Student Accident/lliness
Insurance Enroliment
Ends 2-9:96

If you have not yet enrolled
in the student insurance pro-
gram offered by UNL, and wish
to do so, you must apply before
February 9, 1996, Your
coverage begins with the date
payment is received, and
continues until 8-20-96.
International students are
being automatically billed on
your tuition statcments, your
coverage began 1-8-96 and ends
8-6-96. If you have private
insurance, you may be able to
waive this automatic billing by
showing proof ofadequate
coverage to the student insur-
ancc representative,

For more information, please
call our 24-hour info. linc at
472-7437.

IMPROVE
YOUR
GLUTEUS
MAXIMUS

. [
American Heart
Association

If you are what you eat,
why not cut back on fat?

Complete Natural Foods Grocery

1618 South St. 475-9069
Open 9 - 9 Dailv

FOR
MINIMUS.

GOLD'S

GYXY M.

Bring in this coupon for

4760 Leighton Ave.
467-4653

Expires 2/14/96
Certaln Restrictions Apply

London $229
Paris $229
Frankfurt $229
Madrid $249
Amsterdam $309
Prague $339
Rome $319

Fares are sach way from Cmaha based on round rip
afes subject to change andior availability.
Cail today for cther woridwide destinations.

Council KT

CIEE: Councll ea I i 'l

1-800-2-COUNCIL

[1-800-226-8624]
Call today for a FREE

Student Travelsmagazine!
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Denny
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be.

Oh, sure, Denny looked asifhe had
some fire in those beady black cyes.
His orange bill gleamed as brightly as
any other duck’s. His majestic green-
feathered head and jet black wings
had an air of excellence about them.

Wedidn’t even know what kind of
duck it was; more importantly, we
didn’t care.

He had a bill, webbed feet and
quacked — in our ignorant minds, he
would do just fine.

And when we looked at the compe-
tition, our confidence in Denny was
given a slight boost.

There were plenty of ugly ducks
out there. Ducks with twisted faces
and narrow bills. Their faded and tat-
tered wings looked like the remnants
of a torn trailer-park couch.

These poor excuses for waterfowl
couldn’t possibly overtake our fine
specimen, could they?

But for someadditional confidence,
we turned to none other than the two-
time, defending Quack-Offchampion,
Tim Blythe of Lincoln.

Before the race, Blythe recom-
mended a training table that consisted
of Andre Cold Duck Champagne and,
chillingly enough, last year’s Quack-
Off losers.

We took Blythe's advice to heart,
ifnot to our stomachs, and stood wait-
ing for ourmentor to take the track and
show us how it was done.

A few short minutes later, Blythe
was disqualified fornot fully clipping
the wings ofhis youngduckling (arule
of which he was well awarc).

The thrill of victory is shared b

duck in the 16th annual Avoca

But we brushed our tcars of disbe-
liefaside and set ourselves to the task
at hand. Our desire to win was stron-
ger than ever,

As Denny sat poised at the edge of
the track, our hearts swelled with pride.

We were no longer just newspaper
reporters, we were duck racers. And,
God willing, we would be champions.

But, as we said before, it wasn’t
meant to be. Denny let our faith slide
off him like water off a ... well, you
know.

: Jay Calderon/DN
a duck jockey and his rent-a-
uack-Off.

Halfway down the track, Denny
decided that he wasn’t meant to be a
racer. He sat down. He didn’t budge
—not one muscle. As quickly as the
race had begun, it was over.

We had lost, and we left Avoca
without the coveted prize money. But
we’ll be back next year — a little
wiser to the ways of competitive duck
racing and without a reporter’s note-
book and camera holding us back.

Watch out, Avoca. You haven’t
seen the last of us yel.

Quack-off
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handlers, the farmer is paid with beer.

Just a glance at the enthusiastic
crowd would indicate that beer may,
in fact; playabigpart in the festivities.

As the ducks were plucked one by
one from their cozy trailer and placed
onto the icy surface of the Webb Foot
Raceway,there wasa definite sense of
fricndly hysteria in the air.

