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Board reveals new policy for handling instructors.

Fees tounclog budget

By DAYLIN BUCK

Pay toilets will be installed school-
wide at Foothill this summer in time for
full operation by fall quarter- 1982,
according to English instructor Robert C.
Bloesser.

Bloesser, who heads the Community
College Restroom Assessment Program
(CCRAP) at Foothill, was asked to inves-
tigate campus restrooms by President
James S. Fitzgerald.

“If we put in pay toilets, we’ll be
flush with funds,” Bloesser said in a per-
sonal interview on the site of the first
toilet conversion.

Restroom fees will vary according to
use, with a 5 cent fee for use of a mirror,
10 cents for use of a urinal, 15 cents for
the water closet and 20 cents for a water
closet and toilet paper combination.

A coupon book of restroom passes
will be available for those students anti-
cipating hurried visits. Payment of rest-
room and parking sticker fees can be
made to a special flush-fund cashier
when students register for fall quarter.

“If the students think they are going

to beat the fee by going to the bushes,
forget it,” Bloesser said. A registration
hold will be leveled against any student
who does not pay up ahead of time.

Toilets will remain free for Board
members or full faculty. However, part-
time faculty and classified staff will be
required to pay. Bloesser said full faculty
are exempt from the fee as “part of their
fringe benefits package.”

Toilets will be staffed by students
from the work-study program at Foot-
hill. These students will be available to
answer questions, upgrade toilet paper,
and dispense incidentals usually found
in bus station restrooms.

For an extra $10 per quarter, Bloes-
ser said, all four restroom walls, newly
enameled, will be available for graffiti
of the student’s choice. Grease pencils
will be provided as a part of this fee.

Included in the beautification plans
of CCRAP will be a Restroom Emeritus
Plaque to honor former instructors and
college presidents. “Community leaders
will also be honored by memorial loo’s,”
Bloesser said.
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It's fee-esta time
for Foothill kids

By LINDA WILCOX

Foothill students will face a bevy of
new fees as spring quarter gets under-
way Monday, April 5.

In addition to registration fees, health
fees, activity fees, class fees and parking
fees (payment of which was required in
order to enroll in classes), several new
fees, established over spring break, will
now be required of select groups of
students.

Arousing the most controversy has
been the instructors’ office hours fee.
Charged at the instructor’s discretion, the
fee will serve to supplement faculty
incomes, which, according to Foothill-
De Anza District Chancellor Thomas
Fryer, have been rising “below the level
of inflation” for several years.

'Sex in the Owl's Nest
isn't appropriate...'

“This is great,” exclaimed a relieved
instructor who asked not to be identified.
“Now | can afford to restock my collec-
tion of fine wines.”

A student who had just heard about
the fee said, “This is ridiculous! No one
I know would ever be willing to shell out
bucks on the spot to talk to the teacher.
I guess we’ll just have to rely on the
tutors or the reference books at the
library.”

The Hubert H. Semans Library and the
Individual Study Center (ISC) also have
been forced to impose fees, however.
Rather than abandon the tutorial pro-
gram altogether, personnel decided to
place a part of the burden of paying the
tutors directly on the students who use
their services. “Twenty-six percent of
tutor’s wages (which, roughly estimated,
comes to 87 cents per hour) will now be
provided by students directly,” said ISC
Coordinator Hank Ruelas.

Though the library is not in danger of

Inside:

buckling financially, it, too, will begin
charging fees. Students who wish to use
the desks and chairs must pay 50 cents
per hour, as of next Monday. Library
spokespeople weren’t sure as of press
time how the system will work, but said
it would involve students purchasing
tickets to display at their desks as record
of payment. Library workers will be
employed to patrol the seating area and
validate tickets for one hour at a time.
Students who decline to pay for asecond
or third hour will be ejected from the
building by security guards.

Foothill’s Bookstore also has found
it necessary to charge fees, in this case
for checking in backpacks and other
paraphernalia at the door. *“There’s
been a theft problem recently,” stated
Bookstore Manager Vernon Paulsen. “It’s
really in the best interest of the student
body to employ someone (probably a
student at minimum wage) full-time to
look after people’s belongings.” The
charge will be 50 cents.

Even the Associated Students of Foot-
hill College (ASFC) have decided to levy
fees. From now on, students who wish to
run for a seat on the council must submit
a filing fee of $4. The ASFC President
(who requested that we protect his
anonymity, but whose initials are Noah
Mackenzie) said that this not only will
help raise needed funds for student
council expenditures but also will show

prospective politicans “what the real
world is like.”
The council also recently voted to

establish a poll tax in order to “empha-
size the importance of voting. Hopefully
this will encourage students with brains
to make an effort to go to the polls.”
He added that “tilings are a lot more
desirable if you have to pay for them,”
so the poll tax should discourage the
apathy that has plagued Foothill since
student government was founded.

