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Lei 's face il. Freshman year is a tough year lo wriie ahoul under any circumsiances. The enlire year is \M

marked bv delusions ofslnjciure. aim. and oiher things thai would hint
al inlegrily or unity. Perhaps ai the Q

heart of these delusions is the idea ofcollege life, and the fear of
the new grading systems, thai are expected Q

to be so new and unusual after all those high school horror stories that you were subjected to.

IfI had anv advice to give to new freshmen, I would say don't be afraid that you're going
loflunk out the

Qg
entire time. Once in awhile, like the night before a final, andyou're stinko. andyou don'i

even remember the
,_^

name of the course, sure by all means get a little concerned; but for heaven's sake don'l make the same M

mistake I did. I spent the wholefirsl two semesters getting ihe worst marks I've ever had in school, because I Q
was too busy worrying about ihem. Listen, when you 're living in a triple in Butterfield. and the combined r-

cumulative averages ofall three ofyou doesn V add up to 2.0, you've got to keep your sense of humor. Just

look at all the people who get good grades and say lo yourself, "there's someone
who is lousy in BED.'!!

"

M

/ can 't emphasize the word enough. Bed is home lo a freshman on campus, and anyone
who doesn V think

q
so, hasn't done enough time on campus. I mean, it was a regular POW camp that year We. freshman. M

couldn 'I have a car on campus, and there were no girls allowed in the male dorms, andfreshmen
couldn 't live ^

off campus. This means that freshmen learned two ihings very quickly: one. that alot ofpeople fell in love J
with their right hands (except for those lucky ambidextorous types), and two. that you must immediately rj
devise ways of breaking the rules. So, the earliest recollections I have of college life are learning from the [^
'big boys' how to sneak girls and liquor inlo the dorm, without detection, (and ihey say

the ACI is a training ^

groundfor new criminals).
^

But these are very normalfreshmen stories, and I'm sure yourfather could tell the same ones lo you. Bul ^
add lo this the biggest event of the sixties, the Woodstock Generation. I mean, ifeveryone who came back to ^
school saying that they had been to Woodstock had actually been there, they probably would have had [H

enough people to start a country. But this is not to say that they
were nol there, because they were, in spirit. I ^

mean this in a very real sense. When we came to school in 1969. we were ready lo lake offour clothes, make
*

love in the streets, andplayfrisbee until the fringe was literallyflapped offourjackets.
But what did wejhi/i O

al URI? The answer, as always, was about five days-straight-ofwhat must have been fhe worst rain to ever t^

hit our little 'Kingston Swamp Estate.
'
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FEASIBILITY OF BIRTH CONTROL CLINIC ON CAMPUS

EXPLORED <
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^ Couple this with a complete disorientation because registration was in Rodman Hall, and nobody even .

M linew where that was, and you get a pretty soggy bunch of disenchanted youth, not to mention the various ^
JJji fungus diseases caused by weariijg that same pair of soakedjeans which were really the only ones you had J|^
KJ 'broke in just right'. W

2 But Ihis is gellingjusl a lililefar afield ofwhal the real concern was in freshman year and that was loneli- Q
^ ness. Freshman year is a very lonely time, andperhaps lonliness is the main reason people drop

out ofschool. M

Tf, A freshman expected Iwo Ihings from school: one, an educalion, and two. a rabidfour year sex adventure. A
*''

Why shouldn't he expect il? Especially with all those stories aboul College Girls Ihal had been filling his pjj
^ brain, and those weird tales aboul Hippie Chicks?Andwhal aboul when Ihey were one

and Ihe same. College w

0
Girl Hippie Chicks??? Oh, my God, II slill makes me pam! ! But we all know whal happened. You find oul ^

Iha! all Ihe girls you see are Ihe same ones you went to high school wiih and they haven't changed a bit,
not

^
H even with Woodstock andyour new side burns and moustache. Crissakes, we grew len thousandfeel offacial )M

hrt hair, and il was all over Ihe floor and sinks before every long holiday so Mom and Dad wouldn't know. Q
hs hard lo go back sofar and remember Ihal you were afraid lo walk down the street with your new hair,

r^^
W because some lousy-red-neck was bound to make trouble. So il wasjust one more reason to slay in bed away

Ofrom
other people Sa you can see Ihal ihe strike was more Ihan a strike against the action in Cambodia, rfl

,_,
which certainly deserved a strike, and slill does The strike was real anger, fmslralion, and haired embodied y.

