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Financial aid cuts: 
the timing is bad
T T  et's face it, this just isn't a great year to be at the 
% University. The Texas Legislature finally is going 
J L j  to have its tuition hikes this year, and the only 

question is how much and how quickly tuition rates will 
increase. The massive cuts in higher education funding 
aren't on the Legislature's agenda anymore, but smaller 
cuts still are on their way.

Now the U.S. Department of Education has released 
tentative funding levels for public and private universities 
across the nation that shows the University could lose 
more than $300,000 in federal financial aid funds. The 
proposed allocations would cut $247,854 in federal fund
ing from the University's work-study programs, with the 
National Direct Student Loan program slated to lose 
$85,302 and the Supplemental Educational Opportunity 
Grants program earmarked for cuts of $11,617.

The federal aid cuts apparently were aimed mainly at 
UT graduate students. Bob Coats, director of the campus- 
based programs branch of the U.S. Department of Educa
tion, said the increased income of self-supporting gradu
ate students at the University makes them less dependent 
on financial aid than students at other state colleges. Un
fortunately, the funding cuts will affect UT undergradu
ates too.

The fact that so many cuts proposed within such a 
short period directly or indirectly affect UT students sug
gests a growing perception that UT students are made of 
money. Most legislators believe that the University has 
charged its students too little for too long, so funding 
cuts and tuition hikes aren't quite the threat that they are 
made out to be. And Dan Lau, director of the student 
financial assistance program for the U.S. Department of 
Education, said the overall federal allocation for the state 
of Texas actually will increase. The University was the
main target of the cuts.

To outsiders, it may seem that the University's low tui
tion rates, together with the financial aid programs, 
leaves students with too much extra money, so students 
should be the first to chip in to help neutralize the state 
and federal budget deficits. In reality, however, many UT 
students could not even attend the University without 
the low tuition rates and the financial aid programs; the 
campus-based work-study programs, in particular, help 
many students afford living expenses while studying at
the University.

Any institution as large and rich as the University pre
sents itself as a target for fat elimination during budget 
crunches. But a rich University does not always educate 
rich students; very few UT students own land or run oil 
companies. All the resources this university can provide 
are of little use to students who can't afford to use them.

One can only hope the U.S. Department of Education 
will reconsider its funding proposals. The University 
must be able to provide enough financial aid to cover the 
needs of all students.

—David Nather

Ban Pluto’s moon
T T  eave it to a UT grad student to mess up the natu- 
;•£ ral order of things. Richard Binzel, an astronomer 
JLJ  at the University, has reported the first observa

tion of the planet Pluto by its moon, ending a three-year 
search to prove the moon's existence.

The sighting resulted in nice press for the University; 
but let's face it, with the astronomical federal budget defi
cit, we just can't afford any more matter in this part of 
the galaxy.

There already is talk in Washington of doing away with 
at least half the moons of Saturn. To start new projects at 
this point is simply returning to the tax and tax, spend 
and spend attitude that got us in this mess to begin with.

Pluto causes nothing but trouble, and if the budget ax 
is going to fall, this freeloading excuse of a planet 
shouldn't have to be supported by the rest of the solar 
system.

The tiny planet has one of the most eccentric orbits in 
the galaxy, if not the universe. In 1979, Pluto's tilted path 
brought it closer to the Sun than Neptune. Worse yet, 
Pluto will remain the second most distant planet until 
1999. This certainly will confuse sixth-grade students 
studying science.

What will happen to the handy mnemonic most stu
dents use to remember the order of the planets? "My 
Very Educated Mother Just Served Us Nine Pies'' will 
have to be changed to "My Very Educated Mother Just 
Served Us Pine Needles." Unless there is some secret 
military application that will benefit the United States, 
both Pluto and its newly discovered moon should be 
abandoned.

