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Rhodes creates new division
of External Programs

College combines various adminstrativé offices to
better serve students and community

By Jonathan Wigand

Rhodes College opened
this year with a new organi-
zational structure in place
called the division of Exter-
nal Programs. The new divi-
sion places the formerly
separate offices of Admis-
sions and Financial Aid,
Alumni, Communications,
Development, Community
and Government Relations,
and the Meeman Center for
Lifelong Learning under one
banner. The hope is to better
facilitate the needs of both
Rhodes students and those to
whom Rhodes hopes to reach
out. “All these offices have
outreach and marketing in

BARRET L1BRARY CONSTRUCTION CONTINUES
Construction on the Barret Library continues on schedule.
struction on the new mail room was completed.

common,” says Beverly Bond,
who joined the Rhodes fac-

ulty this year as the director

for the new division. “Each
area of the division shares
the activities of promoting
the college.”

The idea behind creating .

the new division is to pull

together all of the college’s-

resources for communicating
outside of the school. “It
makes things easier when all
of your resources are col-
lected in one place,” says Ms.
Bond. “We are more success-
ful when we organize our-
selves for maximum ex-
change among offices and of-
ficers in support of the
college’s mission,” adds Rob-
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This week, con-

ert Llewellyn, the Vice Presi-
dent of Academic Affairs.

The problem with the pre-
viously separate divisions
was that, even though they
existed to.communicate and
connect with people impor-
tant to Rhodes, they were
not directly involved with the
college itself. As aresult, it
was difficult for the offices
to collaborate if, for ex-
ample, the office of Admis-
sions needed alumni to com-
municate with prospective
students. Now that these of-
fices have been brought to-
gether, each department can
more effectively do its part
to aid the 'school in its out-
reach endeavors. This is be-
cause the departments can
more easily provide resources
for each other, which is very
important to the Rhodes vi-
sion. “We’re all eager to
align in our work to
promote Rhodes,” says Ms.
Bond.

An example of such align-
ment is the summer send-
offs, in which freshmen par-
ticipated this summer before
coming to Rhodes. These
events are hosted by the
Alumni Association, but they
are also created by the office
of Admissions to communi-
cate with incoming students.

Program, continued on Page 4

Youth Villages
offers
volunteer
opportunities

By Cleve Wiese

Whether it is because of
the need to dress one’s re-
sume, or whether it be due
to a genuine concern or in-
terest in a particular project,
the majority of Rhodes stu-
dents will at some time un-
dertake a volunteer opportu-
nity. One such opportunity
that is growing in popularity
is Memphis Youth Villages un-
der the National Safe Place
Project.

The increase in exposure
of Youth Villages is no doubt
due to the fact that currently
the YMCA National Safe Place
Project, in conjunction with
American Eagle Outfitters, is
providing a way to be simul-
taneously fashionable and
philanthropic with their new
“Great Gifts” bracelet line.
The bracelets cost one dollar
each, and come in red, blue,
yellow or green. All the pro-
ceeds go to Project Safe
Place, dedicated to providing
immediate help and support
for youth in crisis. This ini-
tiative has been instrumen-
tal in increasing community
awareness of the Youth Vil-
lages organization.

Project Safe Place utilizes
a broad network of organiza-
tions throughout the country,
including Youth Villages which
is a fairly large in its own

right. With 33 current sites

in Tennessee, Mississippi,
Arkansas, Alabama and
Texas, Youth Villages is based
right here in Memphis, ‘and
has a number of locations in
the city. So by buying one of
these bracelets, you are, in
fact, contributing to both a
national and local charity at
the same time.

In addition to providing
the opportunity to help the
program by buying one of
their products, Youth Villages
also has a number of volun-
teer opportunities. Indeed, it
offers the chance for people
to make a positive difference
in the lives of troubled kids.

Even though volunteering
for Youth Villages can be very
rewrading, the job is not an
easy one,

Recent Rhodes graduate
Matt Laymon (’04), currently
employed by Youth Villages,
acknowledged the extreme
difficulty involved in working
with children from troubled
backgrounds who have not
had much luck with authority
figures in the past. He also
points out how necessary and
rewarding the work can be.
“You can really help kids
who’ve encountered some dif-
ficult things and not had
many advantages. Some of
the stuff they’ve had to go
through...iss pretty mind bog-

gling.”

Volunteer, continued on Page 5
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Eben Cathey

European pub misadventures

I’ve never been a big bar
guy. | rarely go to Neil’s or
Murphy’s. There’s just some-
thing about bars | don’t much
care for.

