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THIS ISSUE: LESS THAN 50% LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Dear Editor:

* Just barely.

' I am deeply troubled by the sharp and
potentially divisive criticism of several
law students that has marked the last
few editions of the Law News. I fear
that, in future editions, such damaging
remarks might be directed towards Bill
Schieken. Although Bill has never been
publicly criticized in the Law News or
in any other paper, I feel compelled to
defend him against possible future
attacks on his character. Over the past
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two years, Bill and I have become very
close (see photo). Thus, I can safely
say that any comments that Bill is
"dishonest," "imbecilic," "a pathetic
sloth," "an uncouth Neandertlud," or
"genetically inferior," would simply be
untrue. Instead of disparaging Bill, we
ought to slap him on the back and say,
"Hey, Bill, keep up the good work."
Insincerely,
Eric G. Reeves '94L
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Two Lessons for the New Year
It's that time of year, and too much has already been said about the feet that
exams start next week and we all really have to be nice to each other. So, for this
last issue of the fall semester, I have given myself the Christmas present of not
writing a lead editorial (sorry, Profs. Ides and Johnson) and instead turn the podium
over to two guest authors with different viewpoints from which to instruct us. Have

a happy holiday season (be it Hanukkah, Christmas, Satomalia, or none of the
above) and a safe trip home, and if Santa Claus brings anybody a job offer they
really don't want, please instruct him to forward it to 504 Chicamauga Circle,
Huntsville, Alabama. -JDL

First Semester A Lesson in Mind Expansion
by Anne Skove
My assigned topic for this issue was
"What I Learned This Semester." The
truth is, I learned lots of things.
However, in keeping with the spirit of
impending doom (I mean, exams), I
will review the first classes of my law
school career.
In Contracts, I learned the
disturbing lesson that the nuns in high
school were right: those dry grammar
books were important. I should have
spent more time on gerunds and the
"that/which" rule, and less time on To

Kill A Mockingbird, I now read
lottery tickets, cereal boxes, leases,
and anything else with crumb-sized
print.
In Property, I learned that it is most

efficient from a testator's standpoint
not to die, ever. I also found out
more than I knew existed about fox
hunting. And again, I should have
paid more attention to feudalism in
high school and college.
I learned a million practical safety
tips in Torts. Avoid children,
watermelon patches, icy sidewalks,
heavy machinery, doctors, staircases,
tricycles, airplanes, and the produce
section at Kroger's. Do what you
reasonably can to stay away from
these hazards. Wear a helmet,
protective padding, reflective clothing,
and seatbelts. Don't sign any waivers,
and watch your step!
In Criminal Law, I found out that

you can rob a bank with a pizza. The
proper names for hypothetical
gangsters are "Lefty" and "Snake." I
learned the lyrics to many "all-time
favorite" Country & Western tunes
that I would not (no thanks to
Adelphia Cable) otherwise know. I
also picked up useful maxims, ranging
from the silly to the profound, with
which I hope to someday inspire
others:
"You can always slice the salami
one slice thinner."
"It's a lot easier to outrun a knife
than it is a speeding bullet."
"We send people to prison as
punishment, not for punishment."
However, I have yet to decipher the

obscure reference to a silver dollar
and red blanket. And, I honestly do
not know how I managed to get
through without being called on (as of
press time, with one class left).
Finally, I learned some general
things which others might find helpftil.
The W&L faculty motto is "vis-k-vis."
Thirty-cent coffee in a cardboard
thimble is a sad, sad thing. If
someone opens a door, it's okay to
walk right through. To determine the
time of year, check out the Aldnrson
office window. (That Santa frightens
me!) IBM clones are terrible. Most
importantly, (and this is my favorite
maxim), I learned "You can't ever
discount oddity."

Cohen's Tragic Death A Lesson in Intolerance
by AU Khan Wilson
Every now and again, a senseless act occurs and goes unreported and unnoticed
to most Americans. The death of Michael Cohen, a twenty-five-year-old successful
businessman, was one of those acts.
While I was enjoying my vacation in the great State of New Jersey, I had the toccasion to be watching the local news when a story about a hanging blazoned the
show. The hanging was deemed a suicide by the local police in Albany, New Yoric.
The person hanged was Michael Cohen, a young African-American from the suburbs
of Albany. What makes this hanging so out of the ordinary was not tha^it wac
called a suicide by the Albany police, but that the facts clearly told a different tale.
Michael Cohen grew up in a primarily white suburb of Albany. He attended prep
school where he was the class president. He graduated from college near the top of
his class. He had his own business, numerous friends, and was well-liked by all.
Michael Cohen's parents were part of the local establishment. His father was a
former federal judge and a member of the local board of education; his mother was
a local schoolteacher. One could assume that Michael Cohen had all to live for.
On the day of the verdict in the first Rodney King trial, Los Angeles burned while
other cities prepared for rioting. In the city of Albany, however, the police found
a crashed Honda Civic in the parking lot of an area school. A few yards from the
school, hanging from a tree, was Michael, dead. Within two hours, with no autopsy
having been performed (contrary to standard procedure), the police officially deemed
Michael's death a suicide. His parents, in particular his father, complained to the
police that foul play was afoot. His father argued that his son had much to live for
and no history of depression. Moreover, Michael wore glasses and they were found
on his face when the police arrived at the scene. If he had killed himself, his father
reasoned, his glasses would have fallen off his face when he jumped to his death.
His best friend, a young white male, and Michael's girlfriend, a young white female,
stated that Michael and they were to rendezvous at an area mall and then attend
dinner together. All of this information was presented to the police, and they

