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EDITORIAL/OPINION

by Bla^e Smith
Too much lumping going on

I’ll have to admit something. I am so cheerful, it’s nauseat
ing. For the first time in four months, I am walking without 
pain; my dog is finally home after ten days in day care; my little 
:ar is  humming along; my Christmas gifts are just about fin
ished; I started understanding part of math; Spring Festival is 
coming along well with wonderful enthusiasm; we have just 
about four weeks of school left in the semester; we have two 
plays coming up this spring and my mother pulled ligaments in 
net leg and finally needs me to pamper her! What a great life!

Last year a letter was directed to me concerning lumping all 
rezoomers in the same category. I don’t do this, but the person 
had every right to question my intentions. Now, I get very 
irritated when all persons in a particular field are lumped to
gether. Take lawyers. I am really fed up with the comments 
about attorneys. I don’t care if you don’t like them, but don’t 
put every lawyer living and deceased in one despised group. 
My father was a very fine attorney in Butte for over 50 years 
and d id  a lot of work for Beaverhead County ranchers. I am a 
great believer in the first amendment and I encourage you to 
write the Wescolite with comments about anything, but in the 
same vein, I really don’t want to be lumped. For the record, I 
write this column for the Wescolite and I am honored to do so.
[ am not a reporter, with the possible exception of letting you 
bow about the spring plays. When you write rebuttals to the 
paper, please do not lump everyone on this staff in the same 
group. 1 take it as a personal affront, for I have not and will not 
let m y  feelings concerning the Baptist Church be heard aloud. 
It is m y  business and no one elses. So when you write, remem
ber to carefully select your words as to not offend the innocent.

Just a little whining. I can do this because you’re all great 
listeners! Here’s some more.

Have you watched any television ads lately? They’re really 
getting obnoxious. Campbell Soup has a man lip sync under an 
o ld m a n ’s  voice about the power of soup (keeps you young!) 
and i f  someone doesn’t pop the Pillsbury Doughboy soon, Ivm 
gonna throw up!

You k n o w  all the personal hygiene product ads? I’m so old, 
I think there should be some mysteries left and there aren’t. 
Little Caesar’s little Caesar should learn to quit double-talking 
and I could go on. After being in advertising and public rela
tions for many years, I find it amazing the quality of advertising 
has hit an all-time low. Just give me children and animals and 
leave the adults out of this!

“A n y  child can tell you the sole purpose of a middle name is 
so he can tell when he’s really in trouble.” Dennis Fakes. ‘Til 
next time, have a wonderful, full-filling, happy Thanksgiving.

Legal counsel addresses policy
by Sally Behr/Schendel

This past week, I had a phone 
conversation with Joan Newman, 
Legal Counsel for the University of 
Montana and Western Montana Col
lege. I asked her to speak to public 
educational institutions’ policies re
garding the rental o f space to 
churches and religious groups not 
serving the student population.

Ms. Newman told me that two 
basic principles apply to public cam
puses.

First, a public educational insti
tution can restrict the use of its pub
lic facilities by any and all outside 
churches which are not student or
ganizations.

Secondly, if a public educational 
institution rents its public facilities 
to any church, for any reason, then 
the institution must rent its public 
space to all churches and religious 
groups, regardless of the reason or 
activity.

In this situation, any church or 
religious group which is willing to 
follow the rules and stipulations of 
the lease may use the space for any 
purpose EXCEPT solicitation activi
ties, such as fundraising. A collec

tion plate is not a form of solicita
tion.

Inquiry into the activities of the 
church is an intrusion of the church’s 
beliefs and rights.

Ms. Newman said that it is legiti
mate to cancel a lease if the church 
or religious group does not obey the 
stipulations of the lease. These stipu
lations could include a stated and 
appropriate use fee for each occa
sion of the group’s use of the facili
ties, timely payment of rent, staying 
within the timeframe of the rental 
agreement (such as a three-month 
agreement), cleaning up the facili
ties after each use, and staying in the 
building only during the times agreed 
upon in the lease.

The University of Montana is in 
the process of reviewing its Facili
ties Rental and Use Policy. Ms. 
Newman expects that the policy will 
be revised to reflect the new legal 
requirements for institutions renting 
space to churches. U of M is particu
larly concerned with restricting use 
o f non-public areas, such as the 
dorms, where solicitations are an in
fringement of students’ rights to pri
vacy.

Community Concert
by Susan Mendenhall

The Western Montana College 
campus is the host of a series of 
Community Concerts throughout the 
year. The Community Concert asso
ciation is made up of a group of dues 
paying members. A board composed 
of elected members picks the enter
tainment they feel will appeal to the 
majority of the membership. Board 
m em bers th is year are; Paul 
Boetticher, President, Dorothy Ann 
Forrester, First Vice-President, Janet 
Christensen, Second Vice-President, 
Agnes Helle, Third Vice-President 
and Publicity and Norma Day, Sec
retary. The board usually picks two 
concert days before Christmas and 
two after.

A membership drive takes place 
every spring, usually in April. Stu
dents arriving in the fall may contact

Norma Day for information on mem
berships anytime before the first con
cert, as there may be some member
ships still available. A membership 
costs $18 for adults, $7 for college 
students, and $6 for students. The 
proceeds from the membership sales 
arc used to finance the year’s enter
tainment. The Community Concert 
organization had reciprocity with 
other organizations in the South and 
the West. Membership holders trav
eling may want to look into these 
opportunities before leaving. For 
this information or information on 
late membership sales call Norma 
Day at 683 - 5956.