Student eats car.......... page 6

Get free books
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Clampdown

I’'m not angry . . .
—Elvis Costello
Don’t give me any o f that crap.
—Herm Scheiding

When in the course of human events it becomes necessary
for a newspaper to tell its opponents and critics to buzz off,
it is the job of the editor to make a strong statement that will
show our side of the struggle and hopefully not bring us any
more lawsuits.

Clearly, this is an appropriate time for a Declaration of
Principles:

1) We’re not taking any more crap.

2) Never will we cater to the whims of communists, re-
ligious fanatics, basketball coaches, board members, janitors
or Nazis and other fascists.

3) There is no number 3. Please don’t typeset tijis.

Freedom of the press is one of the inalienable rights
guaranteed to us by the Constitution, that hallowed docu-
ment designed by our founding capitalist forefathers. We at
the SENTINEL see it as our holy mission to preserve and
fight for that right, no matter how many menial people we
have to trample.

What’s more important, the first amendment or one
individual’s reputation? To subvert the first amendment
would clearly be to subvert the law.

It is unconscionable for people to try to sue a student
newspaper. Perhaps if these crybabies and softies examined
the issue more closely, they’d see that they were at fault and
not us.

Now sit down and don’t say another word.

[Editor’s note: the SENTINEL would like to apologize to
anyone who may have been offended by anything in our
paper this year. Please forgive us, or at least don’t sue us.]

The SENTINEL is a student newspaper published weakly on
Fridays during the anemic school year at Foolhill College, 12345 El
Monty Hall, Los Altos Halls, CA 94022.

Staff members are students struggling through the journalism

program at Foothill. (Does anyone really read this mocroscopic
type?) The SENTINEL staff is committed in M-24, telephone 948-
8590, x 372.

Editor-in-Chief Linda "Leopard-Skin" Wilcox
City E dit0 @i Carrion Siedenburg
News Editor..... ... Mega-Splash Jones
Sports Editor.......... ..Chris "Snow Bunny" Rosch
Advertising Manager. e Joe Mama

Photo Editor........... c ..

Holden Caulfield
Assistant Photo EditOr. ..o Mr. San Diego
Editorial Page EditOr....cccoceovincies e v M i Hitler, Bqy Editor
Artists? . . Dick Glarke', Mack Saunders

Copy EditOr. e Daylln "Pass The" Buck
Circulation Manager. Tommy.""I'lI'Ace You"Max son
Staff Assistant TT,T>.< - . .'Fingers Wilson
Adviser e Germ Scheiding

Reader’s Forum

The SENTINEL welcomes most letters. All letters must be typewritten (double-spaced), be restricted to 300 words
or less, and be accompanied by a cash donation. Your phone number would be appreciated so that our editors can

harass you at your home.

Thanks for the memories

Editor:

After more than two years of reading the
SENTINEL and working closely with the staff,
I would like to commend your paper, and
thank you for all the support that you have
given to Foothill’s student government (ASFC).

We knew that you were only trying to help
last year when you reported the squabbling be-
tween Robin Booth and me, that you were
only trying to clarify the issues when you wrote
those editorials blasting us, and that your re-
fusal to cover our elections stemmed exclusive-
ly from space limitations.

Furthermore, we appreciated your helpful
criticism of our secretary for his inability to

take the minutes of our meetings. | can assure
you that no one blames the SENTINEL for his
subsequent resignation.

We were also glad when you publicized the
fact that one of our members resigned because
of “lack of friendliness” toward her. This did
much to strengthen the relationships between
the members of the ASFC.

| could go on and on, but I'm sure that you
have more important things to print than letters
from former student body presidents at a cam-
pus where nobody cares the least about student
government.

-A Former ASFC President

Heeyy, that's great!

Editor:

Hey, what do you guys think you’re doing,
anyway? Here | am, trying to teach you the
fine points of journalism, and what do you do?
Print stuff the Enquirer wouldn’t touch with
rubber gloves, that’s what. | mean who wants
to read about teacher evaluations anyway? |
certainly don’t. You guys better not say any-
thing rotten about me, or you’ll all be out
looking for a job with some cruddy little
scandal sheet that doesn’t know any better!

I work pretty hard, you know —it’s not
easy when you’ve got such a feeble bunch to
work with, but nobody ever considers my
problems. 1 could have been respected by my
colleagues (I think that’s how you spell it);
I could have held my head up high when I

walked around campus. Instead, | get abuse
heaped on me. “OIld marshmallow Scheiding,”
you say, right? Well, you just watch it, you
filthy little ingrates!

