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Bar pltfalls grea er f

' ver since my 21st birthday,
I’ve been scared to death of
the bars.

I had what most people would call

a successful bar crawl — successful

meaning that a lot of people came, I

madeul.oeve:ybaronﬂwhstand, 2
appropriately enough, I had to drag e

my drunk butt to the last few stops.

But the fun didn’t end there. In
fact, the fun didn’t end until about
Bt R T 2
min was remin:

_ how much fun I’d had.

Almost a year later, the scars have
uwww:wmemﬂ

But lal.ely I've been bravmg
Lincoln’s bar scenc again. I can’t
decide if I've finally recovered from
my bout with alcohol poisoning or if
I'm just afraid of passing up the mys-
tical age of 21.

The drinking days of my youth,

spcm in fraternity rooms and off-

s parties, didn’t prepare me for

. I remember sitting home

with my friends and thinking, “If we

were 21, we'd never be bored.” 1

lmagmed us surrounded by admirers,
accepting drinks right and left.

- When I was a minor, one of my
biggestdreamsinvolved walking into
a bar and hearing my name sung out
like a chorus. I would bask in the
warmth of welcome, completely at
peace in my alcoholic surroundings.

The dream is over. In a few weeks
I’ll be 22, and 1 still haven’t found a
barlcancal]home They all look
about the same (o me — dark, smoky
holes filled with drunk, smoking

You wait in line to get in, you wait

in line to get a drink, you wait in line
10 g0 10 the bathroom. I' 1l admit I've
fun, but it’s sort of like Disney

SnGmun,

don’t know or wanl to know. It's a
discredit to barflies around the world,
and to them I'offer an abject apology.

To the beermongers who rely on
the generosity of stran ge for their
inebriation— I saluteyou. It s atalent
I most likely will never acquire, but
will always admire.

Maybe I'm not being fair to the

: . - bars. Inrecentmonths I’ vebeeahang-
When | was a minor, ; ;:eeouﬂtgaosuy mlhmg'gu{
mdmbw wondu-:f!wasbwmnmggendu
m Iﬂw a\ﬂeclﬁc Maybe by losing contact
m l to h tbefemmines:deofmyself!

llﬂ nio a bar wuzhatchangingmedrmhngexpe-
lhﬁ ng M f ale friends, especially the

emale
chorus. . s0.

. : “Come to the bars, Moit. You're
Wor!d. The lines detract from the mmissing out,” they cry, mocking my
entertainment. inexperience and deridin me for not

Imiss the drinking games frommy  Spending enoughtime with “the girls.
Ere-mmtdays Wﬁoeould forget Far be it from me to miss out on
da mght favorites like bonding time. So I tried hanging out
rk and beer-a-mid? 1 Lecam with the girls, making the nightly
an e.'xpen. No one shoots off the nose ,g)umey as ene of a flock of perfumed,
like I'do. ig-haired bombshells wearing black

bootsand blazers. Buthmckly found
that girls’ night out wasn’t all group
hugs and gossip.

them, the bar ritual begins no
earlier than 9:30 p.m. The group goes
to the bar, maybe shares a fishbowl,
then the members scatier. It's every
girl for herself. From what I’ ve seen,
ifaguy hitson you, you’re having fun.
If nobody hits on you, that bar sucks,
and it’s time to move on.

Butatthe bars, I'm anovice. Ican't
play darts (o save my life. The last
time I played, I nearly poked the eye
out of a man whose only crime was
that he chose the unfortunate seatnext
to the board. Sorry buddy, I shoot
better with my eyesclosed. .. most of
the time. And I’ve discovered that
foosball players get downright pissy
when you spin the little guys around
as fast as you can the entire time a ball
is in play. Touchy. Sorry girls, nocan do. 1 don"t have

These games just add to my fear. theclothes, the hair or the makeup for
Not only do I face the possibility of it. But any time you want to order a
Ecumg 50 drunk I sleep on O Streel, pizza and rent “Beaches,” give me a

ut I could do serious bodily harm to  call.
an ;r:lnlgcnem bystander, o
idn"tex bcspendm
tocopabuzz, mcmaysaythat smy
own fault, but I cannot, in good con-
science, accept drinks from guys I

Mott is a senior news-editorial and En-
glish major, an assoclate news editor and a
Daily Nebraskan columnist.
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your student fees!

Open Forum

Tuesday, March 16
5:30 pm
NE Union (Room Posted)
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’60s generatlon should grow up

4 fmily somchow dul not rnﬂler
B Aruqbwould

| medium forthe .FormerDrug
Czar Bill Bennett might have been

better. Let no one be fooled. The

problem was not the medium. It was

‘the message.

. This data force American cultre
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lhughuhe couldwondadul ood.
as indeed a prophet
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The Interfraternity Council and

The Panhellenic Association
Recognize and Appreciate the House Parents

for their contributions to
<The University of Nebraska - Lincoln
and the Greek System
Margaret Smith, Acacia Holly May, Kappa Alpha Theta
Marjoie Rider, Ag Men Linda Breen, Kappa Delta
Carol Peterson, Alpha Chi Omega Donna Tolen, Kappa Kappa Gamma
Nancy Person, Alpha Delta Pi Donna Keim, Kappa Sigma
Mary Causgrove, Alpha Gamma Rho Melissa Dorssom, Lambda Chi Alpha

Pat Schrader, Alpha Gamma Sigma
Betty Soukup, Alpha Omicron Pi Marily Worth, Phi Gamma Delta
Kathryn Thorne, Alpha Phi Pat Larsen, Phi Kappa Psi
Shirley Wasservurger, Alpha Tau Omega Elaine Heimbouch, Phi Mu

Connie Pesek, Phi Delta Theta

Virgene Dunklau, Alpha Xi Delta Nancy Ryman, Pi Beta Phi
Jack & Pam Smith, Beta Sigma Psi Mark Langren, Pi Kappa Phi
Shirley Crowley, Beta Theta Pi Jo Bomberger, Sigma Alpha Epsilon

Barb Stickels, Chi Omega Judy Kaiser, Sigma Alpha Mu

C.J. Hanson, Chi Phi Loma Ruff, Sigma Chi

Barbara Johnson, Delta DeltaDelta  Rogene Andreason, Sigma Nu

Darb Price, Delta Tau Delta Mary Ann Meola, Tau Kappa Epsilon
Linda Halbgewachs, Delta Upsilon Millie Louviere, Theta Chi

Joyce Smith, FarmHouse Ruth McKinstry, Theta Xi

Mary Donahoo, Gamma Phi Beta Gregory Imig, Triangle

WHY RECOGNITION?
Because you lme earned it!!
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