disregarded it. Michael's best fri^d also mentioned to the police that Michael had
been harassed by some local citizens about dating white women.
In their behalf, the police stated that Michael had recently received information
that he was ill and that such information made him seriously depressed. The police
also contended that Michael had tried to first kill himself by tying his necktie and
belt together and hanging himself. This failed and Michael went to the locked
school, where he found the rope to hang hin^lf, the police asserted.
It has been close to two years since Michael's death. The United States
Department of Justice Civil Rights Division, the Federal Bureau of Investigation, and
numerous private investigators are reviewing the fects of this case. Many individuals
believe that Michael's death is reminiscent of this nation's darkest hours, when
lynching of black males was commonplace. I wish to raise the story of Michael
Cohen in the context of the sterilized environment in which we find ourselves here
at law school.
When I heard of this young man's death, I thought about our nation's race
relations and how they have deteriorated so in the last twenty-five years. Part of the
reason, I think, is that discussion and tolerance among the races have broken down.
There is a wide gulf between the races aild how the races perceive certain events.
Sadly, today the only way that racial problems are solved is through violence or
through bitter speeches and statements written to inflame rather than to unite. Races
today engage in intolerant behavior and only hear what they believe is the
presumedly standard jargon of one race.
It appears that the city of Albany covered up a clear act of atrocity. The city may
have feared that if they admitted apparent foul play in Michael's death, their city
would bum like Los Angeles. They could have feared being deemed by many the
most racist city in America. Maybe if more discussion among the races had
occurred in that city (and in this nation generally), Michael Cohen would be alive
today.
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Kowalczuk Denies Validity of Proposed Black Studies Major
By Chris Kowalczuk
Derrick Bell writes, "Black people
are the magical faces at the bottom of
society's well." Can we really so
blithely stereotype the faces at the
bottom of society's well? Perhaps
other, non-black people are struggling
at the bottom of society's well.
Maybe it's the young Hispanic teen,
recently run away from abusive
parents, engaged in prostitution on the
streets of Manhattan in order to
survive. Perhaps it's the eighty-year
old white woman in a decrepit mobile
home on the outskirts of Memphis
who is afraid to leave home and
lonely. It might even be the fairhaired movie star who ends up face
down on the sidewalk gasping for
life's last breath because he couldn't
handle the pressures of fame which led
him to the shackles of cocaine.
I don't know the answer any better
than Derrick Bell but I'm certain that
the bottom of society's well is not
l^imited to black people. Human
sufferingJaiowsj^oj^cial, gender or
^ a s s boundaries '"Nonetheless, Bell
goes on to write that white people are
"mesmerized into maintaining their
unspoken conunitment to keeping us
where we are, at whatever cost to
them or to us." Bell's message to
blacks is clear: we're not going to
make it no matter how hard we tiy.
Our talent, our ambition, not even our
personal dignity will allow us to
persevere because whites are
"mesmerized into maintaining their

unspoken commitment to keeping us
where we are, at whatever cost to
them or to us."
I Wonder who is mesmerizing
whom? My colleague, Andy Ruzicho,
writes in support of a Black Studies
major here at Washington & Lee. He
notes that walking in other people's
shoes is an enlightening experience
and I could not agree more.
Unfortunately, Andy has accepted the
"blacks at the bottom of the well"
stereotype in his claims that without a
Black Studies major "the minority
point of view" is disregarded.
The problem isn't whether we need
a Black Studies major, or for that
matter a Hispanic Studies major, or a
Feminist Studies major. Clearly we
don't. The sole purpose of such
programs is to advance a political
agenda which has nothing whatsoever
to do with the education of our youth
and everything to do with elevating the
self-esteem of the so-called victims of
centuries of domination by the Eurowhite male. No, the real problem is
that America's black leadership, both
political and academic, in order to stay
in power, recklessly proclaim at every
turn that Black America must view
itself at the bottom of society's well.
In order to keep hope dead, socalled civilrightsadvocates such as
Jesse Jackson, A1 Sharpton, Maxine
Waters, Lani Guinier, Anita Hill, and
Leonard Jeffries continue to shout
from the rooftops that blacks are
victims and helpless. The continuation
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of their power, and thus the key to
their solutions, relies on the continued
balkanization of blacks and whites.
These pretenders to the throne of great
Americans such as Dr. Martin Luther
King and Rosa Parks can only spread
their anger and discontent if they have
a captive audience. What better way
to keep the audience captive than by
advocating separatism and isolation in
the face of theracisthatred that
occupies every facet of our society?
Thus, I again ask, who is mesmerizing
whom?
Andy is, of course, correct in
pointing out that the minority view

cannot be disregarded. Indeed, no
one's view should be disregarded. But
that's not the issue here. The issue is
recognizing that preoccupation with
racism must end. A Black Studies
program will only continue the
balkanization that already exists here
at Washington & Lee. I will welcome
the day when Washington & Lee
announces the formation of the
"Students' Organization" sans any
qualifier such as Black, Feminist,
Hispanic, etc. I shall rue the day
when, in order to feel welcome, each
ethnic group must sign up for their
respective cultural major.