I've had it up to here with all this crap,
okay? There’s going to be anew regime around
here from now on. You’re going to write puff-
pieces on all my friends; you’re going to do
things the way | tell you to; you’re going to
say nice things about my ties. And as for those
evaluation sheets, forget it. I’m writing them
myself, and signing your names at the bottom.
Watch your step, you guys, or I’ll jump right
in the middle of your backs with both feet.
Remember: you can be replaced.

Herm Scheiding
Foothill Journalism Instructor



Colonel Bleep: no squeak or scratch

Zeffirelll's greatest

By CLAY HOLDEN

Last week | was fortunate enough to catch a
sneak preview of what will probably be the
biggest, most important film of 1982, “Nobody
Ber Mentions Colonel Bleep,” directed by
Franco Zeffirelli, and starring a cast of teenage
unknowns. Even if you have seen all of his
earlier films, nothing will prepare you for what
he has done in this, his most ambitious work to
date.

This poignant love film, set inlthe 23rd
century, centers on the .growing attraction of a
middle-class high school student for her heart-
throb from the skies, Colonel Bleep. The film is
shot in grainy black and white, and Zefferelli
has worked hard to keep production costs
and quality to a minimum.

It is refreshing, in an era which has seen a
trend towards high-tech, big-budget science-fic-
tion films, to view a film which bravely attempts
to achieve a.no-tech, low-budget aesthetic.

From the opening moments of the four-and-
a-half hour film, it is clear that we are in for
something a bit out of the ordinary. The titles
are blurred, and the theme music sounds as if it
were coming from a car radio. Suspension of
disbelief is destroyed at the outset, a brave
move for so notable a director.

We open on a brightly lit living room,
where Belinda (Hillary Rambeau) is having a
wild party with her classmates. We discover that
this is a theme party, and everybody has made
funny 20th century costumes. None of them
look comfortable; nobody is having a good
time. Belinda is jumping up and down, trying to
look enthusiastic but failing miserably. The
camera zooms in on her, but is improperly
focussed, and loses track of her as she moves
out of the frame, leaving us to enjoy staring at a
blank wall. There is laughing in the back-
ground, but the camera remains fixed oh
the wall for several minutes. The audience sits
transfixed in their seats; clearly something
important is being said here.

Suddenly, there is an ear-piercing shriek, and
the camera turns to show us that Belinda has
tripped and fallen into the punch-bowl, knock*

ing it to the floor. As she sits up slowly, her
friends begin to applaud in slow motion and file
out the door into the street. The camera does
not follow, but returns to the wall where
it was previously, this time in sharp focus.
“If only He would show up,” moans Belinda
from off-screen. It is not clear at this point just
who “He” might be, but we are led to assume
that Colonel Bleep will make his arrival soon.
We are wrong.

For the next hour-and-a-half we watch
Belinda clean up the mess her friends have
made at the party, muttering to herself at such
low volume that virtually nothing she says can
be understood. * Pneumatic vacuum
cleaners ... if only ... counts to 43 ... things
could only be worse . 7 and the like are all
that can be deciphered during this sequence.
The audience seemed a bit tense, but Zeffirelli,
the master, has us wrapped around his finger,
thoroughly engrossed.

The doorbell rings and a nondescript looking
man with sallow skin and watery eyes walks in.
This can’t be Colonel Bleep, we think, but in
fact it is. Ignoring Belinda’s cleanup efforts, he
walks over to the sofa and sits down. She smiles
warmly and begins to hum to herself, but
says nothing. For most of the remainder
of the film, she sits and stares at him. “Oh,
Bleep, my attraction for you is growing and
growing,” Belinda says. He does not respond,
remaining apparently unimpressed.

It would be unfair to give away the ending.
Suffice to say that the audience burst into
spontaneous applause as the closing credits
jerked across the screen. “Bleep” is Zeffirelli’s
masterpiece, as anybody who was at the pre-
view can attest. It must have been difficult to
top “Endless Love,” particularly without the
talents of Brooke Shields, but that is exactly
what he has done. Zeffirelli has said of his new
film, “l always wanted to do a film like this
one, but didn’t have the freedom to choose my
own material.” Depending on the response
from movie audiences, there may be a sequel. If
you miss this film, you will never forgive
yourself. Watch for it!
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On the Spot

HOW WOULD A NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST AFFECT
YOUR LIFESTYLE?

JAY VARNE (Precipitation
Analysis):

| probably wouldn’t get to ski
as much as I'd like next winter.

MELVIN ZAFULE (Political
Science Fiction):

I'm sure it would have a
deleterious effect on our rela-
tionship with the Russians, but I
doubt that it would affect me
personally.

