
Campus Security Patrol Car S toned By Intruders 
Last Wednesday two 

Trenton State College Secu
rity patrolmen were once 
"lore the victims of an 
assault. . Even before the 
beginning of classes, the 
trend which started last 
year appeared to be 
continuing. 

Newly appointed Security 
Director Nate Lom ax recon
structed the incident for the 
Signal. 

"At 12:20 a.m. we 
received a call that a girl had 
had a bottle thrown at her in 
the parking lot behind 
Travers. Campus Patrol
men Konopka and Talar 
responded, and upon arriv

ing on the scene bystanders 
pointed out three suspects, 
all of whom appeared to be 
between 20-22 years of age. 

"As the patrol approached 
the suspects fled into the 
wooded area behind Trav
ers. Once hidden the 
suspects pelted the patrol 
car with rocks and bricks, 
smashing the right read 
window." 

"Fortunately neither of the 
officers were injured, and 
they were later able to 
observe the suspects enter
ing a vehicle. The license 
number and make of the car 
have been turned over to the 

Ewing Township Police, who 
have joined in the investiga
tion. 

As was most often the 
case last year, the suspects 
are believed to be non-
students. 

"We are grateful to the 
bystanders, who called us," 
emphasized Lomax. "I 
further encourage anyone to 
report all incidents to 
campus security. Only by 
working together can we 
move towards eliminating 
these types of incidents." 

Campus violence due to 
outsiders is not a new 
problem, it is not limited to 

ambushes against campus 
patrolmen. Last week the 
Signal disclosed the near 
rape of a 20-year-old 
transfer student during 
summer. 

The coed stated that the 
assailant, who climbed into 
her car after her, "Grabbed 
me. I honestly feared for my 
life and there was no 
question in my mind as to 
what was in his mind"--
namely rape and robbery. 

"I screamed and kicked 
with all my might. Several 
times I tried to get out of the 

car but he pulled me back in 
and attempted to drive away 
with me." 

Luckily, a TSC senior who 
was passing by surprised 
the assailant, who fled 
across Pennington Rd and 
behind the houses. 

However, the worst 
security scare on campus 
occured shortly before 
Thanksgiving two years ago. 
At this time, local students, 
who were already on 
vacation break roamed the 
campus and terrorized 
students, both male and 
female alike. 

Two male students were 
assualted in front of Bliss 
Hall, then a dormitory, by 
youths who demanded both 
matches and change. When 
the unfortunate youths 
replied negatively, or when 
they replied at all, they were 
beaten, one student 
requiring several stitches. 

Within a few weeks a 
"student patrol" was 
formed, whose function w as 
to patrol the campus late at 
night to report disturbances 
or burglary attempts. The 
patrol was discontinued at 
the end of the year. 

Three Guilty In Relocatable Fire 

Strike Of College Professors " ...Very Probable" 
By Tom Petaccia 

"The situation is, t o put it 
in one word, grim and if the 
state's position remains 
unchanged, a st rike vote on 
November 17 is very 
probable." Such were the 
words of Robert Bates, 
National Repre sentative for 
the American Federa tion of 
Teachers, in a press 
conference September 6th at 
the Ho liday Inn in Wood-
bridge, N.J. 

The conference was to 

report the progress of 
contract talks between the 
Council of New Jersey State 
College Locals and the State 
Board of Education. 

According to Bates, refu
sal by the state to talk salary 
and to reach an agreement 
on binding arbitration has 
been the major problem. 

"This is like saying," said 
Bates in referring to the 
state's stand on binding 
arbitration, "if I had an 

argument with you and you 
had the right to decide who 
is correct." 

"There are several other 
problems," continued Bates, 
"Take the tenure issue. The 
state wants no tenure 
eventually. This would 
inhibit teachers from doing 
their jobs effectively. 
Teachers would be afraid to 
experiment for fear that 
their contracts would not be 
renewed because of it. 

there'd be competition 
among the teachers which 
would cause inefficiency. 
'Teachers need job secu
rity." 

A few of the AFT 
demands include: Increased 
student work-scholarship 
funds to provide employees 
with student assistants: one 
assistants per employee: 

Limitations on class size: 
25 maximum. 

Freedom from censorship 

in all academic matters: 
Reduced student-faculty 

ratio: 12-1 from 21-1: 
Faculty participation on 

policy-making committees at 
all levels: 

Provision for local nego
tiations: 

A 15% salary increase 
plus increment in 1973-1974 

A 13% salary increase 
plus an increment in 
1974-75: 

For the state to assume all 

pension costs: 
No quotas on promotions: 

promotion when qualified: 
Departmental control 

over curriculum, hiring, 
tenure, promotion, assignm-
ments, schedules, and other 
matters.: 

Negotiations resumed on 
September 10 and Bates is 
"determined to make a 
settlement. We hope it 
doesn't come to a strike, but 
if it does, it's one of the tools 
that we have to use." 

Arson Case Ends 

Photo b y Ri chie 

Both pleaded guilty to 
conspiracy to commit arson 
and were put on five years 
probation and fined $3,000. 

The sentence for Miss 
Cacciabuado was unusual in 
the fact that the prosecutor 
had specifically asked that 

TSC's answer to the Chicago Seven decided that the best way to end racism on 
campus was to burn down a relocateable building [right]. Miss Cacciabaudo, 
above, th e alleged ringleader of the arson conspiracy recieved a $10,000 fine 

By Frederick S. Heyer 

Three Trenton State 
College students were 
sentenced Wednesday, 
August 29, for the April 
1972 burning of a relocatable 
classroom building on 
campus. 

Marilee A Cacciabuado, a 
21 year old sophomore at the 
time of the burning, pl eaded 
guilty to arson and 
conspiracy to burn down the 
$150,000 building and was 
sentenced to a ten year 
suspended sentence and a 
fine of $10,000. 

According to Deputy 
Attorney General K atheryn 
Flicker, Miss Cacciabuado 
was the leader of a group 
that called itself "Whites 
Against Racism." The 
burning of the classroom 
building was supposed to 
end raci sm on campus. 

Sentenced along with 
Miss Cacciabuado were 
Anthony Juliano, who was 
freshman class president in 
1972, and Joseph Tassiello. 

she be imprisoned. The 
judge, however, imposed a 
lighter sentence. An 
informant state that Miss 
Cacciabuado's present em
ployer, Amway Corp., plead
ed before the judge for a 
lighter sentence. 



PAGE TWO TRENTON STATE COLLEGE WEDNESDAY SEPT.12, IS! WEDI 

President Brower Reports 'End O f Gravy T rain1 
Each September it seems tnost 

appropriate and necessary to describe the 
"State of the College" in this opening 
address. During the past decade the theme 
of expansion and change permitted my 
predecessors and me to cite statistics that 
annually re flected new programs, a larger 
faculty, and a larger student body than ever 
before. Increasing numbers of applicants 
for many years caused us to lament the lack 
of college facilities for New Jersey 
residents as more than 50 per cent of the 
college age students were forced to seek 
their baccalaureate degrees in other states. 

For 25 y ears American higher education 
has been obsessed with one phenomenon-
expansion. Nearly all long range planning 
has been focused on growth with all of its 
manifestations-new facilities, mushroom
ing student bodies, additional programs, 
larger faculty and staff, increasing budgets 
Now it appears that our growth is over, and 
a plateauing of student enrollment is 
evident at Trenton State College as well as 
in colleges and universities throughout the 
country. 

The Education Commission of the States 
reports that enrollment in the nation's 
colleges and universities increased at the 
rate of only 2 per cent last fall and threatens 

' to be l ess this semester. Higher education 
enrollments had increased an average of 8.5 
per cent annually in each of th e previous 10 
years according to the United State Office 
of Education. Applications for admission to 
freshman classes this fall at major state and 
land-grant universities have decreased for 
the first time in 11 years. And the cost of 
attending college continues to rise. The 
College Entrance Examination Board 
reports that average annual college costs 
have increased at the rate of 4 to 7 per cent 
over the past three years. This trend is 
expected to continue. 

"The days of the gravy train are over" 
During a recent national conference, 

Lyman Glenny of th e Center for the Study 
of Higher Education at the University of 
California, identified two basic trends 
affecting higher education. Perhaps we are 
most aware of the first-financial pressures. 

The days of the gravy train are over, 
especially at the Federal level where 
support for higher education is steadily 
decreasing. In most state, the proportion of 
the state budget to support public higher 
education will be the same in 1980 as it is 
today. There will be keener competition for 
the tax dollar as legislators establish 
priorities when considering demands in 
welfare, medicine, transportation and other 
services. In addition, officials in 
Washington are moving to categorical aid. 
Forexample, this approach is a significant 
aspect of the new Basic Opportunity Grants 
available to freshmen this year. The 
student now receives a voucher which he 
can apply toward the cost of education at 
any institution. (ADD PERSONAL 
COMMENT) 

Students face increased costs as the 
pressure to raise public college tuition 
increases on several fronts around the 
country. Most recently, the Carnegie 
Commission on Higher Education called for 
a "modest and gradual increase" in tuitions 
at public institutions in order to narrow the 
gap between charges at public and private 
colleges. Although such pressure is not 
evident at the moment here in New Jersey, 
proposals to abandon low public tuitions 
have been considered, but not adopted, 
in several other states, including California 
and Florida. 

Second, Dr. Glenny observed that the 
value of a bachelors degree is questioned 
increasingly when no more than 50 per cent 
of th e 1973 graduates at some colleges are 
gainfully employed on a full-time basis. 
Student interest in specific vocational 
training is reflected by enrollment 
increases at proprietary schools and 
vocational institutes. 

One of the most frustrating roles in 
colleges and universities this summer has 
been that of the placement officers. 
Nationwide studies reveal that jobs for 
college graduates are unavailable. Teaching 
positions at the elementary level 
and in most secondary teaching areas are 
extremely scarce. Our placem ent director, 
Dr. Michael Kline, reports that while 
placement of Trenton State College June 

graduates compared very favorably with 
placements in other New Jersey colleges, 
only 52 percent of all our June graduates 
have accepted positions or made some other 
definite plans such as graduate study, as of 
his August 20 report. Statewide, the New 
Jersey Director of Teacher Education & 
Certification recently announced that only 
20 per cent of t eacher education graduates 
from all New Jersey colleges and 
universities have been placed in teaching 
jobs, which indicates a real depression in 
teacher education opportunities. Though 
our placements in teacher education are 36 
percent of the June graduates, this is a drop 
almost 50 per cent of our total teacher 
placements last year. The placement 
picture is none too bright for the business 
and lib eral arts curriculum students. Only 
58% of these students have plans of any 
kind at this time (compared to 50% of the 
teacher education majors). 

"In a democratized system it is apparent 
that we can no longer guarantee jobs." 

Speaking before the National Association 
of College and University Business Officers 
in July, Glenn Dimke, Chancellor of the 
California State University and Colleges, 
cited the move to full educational 
opportunity and the frustrating employ
ment picture as a central issue facing 
higher education. We are really the first 
country in the world that has eliminated the 
elitism of higher education and truly 
democratized it. Unfortunately, as Dumke 
observed, we are encountering one result of 
the democratization of higher education 
that many did not consider. In an elitist 
educational system everybody gets a job or 
has a professional career when he 
graduates. In a democratized system it is 
apparent that we can no longer guarantee 
jobs. As a result we are searching for 
answers that will help people to establish 
careers. One approach, and a mojor national 
thrust in the last several years, has been 
Career Education," an attempt to make 

the college degree much more practical in 
terms of application to career usefulness. 

Another issue facing higher education is 
the lack of public confidence which has been 
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evident since the campus unrest of l , 
1960's. We are regaining public confiden 
which reached an all-time low at the end 
that decade, but the problem is reflected 
the difficulty in funding from both p uij 
and private sources, as well as the declinii 
enrollment trends. A willingness 
consider innovative teaching technique 
the efficient coordination of effort m - • -
begween public and private sectors, n address 
demonstrated accountability in education Brower 
programming and use of financial resouns State 
are central factors in restoring put "The h 
confidence. tion " 

"The emergence of collective bai-git 
has been a factor in forcing « 
administrative accountability while w eil ' 
ening the more traditional college 
governance procedures traditionally prK ' 
ced on many campuses." 