Ethnic Studies Opens Minds
By Andy Ruzicho
After reading Andrew Olmem's article entitled "Black Studies would debase
W&L" in the November 12 edition of the undergraduate rag, I was outraged. So
outraged that I took it upon myself to write a response, but before I did I decided
to solicit some of the more conservative opinions of the law school just to make
sure I understood the other side of the issue.
According to those opinions. Black Studies was just an "excuse for an agenda,"
a means of "furthering liberalism," and was already encompassed in current
courses. Mr. Olmem's rap on Black Studies is that such a major fails to
communicate the "great ideas of human civilization." Its focus is too narrow and
someone who concentrates in that field has failed to attain a liberal or broad
education.
Now, what was once a response to the Ring-turn Phi has become a point of
dissention between Mr. Kowalczuk and myself and has led to this. My point of
sounding off begins with a course I took in undergrad, African Women Writers
and the Diaspora.
I was one of two white males in the class and was taking it as a part of my
English major. Through the readings in that class and through the comments of
many of my classmates, I left that course with an understanding of and an
exposure to different viewpoints. I also took from it an increased ability to think
for myself. After all, it was an English course and we were required to
contribute in class, read several works, and write papers expounding upon those
' works and our own ideas on them. Finally, I was able to meet and gfct to know
some people that I would not have been able to otherwise.
I submit that what I took from that class is what an education is all about. If I
can get this from one class in Afro-American Studies, how terrible can such a
tnajor be? If I can leave that class with a better ability to think for myself, with a
capacity to put on someone else's shoes and walk around in them (to borrow from
Harper Lee's To Kill a Mockingbird, or more appropriately Jamaica Kincaid's A
Small Place), and be able to get along with people from a different background
then what more could I ask for from an education?
Rantings about "furthering liberalism" or "having an excuse for an agenda" is
the same conservative paranoia that keeps people from stopping to think about
such a proposal. Put yourself in another's shoes and ask what such a major
would entail. I'm not sure. But surely,'taking what would probably amount to
one fourth of your total credit hours in Afro-American Studies would be no more
narrow than taking them in Economics, French, History of Art or English. The
overriding point is all four of the majors develop an ability to think for yourself.
The contention that "Black Studies" is already encompassed in other majors is
far from satisfactory. Simply touching on an aspect of it does not expose a
student to another viewpoint, especially when, to take Olmem's example of
American History, that history may be written from a perspective which
eliminates or disregards the minority point of view.
My understanding of Mr. Kowalczuk's point is that there is too great a
preoccupation withracismamong minorities. (I did not get a chance to read his
response but that's my understanding of it; if I am incorrect in that understanding
I apologize.) Assuming that issues ofracismplay a large role in a "Black
Studies" major, the question is why such an emphasis upon it. First, I think that
continued on page 4
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Thomas Demands Explanation of SBA Funding Process
Dear Mr. Graddy:
Your response to Mr. Dave Littel's
letter to the editor concerning the
inequity of the SBA allocations to the
Federalist Society, BLSA and WLSO,
was unfortunately (but predictably) no
response. In fact, you failed to address
his question at all. The question
remains for you or any member of the
SBA, acting alone or as a group, to
provide an intelligent response devoid
of conservative-bashing: Why were
BLSA and WLSO allocated funds in
the neighborhood of $2500-$3000
while the Feds were given a paltry
(by comparison) $1290?
Since you clearly did not answer the
question, let's look at what you did
accomplish.
You made a bold conclusory
statement, without any supporting
discussion, that "ideology played no
part in [your] decision-making." While
I would like to believe you are an
honorable man, Mr. Graddy, and
accept your word as truth, I must
nonetheless insist on something more
substantial to quell my suspicions.
And, in light of your unnecessary
attack on Mr. Littel specifically and
conservatism generally, you leave me
with no reason to place much stock in
your character.
You rashly accused Mr. Littel of
"drawing rash conclusions." I suggest
you read Mr. Littel's well-thought
letter once again (or perhaps once). In
it he clearly asks a question, then goes
on to "guess" at the SBA'a reasoning.
Apparently, Mr. Littel was aware that
he was not in a position to know the
actual rationale behind the SBA's

decision. Hence, in lieu of drawing
conclusions, rash or otherwise, he
posed the question and ventured a
guess. As I have indicated previously,
I tend to agree with that guess, but
neither I nor Mr. Littel purport to
know the truth. You, on the other
hand, are in a position to know the
truth. Your failure to enlighten us
leads me to the conclusion that the
truth in this case is something that you
believe should be avoided at all costs.
In fact, Mr. Graddy, you reached
many rash conclusions in your own
"lengthy diatribe." For instance, to
conclude that Mr. Littel is a "closedminded ideologue bent on advancing
[his] point of view through [his] every
action" and that he "clings, paranoid
and blind, to one view of how the
world should be" are certainly rash
when based upon one legitimate
question and one arguable guess. Such
an attack on a fellow 'conservative who
merely seeks equity for his
conservative organization is quite
surprising coming from one selfprofessed to be "as conservative as
they come."
Without wasting any more time
responding to your letter, Mr. Graddy,
I must point out one thing that became
quite clear as I read your letter. In
your attempt to discredit Mr. Littel,
you not only failed to "demonstrate
how unfortunately simple, paranoid,
and frightened conservative thought
can appear," but in fact, what you did
demonstrate was how simple,
frightened and paranoid your thought
can appear. In the future, I suggest
you choose your words with greater
care and do not run from difficult

questions. With that aside, let me
move to the substance of this letter.
In my three years at W&L, the
Federalist Society has been
unquestionably the most productive
organization under the SBA funding
umbrella. In the words of one nonFederalist member of the SBA, "the
Federalist Society set the standard last
year." Further, as Mr. Littel pointed
out in his letter of October 7, the Feds
organized an event last year drawing
350 people, and another drawing over
600 people in addition to national
media coverage. My memory reveals
no similar successes of other
organizations. The Feds consistently
have membership exceeding ;100
(comparable to WLSO; vastly
exceeding BLSA membership). And
while the Feds certainly lean to the
right as individuals, in my time at
W&L the officers have sought to
provide debates and lectures that
appeal to all of our students. The
attendance figures show their
successes in this area. Unfortunately,
the SBA budget allocations annually
are indifferent to their successes.
It is not my intention to attack any
organization within our walls; I
merely seek justice. While I
individually disagree with the goals of
organizations such as WLSO, BLSA,
NLG, ACLU, etc., and would happily
witness their demise, I respect their
right to exist and prosper within our
community with a fair share of my
money. Such is a necessary reality of
democracy. However, (to borrow
Dave's words) when "the SBA funding
process actually operates as a conduit

from [my] pocket to liberal groups and
causes," I will be heard to protest.
Thus, seeing historic and present
injustice in the system, Dave, on
behalf of the 30% of our community
he was elected to represent, and I, on
my own behalf have sought an
explanation from those who are in the
position to eliminate our admitted
speculation.
As you are aware, Mr. Graddy, the
SBA graciously allowed me to renew
Mr. Litters question in its meeting of
November ISth. At that time, and in a
letter to me following that meeting the
members of the SBA articulated
several criteria that they weighed in
reaching their fimding decisions.
However, n^ simple request remains
to be addressed: Apply those criteria
to the specific facts concerning the
Feds, BLSA and WLSO. Show us
why we received an allotment on the
order of $10 per member, while
WLSO received approximately $25
per member and BLSA received
approximately $50 per member.
Refresh my memory as to the
tremendous successes these other
organizations have had, and
demonstrate to me why the successes
of the Feds pale in comparison. I do
not accuse; I merely seek an answer.
However, as the days go by without
an attempted reply to the seeminglysimple question, Mr. Littel's
speculation appears closer and closer
to the truth.
Sincerely,
Robert L. Thomas '94L