However, | just got back
from European Studies, where
| spent a lot of time in En-
gland, mostly at a pub near
Lincoln College in Oxford,
where | went to school. My
time there has made me a
firm believer in pubs. Pubs are
amazing. You meet so many
different, odd, interesting
people at pubs. Pubs were my
home. There is little room to
say that an American bar holds
a candle to any English pub.
Here is one experience that
makes me feel the way | do...

| was at Oxford with the Eu-
ropean Studies program,
learning a lot, meeting new
people, and becoming a regu-
lar at a pub called the Purple
Turtle. A small group of
Rhodes and Sewanee
students spent a lot of time at
this pub during our six weeks
in Oxford. It’s a little shady,
but most Oxford students in
the area hang out there often,
and the guys that work the bar
are friendly, easy going, al-
ways fill your pint of beer to
the top and don’t cut your
drinks off (that’s actually a
part of their mission state-
ment). | was actually a “5:30
guy” - happy hour started at

5:30, so my friend Brice and |
always made it on time. It was
a dreamy little world for
those six weeks: school work
and then the Purple Turtle.
Little did we know that after
we left, the political tenden-
cies of Purple Turtle custom-
ers were being attacked by
two prominent members of
the National Socialist Party.
Our mesh of Rhodes and
Sewanee students left Oxford
in early August to travel for
thirty days around the Medi-
terranean, eventually ending
up in London before returning
to the States. The trip was
amazing. | met hundreds of
people and have so many sto-
ries to tell. However, this en-
counter is the most memo-
rable, and the most frighten-
ing.
On October 24th we ar-
rived in London, and the ob-
vious consensus was to make
the two hour bus ride back to
Oxford in order to be with the
Purple Turtle one last
time. Our crew consisted of
James Sykes, Brice Blanton, a
cheeky little fellow from
Sewanee named Ben and my-
self. We made the journey im-
mediately, with our
academic journals due the
next day—nothing was going
to stop us. We arrived around
7 when business was slow, and
were greeted warmly by the

bartenders. We sat and drank
together, talked about things
we’d seen, discussed politics
and enjoyed the last few
hours that we’d be together
one last time. A tear fell from
my eye.

Around 10, business began
to pick up. All the Oxford stu-
dents began pouring in, show-
ing nearly as much reverence
and appreciation for the
Purple Turtle as us. | was sit-
ting in my spot with Brice, (we
had actually claimed a seat as
ours and would ask people to
move) where we’d sat so
many times, when in walks a
professor. | had talked to this
man before, many times ac-
tually. He’s extremely inter-
esting about 55 years
old, around five and a half
feet tall, a plump little man
with a hoarse voice. He’s half-
Italian and German, an odd
mix, and speaks in an accent
I’d never heard before. Avery
bold, aggressive, and busi-
nesslike man, yet calm,
peaceful, and very happy.
Jolly if you will. | had spoken
to this man in the Purple
Turtle at least four times
about language, history, poli-
tics, and basically where he
thinks our world is headed in
terms of international
politics. He had so much to
say, | was fascinated—he
teaches German and German

history at Christ College, Ox-
ford, right down the road from
us. | had blown off girls,
friends and tons of sleep to
talk to this man for hours each
time | could, and he was al-
ways willing to speak with me.
It was a very memorable ex-
perience | really thought this
guy was where it was at.

So in walks this professor,
I knew him as Ralph.
comes in with a younger stu-
dent of his who had graduated
from Oxford the year before.
He told me he was from
Croatia, which | immediately
thought was awesome, and
started bombarding him with
questions. They both bought
me a drink as we sat and
talked. | probably hung out
with these guys for an hour,
talking normally, about nor-
mal things, in a normal
way. After a few beers, Ralph
went to the bathroom, and
left me with Captain Croatia.

We sat in silence for a mo-
ment, and then, out of no-
where, he asks me in a boom-
ing voice, “Joseph Stalin is a
great man! Do you agree?” |
was startled a little bit, but |
didn’t miss a beat. | automati-
cally said, “Of course | think
Joseph Stalin’s a great leader!
How can you not?!” [ said this
in the most sarcastic, face-
tious way possible. | was ob-
viously being an asshole, but
I thought the guy was kidding.
He was not.