Concerts are held at 8:00 pm in 
Western’s Main Auditorium. The 
next Community Concert will be 
November 15.

Bormuth (continued from page 2)

Encyclopedia of 1940 which slates 
that “The Eastern and W estern 
churches are at one as to the punish
ment of hell being partly “a pain of 
loss,’ that is, the consciousness of 
being debarred the presence of God, 
and partly a “pain of sense,” that is 
real physical suffering.

Epicurus (the Pagan philosopher) 
believed that he could confer no 
greater benefit on humanity than by 
tearing up the roots of the belief in 
an “afterdeath” of punishment. He 
failed and from the first century AD 
to the present the Christian faith has 
embraced this doctrine, correctly see
ing fear and terror as the surest means 
to temporal power over the mass of 
humanity. Perhaps Mr. Adamczyk 
would like to arrange a public de
bate with me on the consequences 
and relative merits of the doctrine of 
hell? In his great magnanimity he 
could present both sides. And I would 
not need to speak.

Sincerely,
Peter Bormuth

LETTERS TO 
THE EDITOR 
POLICY

All letters to the Editor must 
be typewritten and signed. The 
name of the author must also be 
typed. All letters must be re
ceived no later than 4 p.m. on 
the Friday deadline. A schedule 
of deadline dates is posted on 
the door of the Wescolite office, 
located in the lA/Woods building 
basement
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M u sin gs o f  a ga llery  goer
by Sally Behr/Schendel

W estern’s gallery is currently 
hosting several shows. The collabo
rative show by Terry Nelson and 
Marshall Noice caught my eye. I was 
also intrigued by the way these two 
men work: together, at the same time, 
on the same piece, and often not 
talking! What follows is a meander
ing stroll through my thoughts as I 
partook of their paintings.

“Spearchucker” is a painting that 
measures, by my arm s’ breadth 
(which felt like an appropriate way 
to measure this piece as it brought 
me face to face and body to body 
with S-Chucker) about 5 feet by 6 
feet. The painting is executed in 
acrylics, and I don’t understand one 
bit of it.

In fact, I ’d rather not stand under 
it at all, but from a distance of at 
least 10 feet. Five minutes later, I 
have my nose up against the paint
ing again and I ’m touching the sur
face lightly, eye to eye with a most 
evocative face floating  in S- 
Chucker’s gut.

Just because I don’t understand a 
painting doesn’t mean the work 
doesn’t talk to me. This and every 
other piece in the Nelson/Noice Col
laborative show hums and whispers 
and murmurs to me in a discrete 
roar as I sit on the floor in the West
ern gallery looking and looking. I’ve 
come through to look several times. 
For me, that’s high praise.

I catch the man, naked, who’s 
walking towards me. He’s flanked 
by giants who advance even closer 
than S-Chucker. A purple man 
screams a yellow shrieking howl. 
What dangles white from his hand? 
Am I too naive to know?

Two faces haunt the edges of the 
piece. One is childlike, lying on its 
back sweetly wise. Is he ignorant of 
S-Chucker’s excalibur pointed at his 
skull? The other face is almost silly 
except that I get the haunting feeling 
that it’s whispering to me,”so you 
thought you knew, eh?”

Nelson/Noice can flip me out of 
one space, one dimension, one facet, 
faster than any spatula in the old 
greasy spoon, Manny’s, that used to 
make Bozeman famous. Been there? 
You might have seen S-Chucker 
there, or maybe Cupcake came in at 
2 a.m. for a fried egg sandwich 
before heading home.

Check out “Cupcake” next time 
you’re near the gallery—heck of a 
sweet girl, really. Just a little vague. 
But who needs brain or a head when 
you’re Cup-cake? This painting 
w orks as a d ip tych  to 
“Spearchucker”, but Van Eyck’s 
wedding couple they’re no t

Cupcake is as sweet as a Mickey 
Mouse glove edged in blue. Her 
flowers dance on long stems, too 
bad her gut’s missing a huge chunk. 
That happens to a lot of us. As Alice 
Walker asks, “did your sister throw

up a lot?” Too bad Cupcake has a 
small child; swaddled, eyes blinded, 
tucked into a dark jar. Lots of us 
have one too.

Now Nelson and Noice have no 
control over these pieces; as some
one remarked to me, it’s like the 
bastard son (whatever that means). 
Once we write X, or paint X, we 
gotta let it go. It’s not ours any longer. 
And these paintings may not be 
“about” ANYTHING I’ve written so 
far. But it’s my conversation, you 
see. And I thought I’d let you in on 
it.

Three cheers for Nelson and 
Noice, whose images spark so deeply 
into the night.

There will be a Closing Recep
tion and Artists’ Talk for these two 
collaborative artists— and some
times blues musicians— on Novem
ber 18, from 7 - 9 pm, in the Western 
Gallery. Also featured at that time 
will be Joan Ryshavy and Janet 
Vitale-Bowen, whose show “ Land
scapes and Metalwork'“ will be hon
ored by the reception. It should be 
quite an evening! And... All are 
welcome to a tten d !