V

Ruzicho Lauds Advantages of Multicultural Studies
continued from page 3
a preoccupation with racism and a total disregard for issues of racism run hand in
hand. If there is such a fascination with it, then that fascination is only fostered
by those who want to sweep the whole mess under the rug. Well, sooner or
later, the house is gonna get cleaned out.
Second, I'm writing from the point of view of a white male who has taken a
single class in the area. A proper defense should come from someone who has
majored in that area of study. But from my perspective, the value of taking such
a class lies in its ability to teach us about ourselves. Racism can be a lot more
subtle than shouting racial slurs. It can manifest itself in fear when we move to
the far end of the sidewalk upon passing a few black males or when we refer to a
white person as "that guy" but to a black person as "that black guy." The point
is that nobody is completely free of racism. But if you want to try to getridof
those attitudes, you first have to recognize them in yourself. A single class in
that area can go a long way towards that goal.
Since Olmem brought up Shakespeare in his article, let's talk about
Shakespeare in relation to my last point. I took a course in college on
Shakespeare's plays. One of the overarching themes I took from that course is
that we must repudiate our nature. Well, what does that mean, repudiate our
nature? To put it in a Shakespearean maimer, we tend towards our natural bias.
Think of a boomerang or a curve ball or a bowling ball and how they travel.

They may start off straight but they all break from that initial path and curve.
We, like the boomerang or bowling ball, may start off straight, with good
intentions, but we tend towards our natural bias. We are all affected by racism,
and if we're not aware of it, how can we attempt to fight off that bias? Therein
lies the value of such a course of study.
Finally, let me address what I termed above as conservative paranoia. Olmem,
in his article, is so concemed about the spread of liberalism that he makes it
sound like a disease. Any outbreak of it must be immediately nipped in the bud
before it encroaches on his body of philosophy. If I were Olmem, I would
welcome liberal professors; they would provide an excellent opportunity for me to
take issue with them if they were concemed with spreading their agenda.
Wouldn't it get boring to sit in class day after day and only be able to nod your
head and shout "Amen" after everything a professor says. Instead, Olmem is so
worried about liberal indoctrination that he wants to shut it off completely. I
thought education was about the sharing of ideas; conservative paranoia shuts
them off. (Don't get me wrong, I'm not accusing everyone who harbors a
conservative ideology of this.)
The "closing of the W&L mind" occurs when people shout "It's an excuse for
an agenda" or "It furthers liberalism" simply to cloud the issue. Offering another
viewpoint to a campus which collectively walks around in a baseball cap, white
T-shirt ^d tan shprts is farfromclosing minds.
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Classroom C Headed for

Computerization

By Marc Randolph
As hard as it may be for anyone to believe, Washington and Lee Law School
will soon hurl itself onto the cutting edge of modem teaching technology. In
disbelief, many students may question how this historic event will take place.
The answer is much more surprising than anyone would imagine.
This literal revolution that will sweep through Lewis Hall and change it forever
has progressed into the final stages of planning, and if all goes according to the
administration's current expectations, it has a projected completion date within the
coming calendar year.
This momentous change that will give the attendance of law classes a new
appeal is the installation of computing facilities in classroom C.
Now, while some people may fmd this idea very unexciting and unglamorous,
it is clear that they obviously have not taken the time to consider the ramifications
of this change which will offer a significant number of advantages to the student
body.
The following is what the law school can expect: There will be twenty-four
new computers installed in the first three rows of classroom C and a twenty-fifth
installed at the head of the class for use by the professor. All of the computers
will be built into the desks themselves and will be networked with one another.
This opens the door to a world of possible uses for classroom C. The computers
will be built into the desks in such a way that the top of the desk will be glass and
the monitor and keyboard will be underneath the glass; this will permit the room
to be used as a regular classroom when not being utilized for its computing
advantages. The keyboards will be installed so that they can be moved to make
typing more convinient.
After hearing, with some disbelief, about the plans for classroom C, it was
learned that the undergraduate campus had successftilly installed computers in one
of their classrooms. Of course someone had to be sent across the ravine to
investigate the success and feasibility of the undergraduate experiment. After
crossing the ravine, it was quickly discovered that not only was the idea working
well, but that it had received high ratings from students who had been subjected
to the trial run of this idea.
The most advantageous aspect of the computers will be that all twenty-five will
have access to all the software currently available in the law school computer labs

as well as being wired together by a system of hardware known as LINK that will
give the professor the ability to monitor what any student is doing on any
computer in the room. The professor will have exclusive control of a control
console that will have the power to observe any screen in the room and to project
anything on one, some or all of the monitors being used. With this system, a
professor will be able to monitor a student's work without the student ever
knowing. While this new ability will probably make the professors happy, it is
bound to strike fear into the hearts of those students unprepared for class on any
given day.

"Carlito 's Way " Basically OK
By Chad Graddy and Abbott Whitney

O^/ QAnion
CRun
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d i m In
TIctorlan Country Splendor"

Make holiday memories in the countiyside of Lexington
candlelight dining in Victorian setting.

ABBOTT: Before we begin: a word
about reimbursement for valuable time
and money, as in, we have not been
reimbursed for the two movies we have
, seen „ for this column.
No doubt
immediate action will be taken once this
hits print.
"Carlito's Way" is a gangster/drug
. -da^kt movie ftill of violence and
profanity, spice with some sex, and is
apparently a carbon copy of "Scarface,"

Exceptional American reponal
menu changes zveekiy.

m

which I have not seen, both of which
were directed by Brian DePalma.
Supposedly, DePalma was hard-hit by
recent bad projects, and "Carlito" is the
result of desperation: using what has
worked before. A1 Pacino plays the
lead. He is a drug dealer, "the J.P.
Morgan of the smack business," who is
supposed to be in prison for thirty
years. He gets out of prison on a

continued on page 6
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R.E. Lee Signatures

Special Winter Package
-TUesdau, Wednesday, Thursday only
Jacuzzi Room $95.00.
-Carriage House $85.00. Includes room,
breahfast and dinner.
-Inquire about January murder mystery.

