the 
opposite end of the hall. Because 
these rooms were closed ofi, they 
got up to look the situation overTo 
their surprise, the rooms were 
still boarded up. There was no 
way for the person to get into the 
room unless he went right 
through the door. Moreover, no 
one had seen the person before.” 
Or take Fifth South. Up there the 

Monsignor has been of late. One 
resident heard him walking 
around in the attic, but found no 
one was there on subsequent 
invesitgation.Others in the last 
two weeks have reported hearing 
him go by their rooms in the 
earlier hours of the morning. 
They know it is the same ghost 
because of one unique charact- 
eristic-he has a cane. In fact, no 
less than five residents have 
heard him go limping by-tap, 
tapping with his cane all the time. 
True or false, such stories make 

g reat late night tales and 
certainly scare Freshmen, which 
was probably the reason they 
were thought up in the first 
place.

Best Of Press
Most Will

Most any man will love 
his neighbor as himself— 
if she’s pretty enough.

-Tribune, Chicago.

Painful

A perfectionist is some
one who takes great pains 
and gives them to other 
people.
-Record, Columbia, S.C.

He Didn’t

When the flood came 
Noah was ready. But then, 
he didn’t have to get an 
appropriation bill through 
Congress.

-Dispatch, Norfolk.

In An Orderly Manner

If you want a job done, 
give it to a busy man. 
He’ll have his secretary 
do it.

-News, Kreolite, la.

Safest
The safest side for a 

man to take in an argu
ment between two friends 
is the outside.

-Eagle, Dothan, Ala.
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