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When You Consider
A New Barber Stylist,

Consider El Toro.

Close to campus . . . Roffler trained
stylists . . . Free parking . . . Friendly
people . . . Years of professional experi-
ence . . . And we make your hair look
the way you want your hair to look.

, And that's the most important thing
about El Toro.

Letters Policy
Trie Daily Nebraskan welcomes letters to the editor

from individuals and groups. The letters can be opinions
on stories, editorials, columns, guest opinions and other
material in. the newspaper, or views on topics not covered.

Letters will be selected on the basis of clarity, timeli-

ness and availability of space on the editorial pages.

Letters sent to the newspaper for publication become

property of the Daily Nebraskan and cannot be returned.
The editor reserves the right to edit and condense all

letters.

Individuals and groups also are encouraged to submit
material as guest opinions. Whether material should run as
a letter or guest opinion is left to the editor's discretion.

Anonymous letters will not be considered for publica-
tion. Letters should include the author's name, year in
school, major and group affiliation, if any. Requests to
withhold names will be granted only in exceptional cir-

cumstances.

Address alt submissions to: Letters to the Editor, Daily
Nebraskan, Nebraska Union 34, 1400 R St., Lincoln,
Neb. 68588.
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I decided to guts it out, though. Bocce Balls it was.
And then something awful happened. Bocce Balls

started tasting bad to me .

By thi$ time, I was severely depressed. I happen to
enjoy bars; I go' to them a lot. Back when I was J8, 1

was excited by the very prospect of a lifetime spent
downing straight scotches at wood-panele- d, manly bars.
Nbw, here I was. I couldn't even take a Bocce Ball any-
more.

I threw my self-estee- to the wind. One night I just
charged straight up to the bar, shouldered my way
between the businessmen and working women, and said
the dreadful words I never thought would pass my lips:

"Strawberry daiquiri,"
I felt I could go no lower. Imagine the scene. On my

left is a woman in a handsome suit, drinking a Cutty
Sark on the rocks. On my right is a woman in slacks and
a blouse, drinking a Jack Daniel's and water. I am trying
my best to smile a tough, sardonic smile and gaze into
the middle-distanc- e, like men at bars are supposed to
do. It's a little hard to carry off, though, because
sitting in front of me, in a stemmed glass, is a frothy
pink concoction topped by a plump, fresh strawberry.

Invariably the bartender would solicitously inquire:
"Would you like a straw for that?"
Then one night last week, something terrifying

happened. The strawberry daiquiris stopped tasting
good to me.

I saw the bartender mixing something for some-

body's maiden aunt who frad somehow wandered onto
the premises. He was putting the ingredients into a
blender.

"What is that?" I inquired.
You really don't want to know," he said.

"No, really," I said. "It looks pretty good."
"Why don't you just have another strawberry

daiquiri?" he said.
'1 want to know what you just made," I said.

,
He sighed.
"It's an Amaretto and ice cream," he said.
You don't wantrto hear the rest of the story.

(c) 1982, The Chicago Tribune Co Syndicate, Inc.
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Lincoln Symphony Orchestra

September 17,1982
Pershing Auditorium

Pack a picnic
Bid to conduct the Lincoln Symphony

Picnic 6:30 Concert 8:00
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Bakony Stating QuanWy

plus ride all the rides
from4p.rn.tII closing
for $6 . . . September 12.
It's your last chance to ride all the

.rides on the Midway at the Nebraska
State Fair. So come on out Sunday
and make it' a last blast! After 4 p.m..
you'll be admitted free and you can
ride all the rides for just $6. So bring
the gang for a last blast at the Fair
and save!

$6 00 regtiar Jmnor-$- 5

00 student AJmrMWn.
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