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Shooting at Penn State
raises safety concerns

Penn State student Melanie Spalla died
Tuesday.

The 19-year-old was with a crowd of her
peers outside the university’s student union
when 19-year-old Jillian Robbins pulled out
arifle and opened fire— leaving Spalla dead
and another student injured. -

A similar incident could happen here.
Indeed, one almost did.

On Oct. 12, 1992, Arthur McElroy at-
tempted to open fire with a .30-caliber semi-
automatic rifle in a full University of Ne-
braska-Lincoln classroom.

By some strange twist of fortune, the gun
jammed, sparing the lives of 20 students.

They were lucky. And'so were we. What
happened at Penn State could have happened
on any college campus; it shouldn’t happen
anywhere-

Worrying about tuition, parking and pop
qums is natural for university students, but

worrying about someone gunning students
down on the way to morning classes is not.

A university is an institute om
learning. It represents
expmssmnofndcas—hnmﬂ:ﬂmﬁ'eedum
comes vulnqrablhty o3

Just as aumvemty environment fosters
communication and learning, it also can fos-
ter anger, frustration and despair— both for
those directly involved with campus life and
those who feel they are cutsiders in an elitist
world.

-It’s an easy target for the unstable.

Jillian Robbins, the woman who gunned
down the Penn State students, was called
“Crazy Jill.” She had a history of mental

proble:ns.lu_stlastmbmhshgmt_edsui- _

Intthd)mhmdant,Mchqw
pronounced not guilty by reason of insanity.

Neither has offered an explanation.

Regardless of the reason for
Wednesday’s outburst, an innocent student
died and -another was injured. There is no
Jllstl_f)rmgtl:n.tmdweyesofvma friends

Paranoia will not bring Spalla back, but
neither will a false security prevent such
things from happening in the future. _

SafetyatUNLandonalleampmesmust
be approached with realism and responsibil-
ity.

That’s the price of freedom.
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‘The Daily Nebraskan welcomes brief let-

They do not neces-

 ters to the editor and guest columns, but- |*
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LAMPE
Old enough to know better,
still too young to not care
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Yelﬂthylpu!leduphd:mda
car at a stoplight and Fwas
going to have to give the driver CPR.
His head was bobbing back and forth
and he was flailing his arms in a-
rhythmic sort of way. [ was sure he
was having an epileptic seizure.

But what I saw next made me
think I was the one Who was geing to
have to have mouth-to-mouth. When
the man turned his head, I saw his
lips moving and, from what I could
make out, he was

v

I wanted to-walk up and shake the
man’s hand. What a brave soul!
There have been a million times
when a really snappy tune has come
miherad:oandl‘vemmedwbdtn
out. But society has trained me that I
must not act out or act silly in public,
and most of all T must not réenact
music videos in the car. I
God, someone might see me!! <

By the time we’re 18, our parents
haveu'ainudusmbemtallymhib—

enjoy life, because for the most part
they]uadmtcafewhatmher

gz more you try to quiet them, the

IThene is certain joy
in blowing bubbles
in your milk. And if

you have to belch or

perform any other
- bodily funcions,
why not have
‘an audience?”

names and‘ages. They would look at

you funny and ask which hospital
you escaped from. If you're 5, you
can get away with it.
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department store, at church. And the
"tﬂzymﬂmg.hﬁnn:t

twﬂightofthelrhm they want to be

lﬂmtmm unilbtmbsfmn
mmmhuaew
as es. My N
has lost the will to be
G:mdpahulomhe :

hastradedmherbummmﬁx
bunnies. She also is donning terry -
cloth pants. She doesn’t care what
shoés are in fiishion, she’s only '
omwnedmthwhatmﬂcushnmhﬂ
coms and bunions.

I feel jealous. Imagine the
ﬁu&mnfm;gemyda%?&
up first, whether it matches or not.
Grandma puts her clothes on
frontwards. But if you're a 2-year
old, no one will look twice if your
shirt is on backwards. When my
brother was little, his favorite look -
was a Kool-Aid-stained T-shirt, a
diaper and red cowboy boots.

I feel the pressures of society
everywhere I go.  was in a parking
garage elevator recently and had an
itch on my upper But when the
security camera peered down at me, I

'omﬂdn'tscmchfa'fwtheoperm

might think I'm my butt.
()h,tohavebeenamlldnldatthe
time! Lcould have scratched, picked

-ﬂmﬁd&emm

SN i oo