We presently have three

Two are war dated.
W&L Copperplate, hand-colored
W&L and R.E. Lee limited edition art
Sculpture by Ron Tunison
'
Mary and George Washington pieces

-Alcohol, tax, and gratuity not included,
excludes holidays.
-Christmas packages available.
-Customized holiday metius available.
-Reservations Recommended
Tuesday-Saturday 5-9
Sunday, Monday groups of 10 or more
703A63-9715

~
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D i p l o m a F r a m i n g Specials.

4 E. Washington St.
Lexington. Virginia
(703) 464-6464
Monday-Saturday
10:00 a.m.-5:30 p.m.

Sunday till Christmas
11;00a.m.-4;00 p.m.

^
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Abbott and Chad Debate DePalma's Directorial Merits
continued on page 5
really mean, underhanded, and selfish.
technicality: "fruit of the poisonous He reminds me of someone. Carlito
tree," or evidence derived from thinks Kleinfeld is his friend. Buthejs
unconstitutional police conduct. He is not.
freed by the diligence of Mr. Kleinfeld,
ABBOTT: Penelope Ann Miller is
played by Sean Penn, an attorney who truly wrong for this movie. She plays
is predictably corrupt and strangely Carlito's old flame from the days before
familiar.
prison. There is no way that this
CHAD: First, a word in support of woman could be dating a ruthless drug
Abbott. I know the paper has budget guy. The movie reconciles the two, so
limitations (ha, ha) but if Abbott doesn't that her attraction to him in his
get his money, he won't have cast for "repentant" mode is a little more
all his dates. Now, on to the movie,
digestible. Well, that's fine, but she
"Carlito," for all its big stars and all currently dances at a strip bar in a
that, is a painfully average movie. frantic effort to hold onto her dream of
Pacino takes Tony Montana, throws in being a dancer. We see this poignant
a little Michael Corleone from scene in which Carlito, using a trash
"Godfather III," and comes up with this can lid as an umbrella, happens upon
repentant, boring drug dealer. He can't Miller's dance class, in which everyone
decide whether to be bad or good, i is tastefully dressed in black moving to
say, either ya kill people or ya don't classical music. The next dance scene
kill people. None of this "I really want involving her is in a strip club, and
to be good, but every time I think I'm she's dressed tastefully in a G-string
out they pull me back in" stuff. while sliding down a pole. Miller
Nothing really happens until the end of should not be playing a stripper. It's as
the movie. But you already know ridiculous as Julie Andrews whipping
exactly what is going to happen. But off her top in "S.O.B."
the end is the best part of the movie
CHAD: Does anyone but Abbott
anyway.
watch Julie Andrews movies? I didn't
Penn is good as Kleinfeld. He is think so. Miller is a stupid choice for

this part. I personally don't know what
a stripper looks like, but Abbott has
seen a lot, and he tells me that she
doesn't look anything like one. Even
more silly is playing "You Are So
Beautiful" as Carlito is busting down
Miller's door to make some intense, "I
haven't sera a woman in five years"
whoopie. I have nothing else to say
about this movie. It wasn't as bad as it
sounds, but it wasn't all that
good
either.
ABBOTT: No doubt Chad blushed
when Penelope Ann showed off her
chest. He's so modest about his pimp
days at Emory. Ask him. "Carlito"
has good action, in which Pacino is
almost untouchable. He comes off,
however, as tired of the whole lifestyle
in the way that Clint Eastwood's
character is tired in "Unforgivra."
They are old bad guys who have run
out of gas, "get religion," and try to
straighten out what remains of their
lives. "Carlito's Way" tries to be good,
but it's been done, and there are too
many flaws outside of Penn's good
pedbrmance to make it really worth a
visit to the theatre. It probably will be
replaced soon, anyway.

A good suggestion for a replacement
is "A Perfect World." Clint directs and
stars, along with Kevin Costner, in
what is more a character development
movie than one with a plot. The
development occurs with an eight-yearold boy who is abducted by Costner
after the latter escapes from prison.
The boy, Phillip, is a Jehovah's Witness
whose eyes are opened by Costner's
character, Butch Haynes, who is very
much the dark side parallel version of
Phillip but nevertheless has a good heart
toward the boy.
The compelling
dynamic between Phillip and Haynes is
the core of the movie, and it is why this
would be worth a visit.
CHAD: Is it just me, or is Abbott
incredibly long-winded? Two must-sees
over break are "The Piano" and
"Remains of the Day." I won't go into
details (unlike Abbott), but they are two
of the best movies to come out in a long
time. By the way, if you are wondering
who Kleinfeldremindsus of, all we can
say is his/her initials are P.W. And if
youfigurethat out, make sure and call
this person Kleinfeld whenever you see
him/her. He/she loves it. Merry
Christmas!