Mr. Dumke raised a fourth major i ss 
now facing higher education, ma, 
educators are convinced that the tradition; i 
systems of academic governance are not 
effective and dependable as we 
they were. A diffused process in whit 
committees play a large role in establishii 
policies, characteristic of the collegia! styl 
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Tre 
mav not be workable in the 1970's. T) i nvit 
necessity for administrative accountabil 
exists. The emergence of collect® 
bargaining has been a factor in fo rciit 
greater administrative accountability whit 
weakening the more traditional collegia 
governance procedures traditionally p r« 
ticed on may campuses. Management of A 
educational enterprise demands 
defined responsibility and accountability. 
Legislators who respond to requests thata 
institution be run on the basis of a m odelt 
the political state, with faculty and student 
as a type of legislature, are the first torepl 
and insist that administrative units mustbi 
accountable in the area of fisa 
management. (I haven't given up yet.., 

These issues tend to lead to oi 
conclusion—that higher education hi 
problems and we must be willing 
recognize them fully. 

\li ANNIE OREEN SPRINGS 
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These New Flavors Are The New PO£ Wine Rage On Campuses From Coast To Coast. Why Not 
Tr«k On Down T. Your Local Package Store. "Moving Up With Annie Green Spring." The FUN WIHE!!i 
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TSC Chosen For National 
Prvg Symposium 
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NATIONAL ACTION 
COMMITTEE FOR DRUG 
EDUCATION, the letter-
tod read. The letter was 
addressed to Dr. Clayton R. 
gwwer, P resident, Trenton 
State College. It began, 

ing p"Z "T he Natio nal Drug Educa
tion Program in the U.S. 
Office of DEducation under 
authorization of the Drug 
Education Abuse Act of 

has provided in-service 
training for over 200,000 
•ducatiunal personnel. In 

1973 the Program will 
extend training to key 

maul personnel in colleges and 
traditioi departments of education in 

the belief t hat such training 
should be a part of the 
preparation of all prospec
tive teachers." 

Trenton State was 

invited to submit its 
application as a prospective 
representative at the 
National Drug Symposium 
slated f or April 11 through 
the 1 4th, at the Sheraton -
Jefferson Hotel, Saint Louis. 
Eagerly Dr. Brower re
sponded. TSC has its own 
drug education program, 
and the faculty and staff sa w 
the p roposed conference as 
extremely relevant. 

Shortly after Dr. Brower's 
response, Trenton State was 
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chosen as one of 6 0 colleges 
to be represented at the 
symposium. There were 
over 300 applicants, and Dr. 
William Fassbender, Co
ordinator of Health Educa
tion at TSC and one of t hose 
who will appear in Saint 
Louis, feels TSC was 
selected because of the 
college's involvement in 
community and teacher drug 
education. 

In addition to Dr. 
Fassbender, Mr. Joe 
Herzstein, teacher, drug 
education, will represent the 
faculty at the 4-day 
symposium in Saint Louis. 
Dr. Kenneth Runquist, 
Acting Dean of School of 
Education at TSC, will 
represent the adminstra-
tion. And two under
graduate Health Education 
Majors, Karla Chrustowski 
and Edward McGuigan, will 
complete the team as 
representatives of the 
student body. 

The goals listed for the 
symponium are 1: To clarify 
how institutions involved in 
teacher education can en
hance the general com
petence of the teachers they 
are training, not to the end 
of making them drug 
specialists, but rather to 
help them better relate to 

Somebody 
Needs 

14 

You! 

drug and other social 
problems in school com
munities. And 2: To lend 
developmental assistance to 
institutions involved in 
teacher education and to 
help them plan steps for 
improving their training 
programs and acquiring 
additional competence in 
preparing teachers to 
respond to the drug 
problems in school 
communities. 

Dr. Fassbender feels that 
if the goals listed are the 
real purpose of the con
ference, TSC will benefit by 
furthering drug education 
on campus, thereby bene
fiting the student body, 
teachers, and ultimately the 
community. Fasshender 
believes TSC was chosen 
because of the advanced 
drug education program 
already in operation at the 
college. "We have Herzstein 
and myself who teach on 
campus," he said, "and 
Runquist, an adminstrator, 
which seems to say the 
college supports drug 
education. In addition we 
have many students like 
Karla and Edward, who will 
be teaching in public school 
shortly, and this is where 
drug education is really 
needed. I think those at the 
Saint Louis symposium, as 
well as the faculty, staff and 
student body at TSC, have a 
lot to gain, from the 
exchange of ideas that will 
come about through the 
4-day conference, and every
one, particularly the respec
tive communities, will come 
out a winner." 

Parking Problem 4 Before 

Solved? 4 After 

Somebody nee ds you and 
VAC knows who! VAC, the 
VOLUNTARY CENTER 
program of the Trenton 
Area Chapter of the 
American Red Cross, is the 
local clearing house for 
volunteers and social service 
agencies in the community 
<vho need volunteers to help 
them. There are ov er forty 
agencies in the Trenton area 
who need you to gi ve a part 
ol yourself to someone who 
needs a helping hand. If you 
have a few hours a morn ing, 
an a fternoon, an evening 
you can work in inner city or 
the suburbs with children, 
adults or the elderly. You 
may choose to work with the 
handicapped ~ physically 
mentally or emotionally - or 
you may want to get 
involved in recreational or 
tutorial programs with the 
kids in the area. Put some of 
interests and talents to work 
- the list of volunteer 

opportunities is endless. 
If you are a conscientious 

and responsible person and 
want to give a part of 
yourself in a rewarding 
volunteer job, come see the 
VAC representatives. They' 
11 be on campus on 
Wednesday and Thursday, 
September 19 and 20 at 
Phelps Hall, Decker Hall and 
Travers-Wolfe, from 11:00-
2:00 p.m. VAC interviewers 
will tell you about the many 
interesting and rewarding 
volunteer jobs in the 
community. Somebody 
needs you! 

College Store I s Ready I f Y ou Are 
The step after registra

tion inevitably seems to be 
the inavoidable trip to the 
College Store for books. Mr. 
Nolan, manager of the 
College Store, says he'll be 
well-stocked and ready to 
meet student needs. 

Mr. Nolan said that 
students buying books may 

By Ruth Shuman 
help to eliminate confusion 
and frustration by having 
their class cards with them 
when making their pur
chases. "Most errors occur 
and much time is lost 
because people don't know 
their class number, and 
everything is geared on 
class number," explained 

1 6 8 7  B A R B E R  
and 

STYLING SHOP 
1687 Pennignton Rd| 

Baggies 
Reg $14-

Now $11.60 

L e v i ' s  D e n i m  
Straight Leg Jeans 
Reg $8.50 Now $6.80 

PANTS-TREE 
A groovy place for the two of you! 

(Next to Lawrence Drive-In) 
Route  1  Trenton 

Open Mon.-Fri .  11 -9  Sat .  10  to  5  

Mr. Nolan. 
Booklists with class num

ber, name and number of 
course, arid the title, author, 
and the price of the required 
books will be placed at 
convenient locations on 
campus. By consulting one 
of these lists before buying 
his books, a student can 
estimate how much he 
should expect to spend at 
the College Store. 

But textbooks are only 
one half of the College 
Store. The west end of the 
Store (the entrance facing 
the Relocatable classrooms) 
is a veritable cornucopia of 
supplies: snacks, health and 
beauty aids, art materials, 
notebooks, etc. This stu
dent-oriented section also 
provides dry-cleaning and 
watch, jewelry and shoe 
repari services. 

The food section, schedul
ed for expansion inthe fall, 
now offers the student 
crackers, cookies, and a 
very wide variety of 
candies. An investigation is 
under way to determine the 
practicality of adding an ice 
cream stand in this section. 

Personal belongings must 
be left either on the shelves 
or checked into a locker in 
the vestibule of General 
Merchandise section before 

: a student may enter the 
: College Store to browse. 
: "The reason for leaving 
I books out there is beca st 
| our cashiers are instructed 
i to charge anyone for 
•: anything they bring out, 
!;; "Mr. Nolan said. When 
;; asked if this was due to a 

high rate of shoplift ing, Mr. 
Nolan admitted that "we 
have some shoplifting." He 
added that, "it would be 
wise of students to report 
such incidents, since in 
reality the store belongs to 
them," and warned that the 
store will prosecute those 
found shoplifting. 

The College Score is 
owned and operated by the 
Student Co-Operative Asso
ciation and governed by the 
Board of Control. Although 
the S.C.A. pays six salaries 
as well as expenses, the 
college itself has a voice 
concerning the general 
policy-making decisions that 
affect any net profits, 
"and I assure you, there 
haven't been any," claimed 

Nolan. He went on to 
"If w e show a profit it 
be made available for 

distribution to various 
activities through the Board 
of Control." 

Upon completion of the 
new Student Community 
Center, the College Store 
will vacate its temporary 
housing and establish itself 
permanently there. The 
new set-up seems to be one 
that is agreeable to 
everyone, explained Mr. 
Nolan. Then he said, ' The 
College Store will receive 
some considerations, such as 
equipment, in exchange for 
the present building. "In 
addition to this, the College 
Store "will be paying 
Trenton State College a 
percentage of their sales as 
rent." 

Mr. 
say, 
will 
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The 6 ray Behind The Gray Walls 

CAPITAL PUNISHMENT, A s Loag As It's Not T oo Sovert 
DEATH ROW, New Jersey State Prison--The 

Warden, a tall, thin, stoop-shouldered, and hard of 
hearing man with close-cropped gray-blond hair, wh o had 
worked his way up through the ranks and whom I expect 
to see hold up tvv'o finge rs in a Nixon victory sign each 
time he appears-and who visits us about as often as 
bubonic plague, and is about as welcome - led a group of 
visitors into the wing, shortly after we came in from the 
yard. It was the usual bunch of curiosity 
seekers: several members of the prison board of 
manages, the Director of Correction and Parole, a state 
senator seeking re-election, and the cream of the local 
bureaucrats. This wing, which once housed honor 
prisoners, became the Death House in December 1966, 
when the old wing, an isolated, coffin-shaped bunker in a 
remote section of the prison, was abandoned. The 18-cell 
housing unit where the electric chair still resides now 
houses the honor prisoners, and the 27-cell 
3-Wing-"3-Wing" because the Warden who apparently 
hasn't read Shakespeare, decided that Death Row by any 
other name would smell sweeter - now houses new 
Jersey's condemned men. The prison hierarchy and state 
politicians occasionally take the 25-cent tour, no doubt 
congratulating themselves on the fine job of juggling.# 

By Frank Bisignano 

We receive showers once a 
week in 3-Wing, supple
mented by buckets of hot 
water three times a day, and 
I was standing naked and 
dripping in my plastic 
birdbath when the tour 
began. I hurriedly checked 
for female infiltration. 
Months before a woman, an 
assistant from the Attorney 
General's office, had 
appeared with a visiting 
group, and the officers on 
duty that day neglected to 
prepare us for the Death 
Row "first." Our lady 
visitor had caught T.T. 
sleeping in flowered under-
shorts, but pretended, along 
with the rest of the group, 
that Tom didn't have a 
number, therefore didn't 
exist. There were no 
women in this group, I 
noted, and no hope of T.T. 
being ignored. 

From the first cell on the 
flats a barrage of abstract 
art announced the peck's 
Bad Boy of 3-Wing: Tom 
Trantino, alias T.T. I could 
see his reflection in the high 
window opposite my cell. He 
was hard at work over a new 
canvas, a red, white, and 
black bandanna tied around 
his head, the flowered 
undershorts, and shower 
clogs completing the picture 
of artistic elegance. Tom 
had done more time on 
restriction than short -
timers do in prison. His 
latest, run-in with authority 
had come just a few weeks 
before when he painted an 
abstract design on his 
state-issue slippers, tlaptain 
bleep, displaying his usual, 
reaction to T.T.'s art, had 
confiscated the evidence. 
And as usual, T. was given a 
charge and sent to the 
hole-an isolated dungeon 
equipped with a commode so 
encrusted with excrement 
that you hesitate to sit down 
for fear you might never get 
up, and nothing to do but lie 
on a concrete bed and count 
the hairs on your belly until 
the lights go out at 10p.m. 
and the big brown cock
roaches come out to 
play. T.T. was still consti
pated. 