90 in one movement. And Ihis is Ihe reason il failed When so much tension is involved, and the leaders are )"

talking aboul 'Gay Lib' and altyou want 10 do isfind somebody you could really talk to, andmake love with g

^ in Ihe grass, your anger is turned
towards Ihe people who are leading Ihe strike. The strike wasn 'I centered on ^Q

3 anything Ifyou really wanted 10 do something 10 slop the war, you were in Ihe wrong place. Afier all we had ,.

3? marched on Quonsel, for some reason. I remember, because I had
a red converlible and was wiih a guy and J

M we both had long hair, so some clown asked us lo lead Ihe way. bul I didn't know Ihe way So we followed j
M Ihemlo Quonsel, and expressed our dissalisfaclion by walking around in

a circle and singing Well Ihe strike "<

g was better than Ihat. but nol much Ifyou were on strike and serious aboul doing something about the war, q>
Q you also had lo be a pan ofgay lib. supporting Mao, and scarfing up Health Food on ihe way Ilwasprob- ^
J ablv the greatest disenchantment of Ihem all W

2 But as with all good kiddy stories, we all struck school, gol pass-fail 4.0-s and lived happily ever after, al p
H least long enough 10 discover Ihal we're now becoming sophomores. ^
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So I just completed my sophomore year ai URl. and it feels tike I've been here jor ages!
Nol that I don'l like it here or anything. The school'sjusl become a realpart ofmy life that I

can hardly think that I've lived anywhere else.

I went through alot ofheavy periods this year andfindmyselfchanging alot. People keep on

saying (remember Psych 103) 'findyourself
'

or "get your head together". Funny thing is thai

I thought I had my shit together in high school, and the more I'm living and experiencing this

year, the more I realize what a long way I had to go.

I go to my classes everyday, mechanically. English at 10. Philosophy at 1 1, lunch al 12 in

Roger Williams, fool around till 2. and up the 'elephant walk 'for some more bullshit. Every

night ils either sneaking inlo the Pub or getting stoned or studying if I have to. This is.
I often

wonder, am I learning anything?
Ya know, you can screw my 18 credits worth of totally irrelevant classes. Whal I'm learning

at URI isfar more heavier than biology or Math. I'm really learning about myself, getting into

other people's heads and having Ihem get into mine. So often I'm sunk under a sea ofdepress
ive irrelevancies, but I've learned to cope with them. I gues-i.

I'll never forget this spring. Although if was far less heavy than last year's spring (the

Strike, and I took three courses pass/fail, ending up with a S.5) it was slillpretty impressive. I

tend to think that Nixon pulls all these dramatic moves just when the weather gefs warm

enough to protest about them. Or maybe itsjusl that the kids at collegefind it
more convenient

lo protest aboul something when spring comes andfinals are in the air. Anyhow, we did have

something quite legit to protest aboul. A nd the quad rallies and Edward's A uditorium faculty

meetings really got somewhat ofa community spirit going on campus. Wow, all those kids that

set up tents on the quad! One evening that will always remain a vivid memory was when fhe

Black students took over fhe Administration building and hundreds of kids .sat outside. The

State Police were called in to remove the kids from fhe building.
But instead ofjust peacefully walking straight into the building, they stampeded all of us

outside, squirting out mase and hilling many ofus with Billy Clubs! Sixteen kids had to go to

fhe Infirmary for head wounds. The next day there was a big rally on the quad. Even TV

cameras were there filming us. We seemed to be more pissed and agravaied about the police
incident than the Vietnam War. Anyway il was a very heavy scene that day on fhe quad. May

Day came and went, a strike on URI classes was voted illegal, and everyone's finals had fo be

So I outgrew mv freshmen cirle offriends and found some really hip people to hang with.

Got inlo a lot ofgood dope (its become a way of life for me) and many intense relationships.

I 've slept with afew people and realize that sex can be a pretty heavy thing. A nd I 'm through
with dorm life. Next year ils down fhe line in Bonnet Shores!
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h The end is approachingfor many ofmyfriend;. Jesus, it's so weird lo think that so many of fhe friends who studied with me, fumed NH

rn
ri me on, helped me get my head sorted out . . . they're all leaving. Just like fhaiOUTA here. Off into the real world, into real jobs, QQ Jfl

Pj gelling families together, making money to pay for food, rent, taxes . . . ^.
H ~j And next year at this very moment, I too, will be OUTA here. Out ofthis place I've called homefor the greatest years ofmy life. I'm Ph ^
2 ^ g^^l'ttg pretty nostalgic, and af fhe same time pretty damned scared But at least, I have one more year to savor and relish and ^ ^
I I pQ experience. ^ ^