—Ron Muller

Gen. Westie’s 
untold secret 
helped CBS

Scott
Durfee

Suggestions out in left field
igh.S„

Sometimes it's not hard to 
figure out why so many people 

think the left has run out of ideas. 
Like when the Democratic Party tries 
to pass off Walter Móndale as a vision
ary leader, or when protesters at the 
Republican national convention start 
chanting slogans that went out with 
bell-bottom jeans. And it can become 
downright depressing when promi
nent progressives and left-wing 
groups on campus start acting equally 
goofy.

Take, for instance, the proposal to 
stockpile suicide pills at the University 
in case of a nuclear attack. The peti
tion was supposed to have "educa
tional" value by keeping people talk
ing about the arms race. The idea is 
that if you propose something absurd 
that's clever enough, folks will sit up 
and take notice. Problem is, Brown 
University already pulled this little 
stunt; while it was clever then, it's not 
anymore.

Of course, graduate student senator 
Bernard Roth, the sponsor of the pro
posal, claimed that the battle was non- 
ideological, but he was the only one 
who believed it. He certainly didn't 
fool the conservative Texas Review 
Society, which wasted no time trying 
to ridicule the proposal. The group 
launched its own petition drive in a 
tongue-in-cheek manner (hopefully) 
that called on the University to stock
pile light weapons to be used in case 
of Soviet attack. As if to add insult to 
injury, the suicide pill petition came 
up short of the signatures it needed to 
make the spring election ballot.

Sigh.
Then there's the petition dnve start

ed by the Alliance of College Students 
for a United Left (AXLE) to remove an 
unarmed missile residing outside the 
ROTC building. The reasoning behind 
this gem is that the missile is a symbol 
of violence that promotes militarism. 
And according to AXLE member Steve 
Parkess, "the missile scares people."

Now, there can be no doubt that the 
missile is a military symbol. And the 
fact that this may offend some stu-

While we’re waiting for 
the bombs to drop, there 
are important issues for 
which something mean
ingful can be done.

dents goes unquestioned. But of all 
the issues that AXLE could have 
picked up on, of all the causes AXLE 
could have championed, why did they 
go for this one? It's not as if there has 
been some great hue and cry to re
move the missile. Both substantively 
and symbolically, it looks like AXLE's 
quibbling.

And if the drive is successful, what 
will have been accomplished? A dum
my missile that few people other than 
ROTC students even noticed, much 
less cared about, will have been re
moved. Hardly a crowning blow for 
Beauty, Truth and Justice.

Not to mention the fact that the 
campus flat-worlders once again were 
handed a golden opportunity to strut 
their stuff. Predictably enough, the 
Texas Review Society has proposed 
that the University arm the missile in
stead of removing it. The score so far: 
Sinister Forces of Darkness 2, Good 
Guys zilch.

Sigh.
There can be no doubt that nuclear 

war is a pressing issue that needs to 
be talked about, argued over and 
fought against. But the road to ridicule 
is paved with good intentions, and the 
creative forces behind both petitions 
are on it. Both projects are useless as 
substantive measures and counter
productive as symbols. They have eat
en away at what's left of the progres
sive movenrflent's credibility and have 
actually made conservatives look

level-headed by contrast.
Besides, there are dozens of other 

issues that can be, and need to be, ad
dressed. At the University, we've got 
hordes of developers paving over the 
west campus area, a governor who ap
parently takes his regent candidates 
straight from his list of campaign con
tributors and an administration that's 
going halvesies on research and devel
opment with some of the country's 
biggest defense contractors. Not to 
mention that just down the road, our 
very own Texas Legislature is trying to 
strengthen wiretap laws, increase tui
tion and make it next to impossible to 
get an abortion.

On a universal scale, these issues 
may pale when compared to nuclear 
war. But while we're waiting for the 
bombs to drop, they are important is
sues for which something meaningful 
can be done.

On the other hand, the sponsors of 
both petitions are to be commended 
for at least doing something. Few peo
ple would have sat outside freezing 
their who-knows-what off in 20-de
gree weather as Roth did just to get a 
few signatures on a petition. And 
AXLE certainly has done its part by 
sponsoring forums and working to or
ganize a network of progressive or
ganizations on campus.