From my cell on the 
second tier, overlooking the 
desk on the flats where all 
25-oents tours begin, I could 
see the mixed reactions-fear, 
curiosity, a touch of the 

"I say 'Hallo there!' 
shouted the little guy. 

The 'Gray Behine the Gray WaUs' will be a regular feature of the 
Signal focusing upon the penal system of New Jersey as seen 
through the eyes of student and former inmate Frank 
Bisignano. Some weeks will feature serious essays exploring 
different problems of penology and other times there will be 
probing satire. This week's effort by Frank is the first of three 
parts that he wrote while on Death Row in 1970. The times have 
changed but most penal problems still go unsolved, and Frank 
gives us some startling yet, entertaining insight into the 
uncomprehensible dilemmas of prisons and the penal systems of 
New Jersey. WELCOME ABOARD FRANK. 

"Angels with Dirty Faces," 
Hollywood via Cagney 
concept of Death Row-on 
the faces of our first-of fend
ers, the new faces, seemed 
astonished, perhaps even 
offended to discover that 
condemned men could laugh 
and joke and talk like the 
guy next door. Had Captain 
bleep showed them T.T.'s 
slippers? I wondered. The 
whole prison knew they 
were on display in the 
weapons room behind 
Center, and I could imagine 
the good Captain scaring 
hell out of new cops and 
visitors by saying, "This, 
people, is what youse have 
to deal with!" 

Every visiting group 
comes with a self-elected 
spokesman, who, as the 
Warden leads the tour from 
cell to cell, apparently feels 
it is his duty to say 
something...however inane. 
The intention is good. But 
working from what sems to 
be a preconception of 
inmates as borderline 
morons, attempts at conver
sation usually flopr The 
gregarious one in this group 
was a short, pleasant looking 
gentleman, with large, 
watery gray eyes behind 
Ben Franklin glasses. He 
sauntered over to T.'s cell 
like a determined ethnolo
gist: 

"Hallo th ere." 
Woe be T.T. I saw his 

paintbrush hesitate. The 
miniature, paper old Glory 
on his wall seemed to rustle 
in the breeze from his 
movements between palette 
and upturned-chair easel. 
The flag, a gift from the 
Cheif Deputy: consolation 
for refusing the purchase 
and display, sans pole, of th e 

.real thing. An object d'art, 
T.T. called it. Paper patriot-

"Ours is not to reason 
why," parried T.T 

'Very good! Shakespeare 

I could almost see T.T.'s 
blue bloodshot eyes blinking 
at the objet d'eonservative 
dress. I watched him 
remove the stereo headset 
pluggd into the Made-in-Jap-
an transistor radio he listens 
to most of the time, set the 
paintbrush down, and face 
the establishment. 
. "I s ee you're a painter," 
offered the little guy, 
moving closer. 

isn't it?' 
"To be or not to be." 
"Yes?" 
"Is not the question!" 
The little guy opened his 

mouth, as if to reply. Instead 
he stood staring . like a 
wounded pelican. I could see 
the "Ohmagawd! Incompre
hensible madness" looks on 
the faces of our first-offend
er visitors. The blister on 
captain bleep's ass had done 
it again. Not the violent, 
neck-biting madness of 
public misconception, this 
type of quietly humorous, 
sophisticated insanity 
couldn't be coped with. The 
fat Jew in cell two! Don't 
mess with the kid for here 
sits a virtual E.E. Cummings 
of black humor. Style? The 
simplest! Never uses capital 
letters or punctuation, 
sometimes writes in Hebrew 
sometimes on black paper 
right to left, when address
ing notes to the administra
tors of this steel and stone 
snakepit, where reason 
refuses to prevail. 

"Ours is not to reason 
why," repeated T.T.,magna
nimously giving the little 
guy another go at it. 

The Warden came to the 
rescue. The evening meal 
was coming in , and he led 
the visitors to the large 
steam kettles, explaining 
that, because of th e solitary 
confinement statute 
govnering men sentenced to 
death, 3-Wing inmates are 
segregated from the inmates 
of the general prison 
population. All meals are 
therefore served in the 
wing, said the Warden-off 
and running on the speech 
he gave every visiting 
group. Emphasizing the 
tight security measures, he 
steered the visitors to the 
outside door and pointed to 
the manned gun tower 
atop-the exercise yard wall. 
Aside from the tower and 

the two locked doors leading 
in and out of the wing, he 
continued, two officers man 
every shift, each cell is 

"double-locked, and a locked 
brake, securing a heavysteel 
iar the length of each tier, 
freezes all cell doors as a 
precaution against the other 
locks failing. The keys to all 
locks are held by a White 
Hat manning the Center, the 
Warden further explained, 
«nd when a man has to be 
•taken out of his cell for a 
shower, visit, yard, or trip to 
the hospital, a third officer is 
sent into the wing with the 
necessary keys. 

I fe lt very locked up. But 
T.T. wasn't wasting time 
while all this was happening. 
I watched him hang a 
fresh-painted sign reading 
"Total Amputee" on the 
front of hi s cell, and go into 
hiding behind a large 
cardboard box at back. The 
little guy returned a 
moment later. His mouth 
dropped open again. Had 
T.T. escaped despite securi
ty, he seemed to be 
wondering. The Warden 
and the others returned and 
moved on down the Row. 
Scratching his head, the 
little guy obediently 
followed. 

The third cell on the flats 
was empty: the mattress 
rolled up, dust collecting in 
the corners, the personali
ties of Leo Forcella and Sam, 
I knew. The wing, pre
viously noisy, now quieted 
down-as if the men were 
remembering the morning 
Leo Forcella suffered a 
second heart attack in less 
than a year, It was quiet in 
the wing that morning, I 
recalled. Most of the men 
were sleeping when the 
building's acoustics echoed 
Leo's first gasps. The sound 
became a loud rattle. 
Bedsprings creaked as men 
jumped up and to the front 
of their cells. We had hear d 
that frightening gasping for 
breath when Leo suffered 

his first heart attack, and 
now knew the old man was 
in trouble. 

The duty officers serving 
breakfast on the third floor 
rushed downstairs and tried 
to administer to Leo by 
reaching through the bars. 
But he was too far back in 
the cell, barely conscious 
and unable to move or 
respond to their questions. 
A call was put through to 
Center: Emergency! Center 
called the prison hospital. 
The hospital assigned two 
inmates to a stretcher 
detail. Center assigned an 
officer to go to the hospital 
and lead the detail back and 
into the wing. Twenty 
minutes after Leo's initial 
gasp, the heavy wing door 
flew open, the brake was 
hastily released, the cell 
door frantically unlocked, 
and three officers and a 
hospital attendant dashed to 
the old man's side. 

Leo was not quite dead. 
But not quite alive. 

The prison grapevine has 
it that the 72-year-old senior 
citizen of Death Row USA 
stopped breathing within 
minutes of reaching the 
hospital. Understandable. 
But would he have died if 
that cell door had opened 
says 10 minutes sooner? 
I, like most of the men in 
3-Wing who dug the short, 
wizened, gruff, full-of-spunk 
old man, had suggested that 
his cell door be left open in 
anticipation of just such an 
emergency. Captain bleep 
thought it a reasonable 
enough suggestion. Leo 
had been on Death Row 
since 1960, and was too old 
and sick to do any harm to 
the two burly officers 
always on duty-even if he 
wanted to. The suggestion 
was to be discussd at an 
upcoming White Hat meeti-
ing, said the good Captain. 
But months passed without 
action being taken, and now 
the dust-caked emptiness is 
a constant reminder of how 
an old man died. 

soon after Leo died . 

And then the macabre. 
Sam Cross died. 

Sam, a tall, black, 
overweight ex-football play
er in his mid-20s, was 
sentenced to death in 1969, 
and was scheduled for 
weekly sessions with the 
institution's shrinks shortly 
after his arrival on Death 
Row. Assigned to the last 
cell on the third tier for the 
first few months of his 
residency, he was moved to 
the empty cell on the flats 

WEI 

M 
Late one night a fe» 

weeks after the move, s a® 
began to cry out. Th e d uty 
officers tried to talk to hi® 
to ask what was wrong. B in 
Sam was incoherent, raving, 
and no one, not the o ffice® 
or the inmates, could soothe 
him. 

An emergency call was 
put through to Center. T he 
White Hat in char ge o f t he 
graveyard shift immediately 
phoned Captain bleep') 
home for instructions. B ui 
the good Captain couldn't be 
reached, another White Hat 
toting a flashlight and armed 
with instructions to sek and 
destroy, it seemed, was sent 
into the wing. The 
officer briefed him-twi 
minutes worth-before 
shined the light in Sa m's 
sweating face and asked, 
"What's the trouble h ere? 

"My daddy-he dead," 
sobbed Sam. 

"Nobody's dead." 
"My daddy, he! My daddy 

he! Me daddy, he!" 
"He's been running off Si 

that for more than half ai 
hour," said one of th e d uty 
officers. 

"Well, it't about ti me 1 * 
knocked it off," snapped the 
White Hat. Turning to 
he added, "You're causing! 
wing disburbance. Knock it 
off and let these guys 
some sleep. Your daddy's 
not dead. We'd know if you 
daddy was dead-wouldn't 
we?" 

But Sam refused to b t| 
mollified. "My dad dy d 
he insisted. "Brother Omar 
-calling to one of the men is 
the wing --"tell him m y 
daddy dead. Tell him, W 
Tell him, he! Tell 
Brother Omar." 

It went on like that for Is 
minutes before the I 
Hat gave up, returned k 
Center, and wrote a r epot' 
on the incident. The repot 
lay in Center all that n ight 
while Sam raved and th e 
wing waited for the day sh® 
and Captain bleep. 

Sam was staggering 
wild-eyed, his breath comiw 
in gasps but still raving 
when a hospital detail 1 ® 
him barefoot out of the wit! 
next. morning. The met 
waited. Silent Remember 
ing Leo. Hours pass® 
before the news filtered ® 
over the prison grapevine 
Sam Cross had died of1 

heart attack. 
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The visitors invaded t he 
second , tier just as IP 
myself dry and into a pahc 

shorts. They formed 1 

cluster at Smith's cell, 'h e 
Warden and the little guy111 
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look at our reside" 
celebrity. An author a" 
book reviewer, a person' 
friend to William F. Buckle! 
Jr., Edgar H. Smith-^ 
Smitty, Igor, Death Hou" 
Dean-has spent more tha« 
13 years on Death 
appealing his conviction, an 
is the warden's Prize 

rehabilitation specimen. 
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Book Review 
Mailer's L atest Opus...Flat And Uninspiring 

After reading Norman Mailer's latest 
collection of short, non fiction piec es, entitled 
"Existential Errands" you walk away 
shaking your head, not becau se you disagree 
with what he says, but because you are 
wondering why you wasted your time in the. 
first pla ce. 

I'm a little afraid to say that because it 
seems as if every critic and anony mous Time 
newsman has had at least one turn at kicking 
gleefully what they consider Mailer's literary 
corpse. I don't want to appear to be a gate 
crasher at a ghoul's o rgy. 

However, this is the most boring and 
self-indulgent book that Mailer has produced 
so fartthose who thought "Of A Fire On The 
Moon" bad please tak e note). Where Mailer 
once produced outrage by the page, he now 
forces you to stifle a yawn. The only 
outrageous thing about this book is it's price: 
$1.75 so ftcover. 

This is Mailer's fourth compliation of short 
and medium-long pieces. Roughly, they 

range in time from late 1966 to early 1971. 
Included in this collection, incidentally, is 
Mailer's reporting of the first Ali-Frazier 
prizefight, "King of the Hill", which w as first 
published in Life magazine, and which was 
later foisted off on an unwary public as a 
70-odd page paperback at a buck each. 
Apparently it was thrown in for free. 

Those who have seen Mailer's three movies 
will enjoy his section on movie making, a 
diary of s orts On how the storylines (or non 
storylines) for his movies originated. 

