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students  ̂j  ja student named dean
(Ed. Note: Patty Dean is a senior history major. She is a 
native of Helena).

. . ON APATHY
“The main thing I’ve learned at Carroll is that you only 

get as much out of it as you put into it. I think that’s true 
in classes as well as the various activities around school. 
I see a lot of people who say that they don’t like the way 
things are at Carroll, and yet they really don’t do 
anything about it. It takes some things to get them roused 
up. They find it very convenient to have a scapegoat or 
two and just sit back and attack the scapegoat instead of 
the problem, which is often just the people themselves.

. . ON A MAJOR
. . follow your heart, or your intuition. When I came to 

Carroll four years ago I really didn’t know what I wanted. 
I had a vague idea. I knew that I wanted to write about 
events and people, but I really didn’t know what I wanted. 
Then one day when I was a freshman, I was on my way to 
my 3.00 class, Civil War and Reconstruction by Dr. Lang, 
and all of a sudden I thought, “Maybe this is what I want 
to do." Because every time I went to that class I would 
get very excited. So I decided I wanted to major in 
history. It may sound like a snap decision, but I think it 
took me a long time to reach the point where I could 
make the decision, and now I ’m pretty happy that I did.

. . .It’s a pretty unique department. I would say it’s the 
strongest departm ent on campus in term s of the 
academic qualifications of the three instructors. I'm 
really awed by their fields of expertise, Father Greytak
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in European history, Father Sullivan in Medieval history, 
and Dr. Lang in American history. I think we re really 
lucky at Carroll to have a department that’s so well- 
balanced. They’re excited about their field, something 
which isn’t inherent in every department at Carroll. It's 
hard, for a student to get excited about the class if the 
professor isn’t.

. . ON CHALLENGES
1 think too many people are in college for the grades, 

not for the experience of learning. Learning is something 
1 really get excited about. So it really bothers me that 
some students don't think about what they learn on a test, 
but only the grade. . .

I really don't know why people cheat, but I know that 
they do because I’ve heard a lot about it. I think it shows 
a shallowness and a lack of self-respect on their part. 
They're not giving themselves the time to sit down and 
study and try to get a good grade. A lot of times they use 
the excuse of a stupid class, disliked professor, or a re
quired class. I don’t think that’s right. It shows a weak 
character.

I love challenges. Every time I come up against a class 
like that, where I'm not really that motivated, I try to 
challenge myself to get motivated. Once you start, it's 
hard not to get motivated.

I think students at Carroll need more self-discipline. A 
lot of them already have it, especially pre-med students. .

I think motivation is the main challenge. I think if you 
can make it through college and you’re happy about what 
you've done, you’ve got a pretty good chance for the 
future. . It really is just preparing you for life. . .

I think the key to the whole thing is to get motivated for 
challenge and go ahead and beat it, or die trying.

. . ON SELF-DISCIPLINE
College has made me a much more disciplined person.

I know discipline is a four-letter word, but I think if 
you're disciplined, you have a pretty good chance at being 
happy and getting what you want. Discipline is a means 
to an end. Once you use discipline, it really becomes a 
way of life for you. . make better use of your time. . .

There are a lot of motivated people running around, but 
if they don’t have any discipline they’re not going to get 
anything done. A lot of people who don't have that much 
going for them are disciplined and hard workers. People 
appreciate that. Those are the two main things college
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For the past four years, I have had the opportunity to 
live, study and socialize here at Carroll College. Being a 
senior now, finished with all my classes and tests, I’d like 
to stop and reflect on a few of my years. I ’m graduating 
in Combined Sciences: Biology and Chemistry. I will be 
interning for my final year in Medical Technology at 
Archbishop Bergan Mercy Hospital in Omaha, Nebraska.

When I first arrived here at Carroll, it was 3:00 a m. on 
a Sunday morning. My folks dropped Paul Conrad and 
myself off in our room, number 355. We opened the door 
to our room, looked inside at the contents, looked at each 
other, then proceeded to become rather ill. By the time 
we had all our stuff stacked up on the beds and desks, 
there wasn’t much room for us to sit down. I kind of felt 
like crying. My foks left the next morning, and then I did 
cry. I was waving good-bye to the only people that I knew 
up here save Paul. I didn’t know a single soul within an 
800 mile radius.

Being as no one had told me which buildings were 
which, on Monday, the first day of registration, when I 
was suppose to be in O'Connell Hall, I was lost 
somewhere behind St. Charles. As it turned out, I was 
placed in Zoology, Inorganic Chemistry, Calculus, and 
two other classes, all of which I knew nothing about. The 
next day, I was approached by two, large males (I 
figured they were both freshmen mixed up like me) who 
asked me where my beanie was. I said to them, “My 
what?" Next thing I knew, I had a beanie on along with 
300 other people trying to sort my shoes out of a pile of 600 
assorted colors, shapes, and sizes.