He began to talk about
Stalinist reforms in his coun-
try, and how Stalinist reforms
will benefit the world. Before
| had a chance to think about
what this guy was saying,

"Ralph had his Third Reich Ra-

dar on, and flew out of the
bathroom like they had
planned an attack on our
conversation. Ralph starts
spouting off about the Middle
East, how they’re treacher-
ous, how they’re going to stab
us all in the back, and how in
our interconnected world, a
war is brewing between East
and West. | was a bit drawn
aback. They went on and on,
and then Brice sits down. I’m

He

mouthing “Nazi” across ‘the
table, and he’s not under-
standing. He then starts lis-
tening, sits for a second, looks
around, and leaves. These
guys were going nuts. They
were getting louder and
louder, saying one outlandish
thing after another, promot-
ing hate as best they could. |
leaned over and got a few
guys to come stand with me
as the Nazis were verbally
abusing the small group.
James and Ben slowly made
their way over to the Nazi
table and were listening in
horror. A small crowd had
gathered, and people just lis-
tened. | think everybody was
genuinely shocked that these
guys were for real. | know |
was. _

It had been hours since we’d
began talking, and Brice and |
decided it was getting too
heated. We wanted to leave.
However, it was a great oppor-
tunity to cause trouble. | knew
for a fact one of the bartend-
ers was Jewish and fiesty, so |
told him what was going on
as we walked out the door. He
got really pissed. He picked up
a phone and started calling
people, I’'m not sure who, but
he had on his best mafia phone-
call face. Then, as we were
leaving the bar, we passed by
the huge bartenders and told
them Nazis were spreading
propoganda downstairs and
causing trouble. They immedi-
ately ran downstairs, at which
point James shoved the
Croatian guy, who shoved him
back. As we left, we saw the
Nazis being escorted out behind
us. We goose-stepped all the
way back to London.

You see, this entire sce-
nario isn’t even imaginable at
Neil’s or Murphy’s. Has anyone
ever met a Nazi at a bar? Na-
zis don’t hang out at bars;
they hang out at fairs and cer-
tain political conventions. |
strongly encourage anyone
who loves hanging out at bars
to go to an English pub. The
beer’s better, the folks are all
very talkative, and there’s no
telling what might happen.

THESOU'WESTER
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MAT1T WiLsoN AND JETA DONOVAN

The Day After

In this heated election
year, a lot has been made of
our civic responsibility to show
up at the polls on November 2.
Merely voting, however, only
minimally fulfills this responsi-
bility. As any high school civics
book would tell you, democracy
is dependent upon a vocal
population, both at the local
and national levels. Democracy,
as an ideal to strive towards,
is only as successful because of
the continuous efforts of its
members. As we sober from the
semantics and polarization of
a heated election year, we must
remain on guard against the
half-truths and rhetorical ma-
nipulations that will undoubt-
edly continue to define our po-
litical environment. Election
Day has passed, and whether
you consider yourself a winner
or a loser, America’s political
system still requires your ac-
tive, critical participation. Itis
important that all of us, vic-
tors and losers, turn our atten-
tion to those in power, remem-
bering all that they have prom-
ised us and, at minimum, re-
maining skeptical, if not criti-
cal, of all they do.

It is particularly easy for
the victors to think their work
is over and to relish in the good
times to come. The feeling of
victory is dangerous for a criti-
cal citizen—your candidate is
elected, your platform is vali-
dated and the inclination to
give unadulterated support of
your candidate remains. This
kind of blind support is tre-
mendously naive and allows
for the unchecked authority of
the person in power. The vic-
tors have an equal, if not a
greater responsibility to be
demanding of those in power,
holding them accountable for
what they promised all of us
and remaining critical when
they fall short. You did, after
all, vote for the person, ‘and
it-makes you twice the fool if
your candidate doesn’t make

THESOU'WESTER

good on what you thought he
or she would.

For the losers, it is easy to
despair, throw up your hands,
and say “to hell with it.” This
response, however tempting,

We must remain
on guard to the
half-truths and
rhetorical ma-
nipulations that
will undoubtedly
continue to de-
fine our political
environment.

only gives the winner that much
more satisfaction. Also there is
little difference between si-
lence and compliance. It should
be easy for the losers to remain
critical since that is what they
have been doing all along, but
twice as frustrating since it is
not their chosen man or woman
in office.

At this point, however, the
distinction between winners
and losers is rather nonsensi-
cal. We should realize that soon
this distinction will not apply;
we are tied together in a com-
mon destiny of the next four

years. Whether you like it or
not, everyone is now repre-
sented by the same people.
That puts us all in the familiar
position of having those in
power deciding for us—all of
us—what will be done. In this
respect, we are all in the same
camp.

Our common position
should encourage us to con-
tinue a critical discourse
amongst one another that is not
merely polemical. No longer
accepting the one side in or-
der to pit it against the other,
we should engage with one an-
other in pursuit of a fuller
truth. Involved in a critical
discourse we will be able to
carve out, bit by bit, a more
complete truth. Working to-
gether, we have a better
chance to rise above the half-
truths given by politicians and
theatrically presented by the
lazy media pundits.

