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Student fees eat grocery money

here was not a bowlful of food

in the house, Maybe because

the bowls had been eaten last
week.

I looked at the ceiling woefully,
then it hit me. I ran (o the closet and
threw open the trap door to the altic.
Why hadn't I thought of it before?

There was the fiberglass insulation, |

spread lavishly before me like a smor-
gasbord, The nights would be a little
colder now, the air leaking in and
ctulllg ;lg bones like a Muzak ver-
sion moke on the Water,” At
least my belly would be full. Il

down and nm handfuls of it,
stuffingmy ¢ 1. The shards of

fiberglass dug into my tongue. The
fluffy filler expan&dmd in rg mouth,
propping it open rendering m
jaw mnngobiﬂ? .
Ismirked. The secretof Pizza Shut-
"% Al thought 1. If caly I hada
as, " It y i
nt my last $174 on student fees,
ith that much green I could have a
feast! Why I could double, ma
triple my sizel But dreaming sucks.
Then I thought of Sophia Loren. I
had seen several films in which she
was starving. What did she do, and
h??w could I look like her while doing
it
“A thousand curses on you, Ser-
vice Counter 117A,” I hissed. I beat
my breast and turned, lookin% foran
Italian man to spit on. But my foe was
too large. Even Sophia, with her hy-
peractive saliva glands, could not take
on the entire inistrative staff of
¥ spent $174 for what? T had
"d spent or what yet
to attend any interpretive dance der-
bies at the Lied Center or scamper
around the track at Recre-
ation. I hadn’t even had one of those
free Pap smears that that math major
told me his offers. They
had bled me dry, all for naught.
How could I get the money back?
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| But my foe was too large. Even
Sophia, with her hyperactive saliva
glands, could not take on the
entire administrative staff of UNL.

I pondered. Maybe I could go to the
Administration Building and explain
my situation, and fill out some sort of
Refund of Student Fees Form in trip-
licate, requiring the signature of my
department adviser, who has only
ncmall'{!lppeared in his office in pho-
tographs in the Weekly World News.
It would be almost as pleasant as
driving an Oldsmobile orna-
ment into my thoracic cavity while
watching reruns of “Family Matters.”

No, I thought, the semester is only
halfover. I will get mym 'sworth!
Activities will be my food! 1 will be
nourished by rich involvement, fed by
crunchy school spirit!

The nextday, I rose BEFORE noon
and hurried to the Counseling Center.
For 45 minutes I confidentially dis-
cussed anxiety concerns and organi-
zational planning, | deliberated t
my sexual identity, communication
skills, anxiety planning and organiza-
tional concerns,

Next I scurried to the office of the
Ombudsman. We tossed around the
Ombudsbat, careful not to soil the
Ombudscloth.

After Ombudsing, it was off to the
Culture Center. There I talked to White
Studies major Marvin Pratt. We spent
hours listening to Kenny al-
bumsand reading the latest volume of
poetry by Suzanne Somers.

I enjoyed a tour of Love Library.

Thus went my entire week. It was
a joy ride of centers, clinics and spe-
cial performances. I was emotionally

fatand . Then as I lay sleeping,
a tiny thought began to germinate in
my brain. Like a seed. A seed that
would intoapotato. Which could
hehhnd into a french fry. My ulom}
ac su?md growling a couple o
days ago. twasmowulk to speak.
Sophia, give me strength
And to me. She told
me about the ter for Microelec-
tronic and Optical Materials Research.
There they teach how to grind lenses.
As soon as | have achieved interna-
tional stardom, she told me, people
will be thrilled to buy an ct
with my name on it. [ dn’t need
an impeccable sense of style or any-
thing, the vision impaired would pay

my bills forever!
International stardom? Athletes are
famous. But they have ,strength

and years of training. Sophia was an

actress. But she is physically attrac-
tive and has a magnetic presence.
Polilicians are famous. But they are
charismatic and come from high soci-
ety. Bernard Goetz is famous. Wh
didn’t he design his own optical line

Fate was cracking a window. All |
have todo is cause a national incident
to get my name in the papers and then
financial security is mine. Would
“Sherman Tank Kate Specs” fit on
one of those skinny earpieces?

Peistrup Is a sophomeore Eaglish major
and a Daily Nebraskan columnist.

15 "'f ) \“.I i. {

Say no to be-

ou did it, didnt you? Youl

Y said wouldn’t, but
did. Yes, you scoffed w
~ they told you that you would, but the
cock crowed three times, and you
went and did it anyway.
You wore bell-bottoms again.
‘Ormaybe you haven't reached that
point yet. Maybe you're just wearing

stove-pipes, straight-legs

It could be that you just today, for
folding your jeans at the ankle — the
tep toward ringing the bells.

Go ahead, use lﬁmc fancy-
iu.hct.u

rose by any other name

smells as sweet, and you still look like
Danny Partridge.
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bottom renaissance

| Go ahead, use some fancy-

| schmancy euphemism like “free-
flowing slacks.” A rose by any
other name smells as sweet, and
you still look like Danny Partridge.

This trend isn"tunique to the world
b guds et mpe. o
t our culture have
been spewing neo, retro this and that
for a solid decade.

And we've swallowed it with our
eyes closed— just gulped itdownand
for more.
ybe there truly is nothing new
under the sun. History will just repeat
itself over and over.

But if this is true, then bell-bot-
l96|)nml'l'lI.(:l“= j
onwlthlhom:;emaﬁ':abloﬁw.lw
another fashion blip in the historical
parade between bustles and bechives.

Maybe this “new” look is really a
flashback to the 1770s. Instead of

just push a few buttons and then all of
a sudden be - lmg::gngw
green gown or
sleeves. That should be the future.

Or maybe we still hate bell-bot-
toms and the *70s just as much as we
used (0 — we just hate ourselves
more.

To punish ourselves for a decade
of waste and shame that was the 1980s,
we’ve chosen the most repulsive cloth-
m imaginable to wear as our hair

Because really, let’s be honest, as
much as we preach that beauty is in
the eye of the beholder, some things
are just inherently — toenail

no one has ever
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HEY PUMPKIN HEAD,
COME SEE US FOR YOUR e
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CATCH THE GREAT
PUMPKIN CLASSIC

Cheer on the UNL men's and women's
swimming and diving teams

in their first meet of the season

at the 1993 Pumpkin Classic.

FRIDAY, SATURDAY & SUNDAY
Oct. 22, 5 p.m.

Oct. 23, 10 a.m.

Oct. 24, 8:30 a.m.

Bob Devaney Sports Center

Admission

$2 - general admission

Free - full time UNL student with photo I1.D.
For ticket information call 472-3111

476-1566
MILLER

LITE-DRAFT-DRAFT LIGHT

$1”  §6%

WARM CASE COLD 12 PACK

101 N. 27th St.
KEYSTONE LIGHT

"TALL BOYS"
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WARMCASE 16 02.  COLD6PACK 16 e

COORS

REG-LIGHT

e $5%°

 WARMCASE  COLD6PACK

BUSCH "TALL BOYS"
REG-LIGHT
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