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Tom Gooding. Editor

Students

Should

Use Their Own
Visitation Policy

should

Student Legislature

atfirm the open house policy of self

determination it passed last spring
and defeat the restriction-bound
admimistration policy.

The open house agreement
issued by the administration states
that “doors to individual rooms
must remain ajar at all times while a
student is engaging in Open House
activities therein.”

The policy, which is riddled with
petty bureaucratic stipulations and
pre-Victorian regulations of the
agreement will be adjudicated in
student courts which are expected
to view such violations as ‘“‘serious
offenses which adversely affect the
University’s corporate life...”

We find it rather ludierous to
suggest that a student entertaining a
coed in his room with the door
closed will in any way affect the
corporate life of this University.

The self-determination policy
passed by the legislature allows

Lou Bonds

each living unit to determine its
own visitation policy with a
two-thirds vote by a quorum of the
residents of the hall or dorm.

Under the legislature’s policy a
house could establish open house
24 hours a day, seven days a week.

Therefore, we feel the individual
living units should hold meetings
and vote on a visitation policy for
themselves.

According to Dean of Men Fred
Schroeder, there
visitation in University housing
until Student Legislature accepts
the administration policy.

Dean Schroeder makes this
assumption on the belief that there
currently is no visitation policy.

However, it appears he is wrong
on both counts., There are two
visitation policies—one for the
administration and one for the
students. And we feel certain there
will be visitation in University
housing this weekend.

will be no-

Harr; Bryan

Your Child And That Evil Weed

S!f.h
influence.

Recent studies have shown that the
drug problem is getting worse all the
time. One study. done by a well known
family magazine. showed that 53 per cent
of ali college students have tried
marijuana at one time or another.

Other studies are almost as frightening.

Because of this, the American
public—parents and those who will some
day be parents (those males whose draft
numbers are below 240 might just as well
skip this column)-must know how to
handle the problem.

So, in the great tradition set down
before us by the editors of “The Reader’s
Digest,”” here are the answers that parents
most often ask about “What To Tell Your
Chiidren About Marijuana.”
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HOW CAN I TELL IF I NEED TO
TALK TO MY CHILD IN THE FIRST
PLACE?

your child may be using marijuana. When
he starts letting his hair grow out and
talking about love and saying silly things
about Niggers and Indians being equal
with whites, he should definitely be
suspect. Also, listen for hippic words like
““Mary Jane,”” ‘‘love,”” ‘‘peace,”
“happmess,“ “God" and thc like. Parents
should also worry if their children
frequently burn incense, carry a hash pipe
or leave joints lying around the house.
Also, if your child is between the ages of
two and 82, he, too, may be a potential
user.

HOW SHOULD I HANDLE HIM?

There is only one way to handle a
wayward child—with force. Be
understanding; tell him it’s all just a
phase, that you were rebellious when you
were young, too. Tell him that when he
gets to be your age and joins the country
club, he’ll think exactly like you do now.
Give him a drink; if he becomes an
alcoholic, chances are he won't touch the
killer weed. But if understanding fails,
slap him in the mouth. Kids are getting
too damned uppity in the first place.

WHAT SHOULD I TELL HIM?

Tell him the truth, of course. Tell him
marijuana is addlctlve Tell him people
have been known to Kkill, rape, plunder,

CPS Helps Students

If vou have ever had a check bounce
due to insufficient funds; if you have ever
cursed your landlord for outrageous rent
prices; if you have ever wondered why a
two dollar necktie costs five dollars in
Chape! Hill; if you have ever had to
borrow a text for an entire semester
because they cost too much; or if you
have had your damaged automobile
“fixec
formed Consumer Protection Service
(CPS) is a point in your favor.

Student Body President Tom Bello
announced the establishment of the CPS
during the summer and selected
sophomore Karl Stauber to head it.
Stauber indicates that the purpose of the
service is “‘to make capitalism work for
the student.” The realization of that
statement can only be proven over the
coming vear, yet the initiative taken by

the Beelo administration has long been~

awaited.

" beyond repair—theny the newly -

University students for years have
complained about unreasonable prices
handed down to them by unsympathetic
ears that grin satisfactorily at every ring
of the cash register. As individuals the
students were helpless to counteract
spiraling prices caught in inflationary

-excuses. The more the consumer griped,

the less his bank notices showed at the
end of the month.

An introductory course in business
administration would tell the students,
especially incoming freshmen who have
not really felt the proverbial financial
squeeze yet, that Chapel Hill businessmen
are not so clumsy as to miss the
opportunity for rewards from their

University-town-established businesses. If
so, they would be committing the
unforgivable sine of letting the student
capitalize on them.

Still the question remains: “Who gets
rich off whom the quickest?”