Surprisingly, "Existential Errands, is 
short on political opinion, especially when 
you consider the years it covers. What the 
bulk of the book is made up of is Mailer on 
Bullfighting, (echoes of "Papa"), Mailer on 
Prizefighting, Mailer on the Arts (plays, 
movies, boks, take your pick) Mailer on 
Henry Miller, etc. 

Somewhere, Mailer has lost his ability to 

By Fred Heyer 

entertain and has run out of worthwhile 
things to say. You can forgive someone for 
the latter, but if you don't have at least some 
of the former with it, you've got nothing. 
And this book is nothing. 

This comes from a staunch Mailer admirer. 
His last three anthologies, "Advertisements 
for Myself," "The Presidential Papers,"and 
"Cannibals and Christians" each contained a 
goood grab-bag of old and not so old bits of 
fiction and non-fiction. The essays in these 
works, which cover a fi fteen year time span 
of his career, are at all times crystal clear, 
sharp, and to a razor sharp point; his political 
observations shrewd and artfully put 
together. In "Existential Errands," Mailer 
writes as if he were being paid on a per-word 
basis, like a common pulp writer. 

You get the feeling that Mailer let a little 
bit of him self out into his earlier works and 
not in this one. I originally read 

"Advertisements for Myself' about five 
years ago, and was impressed beyond words. 
In a section of the book Mailer described the 
writing and re-writing of his first three 
novels; the sudden fame, the booze, the 
fights, the pot, battling publishers, not 
knowing whether what he was writing was 
for himself of w hat people wanted to see, the 
whole bit. Anyone who has pretensions to 
writing, even if you despise Mailer's works, 
should read it. It is a diary of a private hell. 
Now you take this turkey and you wonder 
how he let it get bevond grallev proof. 

"E xistential Errands" will certainly take a 
back seat to his biography of Marilyn 
Monroe, whose pre-public publication 
publicity (A Time cover story, no less) will 
guarantee its place on the bestseller lists. 
Let's hope that in shifting mental gears from 
essays to biography Mailer has found 
something challenging and fitting for his 
genius, if only for the sake of people 
must review books. 

who 

ins 
Jeff Beck : At Ease, But Disappointing 

by Richard Skelly 

Many Jeff Beck fans are 
most disappointed with his 
lastest venture, Beck, 
Bogert and Appice. It's just 
not the super-polished high
ly sophisticated headphone 
music that previous Beck 
efforts have been. However, 
it does have one great 
redeeming quality; it's the 
first album on which Beck 
seems totally at ease with 
his fellow musicians since his 
Yardbirds days. 

Beck has been' trying to 
get together* with Bogert 
and Appice for some time 
now, but one thing or 
another has prevented it 
until now. (Beck was 

originally going to play lead 
guitar with Cactus, B & A 's 
last band, but an untimely 
auto accident put him out of 
the picture.) 

The album, their first, 
contains five original com
positions and four borrowed, 
including Stevie Wonder's 
"Superstition," which he 
originally wrote for Beck. 
(Beck also played guitar on 
Wonder's version). The 
guitar work is excellent, as 
expectd, but not quite as 
flashy as usual. Bogert and 
Appice are always tight and 
dynamic, giving Beck the 
kind of backbone he 
deserves. Bogert's bass 

playing is extremely aggres
sive, and more clean and 
precise than before. At 
times, he sounds quite a lot 
like Jack Bruce. Bogert has 
one solo on the album, but 
it's very short, really more 
of a fill than a solo. 

Appice is still the same 
drummer he always was, 
and probably always will be. 
His fills are tasteful and 
perfectly executed, but once 
in a shile repetitive. Jim 
Greenspoon of Three Dog 
Night, does some back
ground singing. 

The vocals are quire 
reminiscent of the Vanilla 

Want A Job? B e Willing To Move 
Coe't. from page five 

only sorry that I will not 
have a better answer. 

Both before and since 
Commencement I have 
written resumes (very good 
ones I am told), cover 
letters, sent them, made 
exploratory phone calls, had 
both on and off campus 
interviews, exhausted al
most every personal pro
fessional contact I ever had, 
scanned e ndless newspaper 

and professional publication 
for classified job positions 
until I am now straining my 
good eye-sight, and have 
been generally been screen
ed looked over, scrutinized 
hedged to, lied to, and 
otherwise ignored by 
potential employers. 

In all of this I have had 
exactly one solid offer for a 
job that I a pplied for, other 
than with my present 
company, who, by the way, 

Funnier and Hornier! 
A collection of prize-winning and 
specially selected films presented 
at the Second Annual New York 

Erotic Film Festival. 

THE 
BEST OP 

THE 

JSTDj 

ANNUAL 
NEW YORK 
EROTIC 
FILM 

FESTIVAL 
SEPTEMBER 11 THRU 13 

KENDALL HALL 
8AND10 P.M. NIGHTLY 

ADMISSION 50 CENTS 

will not offer me a higher 
position simply on the 
strength on a degree and 
experience-they believe ir
revocably in the American 
hard work syndrome of 
vertical promotion from its 
ranks, one grueling step at a 
time. That one offer was up 
in Stamford, Connecticut On 
a newspaper advertising 
staff. I went for the 
interview. The job was mine 
if I wanted it, salary of $8300 
to start, plus bonuses-only 
slightly more than what I 
now make, but good money 
nonetheless. 

I turned it down. It had to 
do with the area. I had seen 
big city life before having 
lived in both Boston and 
Philadelphia, but this was 
even a little much for a 
metropolis veteran. I was, 
of course, aware that people 
lived one on top of another 
between wall to wall 
freeways in certain areas of 
the country, though no one 
had ever successfully 
convinced me that these 
inhabitants were in an yway 
sane. 

Fudge, with Appice and 
Bogert sharing the leads, in 
fact, the only truly disap
pointing aspect of the album 
is the lyrics. The amount of 
time spent on lyric writing 
couldn't have exceeded five 
minutes per song, what with 
such meaningful lines as; 
"you weren't just a girl, you 
also were my friend," and 

"you are just one fellow's 
girl and I'm so proud of you." 

However, all in all, this 
album deserves some atten
tion. If y ou did put it away 
after one listening, take it • 
out and give it another 
chance. If you don't have it, 
pick it up. If worse comes to 
worse you can always make 
it into an ashtray. 

You see, what it comes 
down to really is that it's all 
in what you want and what 
you're willing to sacrifice to 
get it. That must be my 
problem-just a little too 
much existential bullheaded-
ness. Some reflective hints 
in job hunting then would be 
that you should be extreme 
ly specific in narrowing 
down you employment 
goals, and for God's sake be 
willing to move just about 
anywhere. Anyone for East 
Arrowhead. Arkansas? 

One positive note, more or 
less. The conglomerate 
corporate structure does 
have plenty of good paying 
jobs to offer, and I suppose I 
could have right now if I 
wanted. Desire for money 
and advancement, however 
need be your only goals in 
life, and treadmill conform
ity shall be your reward. 
Just be sure to get that 
haircut before the interview 
and remember-sell yourself. 

After all, you're only 
another hunk of meat out 
there anvwav. 

Win 
this Honda 
3 First Prizes: HONDA Super Sports 

50 Second Prizes: 
Columbia 10-speed bikes 

Guess the number of staples 
Nos 5610 4 6610 in the jar. 

The jar is approximately 8'A" 
high and 10" in circumference. 
It's filled with Swingiine Tot 
staples. (Look for the clue 
about Tot capacity in the 
coupon.) 

The Tot 50s stapler is un
conditionally guaranteed. It 
staples, tacks, mends. Only 
98f* with 1,000 staples at your 
stationery, variety or college 
bookstore. 

Cub® Desk and' Hand 
staplers are only $1.98*. 
And the Super Cub'" sta
pler with no-slip, 

| CLUE: 
(You could fill between 200 
and 300 Tots with the sta
ples in the jar.) 

no-scratch base, only $2.67*. 
Fill in coupon or send post 

card. No purchase required. 
Entries must be postmarked by 
Nov. 30, 1973 and received by 
Dec. 8,1973. Final decision by 
an independent judging organ
ization. Prizes awarded to en
tries nearest actual count. In 
case of tie, a drawing deter

mines winners. Offer subject 
to all federal, state and local 

laws. Void inFla. and Wash, 
and wherever prohibited 
or restricted. 

'Suggested Retail Price 

SWINGUNE HONDA 
P.O. Box 169 & 
New York. N.Y. 10016 

the jar. Important: Write your 
guess outside the envelope, 
lower left hand corner. 

u»iv. u i owingline Inc. 32-00 Skillman Ave . L I C . NY 1110^1 
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edit orial 
Strike? 

Last year, in a very narrow margin 
of victory, the American Federation 
of Teachers won the right to 
represent all the faculty of the state 
colleges and is presently negotiating 
contracts with the state as the 
'official representative of all state 
college faculty.' 

The usual reaction among 99% of 
the student body here, to that little 
tidbit, would be a humdrum ho-hum 
at best. Admittedly we don't know 
all the ins and outs about 
negotiations, AFT's, NJEA's, or 
AAUP's. Yet from what we've seen 
to date there are some decisions and 
threats which lie just around the 
corner, that could have some rather 
drastic affects on students, especially 
those with any notions about 
graduating in four years. 

Last Thursday the AFT announced 
it might be forced to take "A strike 
vote on November 17th." With that 
little announcement, students, for the 
umpteenth time found themselves 
being set-up as the victim of the 
games that our dear elders play. 

The Signal asked Mr. Bates what 
would happen to students if the AFT 
did in fact go on strike. The strike 
threatening Mr. Bates then showed 
his 'concern' for students and 
admitted that there might have to be 
extended semesters and extra classes 
if a strike were called. 

The casualness of this attitude 
toward students reeks of callous 
political senselessness as far as 
students are concerned. 

The AFT has got to prove itself 
this year and next year or the old 
NJEA may get back its old position of 
negotiator for the state's faculty. 
And as its becoming more apparent 
they'll (the AFT) stop at nothing to 
retain that power, including 

trampling students rights to an 
uninterrupted education. 

In the 1880's unions were needed 
and did some good. However in 1973 
we must question the ethics of old 
union logic if applied in N.J. for the 
benefit of our 'poor' overworked 
faculty at the expense of thousands of 
student's education. 

At TSC we have the most 
conservative faculty in the state and 
truthfully doubt that they'll strike, in 
all honesty. Yet the thought of the 
AFT thundercloud and its "Only 
weapon against the state" the strike, 
makes us shudder with the 
realization of the raw potential power 
the union wields in north Jersey. 
And all with no apparent care for 
students. 

TSC AFT president Phil Malloy 
has told the Signal that the AFT is 
concerned about student rights as 
well as administrators and faculty 
members. Yet from Woodbridge the 
threat of strike is trumpeted. Whom 
do we believe? Does Mr. Malloy 
speak for the union or just the TSC 
members or worse yet, is he speaking 
for no one but himself? At this date 
we don't pretend to know as much as 
we would like to, due to the lack of 
availability of any credible truth. 

To date, we're forced to draw a 
negative conclusion to both ques
tions. Hopefully we're wrong. 
Hopefully the archaic union tactics of 
old wouldn't stifle education further 
in New Jersey than our state 
legislature and Ralph Dungan 
already have done. 

Our final decision about the AFT 
hasn't been reached yet, but to date 
we've been sorely pressed for any 
positive inclinations from that 
direction as far as students are 
concerned. 

Hurting H ousing 
Last week the Signal reported on a 

rather interesting furniture farce 
that involved some local greeks, our 
security and the unpredictable Judge 
Leventhal. Since that article a few 
new facts have come to light and are 
presently under investigation. But 
more important than that case are 
some rather disturbing questions 
that merit a much more thorough 
investigation. 

When the Signal first learned of 
the story we were told (by an 
administrative source in security) 
that the furniture had never been 
reported stolen. The Signal then 
learned further that the greeks 
weren t the only folk who borrowed 
furniture for their apartments. O.K. 
so now apparently everybody steals 
dorm furniture. But how can that 
happen? 