But these noble efforts mean noth
ing as long as these groups keep in
dulging in symbolic kamikaze attacks 
on leviathan issues like nuclear war or 
trying to save the world from militaris
tic dummy missiles. It's a shame that 
so much time and effort is going into 
projects that simply reinforce the mis
taken image a lot of people have of 
progressives as a bunch of whiny do- 
gooders.

The left could score an instant pub
lic relations coup simply by initiating a 
good, creative attack on a substantive 
issue. But it will not win over the nec
essary hearts and minds as long as 
students are rolling their eyes and say
ing, "There they go again."

Sigh.

Price is a governm ent junior.

UT abounding in trendy bad ideas
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Now that the Ministers of Eng
lish (the ME, for short) have 
determined E346K to be a 
"bad idea" and that Vice President 

Fonken has not only agreed but decid
ed that as such it should be held "in 
abeyance," several revolutionary pos
sibilities pop into view.

Personally, I welcome this coura
geous and forthright response to "bad 
ideas." I would particularly hope that 
a few other bad ideas might receive a 
similar response from the Vice Presi
dent's Office.

Hence I propose the creation of The 
Quick Committee for the Good Rid
dance of Bad Ideas — the duties of 
which would be to ferret out bad ideas 
currently infesting our otherwise first- 
class university. The members of this 
committee should be selected from a 
special collection of university person
nel, namely, recently dismissed lec
turers, professors who have been de

nied tenure, graduate students who 
have failed oral comprehensives at 
least once, and otherstudents current
ly on scholastic probation. After all, to 
determine an idea's relative worth one 
must have that elusive quality com
monly known as disinterested objec
tivity, which, to judge from their latest 
remarks, the ME manifests in the 
purest form.

As it happens, I would qualify for 
such a committee, and in view of the 
inestimable good it might do, I would 
like to bring a few bad ideas to the 
University's attention.

First, the Ministers of English have 
a point. E346K is a very bad idea. This 
fact is well known in the English de
partment, particularly since it was the 
ME who originally proposed it. In all 
honesty, however, the same undeviat- 
ing commitment to truth, which has

Terry McDonald
Guest

finally enlightened the ME, can only 
lead to the further revelation that in 
the English curriculum there is more 
than one bad idea. Let us be bold, for 
truth demands it. Since English cours
es meet the needs of very few self- 
respecting students, and since every
body knows English majors can't get 
jobs anyway, it seems only consistent 
with our new spirit of creative 
catharsis to put the whole English cur
riculum into abeyance. This would 
render its entire faculty no longer nec

essary, which, in a single sweep, 
would rid the University of more.bad 
ideas than any other imaginable mea
sure. Also, in this period of budget 
uncertainty, it would save the Univer
sity literally millions of dollars — not 
to mention disposing of several 
tenured embarrassments.

This measure would not, of course, 
exhaust the University's vast reserve 
of bad ideas. But similar action with 
regard to other mainly outmoded lib
eral arts departments would, more 
likely than not, distinguish the Uni
versity as one unafraid to assert itself

as an enlightened trendsetter. Admit
tedly reading, writing and thinking 
skills would suffer, but surely a few 
"RWT" component courses here and 
there could take up the slack. From all 
available evidence (the present ME 
not withstanding), these skills are 
overrated anyway.

If, after this purge, there remain a 
few bad ideas here and there, I believe 
we could live with them. After all, 
contrast and variety are important to a 
rich intellectual environment. And 
should there occur the rare, misguid
ed student who despite advice to the 
contrary, perversely sought the skills

once taught by liberal arts, we could, 
for a nominal fee, put him in posses
sion of the official "Dean King Read
ing List."