^ ^ Il's incredible, isn't it?, how fast the years go by whenyou get older. Each one goes by quicker than fhe one before it. Years used lo S f^

y r^ be such a large span of time. Il used to be a big thing to say, "a year ago . . ."Now that "year ago" seems like a vividyesterday. '
)._

^. PH / suddenly feel real old. Adolescence just sorfa vanished from my life. BUT I'm not an adult yet either. Caught somewhere in r, "

[j] between, I still where myfaded ouljeans andworkshirts (I discarded the ol' headband scene with my "Slop the War" Picket), still play C^
^^

**

Tf\ my stereo loud with Seatrain, the Dead, Tull, Traffic. . . Al fhe same lime, I am seriously thinking about that greatjump into reality, ^ ^
getting a job and all, finding a place to live. Again, at least I have another year lo live securely in this Kingston Paradise. ^ ^

Q This year was different than the last two years. Mixed with monotony, rain andmud, boredom andfinally being allowed legally inlo
^

pt)

JT
the Pub, there was a huge mass ofapathy shadowing our once political minded activists. And whatever became of themthose who ^%^ Q,

^ coerced the massive crowds to strike classes, fo ride on down lojoin the May Day rallies, to overlook academic excellencefor a world ^
0k

^ h^ ofpeace. Freaks and hippies have vanished from our vocabularies, along with sensitivity sessions, encounter groups, black power, ^ ^

HH rt groovy, dressing as sloppy as possible so you could look "cool". sl ^
CC ^ The war goes on in Southeast Asia, and J guess, we've all given up on if. We're all getting back into high cumes and browning up ^ |\]
Cj S our profs. Our hair is geffing fashionably shorter and ourjeans a little less ragged, as we blow our indifference in wisps ofblack hash

^^ ^
^^

and wacky weed. Q 5
r^ pH I'm no longer screwed up as to where my head's al. I've become free, individualistic, and somewhat intellectual. My goals each day ^

^

Cj Qrt ^''^ f"^' when I gel to class on time, when I gel up on time, when I score in the Ram 's Den. when I secure last vear 's Psvch jinal. Il 's a Q
C jr good life, and the ariificiality of il hardly concerns me now.
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RISING CRIME HITS CAMPUS DELGIUDICE W^INS BY 66 VOTES

W^OMEN'S COURSE NOW A POSSIBILITY



RENAISSANCE: A TRUE SUCCESS
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*^ ^ Ui ^
^ 2 w / never ihoughl much aboul being a senior unlil I became one This was jusl another \ear jor the most ^

M ^ M pan. except ihal I met more and more people Ihal had jusl gotten oul of high school ^
fi. ^ ^ Now suddenly classes are over and people are starling to move out. Me too, except I'm nol coming batk r^
UJ li [^ Soon I'll be able lo face the world free from gelling up for classes, notes, term papers, exams I guess

I'm \\

0 "
J glad but I'm afraid loo. ^ .

g Jjj
"

In spile of all Ihe rollen Ihings here. I've grown 10 like il. because of the good pans. I mean I Ihought I fH [~
^ Tt\ H was going lo college so I could gel a belter job. bul all that's happened is that I've been kepi oul oj the MJ g
^ ^ ^fc

market unlil now, when there are no jobs. Hj
^ |J O College has exposed me to psychological terrors, introduced me to drugs and polilics,

rumed mv relalion QJ ^
^

W ship with my parents, exposed my greatest fears, made my disappointments reality and made reality my bl-
^

M

H ^
- ggesi disappointment. Q H

Ma ^ But I never ihoughl I'd be sorry lo leave. These four years seem like a dream. When I see some of {he r. W

2 i rfl fellows I lived with Freshman year and reminisce, younger people look as ifwe're all wrinkled. Like when I ^ ^"

U J^ firslcamehere. you still had to sign in visitors. We had hours for visitors and curfewsfor girls I had to lake fi g
Q t^ H English and a language and phys. ed. There was no place on campus where you couki drink. The old towel- Jj] ^
[^ f-l ^ undcr-the -door-routine for pot. There was a girl's gym in Lippitt Hall There was no such building as

Ui t^
1% M M Faverweather-Gorham. No Chafee. Freshmen could nor have cars. PH
M ^ JjJ 1 remember geuing used lo living in one lilile room with another person I'd never met before II wai like ^ ^
^ Qj H &f (>ig a character in Peanuts-no parents around. Wow. I used to write letters home all Ihe lime. 1 used 10