Euler Scrapes Bottom of Barrel with Breeders, Et Al.
By Curt Euler
Well, this is it, the last column for
the fall term—and what a lame way to
go out. This month's column will be
dedicated to the art of bottom feeding.
Bottom feeding is done by clams and
other little dudes on the ocean floor. I
will take my little funnel and start
sucking on the bottom of C.D.-land
and see if there are any C.D.s worthy
of my praise.
The first turd comes from the
Breeders and their piece of crud
called Last Splash. This is a dog with
the worst kind of fleas, because you
get tricked by the one good song that
gets some air play. So the
unsuspected purchaser goes out and
spendsfifteenbucks, thinking that the
C.D. is like the good song. After the
money is spent, the listener gets this
low-grade Eurotrash emitting from his
or her speakers. The band is fronted
by the untalented ex-Pixie. Last
Splash is nothing but trippy lyrics with
musical arrangements done by winos
with bad hangovers. Give this C.D.
to someone you dislike, but have to
buy a present for Christmas.
Next comes the No Alternative
benefit C.D. for AIDS groups. On
the C.D. are all of the up and coming
on the corporate music scene like Soul
Asylum, Soundgarden, Bob Mould,
plus a lot of bands you will never hear

from because they are weak.
Highlights are Soul Asylum covering
Sexual Healing and Bob Mould's
Can't Fight It. There is also a secret
Nirvana track at the end of the C.D.
Lowlights, the rest of the C.D. A lot
of dull music from marginal bands.
Either these songs are studio out-takes
or these bands are just plain stinky.
Another great gift idea for those you
dislike, plus the money goes to a good
cause.
Now hear comes Bob Dylan an<i ^'s
billionth album World Gone Wrong. I
was real skeptical about this one since
I have been burned by Dylan before—
anyonerememberKnocked Out and
Loaded! Well, I must admit this
incarnation of Bob Dylan was quite
good—areturnto the old days with
only Bob's acoustic guitar and his
post-nasal voice. I enjoyed the
simplicity immensely. These songs
take you through a little journey
through Bob's quality poetry. The
C.D. jacket also tells the listener what
the journey is about; pretty cool.
Finally, I borrowed a blue grass
record called Tony Rice Sings and
Plays Blue Grass. Neat title. Sounds
like the Pig Roast without the smell.
The guitar picking is fast and fimous.
The songs are about going up the
mountain tofinda girl or coming

one feel paranoid, like something bad
down the mountain because you lost
is going to
Just like some
her. I think bluegrass is the weak
law students during finals week.
cousin of country because there are no
To combat this evil, I suggest
hard drinking, gun toting, pickup truck
massive doses of James Brown during
owners ready to commit felonies. No
finals week. There is nothing like the
homicides on this one; bimmier. As
Godfather of Soul to turn a frown
for blue grass, I have a hard time
upside down. I especially recomm^d
telling good bluegrass from say, bad
the 1970's power fimk (i.e. Jungle
bluegrass. So much for diversity.
Groove) to get in a happy mood.
THE BEAVIS AND BUTTHEAD
PICK OF THE WEEK
Well, that's it. I gotta go. I'm
Slayer: Hell Awaits and Seasons in doomed. I'm so behind. I'm going to
the Abyss. These C.D.s are dedicated flunk. Later!
to the massive personality changes that
occur during finals week. Slayer is
loud, fast, ugly, satanic and makes

free Wrapping, UPS Delivery For All
Law Student Purchases

23N.MainSL
Lexington

December 2. 1993

W&L LAAVNEWS

JteJ

24450 Does the Lex Crawl: Quality Drinking Establishments Reviewed
By Blaire Postman, A.C. Hoffman, Ashley Rowe, Laura Blair, and Kathy Johnson
Note: The authors apologize that their column was missing from the last issuewe're
of basing our opinion on certain first years' track records.)
the Law News. They weren't feeling well afier researching this article.
Anyway, we usually get disgusted at this point, and head down to Spanky (thanks
again. Nelson).
"99 bottles of beer on the wall
2) Spanky: The music is certainly better, because you get to hear professionals
99 bottles of beer
sing those same songs your friends are mangling at the Palm. Tyler and Reid
Take one down, pass it around,
conmiented, "We like this bar. There's a lot of country music on the jukebox, and
98 bottles of beer on the wall."
we think our chances of finding the queen of our double-wide trailer are better here."
Personally, we like this bar too, as it brings back fond memories of drinking the
Since one of our authors recently moved downtown, providing a good home base cable bill last year (please don't ask for explanations if you don't know). Seriously,
and line-free bathroom, we've become experts at one of the many extracurricular
most law goobs end up here at some point in their evening. The beer is cheap (if
activities Metro-Lex has to offer during the cold winter months. No, we haven't
you drink Natural Light, and we think you do), and the seating is plentiftil.
been hunting; we've been bar-hopping. As you may have noticed, Metro-Lex is one
Distractions here are limited to the sex trivia machine, or Cam Beck, if you catch
of the finer cities in the world in which to bar-hop, as the bars are all located within
him on a racy night. Todd, the friendly bartender, has told us that he really likes
a two-block radius of one another, allowing one to easily hop (translation, stumble)
law goobs. Since most people don't, we give this bar a two gold stars (there are
from place to place. So, what follows are our [hazy] impressions of a typical law
plenty
left from last year; once again, don't ask).
goob Thursday/Friday/Saturday (hell-Tuesday and Wednesday, too) night on the
Many
people go home after the waitresses grab the mugs out of their hands (this
town.
bar is serious about last call). But, for those of you who haven't met the giri/boy
1) The Palm (as our friendly neighbor Nelson so aptly calls it): Here's where the
of your dreams yet, there is still opportunity (and beer) to be had in Metro-Lex.
evening usually begins. Never mind that you spend more time here than the Lower
3) The Bone: As Balfour commented last year, "I've had ten beers and you look
Stacks; they will card you upon entry. Don't worry that the ink from the stamp
pretty good." In fact, the Bone looks very good at this time of night, assuming that
doesn't wash off; it provides a ready explanation for your unkempt appearance the
they haven't run out of what you want. We didn't think any of us knew a lot about
next day (don't kid yourself--pi^fessors know'this too). Some of us are considering
the Bone, but then Kathy pip^ in, telling us that, late at night when she slips out,
having the stamp tattooed 6 n ^ hands, as a symbol of our allegiance to this fine
this is where she goes.
establishment.
We don't really know what else to tell you about the Bone. Two authors got into
On a typical Thursday night', the challenge begins after being carded. Finding a
a spat when AC noted that she really liked the drinks there, and Laura responded by
place to sit is comparable to having Randy B. remember your name-it doesn't
asking her how many times she had been. ACfinallyadmitted that she had only
happen often. A random collection of girls' school girls and locals seem to occupy
been once, but she insisted that the drinks she had were tasty. Then, Kathy told
all the seats before 9:00 p.m.' We guess they don't appreciate the fine theatrical
them both to shut up because this was completely irrelevant (and you wonder how
value of "Seinfeld."
we come up with our column).
Fortunately, the Palm offers two unique distractions: karaoke and girls' school
4) The Raven and Crown: We felt we had to include this establishment, though
giris. We don't really like either one (Garrett abstained from the latter part of this
they run par with the Bone in terms of restocking their beer. It's disturbing that
vote; he says he knows several such girls well and likes them for the scintillating
twenty law goobs could drink them out of house and home the night that Scheiken
personalities). Karaoke may not be for everyone: some find listening to that same
played. We do like the clean bathrooms, though, and the fact that you never have
girl sing the B-52s week after week more painful than standing for hours on end.
to wait for them. One fringe benefit is the darkness: since there are no windows,
The girls' school girls, probably because they're sitting, seem to get all dressed
up for their night on the town. This PBS special we saw over break said that female you can pretend you're in a real bar, in a real city, really late at night.
In conclusion, since our column is named for our favorite swanky TV show (well,
mammals groom themselves to impress members of the opposite sex; thus, we don't
all
of us but Garrett, who hates the show), "Beverly Hills 90210," we now offer you
understand why the stylishly-dressed girls' school girls regularly shoot down the
Brandon's
moral. Lexington sucks, and so do all the bars. Stay home, but if you
eager law boys who approach their tables. (Garrett tells us this isn't always true, but
go out, don't give us your keys.