Finally and most impor-
tantly, we should all be critical
or, at minimum, skeptical of
those in power. It is our respon-
sibility to make sure the politi-
cians make good on what they
promised for all of us and hold
them accountable when they
don’t. This activity involves a
habit of staying focused on
what power is doing. at any
given time and remaining vo-
cal on what you think they
should be doing. Clearly, we
will never speak with one uni-
fied voice, but that is hardly
the point. The point is that we
should all be speaking, a col-
lection of voices, challenging
one another to rethink ready-
made positions and challenging

" power to make good.

Jerr KNOWLES

Facial hair revisited

My ten-month binge of
faithfully following election
year politics has at last come
to an end. Satiated with daily
doses of media punditry from
O’Reilly, NPR, The Post,
MoveOn.org and all the rest, |
find myself distracted in the

week that should be the most
exciting.

Possibly the source of this
distraction, well-known among
students who enjoyed this past
weekend’s festivities, is an un-
godly amount of unattended
school work. It is well under-

stood that Halloween weekend
means work will be neglected
in lieu of more pressing con-
cerns, like creating a costume
and attending one or several
parties. Rather than watching
my usual Crossfire debate or lis-
tening to Morning Edition, | have
to finish my readings, study for
exams, write papers, etc. Cer-
tainly these pressing academic
concerns have proven distract-
ing, but something else occupies
my mind...something that has
made me more self-conscious
than normal.

For the benefit of social sci- -

ence and my own curiosity, | de-
cided to continue to wear a piece
of my Halloween costume this
week. | wanted to see what kind
of response it generated. What
looks would be. given, what
things would be said?

Playing the role of Tom
Selleck from Magnum P.I., my
costume was a smash hit by my
friends’ estimation. The costume
involved tight denim cut-offs, an
open Hawaiian shirt, aviator
glasses, sock-less running shoes,
and the crucial, unmistakable
moustache that defined a de-
cade. To our disbelief and dis-
gust, this particular look, com-
plete with moustache, was one
of the most popular and stylish
fashion trends of the 1980s. Ev-
erybody from Freddy Mercury to
Pierce Brosnan, Chevy Chase,
Hulk Holgan, John Oates from
the band Hall & Oates and Burt
Reynolds proudly sported the
‘stache. Don’t forget all the Vil-
lage People too. There is no de-
nying that at one time, albeit not
now, the moustache was a sexy
look.

Today it is trashy, unattrac-
tive and often the source of pub-
lic ostracization. Moustaches
connote unfavorable meanings—
crass and tasteless, reserved for
hicks, lumberjacks and Canadi-
ans. Even though historical gi-
ants like Albert Einstein, Mar-
tin Luther King, and Teddy
Roosevelt all wore moustaches,
the look is no longer accepted
in mainstream society. | cannot
explain the demise of the
‘stache, other than it possibly
got too popular too soon in the

80s so that everybody, includ-
ing the less than distinguished
folk, wore it out. When trends
towards other stylings or a
simple clean-shaven face
emerged in the early 1990s,
only the most loyal kept the
moustache. Modern moustache
wearers are also met with re-
sistance as it has become the
perceived appearance of sexual
deviants or offenders. Society
has castigated the look as sin-
ister and abnormal.

Fully knowing this was a
deliberately ugly look, I left the
moustache on after the party
to see people’s reactions when
it was not part of a costume,
but rather as an attempt to fit
with a daily, modern look. How
was it perceived? | noticed
quite a few people do a double-
take just to make sure that they
really saw that guy with a
moustache. They must have
thought, “Is he serious” or
“What is he thinking?” | also
detected what usually is a quick
nod to a stranger on my way to
the mail room, had turned into
receiving longer than normal
gazes and even a few people
cracking a smile as | passed.
One girl was so amused that she
actually started laughing as |
walked by on my way to class.
Professors, however waved it
off as a remnant of the
weekend’s revelry as did the
majority of other zombie-like
students.

Some friends implore me to
keep it, | guess in hopes of re-
viving the look. Better friends
insist | shave it immediately. |
side with more intelligent,
fashionable advice and have
decided to get rid of it once the
election has been decided.
Thus, turning it from being the
source of my distraction from
election week politics into it
being my “election day mous-
tache,” its raison d’etre. My
apologies for any disturbance
or ill-will this experiment might

“have provoked, but | can safely

conclude that this look, regard-
less of the political outcome,
is certainly one that will remain
dead for the foreseeable fu-
ture. .



