Well, the rest of my freshman year was about the same 
kind of unorganized confusion. I got a job at SAGA food 
service where in a period of five weeks, I had worked at 
five different jobs. I ended up sweeping and mopping the 
floors after supper meals. During this first year. I would 
have to say that the two people who impressed me the 
most were Steve Radachovich, who was the manager at 
SAGA, and Fr. Jim Sullivan, my Zoology teacher. Both 
helped me thru some tough, confusing times.

My sophomore year seemed to be a rather quiet one, as 
quiet years go. Only a couple of occasions pop up into my 
mind about it. First was the fact that I became aware of 
Carroll College’s St. P at’s Day. For some reason, I had 
gone unaware of this occassion during my freshman year 
also. The other incident, as I look back at it now, was one 
of the most traumatic, and also one of the funniest things 
that ever happened to me. It happened on the occcasion of 
the Spring Formal. I had gone to great lengths in prepar
ing to have a good time. My date and I had just finished 
our meal (she prepared it down in Guad basement) when 
I received a call from a friend. He informed me of the 
fact that my girlfriend from Omaha was in town. W ell. . .  
what can I say? This is a question to the guys. Have you 
ever taken two girls to the Spring Formal? Don’t! What a 
mess!

My sophomore year, as I said, wasn’t very exciting. 
The person who impressed me most was Guido Bugni, my 
Organic Chemistry teacher.

Now, let me tell you about my junior year. Well . . it

has offered me—motivation and self-discipline.

. . ON THE PAST AND THE FUTURE
I've been a history major for four years. Whenever peo

ple ask me what my major is and I tell them, they give 
me a funny look. . .The more I learn about it, the more 
important I think history is.

More today than ever, people have to have a security 
about themselves, and I think that an appreciation for 
history can give this to them. If you don't know about the 
past, you don’t know about the future, and you don’t know 
about the present. The present is here and it’s gone, the 
future, is still coming, but the past is always there. You 
really can’t ignore it. . You are what you are because the 
past is what it was. That's why I want to go into museum 
work. . .

It’s really important to try to enhance the past, bring it 
up to the present, to give it the appreciation it deserves 
without distorting it. When you do this, people are more 
secure in who they are, where their place in time is. . .

seems that I can’t even remember my junior year. 
Maybe its for the best. All I remember in May ‘76, was 
that I had only one more year to go. I was stargazing that 
year and spent most of my night hours up at the Neuman 
Observatory looking at Saturn, Orion, and the Moon.

Around the last week of August, 1976, I came up here 
for the last and as I see it, the best year of my college 
career. I never knew that I could have so much fun with 
people painting rocks with whitewash singing the Carroll 
College fight song, and making people wear funny little 
beanies on their head during freshmen week. In this past 
year, I found out why I was here, and why I decided to 
come to Carroll instead of possibly the University of 
Nebraska.

Carroll College gave me the opportunity to become a 
total person. Sure, there were some boulders in my path, 
but with a little bit of effort I was able to crawl over them 
and continue on my way. Carroll is a liberal arts college 
and as the 1973-74 bulletin read, “has as its fundamental 
objective the development of its members with a deep ap
preciation for learning as enlightment rather merely for 
information.’’

Well, to me, Carroll has lived up to its objectives and I 
am very thankful to all the faculty who pushed me to use 
my mind, the administration who set the goals of the col
lege, and most of all, the students who helped me to 
develop my person and who stuck with me when I needed 
their support.

Thank you all very much!!!

67th commencement

HELENA — Two-hundred thirty students will be 
awarded Bachelor of Arts or Associate of Arts degrees 
during Carroll College’s 67th annual commencement ex
ercises May 1.

The Rev. Elden F. Curtiss, Bishop of the Helena 
Diocese, will be the celebrant of the Baccalaureate Mass 
at 2 p.m. in the Cathedral of Saint Helena. Con- 
celebrating the mass will be Rev. Thomas M. O’Donnell, 
Carroll’s Academic Dean; Rev. Robert N. Butko, 
campus chaplin; and Rev. James H. Provost, Chancellor.

Fr. Provost, a 1959 graduate of Carroll, will also be the 
Baccalaureate homilist.

Attendance will be limited to faculty, graduates, 
families and guests.

Richard Hugo, Professor of English at the University 
of Montana, will deliver the main address during the 
commencement ceremony at 4:30 p.m. in the college’s 
Physical Education Center.

The graduation will be open to the public.
The 1977 Borromeo Award will be presented to the Rev. 

Emmett Shea in recognition of his exemplary priesthood, 
and his long and dedicted service to Carroll and to the 
Church. The Butte native will be celebrating his 50th an
niversary of his ordination to the priesthood in uune.


