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chool is almiost over. Every-

one keeps telling me so.
doesn’t feel like school’s almost over.
When school’s done, doesn’t that
meanit’s summer? And wouldn’tsum-
m:r w the nice days outnumbered
If summer’s almost here, students,
clad in cutoffs and raty T-shirts,
should be piled around Broyhill Foun-
tain drinking in sunshine. Instead,
students, clad in cutoffs and ratty T-
mshma. ndro‘:lsm aé:ross campus, dodging
and cursing inaccurate

weather .

reports,

On therare occasions when the sun
pecks out of its hibernation, everyone
goes nuts and tries to lay out, And if
1’s possible to tan through mountains
of goose bumps, they might be ac-

something. =

c 4 4
'mno erem.'I‘h%re'sonlym
mm describe my complexion —

It doesn’t seem fair, Usually stu-
dents can get their tans during spring
break, then come back 1o school and
maintain. Any tan maintenance tak-
ing place this year is being purchased.

Just last spring the trees had buds
and everyone was well into the warm
season when that pesky blizzard swept
in and canceled school.

A blizzard this year would warrant
no more than a yawn from university
officials.

“School’salmostover,” they’d say,
looking out over the expanse of glit-
tering white. “Skip the shoveling.”

Surely school can’t be almost over
when [haven'teven sent my sweaters
home.

School's end should mean lazy
days, picnics, barbecues and
Nebraska's version of beaches. It

But for some reason, it.
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There was a time
when the end of a
school year sent
meinto a ¥
perpetual state of
happiness. Now it
sends me into a
state of panic.

shouldn’t méan registering for sum-
mer classes, looking for internships
and worrying what your address will
be amonth from now.

This was the time of year for class
mﬁ' and outside recess every day.

¢ jungle gyms-were mine for the
taking each and every lunchtime.

Now, recess means little more than
ashorttriptoa ygllgun store downtown
or five minutes of Frisbee on campus.
And even these moments can't be
enjoyed because of the sense of guilt
looming over you for shirking some
sort of responsibility somewhere.

Once upon atime, this was the time
1o wrn in books and d e reports
and get an approving smile from Mrs.
Davis as she checked your name off
the list.

This year we’ll turn our books in

‘aschool
state of

trying to make up
. ey

-all those projects we heard about in
the first woek of

Homework mars end of school

and ripped off, no matter what
cmtﬁ‘oq-tbe books are in.

There was a time when the end of
sent me into a perpetual
iness. Now it sends me
into a state of panic.

1 used to look forward to the last
days of school as an end 1o hours of

 homework.

Now I see the final %a‘ys of the
semester marked by days of studying
lost time.

to do about

class ?;_? t off as
longas we possibly cou!
where left (o put them.

I'd give a greal analogy here, but
I'm afraid my professor might read it
and find out just how far behind I
really am. As it stands now, I can
always say I was talking about an-
other class I've been blowing off for
the last three and a half months.

I have six — count ‘em six —
papers left to write, as well as the
usual barrage of tests, quizzes and
assignments (o complete before the
oh-so-stringent dead week policy goes
into effect.

The time to study is finally upon
me. I've got to bury myself in the
stacksof Love Library and plod away.
The only thing that can keep me from
it would be a sudden rash of warm,
sunny weather.

Sunday was a nice day; maybe
there’s hope for me yeL

Today’s forecast: colder and windy
with a 60 percent chance of rain.
Extended forecast: crappy.

Just my luck.
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Mott is a senior nm_vs_-dimrh.l and En-
glish major, an associate news editor and a
Daily Nebraskan columnist.

GARY YOUNG

Political sphere isolates selves

pon leaving the theater after
walching “Falling Down,” |
could immediately predict
the conventional review wisdom on

the film. “It’s a story about a white "

male who can't handle giving any

ground to non-white non-males.” My |

expectations were more than realized
to say the least in a Newsweek cover
story on the movie entitled, “White
Male Paranoia.”

The author’s words were predicl-
able. White males, so the reviewer
thought, were increasingly
marginalized by a culwure committed
against them. In view of hi -—
and of course he trotted out Colum-
bus, Thomas Jefferson as a slave

— white
‘males.

' The boredom provoked by reading
this article’s simpleton view of his-
tory was i

The author’s
words were
predictable. White
males, so the
reviewer thought,
were increasingly
marginalized by a
culture committed
against them.

Michael las’ character, D-
Fens, — the way, is not
balding — finds himself in peril, Hav-
defense cuts
lack of self-

one
per-

you have to order lunch. That's our
wlicy." N %
: film is filled with this type of
burcaucratic disconnection. And as it
moves on, D-Fens longs more and
more to engage with any human.
The center of the plot, then, is a
simple pursuit: D-Fens wans toenjoy
hisdaughter'sbirthday. D-Fens’ thirst
for community enrages him; he des-
y wanisacommunity tolivein,
a validation that he is not isolated, not
His condition speaks to that of the
Western self. Worn out from a life of
intense individualism, modern man’s
ing of community is only
asan environment for self-validation.
Stripped of a social substance in the

nates nearly every square inch of |

Western life.

But the currency of the political
sphere — pure power — is
unsatisfying to the ing soul, For
D-Fens, self-validation becomes
mlding an Uzi a:'f innocents. In

's community gﬂiucs.
lJ:ihs:;an':arlu'illdn:mam!a:P(;l'“lie vidual
n .

Of course, D-Fens’ useof violence
only results in further isolation. His
temper and self-control push his wife
mﬁ children away. He never ?:s u::

daughter's birthday party.
end, his claim on community at the
end of a gun results in him only being
killed by another who was much more
powerful.

Like D-Fens, the West finds itself

more fragmented — its people morc
alone than ever. When the commu-

Young Is a first-year law student and a
Daily Nebraskan columnist.
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applications for artists, copy editors,

photographers and reporters for the
news, sports and arts & entertainment

sections for the fall staff. Pick up
an application at the DN office,
34 Nebraska Union.
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Aviation 1s more
than flying around ...
the sky 1s the limit.

~ Interested in Aviation careers?
To find out more, enroll in Intro to Aviation.

ANV 1000 3 Credits T/TH  3:00 p.m. - 4:15 p.m.
Learn to fly without leaving the ground,
enroll in private pilot theory.

ANV 1020 3 Credits T/TH  5:00 p.m:=6:40 p.m.
To pre-register for these two classes,
offered at the University of Nebraska-Lincoln,
call the University of Nebraska at Omaha
Aviation Institute toll-free.
1-800-858-8648

. LW
402-554-3424