Stauber’s consumer protectioa could
be the mediating line between the
students and merchants. Any student
having a complaint about unfair prices
can now call Stauber’s office and initiate
an investigation into the matter. The
student will probably conclude his
argument, satisfied that some action will
be taken on his behalf. It is here that the
CPS will have to prove its own merit. -

Exactly what can the CPS hope to
accomplish even as a student body
instead of as an individual®% The
merchants will still make the prices and
the landlords will continue to hold the
leases. The student making the complaint
will be relieved for the moment, bearing
in mind that he has been promised action.
What will happen when CPS begins to
draw ammunition for the conflict?

Bello’s remarks over the summer could
prove worthwhile in answering all the
questions. Bello stated that “many
universities have already organized their
own student co-operatives, have staged
rent strikes and have picketed stores
charging unusually high prices. I see no
reason ,why such options afe
impossibilities on this campus for
protecting the people’s economic
interests.”

As has been proven in the past,
nothing is an “impdssibility” on this
campus. Certainly, as forms of action,
boycotts, strikes and picketing are
available to the CPS. In fact, they are
probably the only effective means of
action that they could take in such an
instance. The problem the CPS would
then encounter is to determine which
stores charge unusually high prices in
Chapel Hill. Most students will offer that
ALL the stores in Chapel Hill charge
unusually high prices and some will even
call for a boycott of the entire town.

I am certain that Stauber will be
expecting quite a few complaints from
members of the student body regarding
high living costs. I am just as certain that
he will be facing a good deal of pressure
in deciding what are justifiable causes for
complaint. The merit of CPS will depend
on those decisions.

Despite the decisions Stauber will have
to make, the idea of the Consumer
Protection Service remains a very useful
and powerful weapon for the student to
rely on in pursuing a “fair deal™ with the
Chapel Hill community. Bello has called
the service a “‘watchdog organization”
looking over the shoulder of the retailer,
making sure the student can see above the
counter. For this reason the merchants
will be on the alert.

Perhaps, in the end, prices willmnmn
the same and the students will maintain
their original obscenities. But the Chapel
Hill businessman must be ever conscious
of protecting his investment and for this
reason he will listen. With strong student
support of this service, he may even be
forced into mutually benefitting action.
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steal and say bad words under us
influence. Tell uim it kads to heroin
addiction. Tell him it gives him pimples
and makes him sterile. Tell him that asing
marjjuana is what's making hum let his
hair grow out and talk about love and say
silly things about Niggers and Indians
being equal with whites. Hell. tell him
anything. the Federal Narcotics Bureau
has been telling us the same thing for
years, and Ainslinger was never wrong.

WHAT ABOUT THE ARGUMENT
THAT HE'S NOT HURTING ANYONE
BUT HIMSELF?

That’s absurd. Tell him it bothers you
to see him slowly making his way to skid
row. Tell him if he gets busted, you might
get thrown out of the country club.
Besides, you just told him that people
have been known to kill, rape, plunder,

and sav bad words under ils
0. course he’s hurting others

besides himself

ARGUMENT

WHAT ABOUT THE
ANA I S

THAT MARIJU
MIND-EXPANDING?
That’s silly. His mind 1sn't expanding:
his hair is just getting so long that his
head looks bigger. Anyway. your mund s
all right, and you never used maryuana
(or vour mund either for that matier)

WHAT IF HE SAYS Ti.!li
ARGUMENTS AGAINST THE USE OF
MARIJUANA ARE JUST A BUNCH OF
LIES PUT OUT BY THE PIGS?

Remind him that the policeman is his
friend. Remind him that law enforcement
officers all over the country (i.e. Chicago,
Oakland, New York, San Francisco, Los

Prince of rourmies !

ARcHON oF AcTivITY!
WAINT oF ScHEDULES !

@UR HERO, ALIAS

“BusY" BELLO, STARTS A

TYPICAL- DAY BY HAVING BREAKrAsT Wit H
GOVERNOR. FROM THERE, iT'S OFF 10 cLASS

THE OFFICE, THEN To GIVE A SPEECH, THENMN A MEETING
WITH THEe -rRuéTEES TH

AN (NTERVIEW,
PROFESSOR 1¢6 AP loc

AND THAT'S ALL BEFOR

EN A PROTEST MARCH,
THEN A DATE, T

CLASS.

THE
THEN

THEN
HEN OVEPR TO see His

IZE FOR MISSING
E LuUuNcH. (wHew)

Angeles Kent  State) are
working night and day to make this world
a2 better place to hve for policemen
firemen. cowbovs, Amerwan Party

nembers and the neversay-die-followers
of Joseph McCarthy

WHAT [IF TALKING DOESNT
WORNK?