When the starting whistle finall
blew, that hysteria culminated in a hail

of feathers, a roar of approval and a
gang of four or five “duck jockeys”
clapping their hands, hooting,
hollering and doing whatever they
could to literally scare their ducks
across the finish line.

But even the wildest and most in-
ebriated of fanseventually succumbed
}0 the tension of what was developing
ere.

Somebody had to win.

And, after two hours of racing, that
winner was Sheryl Matthes of Lin-
coln. Along with her rent-a-duck,
“Dude,” she earned not only the $100

prizemoney, butalsothe honor, praise
and pride that accompany the Quack-
Off title. .

“It feels wonderful,” said Matthes, -
who was all smiles, soon after the
race’s completion.

While the duck enthusiasts headed
for Town Halltocontinue the celebra-
tion, the ducks stayed in their trailer to
think a little — to evaluate their per-
formances Saturday, both the good
and the bad.

For them, as long as there is winter,
beer and ducks, there will be a day to
play.

Marimba takes center stage

Flexible hours

By Patrick Hambrecht
HLISIC Cnllc

Makoto Nakura ended his Saturday night
marimba concert with wild applause, a standing
———————_ ovation and a moving en-
core performance of “Ave
Maria.”

Throughout the show,
Nakura wowed audiencesat
Kimball Hall with both his
dazzling speed and boyish
charm, showcased effec-
tively in Philip Armstrong’s
“Gaian Pulse” and Johann
Sebastian Bach’s “Sonata
No. 1 in G minor.”

Perhaps the highlight of the evening, “Gaian
Pulse” exhibited Nakura playing with a se-
quenced computer tape. The performer de-
scribed the songearlier by sayinghe, “competes
with the tape.”

Thisrivalry paired the primitive sound of the

Concert
Review

marimba’s clanging wood against overpower-
ing and ominous electronic chirping and
whooshing roars, as though he were playing in
adigital airplane hanger. It was plainthat Nakura **
was hammering out the natural beat of Gaia, the
Greek goddess of the earth, against the impos-
ing irrcgularity of technology, but no clear
winner could be detected.

In both “Gaian Pulse” and “Sonata No. 1,”
Nakura used the easy rhythm of the percussion
instrument for an interesting effect, and then
combined it with a delightful, dramatic sense of
melody.

This Japanese performer is a strong advo-
cate for returning the marimba (o a solo instru-
ment, as it was better known early in the 1920s
and 1930s.

In that, he championed the instrument beau-
tifully, showing its versatile assets with the
regal works of Bach, the sentimental Irish song
“The Last Rose of Summer” and the cheerful
sensuality of “Reflections on ‘The Nature of
Water’” by Jacob Druckman.

Sesame’ magic shines again

MAQKET;N
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By Brian Priesman

Theater Critic

]

Bob Dole would have been proud. Family
values were everywhere Friday night at Pershing

Auditorium as hundreds of
families braved the winter
weather to see their favorite
“Sesame Street” friendssing
and dance just for them.
For almost two hours, Big
Bird, Grover, Bert, Ernie,
Elmo, Oscar, the Count and
more sang and danced about
how wonderful school was.
The story concerned an
imaginary school with Pro-

'Ifcssor Grover as the tcacher who wanted to

show everyone his favorite subject: Show and

tell. Big Bird, howevcr, didn’t have anything to

show, so he kept stalling by having Grover
teach other subjects.

The show, which was brought to Lincoln by
the letters “Q” and “U,” was filled with songs
for all ages. The Count, along with Bert and
Ernie, did a wonderful “Blues Brothers” im-
pression as he sang about the joy of numbers.
lg»ert sangabout his unusual “Old MacDonald’s

arm.

The star of the show was Big Bird, who kept
trying to decide what (o bring to show and tell.
It was touching to watch him struggle with
difficult decisions.

In the end, Big Bird decided that his friends
were the most important thing he had and that
was what he wanted to bring to show and tell—
his fricnds.

All in all, this year’s “Sesame Street Live”
wasahit,aschildrenofall ages sangand danced
their way home.

= American Heart
Association