How could furniture be stolen in 
January, found in May -regardless of 
the circumstances- and still go 
unreported to Security. Last year 
our Security force had its problems, 
but, just how much blame can be 
thrown on Security? Is there another 
culprit in this puzzling fiasco? 

We're inclinded to think yes. 
Last year when coeds were having 

males drop into their showers, one 
Security Officer complained of 
Housing hindering Security from 

doing its job. The Signal dismissed 
that complaint as the gripe of a frugal 
Security force looking for an excuse. 
Then a source in the Ewing Police 
Department told the Signal that "If 
the Housing Office cracked down a 
bit a lot of crime in the dorms could 
be eliminated." Again we dismissed 
that thought because 'What does 
Ewing know about TSC problems?' 

But again the question was raised 
with the furniture incident. All of a 
sudden the easily dismissed question 
has raised its vocal protest in a slow, 
but sure crescendo to the point where 
the once dull rumbling in the distance 
now has an apparent recurring thrust 
worthy of time and investigation. 

Just what's wrong with housing? 
Why don t they cooperate more with 
Security in protecting students 
rights and properties (not to mention 
the taxpayers furniture). 

In light of other Housing problems 
affecting student - such as damage 
assessments for repairs never 
repaired and charging room and 
board for impromptu housing in 
lounges - we're caused to wonder why 
Student Activities was clandestinely 
placed under Housing when Housing 
already has so many problems it 
apparently couldn't solve. 

The answers should be interesting. 
Stay tuned. 8 
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On Being A Team 
Sometimes 

ByT.D. 
Scene: The locker room of the 

Washington D.C. University 
Plumbers. It is now halftime in 
their bitter battle against the 
battling Senators. 

Ace quarterback of the Plumbers, Dandy 
Dick Dixon is in the midst of giving his 
charges a peptalk, a broadshouldered 
player eagerly rushes in. 
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Dandy Dick: Even though we may be 
riddled with injuries, and the score may be 
72 to nothing, let me say this about that... 
Wait a minute, who's this guy. 

Sphero: Don't you recognize me Dandy? 
Its me, Sphero. Your backup quaterback. 

Dandy Dick: Sorry Sphero. It's been 
such a long time. Where have you been? 

Sphero: I've held out on contractor 
negotiations. I was hoping you could use 
me now. 

Dandy Dick (frowning): Frankly Sphero, 
the reason we didn't call you up from the 
minors, is that you're not a team player. 

Sphero (hurt): Gee Dandy, I was one of 
your best linebackers when I helped you 
clobber the McGovern Pinkos, 521-17. 

Dandy Dick: I know that Sphero. But 
throughout the exhibition season, while we 
ate mud, you came out with a spotless 
uniform. 

Sphero: I know that Dandy, but look at 
me now! (Proudly) I've got as much mud on 
me as the rest of you. 

Dandy Dick: By golly, you're right 
Sphero! What do you say gang? He's one of 
us now. 

Sphero (choked up because his aloof team 
mates have clustered around to shake his 

Sehultx 
hand): Golly, it's good to be a member of ; 
team again. (In a serious vain) But Dana 
what went wrong in the first ha lf. Did 
you call the right plays? 

Dandy Dick(with dignity): What I saic, 
the huddle is a matter of quarterlsi 
privilege . And just because the t il 
recordings in my helmet would ex ontri 
me, 1 will never release them to Ur al 
Cox. Remember, it isn't whether you <1 
or lose... 

Shpcro: It's how far you kick f\ 
helmet? 

Dandy Dick: It's how you go d own 
history. Now here are my second b j 
plans... 

Sphero: You going for the bomb? 
Dandy Dick: No, the Senator's defensn 

backs have cut off that play. But hear wti 
the Plumbers rooting section is ch antst 

Sphero: De-fense! De-fence! Wha; 
great idea. 

Dandy Dick: No, we're going on * 
offence. We'll slam into those Senators! 
muddy them up. And even though a lot] 
us might get hurt, like tight-end Halperr-
and guard Ehrlichstein, we're going to so 
it to "em! 

Sphero: Go get 'em Dandy! Golly, 
courage! 

Dandy Dick: No, you go get them. B ei sions 
somewhat injured, I'm sending yo u i n 
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On Finding A Job...or 

a team player. 
Dandy Dick (clapping him on th e to® 
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By 
When I was first asked to 

do this piece on the 
problems and complexities of 
a (Trenton State) graduate 
finding suitable employ
ment, that is, anything 
vaugely to do with my 
major, I was very hesitant. I 
honestly at first thought 
that I did not qualify as an 
example either unique, or 
better yet, that of typical 
college graduate with little 
or poor job prospects. 

I did, after all, have a job 
waiting for me upon 

An Anonymous TSC Graduate 
graduation. In fact, I had 

anim; 
you i 

work 
coming 

had five years 
experience before e 
back to college. But you see, 
the job I have is not what I 
want. The only real 
relationship that it has to 
the four years of soealled 
preparation for my chosen 
field of occupation is that i 
was a Business Adminstra-
ti°n major and I have a job 
as an Assistant Manager in a 
business--of the retail 
department store variety. 

No, I didn't have to go to 

college and earn a Bach^ 
Degree to qualify me i-
position. In fact, I b ad 

you. 
pUblllUII. Ill KR-W * 
job before and whi le I * 
to school. Idiots ot_ 
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known to be dragged 1151 
the street, told to put a 

on, and are give" i 
similar to mine. i 

Why then, you mighta 

don't I get a job com ®, 
surate to my qualifij* 
and degree? Now tna ^ 
very good question. 
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Disheartening Events 
...And Hope 

Cooperative Ed. Gets Archives 
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Dear C olleague; 

The Center for Cooperative Education at 
Trenton State College was* established in the 
spring of 1973 to provide both a home for our 
cooperative education program and service 
and g uidance for the developing education 
network in our region. 

The Cooperative E ducation Archives has 
been established as part of the Center. The 
purpose of th e Archives is to provide in a 
single publication a vast collection of 
materials concerning co operative education. 
The collection is planned to include: essays, 
books, annotat ed bibliographies, catalogues, 
brochures, research studies, audio-visual 
materials, news letters, thesis (published and 
unpublished), pamphlets, journals, handbook, 
directories and any other information 
concerning cooperative education which our 
contributors wish to make available. 

The Archives will se rve as a depository, a 
place where anyone i nterested in the study 
of cooperative education community may be 
both co mplete and up-to-date, we ask that 
you forward copies of any and all, materials 

which you feel may be of value and 
interest. If there are materials which you 
know of, but do not have copies of, a list of 
such works would allow us to seek them from 
other sources. 

The Archives will endeavor to publish a 
listing of the collection as it grows. 

Those interested in contributing or 
obtaining further information may write to 
the: 

Cooperative Education Archives 
Center for Cooperative Education 
trenton State College 
Trenton, New jersey 08625 

It is our hope that the cooperative 
education community will find this service 
valuable and will both contribute and use the 
Cooperative Education Archives. 

Sincerely, 
Christopher G. L. Pratt 
Director of the Center 
for Cooperative Education 

Dear Editor: 

Since 1971, when the SEB was disbanded, 
up until its reorganization in the Spring of 
1973, the student body of Trenton State 
College has undergone a period of 
degradation. The State has raised our 
tuition from $340 to $525 per year; over a 
50% increase. The Faculty has disregarded 
strong student support of Ed Moser and 
Joyce Countiss, by their failure to grant 
tenure to these professors. The 
Administration closed its ears when 
students poured into an open hearing at the 
HUB, following the firing of Gary Starrett. 
Despite their unanimous approval of the 
Chaplain and the way he was executing his 
duties, the dismissal order was not 
rescinded. 

Freshmen, although you missed these 
disheartening events, you yourself got 
screwed before you set your foot in your 
first class. When you applied and were 
accepted to this educational institution, 
your graduation requirement was 124 
credits hours. This number was published 
in all T.S.C. catalogs and other admissions 
information. However after virtually all of 
you paid your deposit money, the Academic 
Policies Committee approved a resolution 
raising this number to 128 credits, in 
September, now that you have arrived, 
they tell you that to graduate you need the 
extra four credits to graduate. Because this 
policy does not apply to upperclassmen, it is 
up to you to raise hell. Or did you forget 
that when you were accepted and paid your 
deposit it was only 124. In any event, this 
will cost some of you a semester in summer 

school, unless you with upperclassmen 
assistance act immediately. 

Out of the above information, the 
inevitable question arises. How much more 
of this crap will be served to and devoured 
by the students? 

This coming year, with new administra
tive decisions affecting student welfare, and 
rumors circulating about a faculty strike 
and another tuition boost, the student body 
must be prepared. A student government 
has been approved with its officers having 
been already elected. The only requisite for 
preventing further abuse of t he student is 
their participation in support of the S.G.A. 
And least of all their vote for a student 
representative form their department, on 
Sept. 26th at the intersection of Green Hall, 
Packer and Phelps. 

Nominating petitions for Senate positions 
in the S.G.A. are still available at the S.G.A. 
office (side of Phelps) and Student 
Activities Office. To get your name on the 
ballot as a candidate from your department, 
these petitions must be properly completed 
and turned into the S.G.A. Office of Student 
Activities Office no later than Sept. 19th 5 
p.m. If you have any questions concerning 
these elections, please stop by the S.G.A. 
office. The available hours are posted on 
the door. 

President - Matt Leahey 
V. President Kevin Byrnes 
Tresurer - Mary Galbiati 
Secretary - Joann Mirandi 

Malloy's Incompetance 
Dear Edito r, 

Every student should know that if they 
are undec ided about whether or not to 
continue their education they should not 
visit Mr. Philip Malloy in the Continuing 
Education Advisement Office. He will 
decide it fo r you as he will completely turn 
you o ff. He g ives the impression he does 
not wish to be disturbed by being asked 
questions concerning your academic 
advisement; and what ever you do do not 

mention nursing because he feels "that 

department is up in the air". He is not even 
sure where the building is or what courses 
will be accepted if you plan to matriculate. 
He says he knows but cannot tell you* 

Why is it that an important position as 
academic advisor is filled by such an 
incompetent person? I have met many good 
people at Trenton State College and they 
should not be considered in the same 
category; but it greatly disturbs me to 
observe Mr. Malloy's incompetence. 

Concerned Student 
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By Elaine Klimorvich 

Write about the impres
sions a freshman receives 
going through orien tation, I 
wonder if anyone remem
bers al l the calamities that 
can befall a freshman in four 
days. I mean you walk into 
your room and find your 
room-mate trying to squeeze 
that one last box in the door, 
and she makes some corny 
joke about how she hopes 
you don't decide to move 
out. And that's not all, then 
she starts pulling out 
spreads, curtains, stuffed 
animals, candels, all the stuff 
you weren't going to bring 
because you felt it should be 
decided between the two of 
you. 

But she's nice eno ugh and 
after a while you g ive in and 
decide that maybe you'll talk 
her into discarding those 
wretched flowered, plastic, 
curtains; that is if she will 
change her mind about 
Painting the room all 
different colors. 

Well I started t he orienta
tion p rogram off by picking 
op a n information packet. 
Going down that pamphlet 
Packed line, I saw a bunch of 

blue envelopes marked take 
one. I noticed my 
room-mate picked up the 
envelope marked male, and 
since being a freshman I was 
sure I hadn't made arrange
ments for such a combina
tion, I informed her of the 
mistake. She asked me to 
exchange the envelopes. I 
did so and received a hearty 
welcome of laughter and a 
big joke asking me how did I 
manage that one. I just 
don't know! 

Last night being Sunday, 
with the President's Convo
cation Speech still in my 
head, I went to the Horror 
Film Festival. It's not that 
the President's speech 
reminded me of a horror 
dialoque you understand, I 
jus' wanted to make sure I 
tried some of the activities 
that they took time to plan 
for us. I figured the 
president perspired just as 
much as I did in that 
over-heated Kendall Hall 
telling us to get "interested 
and involved," so I decided 
to give it a try. 

