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Page Six THE i'NDEPENDENT 

STRIKE!! 
END TENURE LAWS. 

MORE STUDENTS ON 

BOARD ·oF TRUSTEES. 

Abolish Stu. Teaching Fees 

Support Minority Groop Faculty 

Abolish PhD Requirements 

VOTE IN TPA at 12:00 FRIDAY 

Help Wanted: 
Male and Female Students to 
tutor children grades 1-1 2 in 
math or reading. Must have 
own transportation and live in 
general area of Westfield. Call 
Ebroni z Learnin g Center 
233-612 1. 

OVERSEAS .OBS 
FOR STUDENTS 

Australia, Europe, s. America, 
Africa, etc. All Jl)r o fe ssions and 
occupati ons, $700 to $3,000 
monthly. Expenses pa id , overtime, 
slghtseeirig. Free in formation -
Write, Jobs Overseas, Dept. H6, 
Box 15071, San Diego, CA. 92115 

Education Majors for 
Specialized tutoring 

Grades 1-12 
Must have own transportation. 
Millburn and surrounding area. 

Call 467-1621 

PRESIDENT'S 

LISTENING 

POST 
TUESDAY, DEC. 14 1:40 PM 

BROWSING ROOM 
STUDENT SERVICES BUILDING 

Coffee Set-lNKI< 

Part 11 of a continuing story 
By Lance Rod 

(SYNOPSIS : Remember Brute the man 
w h o last week was sitt ing in 11is off ice 
above the Tyko Bra Slaughterhouse 
loo king over the city of steel he called 
his own . . . The man whose eyes 
summoned Moolata, that luscious 
Latin firebrand. into his weighty 
presence . . . the man whose fleshy 
finger s once a.ga i n were detoured fro m 
their moist destination by the 
never-ending call to battle from the 
helpless multitude of the city of 
night ... the man who knew C:rnie The 
Stoolie , knew him enough not t o trust 
him ... the man who stepped into the 
Otis evevator heedless o f the fingers o f 
death caught in the door, hur ling h i m 
down the shaft ... ) 

Consciousness crept into 
Brute's semi-lifeless form like 
rancid cigar smoke into the 
afternoon sun. His fingers stirred 
in the warm blood quickly 
growing sticky at his side. The 
severed elevator .cable swung 
silently across the crushed Otis 
casting a shadow of pursuit that 
would loom eternally out of the 
abyss of his mind. 

by LJi"ICe. Rtx\ 

not loved. Rather, respected as 
Mr. Ballingham. Even the dumb 
and docile Guernsey who 
absorbed the impact of the Otis 
and was smeared across the 
cement did so gladly, for she 
somehow realized that she, too, 
played a part, no matter how 
insignificant, in Brute's unending 
quest for fulfillment . 

Brute stooped low under the 
saber-like Panama blades whirling 
ominously, steadily above the 
murky atmosphere that marked 
this den of shattered dreams. 

His raw steel eyes roamed the 
room and were arrested by the 
curvaceous form of Latrine 
Cassette! Latrine Cassette, the 
knowing but silent woman out of 
Brute's past. Her arm was 
carelessly draped across Manny's 
plump shoulders. But Manny was 
oblivious to her presence. His 
cigarette-scarred fingers slowly 
slid sensuously down the soft 
spine of the body of Delight 
perched contentedly on his groin. 
Delight purred in ecstasy. 

By Bob Travaglione 
Route 611 is now a desolate 

highway. What has happened here 
has happened in every area of the 
country. The age of the Interstate 
highway is here, with its banked 
turns and asphalt rest areas. All of 
which add up to a boring driving 
experience. Everyone's in a great 
rush to get somewhere, but what 
about all the people and landscape 
you miss on the way. To some it 
is of no interest, but to those who 
work, eat, and exist there, it is 
very important. 

Route 611 is located in 
northeastern Pennsylvania. Part of 
its runs through the section called 
the Poconos. Route 80 is the 
Interstate that runs a parallel 
course with 611. Food stands, 
lodges, and stores are vacant for 
the road they are on is dying. 
Maintain your high speed and you 
miss the musty odor of the Mt. 
Pocono theatre showing last year's 
films. You miss the wild animal 
farm, old railroad tracks, pinball 
machines, and corner stores. A 
name on an exit sign doesn't 
mention the local fair, Saturday 
food shoppers, trickling streams, 
the curb-side gas station, cow 
manure store, grange meeting, or a 
dinky diner. 

Whizzing by each guard rail on 
the Interstate in a quiet vacuum 

Sound 

And Fury 
(Continued from Page 4) 

school is not progressive but 
factionalism. Indeed, the display 
should be classified as racist in 
that it draws a clear distinction 
and separation between the black 
American and the rest of the 
American populace. And if this is 
the purpose of such a flag then it 
has no place in the public school 
system. Our public schools are, 
ideally, dedicated to teaching. 
They are not platforms where 
conflicting political idealogies 
may vie for the support of the 
students. The schools must remain 
public, free of bias. That is the 
basis for the Supreme Court 
decision barring prayer and Bible 
reading in public schools. Such is 
an infringement upon the personal 
beliefs and rights of individuals. 
The black liberation flag falls in 
the same category. No flag of the 
Roman Catholic Church flies in 
the public classroom; nor are the 
flags representing the Irish 
Republican Army or of the Italian 
Defense League, although they 
represent significant segments of 
the population. The reason why is 
because only the red, white and 
blue flag of the United States 
belongs in the classroom; it is the 
symbol of America. While 
individual factions may pride 
themselves on their ethnic or 
racial heritages and express that 
pride in any personal manner that 
they please, any such display 
sanctioned by and carried out in a 
public institution such as the 
schools is a violation of the rights 
of others, just as Christian prayer 

(Continued on Page I OJ 

of your automobile, you think 
about the impersonality of the 
world, never thinking stretch of 
road could be a major culprit. 
Clip-Clop, Clip -Clop, your 
fiberglass belteds beat out a 
dreary tune. Just because you 
were conceived in a car, doesn't 
·mean you should never get out 
and explore the world, without 
the distortions of metal and glass. 
Go through life without ever 
knowing places like Moscow, 
Tobyhanna, Tannersville, Scot 
Run, or Gouldsboro and you will 
feel as confined and frustrated as 
someone in a tight, twisting pair 
of dirty underwear. What you pass 
in a minute took generation-to 
create. Many distant stars, but no 
path to touch the substance of. 

Meeting Notice 

Newark State 

Young Republicans 

Dec. 13, 1:40 W200 

All students urged to come and to 
chat with Dr. Weiss on any campus 
topic. Suggestions. questions,, 
criticisms and comments of all I 
kinds and on all aspects of campus, 
life are sought. 

Brute remembered this and 
much more as he pushed aside the 
smoke which hung heavy 
throughout Manny's Pool Parlor. 
The wailing of cows, knowing that 
something was wrong, the crushed 
elevator car, the persistant 
pounding in his vertigo infested 
brain which still rattled the life 
force that the little people of the 
city knew and loved as Brute. No, 

"Ah, my sweet, sweet pussy," 
he murmurred to his Siamese 
feline. 

WANTED: 

Big Mike Gravone stopped 
knocking the scratched balls over 

·(Continued on Page 11) 

Triumph Spitfire. 
Any mechanical condition 
but must have good body. 

Call 433-4829 after 6. 