One must admit it is a plan of ele
gant simplicity and near limitless po
tential. Nor should it be rejected too 
quickly as just another bad idea. As an 
alternative, imagine Dan Rather living 
on the UT campus, and Ross Perot 
leading a helicopter raid on Parlin 
Hall, his hooded commandoes rappel
ling down the walls and crashing into 
the English department office to 
hordes of young Republicans chanting 
"Rehire the lecturers, rehire the lec
turers." Things could be worse.

P.S. I've decided to become a pro
fessional piano tuner, as it could hard
ly be more cacophonous than the pro
fession I will depart. Furthermore, it 
emphasizes harmony, which if not 
perfectly attainable may at least be 
well tempered.

McDonald is a lecturer in English.

Gen. William Westmoreland 
dropped his case Sunday.

Just like that.
This is a college newspaper, so I'm 

allowed to make hard speailation, 
harder than the average national co
lumnist would make. I can, for exam
ple, make the offhand guess that Gen. 
Westmoreland may have had other 
reasons for dropping the case.

Other reasons.
Picture a shadowy man at the West

morelands' home, approaching the 
front door by way of the walk. He is 
the kind of man who lives in varying 
shades of gray; a distorting wave of 
darkness flows in front of his face, ob
scuring his half-shaven features. He 
is, naturally, in a trench coat.

He knocks on the door.
Westmoreland answers. "You're 

the man who called?" he says, furtive
ly glancing both ways down the 
street.

"Yup."
Westmoreland motions the man 

into his home. The door closes and 
the general's face hardens.

"Show me," he tells the shadowy 
man.

Through the haze of the shadowy 
man's face, one can see a suggestion 
of a grimace, the closest thing to a 
smile that he will allow himself. "Here 
you go," says the man.

He hands the general a package the 
size of a Hungry Man frozen dinner.
In fact, it is a Hungry Man frozen din
ner and the shadowy man takes it 
back and gives the general a manila 
envelope.

"Oh my God," says Westmoreland.
He has opened the packet and is 

staring at a series of pictures. Glossy 
8-by-10s, they distortedly reflect the 
general's open mouth, the disbeliev
ing eyes.

They are pictures of Westmoreland 
in 1968. There is a picture of West
moreland, obviously in a hurry, run
ning into a dressing room. There is a 
picture of Westmoreland in the dress
ing room. There is a badly focused 
picture of a man resembling West
moreland, make-up being applied, 
but also resembling another figure. 
The makeup nears completion in the 
next picture; through the pancake and 
rubber molding, one can see vestiges 
of the general. In the last picture, the 
dressing room door opens and a man 
totally unlike the general emerges.

It is Jim Morrison. Lead singer of 
the Doors.

Westmoreland gasps. This cannot 
be, he thinks. He remembers the dou
ble life, the long trips between Viet
nam and San Francisco, the long 
blackouts on stage, the tearing per
sonality. He remembers the sympa
thetic psychiatrist from Special Forces 
who treated him — the only man who 
really knew. There were close calls, of 
course: the compulsion to sing "This 
is the end," on top of a burning tank 
in Hue, the lecture he gave the heads 
at Madison Square Garden on the 
evils of wheat bread.

He and the doctor from Special 
Forces arranged for the death of West

moreland's alter ego. Under hypnosis, 
Westmoreland confronted the other 
side of his personality. The session 
was extraordinary; two powerful indi
viduals in the same man colliding in 
the doctor's office, screaming at each 
other.

Westmoreland breaks free from his 
reverie and looks fearfully at the shad
owy man. The shadowy man grimaces 
again and pulls a tape from his trench 
coat. Westmoreland's eyes talk to the 
man; the man answers with a nod.

"What do you want?" sighs the 
general.

"Drop the case," says the shadowy 
man.

"Fine," says the general.
The shadowy man leaves. West

moreland watches the black car go 
and calls his lawyer.

He then goes To his room, where 
the flowing robes, the red corn-rowed 
wig, and the Max Factor kit lie in wait, 
and he softly croons under his breath, 
"Do you really want to hurt me?"

I love to speculate.
Durfee sings in the shower.