I had ju st settled down to 
enjoy the movie, when my 
room-mate whips out this 
bag of tootsie rolls and askes 

me if I want one. Sure I say, 
thinking how nice; But that 
little piece of candy caused 
me almost two days of 
continual agony. I thought it 
was just a slight toothache, 
but by the end of the night 
my jaw felt like it had been 
used a few hours in boxing 
practice. I suggested going 
back to the dorm, so at 2 
o'clock in the morning, we 
departed from our friends, 
and I jumped into bed. 

By now my whole jaw was 
throbbing; but I tried stick
ing the night out hour by 
hour, until it was nearly 
time to get up. I suddenly 
remembered the aspirin I 
had brought, and jumped up 
digging through my bureau 

in the dark, so as not to 
awaken my room-mate. 
When I finally found the 
aspirin, which took me seven 
minutes to be exact, I had to 
remove the safety cap. 
Safety Cap-by the time I got 
the cap off I almost died 
from the pain. 

With the night over, I 
went to the Infirmary and 
got pain pills along with a 
list of d entists to call if the 
pain persisted. And did it 
persist-everytime the medi

cation wore off my mouth 
sent out its own alarm. I 
couldn't call the doctors yet 
however; being Monday was 
Labor Day. So I settled 
instead the mid-morning 
meal, brunch. 

The meal was fine except 
that the line was too long. 
By the time we ate it was 
really lunch, and it was so 
hot in there everyone nearly 
roasted to death. I really 
can't complain about that 
though. 

Even though I was not 
exactly at my best, my 
toothache didn't keep me 
from picking up a few useful 
bits of information. The 
activities convocation gave 
me some incentive to find 

out about the newspaper. 
Discussion groups put me at 
ease a bit more than I had 
been before. Though I 
missed most of Tuesday's 
orientation program because 
of a dentist appointment, I 
did manage to go to the 
Department Social Hour. 
This gave me a quick 
introduction to some of the 
advisors in my particular 
field of study. This was, in , 
my opinion one of the most 
useful hours spent at 
orientation. It gave me 
more of an idea as to whom I 
can contact if I need some 
help or information. 

Now, so as not to leave 
you dangling,I found out the 
tooth has an absyss. So that 

will have to be taken care of. 
But while I'm informing you 
of that, I might as well let 
you know I'm not the one 
with the toothache. The girl 
with the toothache is my 
room-mate, and this article 
is her impression, mishaps, 
and ideas of orientation. It 
is also about how she must 
have seen me as a 
room-mate. 

Orientation-boring at 
times, hot, tiresome; but 
also a lot of fun and some 
different experiences. For 
some more than others the 
four days were unusual; but 
it was a time to help the 
Freshman out, and in my 
opinion it served its 
purpose. 
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Bureaucracy F ound I n Prison A lso 
Cov't. froai page four 

The local bureaucrats, I 
noted, immediately began to 
campaign by praising 
National Review, and Mr. 
Buckley's equally conserva
tive tv show. Then "Brief 
Against Death," Smith's 
first book, an autobiograp hy 
and the usual "don't worry 
because all will be well" 
comments about the cross 
country efforts by the 
ACLU, NAACP, and various 
other organizatins concern
ed with the abolition of 
capital punishment. The 
Warden made much of "his" 
author. Smith had written 
the 400-page book by hand, 
he boasted-as if he were the 
inspiration behind the 
manuscript, and neglecting 
to mention that he had 
refused to allow typewriters 
in the wing until after the 
book was published. Nor did 
he bother to mention that 
W.F. Buckley, Jr.'s persis
tent visits, letters, and 
calls to the Director of 
Institutions and Agencies, in 
all probability, had quite a 
bit to do with lifting the ban 
on typewriters. 

Smith, himself a local 
bureaucrat of sorts, 
apparently saw the ideal 
opportunity to mention the 
Warden's recent refusal to 
permit NBC newsmen to 
interview him. "Chessman 
was interviewed," he 
grumbled, loud enough for 

the Warden and the entire 
wing to hear. "Crump, 
Witherspoon-even Sirhan 
Sirhan, the guy who shot..." 

"That's not my decision," 
the Warden hastily inter
rupted. "The law says 
solitary confinement-visits 
from counsel, physician 
clergymen, and members of 
your family only. I don't 
make the rules. If it were up 
to me-well, you know I'm 
always open to constructive 
suggestions." 

Coincidentally, I was 
pondering a constructive 
sugestion, which I decided to 
keep to myself. I could 
almost hear Smitty yawn as 
the Warden rattled on about 
NJS 2A:165-5, the solitary 
confinement statute prohib
iting unauthorized visitors 
on Death Row, and the 
board of mangers politicked 
excuses to back his stand. 
But it is my dubious 
distinction to occupy the cell 
next to Smith, and the 
visitors were already inch
ing my way-first-offenders 
coming forward as if the 
steel catwalk were mined 
and everyone had been 
cautioned by Captain bleep 
to proceed at their risk. 

T.T.'s friend, the 
gregarious one behind the 
Ben Franklins, out-manuver-
ed the Warden and the 
others and arrived first. "My 
my," he said, looking me up 
and down. 

I glanced down at myself. 
Nothing was showing except 
my skinny, hairy legs, 
tattooed arms, and hairless 
chest. 

"This is our cartoonist, 
said the Warden. 

"How do you manage it?" 
the litle guy asked. 

"Calisthenics," I said. 
"You really must see his 

cartoons," insisted the 
Warden. "Show him the one 
about Nixon, Frank--you 
know the one I mean." 

Drat! I thought, moving to 
my desk. I had made the 
mistake of revealing my 
hobby once when the 
Warden caught me inking a 
cartoon, and now he was 
adding me to his victory 
list. Not that I mind 
showing off. But moments 
before, the Warden had used 
the solitary confinement 
statute to justify refusing 
the Smith interview, and 
now there were a dozen pair 
of unauthorized eyes 
devouring me. Where's the 
consistency? I wondered. 
Where's Captain bleep? I 
offered several political 
cartoons for criticism from 
the semi-professionals. 

Amazing!" pronounced 
the little guy, passing the 
drawings around while the 
Warden preened. 

"Are all of these your own 
ideas?" asked one of the 
visitors. 

"All except that one." I 

C.U.B. CONCERTS ¥ ¥ W 

Proudly Proseats 
"America's best singer-songwriter of the 70's" 

W 

v.* John Prine 
sss 3? 

with Special Guest 5 

Martin Mull 
¥ Wed. Sept.19 8p.m. ¥ 
SB 

¥ Kendall Hall ¥ 
¥ 

¥ 
S 
I 
1 
I ¥ 

Tickets J 
$3.50 

TSC Students 
Others >:•* 

Tickets On Sale Sept. 
12-3 p.m. and 7-8 5 at HUB Box Office 

p.m. 

0ct'5 From England 
CLIMAX BLUES BAND THE STRAWBS 

¥ 
¥ 
¥ 

pointed to a particularly 
pleasing caricature of Nixon 
as a pirate-standing on the 
deck of the Good Ship Dollar 
with Agnew, as a raunchy 
parrot, perched on his 
shoulder. "Smitty, Igor 
gave me the idea for that 
one. Igor..." 

The Warden's face seem
ed to drop. Uh-oh! I 
thought: his hearing impair
ment was scrambling incom
ing calls again. He hitched 
up his pants, leaned close, 
and whispered, "I try not to 
be a bore. " 

"I never said you was," I 
objected. 

"Of course I'm not," he 
agreed. "But thank you for 
saying so." 

Blinking, I watched him 
collect the drawings and set 
them carefully on top of the 
tv in front of my cell. I 
could imagine myself being 
strapped in the electric 
chair--the Governor in 
possession of evidence which 
exonerated me, the direct 
line from the State House 
ringing and the Warden 
mistaking the sound for the 
cried of a canary. 

"Keep up the good work," 
said the little guy, waving as 
the Warden led him and the 
others past my cell. 

Tony Russo, my rap-part-
.ier, who looks more like the 
neighborhood bookie than 
the extras who played the 
part in Bogart movies-and is 
about as subtle-was waiting 
next door: 

"And who have we here?" 
Asked the little guy. 

"My name is Tony...but 
you can call me Mr. Russo." 

Another one? They'd 
never believe it at the golf 
club, the little guy seemed to 
be thinking. He hesitated, 
coughed, shifted from foot to 
foot as the others flocked 

R 
By Keith 1 

around. Two-finger top 
party person in charge of the 
whole fruitcake joint again 
came to the rescue. "This is 
our tract writer," he said, 
pouncing on the religious 
tract Tony had recently 
written like a near-sighted 
eagle pounces on prey. " 
'Condemned by Man, Saved 
by God'-show them your 
pamphlet, Tony." 

My partner, the diplomat, 
immediately handed out 
copies he keeps on hand for 
just such emergencies. The 
Warden mingled,,hinting at 
an undercover rehabilitation 
program that was turning 
out artists, writers, 
cartoonists, and—presum
ably because of the surround 
ings?-religious fanatics en 
masse. The Goon Squad? I 
wondered. Busting heads 
was the only rehabilitation 
program I knew of. Death 
Row's latest petition to the 
board of managers had 
included a request to take 
part in the prison college 
program, the braille work oil 
painting classes, and in-wing 
sanitary assignments allow
ed inmates in the general 
population. The petition 
brought nothing more than 
Captain bleep and petty 
reprisals. Where before we 
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ment." unable t o adju 

"You believe in c ap "As a com ] 
punishment?" sq ueaked ahave many sei 
little guy. obligations fax 

"Sure. As long as its: a ten 

too severe." permit us 
The comment, typical 

3-Wing humor, broi! 
uncertain laughter 
visitors, and a hurt e xp 
sion to the Ward' 
haggard face. T.T. 
have been listening. T 
or not to be," he s houte 

The Warden, appai 
having decided this 
wasn't to be one of his be 
days, hurriedly 
group past my cell to * 
the stairs. I suspected 
and the visitors were a* 
of Truman Capote's tb ( 

probationary 
many break! 
meeting on Fi 
board of T 
consideration 
Faculty Sei 
major organis 
and with th< 
Robert Burn 
variables am 
so-called ten 
developed ar 
Trustees. I 
distributed t 
should be use 
future. Sev 
made develo 
faculty turn c 

about tattoos be'1' a ssumption is 
common sex hangup81 Another 
me,n on 
the day shouldntbea" ma;ntain Qur 

loss, I flexed my t atto 
upper arms at him and 
little guy. 

What the hell, i reason' 
us would-be instant expe' 
-me, Capote, and H „ 
who-have to stick tog e* Painful profe 

me futur e. 

of higher 1 
constantly tc 
institution, n 
needs of th< 
increase of d 
fo meet the: 
young facu lt 

w o v i 4  Y * " ,  

n u i  4  ̂  

cr .1 </ ."vd 
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A. ?  
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has been mi 
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together to 
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forward to 
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and futur e 
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Rhodora Makes Trenton State Livable 
By Keith Price 

able to 
offeeand 

What happens to all those 
lented joung New York 

,ftors that a re out of work 
starving? Well at least 

of the m got together 
formed the freshest 

M group this side of 
Mississippi, and called 

'tiemselves Divided We 
Stud. They performed at 
the Rhodora Monday, S ept. 
3rd and if one had looked for 
any disparaging remarks 
about the group they 
couldn't have been found 

i|,ere at Trenton State 
College. 

—A Their style of humor is 
leeded, the»Lck, degenerate, perve rted, 
'ationed, a ngbnd I loved every minute of 

attend r eliat, as did the audience. Marc 
along witkfine, Ed Dowling, and 
aopulation po rdon W eiss make up the 
Jut there F° and are kept on their 

>od,theW>s byjoa,d manager 

TGinny Goddard. 
They started out doing 

Comedy sketches in the 
Improvisation Cafe located 
|in midtown N.Y.C . an d just 

.^advanced from there. 
! Departo They'll be doing a tour of 
and A gencie W isconsin and Illinois next, 
he in part'- Ican t do iustice to the skits 

>rs were lis f !el s ^ 
... ., - back again to the Rhodora so 
lth Mr Hhose of you who missed 

get up and dance. The 
ballads put you into a state 
of euphoria and the 
Jamaican rhythm inspired 
tremendous audience 
response. 

One song summed up 
everything in a simple 
chorus: 

"I hold all the low cards 
You hold all the trumps, 
And I dipped in the sugar 
bowl 
And all I got was lumps." 