DREW BEELEEVER (Compara-
tive Religions):

God will bring the American
people through any war, nuclear
or not, with its highest principles
of truth, justice and the Ameri-
can Way intact. Only the godless
communists need fear the hydro-
gen bomb.

CLARENCE BUBONIC (Music):
Bugger off, mate.

ANITA FIXX (Advanced Walk-
person):
What? What was the question?
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—News------

Prof trades class
for quick cash

Foothill English instructor Nayan
McNeill has decided to start a line of
“quickie” poetry collections, on the
order of the Harlequin Romance Series.
She hopes to appeal to an audience who
“have nothing better to do with their
time between soap operas.”

Questioned about why she is embark-
ing on this venture, McNeill said, “No-
body has time to ponder over great
works of poetry these days. It occurred
to me that there was a gap which had
to be filled.” The first book of the series,
entitled “The Profit,” is due out towards
the end of April, and will feature con-
densed versions of poetry by such
modern masters as Rod McKuen and
Hugh Prather.

News

Foothill’s radio station, KFJC, known
in the Bay Area for its non-commercial
appeal, will be switching to an exclusively
middle-of-the-road (MOR) format, it was
announced yesterday.

“We just couldn’t stand the heat,”
said station manager Robert Zeppernick,
“so we got out of the kitchen.” He said
that the station’s policy change, which
also included the decision to play com-
mercials, was based on “financial
factors.”

“We found out that we could make
a lot of money if we switched over to
MOR,” he said. “But we haven’t totally
compromised our integrity. We’ll still
play lots of New Wave music like Linda
Ronstadt, the Cars, etc. ...”

On the Cross for Christ (OTCFC), a
new campus Christian group, will have
their first meeting on Tuesday, April 6, at
2 p.m.

Joey Mengele, self-appointed leader of
the OTCFC, said the club’s purpose is
to “bring peace and love to the campus,
show non-Christians the error of their
ways, and generally clear up any ques-
tions people might have about Christ.”

“A lot of people are always asking me
questions such as ‘Will the Rapture come
before or after Armageddon?’ or ‘Has the
Anti-Christ been born yet?’, said Mengele
last Friday. “I have the answers, but you
have to be in my club to hear them.”

“Let’s keep it simple,” said McNeill.
“There was a time when people had time
to read the footnotes to Milton’s ‘Para-
dise Lost’; that day, thankfully, is past.”

McNeill also plans to run synopses
of great poems from time to time. “I’ve
got Pound’s ‘Cantos’ down to two-and-a-
half paragraphs; it still needs a bit of
tightening up.” McNeill sees her new
series as part of a cultural trend towards
simplicity. “I see it as being in the tradi-
tion of microwave ovens, news-briefs and
Jack-In-The-Box restaurants. We should
know within a couple of weeks whether
or not it will be successful,” she said.

“Any longer than that and I guess it’s
back to the old drawing board.”

Briefs

“How Religion Has Changed My
Life, and How It Can Change Yours,”
a three-day seminar, will be held Friday,
April 9 to Sunday, April 11 in Parking
Lot C. Biology instructor Bill Hines
will lead discussions and meditation
exercises. Fee: $64 pre-registration/$75
at the door. Proceeds will go toward the
1982-83 budget.

Foothill English instructor Jean Gren-
beaux will offer a course in SENTINEL
Type Correction this quarter. Last min-
ute typesetting errors were apparently
responsible for its non-appearance in
the spring schedule. Interested students
with at least a BA in English are en-
couraged to enroll in the class, which will
evaluate each week’s SENTINEL for
proper grammar and syntax.

Why do men beat their wives? Wurr’s
Kenny Smith had a first place lead until
the free-throw line — said the Owls lost
tenths of a second off his previous best
put some pressure on them late —and
they choked.” Considering that next
year’s team will bring back a lot of the
probably rip your head off quite easily
of next year’s team, “1 think we could

to bring it up without losing possession.

If only Foothill had a few more nxe
Mariscal. . .

Term paper problems?
Call Chris at 555-6537

April is special discount month

CONSIDERING
A CAREER AS

A MERCENARY?

We have trained thousands in the fine art of guerilla warfare, govern-
ment destabilization and general mayhem for decades. Through our
training, thousands have been placed in jobs in the high-paying, exciting
field of soldiers of fortunes. Our graduates work in glamorous countries
like Rhodesia, the Congo, various countries in South and Central
America and in the Middle East. Many of our students have found
positions in intelligence agencies and secured government contracts.
If you have ever considered mayhem and destruction as a career, write
today for further details. If you have only one life to live, take as many
as you can in the process. Be a mercenary.

Terminal Shock Troop Technical School
c/o U.S. Embassy

666 Avenida de la Muerte

La Paz, Bolivia