[x] O
U Ijg 2 read my text books and study and do Ihings on lime Sleep and be Ileal. My mom would be disappoinled if I \J

2 3 '''' '' <" " haircut before I came home. [J^ PQ
Q l5 / was jusl gelling used lo being Mr College when il became May 1970 and suddenly we were on strike.

qj
a

MUi Wham. I was beginning lo think thai college had no relation lo the real world. I changed my mindfast. And \M

i_l Ihal was when I found oul ihings weren't as great as Ihey told me in high school r. ^
hj _

Sophomore year was tots offun. I wa^ a
veteran. I knew how the place operated. I hadfriends. No obliga- ^ g

\fi
^

lions. I was living with people thai I liked Going oul. lo concerts I found oul how 10 gel good grades while g PQ
y. Ui doing less work. H Q
Pu hrt More drugs were available, and through Ihem I began cjueslioning more and more. I Slill wonder if they

^
Jf

Q H mode a difference in what was happening lo me. Maybe taking drugs does mean a loss of discipline. Who g M

i^ ?* knows. Who cares. I was in college, dig? J fy

tJ |i^ Thai spring .mw Mayday and the takeover of the Adminislralion Building. I'll never forget whal hap- j
M

"

yj pened the nighl Joe O'Connell brought the slate police on campus lo break heads. Once again I was oul- ^ g
H ^j raged and angered by ihe way ihings wetu on. \J JL

^ n / harely made il through the summer, living al home. Thai was loo much like high school, loo much back- ^ \J

O ^ wards thinking. At college we knew il all
^ Q

^
M When I gol back for mv thirdyear, I was fioaling on air We had a whole bunch ofpeople living together f-l

Q JJJ yl gang. We did everything logelher II was great. Alot ofmy happiest moments are remembering some
con- ^ Q

^ ^ ^gr.ialion. or some antics Ihal we went through. All that humorfrying around a room. Some ridiculous adven-
^^

2 M
,ures like every nighl. driving out lo Ihe railroad tracks 10 watch a train go by. Now I hardly did any studying hj PQ

y H at all. A bunch ofus gol involved in various organizations. Ihis was a whole new Ihing-a chance 10 work in ^ Q
^ hj Ihe system. I feh like I was being really useful c^ Q

H y REGENTS REVIVE TRAFFIC & PARKING SYSTEM

>

H GROUP STUDYING FEASIBILITY OF URI HOCKEY RINK



CAMPUS REACTS TO FACULTY FREEZE

PHARMACY AT INFIRMARY

What I liked about school is that there's always something going on-movies, concerts, speakers, dames,

parties, wow. Getting together late at night and talking over what's happening
Then I started getting busy with meetings and other stuff, and I couldn't spend so muih time vulh m\

friends. I found I had papers due before I was ready, tests
to lake I had to study jor. then a meeting, then

The

Gelling a t

t byfast. I found that I had to keep saying. "Hey, better enjo-i this,
if ma) m

v'as definately a big event. Mobility opens up new vistas you can't imagn,

) buy

I happen again,
"

on foot Going
Or ^otng lo the

I going (.

r end. A nd

s again fioaling on my reputation. The last i

1 walked on campu.'s. I bumped into a fac

"down the line" became very viable. Riding i.

beach on a hot day, or visiting friends.
Then I noticed some ofmy friend graduating and leaving and I s

here?" but I was always too busy with a paper that was due last week.

During my junior year, hassles with the parents got really hot. For two years, I had been freaking, out.

letting my hair grow and soforth, saying George McGovern should be President Shouldn't I calm do^n. said

Mom & Dad. so I'd still fit in when I returned fiom college?
Somewhere along the line, I'd forgotten that after four years, I was expected to come hack home as if

nothing had happened But in fhe meantime, I was having so much Jun. I though it would r,

when I realized it would. I got depressed for fhe first linu

As my senior year started. I was surprised to find that I v

I was a senior I was still in high school! Now wherevci

recognized.
This was theyear I stopped studying completely. Going to class became a social event. I cultivatedmy beer

drinking, which friends ofmine hadprefered severalyears before. I
even stopped buying book-s. but 1 used the

money for something nice anyway (I don't exactly remember what).