Briefly...
Moot Court Board Announces Winners

SBA Holiday Wrap-Up

Congratulations to Charles Smith, winner of the 1993 John W. Davis Moot Court HBy Eone Moore
Competition. Cathy Greenebaum was runner-up, and Randy Noe won the Best Brief
HO HO HO! The Student Bar Association cordially invites you to the Annual
con:q>etition. Smith and Greenebaum have both been named members of the National Christmas Cocktail Party at The Pit, on Friday, December 3rd, from 6:00-8:00
Appellate Advocacy Competition team. • \
pm. This is the last function of the year, so everyone take a time-out and dress
Kudos as well to Chris Gaenzle, who was d^ignated Best Advocate at the close
up for the occasion! We understand that the Pit is not the most glamorous
of the 1993 Mock Trial Competition. Gaenzle was named to the National Mock
location, but VMI's Moody Hall, last year's site, is being renovated and the Pit is
Trial team, as well as fellow finalists James Rambeau, Larry McClafferty, and
the only place Chad could reserve. Pretend it's the Cotton Club and get into the
Patricia Hale, and plus Rodney Teal and Charlie Castner.
holiday spirit! Besides, there is a huge concert afterwards at the airplane hangarNegotiations and Client Counseling administrator Margaret Sharbel reminds
excuse me, the Pavilion, featuring Big Head Todd beginning at 9:00 pm. Lucy
everyone that the Client Counseling competition is coming up in the spring semester,
Anderson says they are great.
and is already taking names of volunteers to serve as "clients" in the competition.
EXAM SNACKS will be available in the TV lounge area each night before an
Little time investment will be required of both competitors and clients and one credit exam day (no snacks Saturday night). Please do not stampede in herds to the
hour is available to the winner.
table as slower, less agile people (Apur) may want to partake as well. PLEASE
SIGN UP FOR EXAM SNACKS, CLUB PRESIDENTS, AT THE SBA
OFFICE!! When shopping, please consider that Chad would really like RC Cola
and banana-flavored Moon Pies. Chris Terrell, on the other hand, prefers the
original chocolate Moon Pies ("the banana ones are much too waxy in texture").
Don't forget that if you selected an "angel" from the PAD Angel Tree, gifts are
A sincere GOOD LUCK on exams to everyone, and from all of us on the
due Friday, December 3, wrapped and placed under the tree in the Moot Court
SBA, to all of you: HAPPY HOLIDAYS TO ALL, AND TO ALL A GOOD
NIGHT!
Lobby.