Reminds you a little of 
college doesn't it? 

All of you who went out 
boozin' it up Friday night 
should really give them
selves one swift kick be
cause you missed one of the 

best performances I have 
ever seen in my entire life. 
For those of you wondering 
what I'm talking about, let 
me enlighten you on the 
subject. Josh White was at 
the Rhodora Theater Sept. 
6-8 at 8:30 and 10:30. 

Now you're all probably 
exclaiming "Who is Josh 
White?" Well I'll tell you, 
Mr. White is the most 
talented, versatile singer 
guitarist I've had the 
pleasure listening to. This 
handsome man (he does 
have the sweetest face) 
becomes so much a part of 
the song you could swear he 
actually experienced every 
situation. As he so aptly put 
it "I'm a little unorthodox, 
but I get the job done." and 

that's putting it mildly! 
His voice, which is both 

forceful and tender at the 
same time seems to drift 
through the atmosphere as 
you sit there and let it 
totally envelope you. If you 
missed him this time try to 
get his records which are 
recorded on United Artists, 
and Mr. White, please come 
back soon. 

If you want a really 
inexpensive date, take your 
favorite person to the 
Rhodora and for a nominal 
fee be entertained be very 
gifted people. The next 
performer in Mary Smith 
who will be there from Sept. 
12 thru 16 with two shows 
nitely. Try to make at least 
one show. 

DIVIDED WE STAND Photo by Whitman 

ling fee t i 

it were | 
the soul-sa 

work 

chieven!! 
the little 

, friend,"he 
>w T ony a ddn 
ers in writing 
tat 

them can have your) 
thoughts tickled by some 
great comedy. (It will help 
take your mind off those 
term papers due the next 
day.) 

The second act at the 
Coffee House was a musical 
group called Mount Airey, 
comprised of Steve Chapin, 
Tom Chapin, Bob Hinkle, 
Ralph D'Onfrio, and Rich 

Look. If any of you are ever 
energetic Sunday morning, 
maybe you recognized Tom 
Chapin as the star of Make A 
Wish on T.V. -

They describe their music 
as "rock" which encompass
es a w ide variety of styles. 
The best were what I would 
call gospel rock, real hand 
clappin' footstompin' music 
that just made you want to 

Professional Obligations 
•±i;lCan Sometimes Be Painful oncerning 

t?" 
tire group J Last year at this time I alerted the 
i wing fell si l a cuity to the danger of an institution 
ip to somethtyecoming "tenured in." I pointed out that 

n u nrealistic tenure law featuring an all yuld almost 
lg there -five 00 short probatio nary period, an already 
ding, belly 
ting for t he 1 'ateauing enrollments endangered this nlWp'c oKillixr 4-S V oJmaf * ~ ] „ 
inally, just as 
vas ab out to 

lieve in 
;?" si 

s long as it'ss 

ment, typi< 
umor, brouii 
lughter f rom 
d a hurt e xp' 
the Wardt 
ace. T.T. 
listening. " ?[ 

e," he sh out* 

proportion of tenured faculty, and 

ollege's ability to adjust to society's needs 
n the years and decades ahead. During the 

'Tnnv' ast.?ear-n°t without many frustration-
more, ,1 significant developments were made which 
n capital p »%iay gu ard against the danger of being 

inable t o adjust to changing needs. 
"As a comparatively young faculty, we 

live many serious and painful professional 
obligations facing us in the future." 

First, a tenure las w as passed which will 
permit us to move to a five year 
probationary period fully by 1974-75. After 
many breakfasts, a memorable faculty 
meeting on February 28, meetings with the 
board of Trustees, and after careful 
consideration by the Executive board of th e 
Faculty Senate, the president of three 
major organizations, administrative officers 
and with the skillful ability of Professor 
Robert Burns to pull together all the 

•den, apparc va riables and project them graphically-a 
so-called ten-year tenure plan has been 
developed and approved by the Board of 
Trustees. It has been reproduced and 
distributed to every faculty member and 
should be used as a point of reference in the 
mture. Several assumptions had to be 

the ?ade enveloping t his plan which projects 

ouldn't beat* 
ixed my tat'6 

i at him and 

ided this 
i one of his he 
riedly led 
my cell to * 
I suspected 
tors were a* 
Capote s th f acuj^y t urnover an(j attrition. One such 
ttoos bei'' a ssumption is a much slower rate of growth. 
;x hangup'1 . Another is that we can maintain 
path Row. A"institutional equilibrium with careful 

management and study. If we are to 
maintain our position as a viable institution 
of higher learning, we must continue 
constantly to monitor each segment of the 
institution, measure its contributions to the 
needs of the educational enterprise, and 
1 "crease of decrease its staff and resources 
to meet these needs. As a comparatively 
-ounK faculty, we have many serious and 

o stick to getw painful professional obligations facing us in 
the futur e. The overall response of the 
departments and divisions this past year 
has been most encourag ing and forecasts a 
healthy professional life ahead for TSC. 

The positive steps taken by all segments 
of the cam pus in recognizing and working 
together to resolve staffing problems is 

/ something that am most proud of . I look 
ft i | forward to the same type of positive 

'Jl approach in tackl ing some of our present 
and futu re problems. 

One of the most immediate tasks is to 
follow the mandate of A328, now passed 

hell, I reason' 
instant exp^' 

te, 

into law, which requires a program of 
career development-before someone does it 
for us. 

Specifically, A328 says: Under guidelines 
established by the State Board of Higher 
Education it shall be the responsibility of 
the board of trustees and the president of 
each State and county college, in 
conjunction with their faculty to establish a 
formal procedure for the career 
development of all members of the 
professional staff including, but not limited 
to, a systematic and regular evaluation for 
the purpose of identifying any deficiencies, 
extending assistance for their correction 
and improving instruction. 

I invited the same individuals who were 
so helpful in developing a draft of a ten-year 
tenure plan to meet this summer to discuss 
what this might mean for Trenton State 
College. 

Again, the discussion was positive and 
enthusiastic. Within the next few days I 
will distribute some of our thoughts and 
observations to the entire professional staff 
and ask for comments by October 15. 
Administering A328 at the local level and 

applying it to the transition period as it 
affects new faculty, has taken all of us a 
great deal of time and thoughtful 
consideration, and it will require even more 
time and effort. There are a few basics we 
must keep in mind. Under the old tenure 
law-a person receives tenure after serving 
one day in his fourth year-even though he 
has been given notice a year ahead whether 
or not his third year of service is terminal. 
All those faculty members who are in their 
first, second, or third year of s ervice (and, 
who thus are not on tenure) will be given 
the option of being considered for tenure 
under the old three year law or the new live 
year (A328) law. This decision must be 
made by November 1 of this year. Opting 
for the old or new law should not and will 
not prejudice the institution in coming to 
decisions of reappointment. 

"The bigger and better philosophy is a 
typically American fallacy that has 
mesmerized us in higher education for a 
quarter of a century." 

With regard to the new stabilization 
facing higher education, some people look 
backward with regret, feeling uneasy and 
apprehensive about the future. It is true 
that we shall have to learn new ways. We 
must learn to manage more carefully 
because no longer can we depend upon the 
luxury of new resources to "bail us out" and 
cover our mistakes. We must come to 
accept the fact that "bigger" is not the only 

JOSH WHITE 

route to "better." The bigger and better 
philosophy is a typically American fallacy 
that has mesmerized us in higher education 
for a quarter of a century. One does not 
necessarily achieve excellence as numbers 
increase. 

Recall that the history of great 
institutions in this country includes a host 
of relatively small colleges. Their 
greatness was not achieved through 
tremendous physical plants, spiralling 
enrollment curves, and a constant 
increment of new programs. Instead these 
colleges concentrated their attention on one 
prime ingredient-excellent faculties that 
devote their professional lives to students. 

I am excited about the opportunities that 
are before us. For the first time in years we 
can puase togake a look a t where we are. 
We must review what we have in our 
present programs and resources. 

Trenton State is a teaching institution. 
Everything that we are engaged in, from 
research to community involvement, must 
be seen in light of that commitment. We 
now have the opportunity to devote our 
energies toward becoming not only a good 
but a great teaching institution. How does 
a college become a great teaching 
institution? By becoming primarily 
concerned, individually and collectively, 
with what goes on in the classroom and with 
all relationships with students. 

Colleges are finding that students are 
increasingly characterizing themselves as 
consumers in the educational market place. 
They will remain in college as long as their 
needs are met. Student government is a 
realtiy on our campus again after a period of 
absence. Representation in student 
government will stem from departments. 
There will be a much more organized 
approach to providing student interest and 
"feed back" a t the individual department 
level than there ever has before. Student 
evaluation and "feed back" to individual 
staff members will no d oubt be the major 
focus of our new student government. 

Towards these ends it is my intent to set 
aside one full day during the spring 
semester during which faculty and 
administrators can attend workshops and 
seminars on instructional strategies. 
During this day it is hoped that we can all 
profit by a re-examination of what teaching 
and learning is all about. I look upon this 
day as the kick-off day of a long-range 
thrust to make Trenton State College 
known as the best teaching institution in 
the State of New Jersey. 

Another opportunity to look at ourselves 
will be provided by the one year of self 
study which begins this semester and 
preceeds the evaluation by Middle States 
and the NCATE scheduled to take place in 
November, 1974. A college steering 
committee has been functioning since last 
January and you will be hearing shortly 
about the work of other self-study 
committees that were appointed. Vice 
President Forcina, chairman of the 
Steering Committee, is responsible for th e 
coordination of the s elf-study and visitation 
by the two teams in 1974. 

It is expected that continued work by our 
campus planning task forces will provide 
recommendations for future goals and 
directions. Their work begain last January 
when faculty met in 19 groups to consider 
major issues and problems facing the 
college and to make initial recommenda
tions. Questions posed to those task forcx« 
were derived from an analysis of five year 
plans developed earlier in the year by 
academic departments. 

A summary of the January task force 
reports has been made available to yoi 
through Vice President Goewey's office. 
The reports were summarized by the 
academic deans and directors with Dear 
Dorothy Petersen serving as compiler anc 
editor. 

Dr. Brower's speech 

,ji commitment to students must 
receive our highest priorities." 

will be continued 

next week 
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ATTENTION CHEERLEADING CANDIDATES!!! 

This year there is a new spirit here at Trenton State 
College in regards to our athletic teams. To help boost 
that spirit the school needs volunteer cheerleaders who 
can dedicate some of their time to us help our teams on to 
victory. 

Coach Carmichael, the new football coach, wants to 
have cheerleaders behind his team-all the way and we're 
trying to get a squad together to carry on this contagious 
spirit. 

We're making new uniforms and are presently 
exploring several new ideas for the squad. So if anyone is 
interested in helping us in this effort, just stop by Packer 
Hall TONIGHT at 7:00 p.m. 

There are still a few spots open on the varsity squad!! 

The Committee for 
Women's Awareness will 
have their first meeting in 
Decker Lounge on Sept. 12 
at 4:00 p.m. Anyone who in 
interested in being involved 
should come and join us. We 
would like to plan programs, 
interest groups, and 
projects for the academic 
year, if you would like more 
information on this group, 
please contact Janet Veach 
or Gale Parisi in the Student 
Activities Office. 

ATTENTION COMMUTERS! 

Security Notice 

As Of Thursday, Sept. 13th No 

One Will Be Allowed On Campus 

^DNESDA1) 

FALL 

Archery In trami 
Begins Sep 

Badminton Co: 
Thursdays, 
18-0ctober 
teams. Si; 
Kathy Dan 

Bicycle Club - m 
Packer 101 

HUB BUB September 12-16,1973 

Sept. 12-16 The talented folksinger MARY SMITH will 
be appearing at RHODORA THEATRE; 
8:30 and 10:30 p.m. Here repertoire 
includes Tim Buckley, Donavan, Ian Tyson 
and Joni Mitchell. 

The camping club is 
having a meeting this 
Thursday night at 10 p.m. in 
the HUB. 