Then there is only one .:13::11”;‘-7

Report him to the proper authonities

he will not listen to reason, there s
nothing more you can do for him. He
must get help sooner or later, and the

sooner the better. Police arec
understanding: they will do all they can
to help him. In jail he may be beaten, led
rotten food and homosexually assaulted
but chances are, however, that he'll get

some former inmates do. Besides,
than addiction to

over it;
nothing 1Is
marijuana.
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There are many signs that show that CAROL_‘ N A ME—E‘T YouR PRESID E'NT- # oo

—

LW N

oLt 6 viddd

TO

E MUST BE SUPERHUMAN ! How Does He Do (T 2/2

AND WHY 7?7 DON'T ASK HIM.

Gary Pearce

HE RASN'T 60T TIME.

A Wolf in the Tar Heel:
Thoughts on UNC Coeds

Ever since publication of the
orientation issce, this office has been
flooded with letters. Both asked, “What is
an N. C. State student (me) doing
working for The Daily Tar Heel.”

Well, you just have to look on it as a
cultural exchange program. Maryland got
Tom McMillen and you got me. That’s
fair enough.

Actually, I only work here because I
don’t have a place of my own to stay.
They pay me 25 cents an hour and all the
copy paper and pencils I can eat.

Also, I bear the dubious distinction of
having been in the same high school class
with Tommy Bello and Cathy Sterling
Messick, student body president at State
(Needham Broughton, Raleigh, '67). To
the best of my knowledge, however,
neither of us knew of the existence of the
others.

They didn’t run my picture, Tuesday,
but I'm easily
five-foot-eight and weigh 240 pounds. I
have a crew cut and a slide rule holster
and I do a nifty two-step.

T E

I’'d like to take a moment here to say a
few words to the young lady who got
mad at John Gellman, our photographer,
for taking her picture while she was
playing pool in the Union Tuesday.

For anyone who wasn’t there, t-his
well-endowed young thing was wearing
tight bell-bottoms and a low, bikini top.
Needless to say, she was attracting a rack
full of attention.

So Gellman, who has a nose for news
and all kinds of other things, found her
and began taking her picture from across
the pool table. The young lady didn’t like
that, however. So John escaped to the
office. Hot on his heels came the young
lady.

“Where’s that stupid photographer
running around taking pictures and
making a fool of himself?” she raged.

Well, that could only be John, but he
was saved by the quick action of Mike

- Parnell, our news editor. Mike assured the

lady we wouldn’t run her cleavage in our

paper.
I'd just like to add my assurances to

Mike’s, miss, whoever you are. We aren’t

recognizable. I'm.

going to run your picture. We’re going to
send it to your father.
® & %k

The thing that bothers me about
Chapel Hill, you see, is that everybody’s
younger than me.

I've spent my 21 years and several
months exulting over how I’'m young and
hip and
freaky all the old people are jealous of
me. But that’s coming to an end.

It hit me last week when I was
introduced to the T.C.C. (Typical
Carolina Coed). The occasion was the
Thursday night meeting of sophomore
orientation officers.

Rick Gray and Rod Waldorf came
tearing into the Tar Heel office and drug
me into the Union lobby to introduce me
to the T.C.C.

Now, I had my own mental image of
the T.C.C., formed in my high school
year in Raleigh. The T.C.C., I believed,
was an incredibly sophisticated and
wicked creature who painted her face,
smoked, tied one on during the football
game and then went out with her frat
boyfriend to explore new nadirs of
depravity.

So the three of us charged into the
.lobby, me with my eyes peeled for
beautiful, half-dressed women. Only I had
trouble seeing any because of the
hundreds of high-school girls crowding
around.

Then Rod stopped and stretched out
his arms. “Here they are,” he said.

“What? Where? They Who? Where?”

“The T.C.C.,” he answered. “Right
here. All around you.m

So 1 looked around. One little blonde
girl, whom I had thought to be around
15, looked up at me and grinned. The
reflection off her braces blinded me.

Where were those big, swaying,
hard-driving Carolina- females? Where
were those hard-drinking, male-busting
women?

One thing for sure: They weren't
there. They looked just like the high
school sophomores | knew when | was a
senior, moved unchanged to Chapel Hill.
They chattered among themselves, with
none of the tough talk I had associated

with the UNC coed. They were sweet
young things who blushed when you
stared.

But those sweet young things ARL the
Carolina coeds. .

| can’t tell you how shattered | was. |
felt like going home to bed and cry,
something.

I waited all through high school to go
to college and meet some hard-boiled.
free-loving chicks. But as soon as [ started
my freshman year, | found they wouldn't
date freshmen. So I waited until | wa:
older. Now that I'm older, the
hard-boiled chicks have softened.

But wait until 1 graduate and go
work and meet some of those hard-boile
professional girls.
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