In the Company of Angels
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The Thrills! The Chills! Beztmson Bowl Wrap-Up
Big surprise. We are going to start this edition's Czardom column with an issue time the dust settled, the Wolf led 4-3, having scored three times in thefirsteight
that is not sports related. Xhis is something that has been weighing down our minutes of the second half. It was going to be afightto the final gun.
collective something-or-others for quite some time now. Is Angela Lansbury, aka
Fast-forwarding to the two-minute warning, the Lush was on a march down the
Jessica Fletcher from T.V.'s "Murder, She Wrote," cursed? If you're not fomiliar field. Patiently, Oehmler threw what appeared to be a touchdown strike to Larry
with the show, just play along, but if you are, think about it~everywhere that lady "Dr. Galazkiewicz" McClafferty, who toed the sideline. When Dean Bezanson again
goes, someone is murdered. It's a good thing she travels around every once in a declined to make the sure-to-be controversial call, the game was even, 4-4. Wolf
while, because Cabot's Cove, Angela's home town, already must have the highest got the ball with one minute and forty seconds left. Oakey and his corps moved with
per capita murder rate of any city in the U.S. You gotta figure that there are only surgical precision into scoring positionfortheir final down and their last shot at the
about 2,000 people in Cabot's Cove to start with, and every week for the last ten lead and the win. Jay "T.J. Rubley" Oakey settled into the pocket and looked down
years, one is offed. All I know, is that if I know Jessica Fletcher, I'm not inviting field. With all the time jg^ the^orld, Oakey threw into the endzone looking for Chip
her to my house. If I do, someone is going to have to die, and that is a chance I just "I'm so bland, I must taste like hospital food" Ford. Out of nowhere, literally and
don't want to take.
figuratively,first-yearLush Mike "no eyebrows" All«i came up with the pick. The
Here is our theory: Jessica Fletcher is a criminal mastermind who has been Lush were still alive.
killing all of these people all of these years in order to test out ideas for her cheesy
Despite the fact that Wolf ran six long plays, there was still plenty of time left for
murder mystery novels. She kills 'em, sets up the jealous co-worker, and pens a the Lush to pull out the victory. Fast forward to the three yard line. Six seconds
best selling novel. It just doesn't seemright.Our solution: put Ben Matlock on the left. Oehmler dropped back looking for his favorite receiver Carl "Patricia Jones"
case. With the wits of Matlock combined with the down-home conmion sense of Jensen, who was covered. Looking left, then to the middle... the strike... the
Andy Griffith, Angela Lansbury would be doing time in the big house in no time. catch... and the victory. The Lush won the game and barely escaped the stinging
Now for sports.
label of perennial bridesmaids, a label which now hangs proudly on the door of the
[Oderus: Uh, what channel was that again?]
Team Wolf administrative offices.
Since our last effort, the penultimate game of the LSFL season, the very last
To bring the season to an official close, Czardom is proud to announce the
Poulan/Weed Eater Bezanson Bowl, was played. In fact, the tworegularseason LSFL's newest expansion team. The team, or at lei^t therightto run one, has been
games were played too. The pundits later termed this year's classic as the greatest awarded to the winner of our Grandson of Murl contest... drumroll please... Rob
LSFL game ever played~a game for the ages, so to speak. The match-up: a grudge "Grandson of Murl" Flaherty. Congratulations, Rob, and we look forward to seeing
match from last year's semi-iinals. The Lush versus Team Wolfingbarger.
your choice of uniform colors. Team Schaff may have advice for you on helmets.
Before we talk about the final, however, Czardom would smugly like to say that Rob, we also suggest that you go out and sign Todd "Beav-head" Rehm and Otto
we told you so to the very overrated Dream Team, who lost in thefirstround to "Butt-is" Bartsch for your new team. Czardom would love to have the opportunity
unheralded Team Regis. In the semi-finals, the highly touted, top-ranked Salary Cap to play against them for television "reservation" rights.
ran into a buzzsaw when they met Team Wolf, who decided to take things a little
Our parting notereflectson this past World Series. While we're not out to knock
more seriously now that the playoffs had started. Using their trademark stifling the Phillies, the Czardom believes that if any team wants the Wild Thing on the
defense, Wolf shut down the vaunted aerial "attack" of Felte to "Half-Time" Owen. mound, they should get Washington Capital defenseman A1 Iafi«te instead of World
The game was not without its controversy, however, as theregularLSFL referees Series goat Mitch Williams. A1 may not-strike anyone out, and he may hit six,
were on strike and thereplacementrefs,educated at the Will Toles/Curtis Joseph seven hitters in a row, but the Czardom guarantees that no one will charge the
School of Fine Refereeing, were called in. Other than that, after the first half, mound, not even Robin Ventura or Bo Jackson. If lafrate is tough by NHL
nothing exciting happened in the game.
standards, then what is he con^Mwed to the effetes who play our national pastime?
The other semi-final matched The Lush and Team Regis. Regis, led by the gutsy Before we go, we would iike to push the last Czar activity of the semester. The
Becky "Shrill" McFerrea, who not only dazzled on-lookers with her enthusiasm and Student Bar Association has proudly announced Friday, December 10, as Czardom
verve on the playing field but also dazzled everyone with her extensive knowledge Cap Night as part of its ongoing "Exam Snacks" series. Come one, come all for hot
of the LSFL rules, put forth a game effort. The Lush, bent on are-matchwith dogs, crackegacks, and all your favorite snacks, prepared and overcharged as only
Team Wolf in the finals, cruised to an easy win, even though the Reeg questioned otherwise available at your local concessionaire stand. The first 1,000 children
the eligibility of some of the Lush.
under the age of 12 will receive, in addition to the Czardom Cap, an official
Gameday of the Bezanson Bowl, a clear crisp sunny day~a fall day as its defined Czardom photo, sponsored by Jiffy Lube.
in all of your leading dictionaries. In front of a capacity pizza-whoring crowd, The
The Czardom would like to add a hearty congratulation to Mr. and Mrs. Anthony
Lush were forced to "punt" after theirfirstpossession. Team Wolf, minus their
Russo of T. V.*s "Blossom" for their marriage, as well as to Vinny and Blossom for
vaunted UVa corps, fired on all cylinders, directing a scoring drive which-^ ' their engagement. Whoa.
culminated in a Jay Oakeyfloaterto Bill "Forever the LSFL Bridesmaid" Schidcen
Oh yeah, Jeff Kruse played IMs too.
for thefirstscore. After the kickoff, the Lush countered decisively. Mike "Joe
Montana with Better Hamstrings" Oehmler threw a bomb to Larry "Shrill"
McClafferty for the equalizer. Both teams settled down and exchanged possessions,
until the play that will only berememberedas "The Scramble," an east coast version
A SUBSCRIPTION
of Cal's play against the Stanford band.
N«lry Christmos
At their own 20, Mike "And they used to say Tm slower than Bemie Kozar"
Fi^m
TO THE WiScL LAW
Oehmler looked downfield. With his receivers in blanket coverage by the Wolf
secondary, he started left, then dartedright,and kept on going. Skirting the sideline
NEWS IS BEING
(was he out of bounds?~"we're not getting involved" came the chorus from the
PROVIDED FREE
crowd), Oehmler made a quick cut-back into the middle of the field, avoided a
17 SOUTH MAIN STREET
desperate failed lunge from Oakey, and high-stepped into the end zone. And it was
LEXINGTON
OF CHARGE TO
2-1, Lush, at the half.
(703) 463-9730
Heavily demoralized, the Wolf worked onregroupingduring the break and took
MEMBERS OF THE
it out on the pizza supplied by the concessionaire staff. The food and drink appeared 10% Off With Student I.D.
LAW ALUMNI
to be just what the doctor, Dr. Jerry Punch, that is, ordered. The Wolf started with
December 6-18th
the ball in the second half, and, with the sun no longer in the quarterback's eyes,
ASSOCIATION
Hours: Mon.-Sat.
scored immediately to knot the score at 2. The quick knockdown punch that the
9:30-5:30
Wolfs no-huddle offense provided seemed to daze the Lush for the moment. By the
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