Without Decal 

Sept. 15 Alfred Hitchcock's suspensefufl and 
thrilling movie FRENZY starring Alex 
McGoven and Jon Finch can be seen this 
Sat. at 8 p.m. in Kendall and Sun. at 9 p.m. 

Sept. 19 Popular Programming will be opening its 
concert season this year will JOHN PRINE 
America's most popular folk and country 
and western singer/songwriter and 
MARTIN MULL and His Fabulous 
Furniture. Tickets on sale now in the HUB 
box Office. Show time, 8:00 p.m. Kendall. 

TOWING POLICY 

Anyone Parking In Yellow Area And 

The Perimeter Can Be Towed 

Immediately! 

STUDENTS! FACULTY! COMMUNITY! 
Starting Sept.l9 The Signal Presents Its New. 

Bowling Intram 
team. M eet at C 
Sept-

Bowling Intram 
team. Me 
beginning 

Century Club -; 
miles, or 

Individual i 
recording. 

Gymnastics Inl 
4:00-5:30. 

Modern Dance 
6:30-8:30, 
Apprentic 
Sept. 17. 

Powder Puff 
4:00-5:30, 
independi 
Packer. 

Tennis Double: 
Meeting1 

Sign up b 
and inde 
Werner. 

CLASSIFIED AD SECTION 
Now You Can Sell, Buy, And Post Thru Want Ads 

Simply put $1.00 in an envelope and address it to 

Classified Ads The Signal' 

Place it in inter campus mail before Wednesday 4:30 p.m. 

(Twenty five word limit please) 
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Calendar 
' FALL WOMEN'S INTRAMURALS 
J  C* 

Archery Intramu rals - Mondays, 4:00-5:30. Gym I. ~ 
Begins Sept. 17. Miss Petrecik. 

Radminton Couples Intramurals - Tuesdays and 
Thursdays, 6:30-9:00. Gyms I and II. September 
18-0ctober 11. Dorm, sorority and independent 
teams. Sign up by Sept 17. Miss Bellew and 
Kathy Damm. 

Ricvcle Club - meeting Wednesday, September 19, 3:00, 
Packer 101. Miss Bellew. 

Rowling Intramu rals - Coed bowling league. 3-4 per 
team. Me et at Curtis Lanes. Wednesday, 3:30, beginning 
Sept-

Bowling Intramu rals - Coed bowling league. 3-4 per 
team. Meet at Curtis Lanes. Wednesdays, 3:30, 
beginning S ept. 19. Miss Bellew. 

Century Club - jog 100 miles, bicycle 300 miles, swim 50 
miles, or any combination of the preceeding. 

Individual milage logs turned in to Miss Bellew for 
recording. Certificates to all who qualify. 

Gymnastics Intramurals - Tuesdays and Thursdays, 
4:00-5:30. West gym. Miss Cooper. 

Modern Dance Group - Performing group Thursdays, 
6:30-8:30, Dance Studio, beginning Sept. 13. 
Apprentice Group, Mondays, 4:00-5:30 beginning 
Sept. 17. Miss Wynne. 

Powder Puff Football - Tuesdays and Thursdays, 
4:00-5:30, b eginning Sept. 18. Dorm, sorority and 
independent teams. Sign up sheet available in 
Packer. Athletic fields. Miss Bellew. 

Tennis Doubles Tournament - arrange own playing time. 
Meeting Wednesday, Sept, 12 at 4:00 in Packer 101. 
Sign up by Sept. 11 in Packer Hall. Dorm, sorority 
and independent teams. Miss Bellew and Janet 
Werner. 

Judo.. A Growing Sport At T SC 
"Haijime!" The word is 

Japanese. It means "begin," 
and i s barked at the start of 
each contest. It was heard 
over and over again at 
Trenton State College on 
April 25 when the first 
annual Senior and Junior 
Judo Championships were 
held in Packer Gymnasium. 

On the sidelines stood 20-
year-old Barry Hyman, 
Tournament Director. 
Barry is from Freehold, N.J. 
His interest in judo began at 
age seven when his parents 
took him to his first match. 
He then began to partici
pate: "Until I got a little 
beat up and quit for a year." 
He has since been to Japan 
twice, where he under 
went instruction at 
Kodakan, the Tokyo center 
for judo technical matters 
throughout the world. 

There were no judo 
tournaments at Trenton 
State College, when Barry 
arrived as a freshman in 
1971. Organizer of the 
Campus Judo Club, now 
funded by Trenton State's 
M.A.A. (Men's Athletic 
Association), Barry has 
since managed to interest 
hundreds of fellow students 
in the oriental discipline. 

"Judo is now the 3rd 
biggest A.A.U. sport in 
America," says Barry. "It is 
very definitely a discipline. 
There is not much philoso
phy involved in the 
beginning, but as you 
become more experienced it 
helps you control your 

When you're having 
more than one. 

temper and affects your 
general outlook on life. My 
instructor, —' Mr. 
Nakabayashie of N.Y., who 
is a 'Hachidan,' an 8th 
degree black belt, taught me 
to see it not only as a sport 
but as a lifestyle." 

Judoka" (players) from all 
over the East Coast and 
Canada participated in the 
April 25 tournament at TSC. 

Canada swept the tourna
ment by winning four of t he 
six matches in the Senio 
Division and two of th e nine 
in the Junior category. "But 
one of our gu ys, Joe Martin, 
who has had only two 
month's experience," boasts 
Barry, "took 3rd place in the 
open division." 

Barry plans to enter 
R.O.T.C. after graduation, 

and to return to Japan, to 
study at Kodokan. He is an 
Electronics Technology 
major and intends to 
continue his studies while 
serving his term of enlist
ment. According to Barry, 
the judo discipline will help 
him attain excellence in 
everything he pursues. 
This is what he tells fellow 
students. It is the basis of 
his personal philosophy." 

Photo by Whitman Photo by Whitman 

Although the Trenton State soccer team is very young this year a 
prosperous season seems to be at hand. With eight returning letterman 
and five outstanding freshman helping to fill the ranks, the Lions prepare 
to tackle a tough fourteen game schedule including Davis & Elkins and 
East Strousburg both members of the Top Twenty in the Nation List last 
year. Three reasons making the soccer season look bright at TSC are Neil 
•k • /1 l .fi\ TIT—Uii«+/\r> /f-An minnlol nnth Pft! 
year, inree reasons making my ",y , ~ 
Bencivengo (top left), Wayne Huston (top middle) both coaches and Mark 
Abboud, a junior and Right Fullback. Good Luck to the Lions who haven t 
had a losing season in twelve years. 

TPsxrrorrrrinrrjnrinnrinrinrrrrinrrinn^^ 

REVISED TSC GRID SLATE LISTS TEN CONTESTS 

Roy Van Ness, athletic director at Trenton State College, has 
announced that the Lions have added a 10th eame in football this 
fall. Trenton will host theUniversity of New Havenon Dean Field 
on Saturday, September 15. The contest will be the season opener 
for both teams. 

New Haven is one of three new opponents on the Lions' 1973 
slate. Trenton will meet St. Peter's in Jersey City for the first 
tirtie on October 19 in a night game and host Western 
Connecticut State on November 17 in the season finale. 

One other change in the Trenton State schedule is a night game 
at Glassboro State on Friday, October 5, at 8p.m. The contest 
was orignially scheduled on Saturday, October 6. 

^JLOJLOJLUJUUULOJLOJLOJUULOJLSLSUUUUUUL^^ 

The Very Best Pizza 

Rocco's Pizzeria 
"Trenton State's Pizza Center" 

(across the street from Main Entrance) 
SUBS: Meatball, Sausage and Italian Hoagies 

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK Mon-Thurs 
Fri, Sat 
Sun 

3-12 am 
11:30-1 am 

4-12 am 

DELIVERY TO TSC 
CAMPUS $.25 

Sun-Thurs6-ll:30 pm 
Fri, Sat 6-12:30 am 

883-3101 
1935 Pennington Rd. 
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Football Kicks Off Season Saturday 

New Lions• 
Gridmen Have Bright Future 

by Haystacks 
On September 8th the 

1973 Trenton Sta te Football 
Team hosted Upsala College 
in a situated scrimmage at 
Dean Field. Even though no 
score was kept, the Lions 
put on a display of talent 
that shows a promising 
future. 

The offense looked very 
impressive steadily moving 
the ball down the field. Dick 

Curl, Offensive Coach, had 

nothing but praise for his 
players. Our lineman 
showed a superb job of 
carrying out their blocking 
assignments; both blowing 
open holes for the backs and 
providing an almost impos
sible penetratable pass 
defense. The two quarter
backs Eric Dietz and Glenn 
Sliker especially showed 
signs of a good season as 
they guided the team with 

an unmatchabie smoothness. 
Defense didn't lack either, 

as Coach Ed Reese's squad 
also made a good showing. 
Reese stated "I have 29 
players on my defensive 
squad and I would not 
hesitate to use one of them." 
Reese marveled over their 
good hitting and added that, 
although the pass coverage 
appeared weak, it was 
accounted for. He explained 

;.;.that their defense adjusts 

with each game to the 
offense of the other team. 
And since no scouting 
report was recieved on 
Upsala they went into the 
game blind. 

Coach Pete Carmichael 
also voiced his pleasure with 
the team. Come support the 
"New Lions" in their first 
game on Saturday, 
September 15th against the 
University of New Haven, 
1:30, Dean Field. 

1973 Models 
Now Reduced! 

Stop in and check our prices 
also take a look at the new 7r 

now in stock 

rtasoi. BhotA&ui, 
YAMAHA 

(609) 393-7550 
Bank Americard 

HHM 

Service — Parts — Sales 
1605 N. Olden Ave., TrenJ 

Mon.-Fri. 9-9/Sat. 9-4 ' 

Sports Line 
By Jay Finkel 

The world of sports can be a very satisfying 
field for those who decide to enter into it. Tlie 
recognition, the money, the rewards are all goals 
that a potential athlete strives for. Also, with the 
addition of the great pressures now put oi-
athletes, some of the most outstanding 
performances in sports are put on by kids n ot 
older than their mid-teens. Naturally, there also 
exists great pressure on the coaches and 
teachers, who mold the athletes to display t heir 
talents at an early age. The proof of their abilities 
is shown with the accomplishments of such stars 
as Debbie Meyer, David Clyde, Chris Evert, Olga 
Korbut and Cathy Rigby. As most of these a nd 
others will admit, the coaching and constant 
drilling made them what they are today. But, 
how much have you heard about the other side of 
this story? 

V01 

A couple of weeks ago, in Honesdale, 
Pennsylvania, a Steinert High School junior by 
the name of Walt Wilkenson died of heat stroke 
after practicing for four hours in full equipment 
in 85 degree weather on the football field, | 
Wilkenson had complained about feeling weak 
and beat during the drills, but it wasn't until over 
two hours after practice began that the coaches 
realized that Wildenson was sick and rushed him 
to the hospital. The coroner was quoted a s 
saying that he dismissed the possibility of a buse 
by the coaches as a factor in the death. The 
coaches noted that they saw Wilkenson resting 
several times furing the practice and he never 
said anything about feeling ill. If these facts are 
presented to comfort the family of V" 
Wilkenson and all others who should read o f t his 
tragedy, one gets the feeling that they don't even 
begin to diminish the size of this tragedy. 

Some questions must be asked concerning 
reasoning of some of the people involved in 
incident. First, is it necessary to work and drJ 
teenagers in sports to the point of near 
exhaustion and even harder consequences just to 
have a winning team in high school? You 
sometimes wonder whether coaches worry m ore 
about winning their games than any of the 
individuals who play for them. And, finally, is all 
of this necessary and important? Well, the 
answers lie in the individual. Obviously, 
everyone varies in their opinions, but in the l ong 
run, after the death of a young boy due simply b 
a game, ask yourself if all of this makes sense 
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NEXT WEEK: The Pro Football outlook 
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Card & Gift Shoppe 
2108 PENNINGTON ROAD 
[2 Blocks North Of Campus) 

N 

* 
Our post office is open for 

your convience « 

9-5 yf Mon.-Fri. 
Sat. 9-12 

Come shop and lick stamps 
with us! Cards, gifts, school 
supplies, health & beauty aids, 
candy, etc. 
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