This year I have had a lot of trouble with nostalgia. Whenever something happens, myjirst impulse is to

sav. "Yes, but two years ago . . . "some ofmyfreshmen friends don't understand this. I keepforgelf ing
that

I talk about things they have no knowledge of.
I 'II bel many ofmy classmates are not bothered by remembering. But

all fhe time 1 found myselfnot only

thinking. "Gosh this is the fourth time I 've been through this
"

but also "Gee. this is fhe LA ST TIME too!
"

As a result, a lot of this year was the previous three years. Like, memorable things do happen, but when

everything becomes memorable, how do you remember ihem? I do remember suddenly realizing all the leaves

fell off the trees and I had missed autumn.

I also wish I had a dollarfor every time someone asked me.
"

What are you doing n

sake, here I am, GRADUATING, and I STILL don'l know.

I feel really weird having been here long enough to see more ihan a little part ofa cycle. The age ofprotest

died while I was in school People who fought to go to cla.m-s in 1970. now smoke pot and wcarfiannel .shirts.

Friends ofmine have gotten married or transjerred or quit school entirely.
I've been here long enough to see people laugh at the things I believed i

things 1 ihoughl should come about.

"
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FEW^ WOMEN PARTICIPATE IN GONORRHEA SELF-TEST
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S PC^ M 11 feels .strange to have some freshman bring up some idea, and fell him we fried that three years

WpC] ago, and he looks at you funny.

Q When I was a freshman, a sludent group sent me a pamphlet, telling me what college was like and

\J
^

what to e.xpeci. One thing they said was, "Don 't feel bad if the upperclassmen get all the girls. Some-

C/Il 2 ^^' '' "'" ''*' -''""'" '"''" "

Pr, r -1 >^ Well now il is my turn, bul limes have changed. Everybody's cool these days. I wish I could have

<*\ !S M
""^'^ some of the books I had back to the bookstore. I wish I could get money back for every meal I

\J PQ missed in the dining hall.

pr fVI pH ^ ^'^^ '' ^'^" 'f >'^'" ^" t"uch. Most of the warm days were rainy, year aj'ter year. Either snow or

p ha shine is fine, but those rainy days just dragged me down so much.

^^ ^ Winter was OK, like at Christmas time. There are lots ofevents and everyonefeels so together and

[V] ^ NM jriendly. I dug highly the Yuletide festivities, but now that its Spring again I can dig that too. You

5? ^ Q can check out what eveybody really looks like. I wonder how manyfaces I recognize but don't know?

H J?
^

Must be hundreds. People thai walk past me on the Quad, or turn up af fhe other side ofKeaney af a

03 HH > / M'fli a freshman myself I wonder if the ladies in fhe dining hall recognize individualfa

^K ^A If^ ''"'^ ^"^ '*"' tVii/nce to .say hello to that person I always see but never talked lo.

O f*J [V] I feel like somehow we're all brothers and sisters.

L^ ^ ^ This past year. I've spent more time in the Union, jusl seeing and being with people. Now and then

^ W / catch a glimpse ofoldyear booksone that are like twenty and thirty years old, and wow, they really
C/l ^ ^ stir up images ofwhat I thought college would be like.

t^ 1^
rj I just saw "Carnal Knowledge" and it was much the same way. When I remember long lines at the

hy rj] ^ Pub. dances in the Ram's Den, lots ofpeople hanging around fhe Union, lookingfor .some fun and

^ ^ tj usually getting parked.
pc] \S^ ^ If's really sad watching people move out and leave. There are so many things I want yet to do, so

Q ^ i^ many people I 'd like lo visit, but you jusl have to colled your cards and leave on cue.

fir rJ ^ / think the people who are really anxious to leave here are the ones who never put anything <f
hJ

"

themselves into their college experience, and so ihey didn't gel anything back.

fH >>A [z] / know I tried to put my whole being into college and really tried to enjoy if. The bad moments

r/J ^ ^ make me shake my head, but man, those good times will live forever.

Pm ^ I'm definately not ready lo leave, but I remember when I was in grammar school. I was afraid of

[l] tn ^"'"S '^ ^'S^' school. And after getting used to high school, I wondered about college. And now. hav-

. n ^ ing seen the whole show, I guess I'm really looking forward to the next act.

ri) I yosn V too familiar with the character I was supposed to play, but having gotten to the final cur-
-

^ tain. I can't help but give my performance a favorable review.

[Jl J^ /// can .smile right through ihe end, I know everything will lurn out all right.

/ wonder how many people recognize myface? I wonder how many people will miss me next v

ihat I'm gone? Who even knows I'm a senior? Who cares? I haven'tfelt this small s
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STUDENTS SIGN TO VOTE DURING REGISTRATION DRIVE

SURPLUS OF GRADS FOR THE 70'S


