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A Pause For Reflection 
Hiya! Some of you will re-

member me as that sex-hungry 
pig of a few years back well 
known because my black curly 
beard was, in fact, forceably 
transplanted by plunging my 
baby smooth face into the 
munchable scrunch of a signi-
ficant percentage of the Nursing 
School (and Q.T. School) popu-
lations. This first sentence will 
insure a few things: 
1) My intent in writing is clear. 
2) The libbers have by now quit 

reading and started w r iting 
some meaningless drivel for 
a reply . 

3) The hard core porno freaks 
have folded the paper up and 
tucked it away for private 
perusal. 

I thought perhaps a little up-
date on current affairs might be 
interesting. 

A few generalizations are in 
order first. As the predominant 
population of this School that is 
destined to ever do anything 
with their brain is male, I pen 
these lines to their eyes. They 
will, in general, smile and appro-
ximately 90% of the female 
population will giggle and pop 
their gum in reply; 5% will 
understand; they see it hap-
pening; and 5% will write the 
nasty letters you 'l l get next 
month. As it ever was, and as it 
ever shall be. 

Five years down the road now, 
since '73, lots of time. Nursing 
students are, always have been, 
and probably always will be the 
main source of horizontal 
refreshment for the Medical 
male personnel, and for good 
reason : 
1) All will , with some lesser or 
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greater degree of persuasion, 
screw. 

2) Most go through some reli-
gious phase; your prying 
them away from that repeti-
tive bullshit, will leave them 
alone and afraid ... at which 
time they'll wrap their legs 
around the waist of any male 
nearby. 

3) Nearly all are young, fresh 
out of Jr. college, inexperi-
enced, and trustworthy. The 
creative, inventive affect of 
the typical horned male 
Medical student can easily 
come up with some totally 
ridiculous, but, nonetheless 
plausible, scheme to lure the 
beaver out of the water, so to 
speak. Remembering the old 
adage, "A hand in the bush is 
worth two in the something-
or-other ... " 

The problem rests in the allot-
ment of time. We are unable to 
seek out fresh climates where 
beautiful, educated, and sensi-
tive women hang out, and in re-
course we have no choice but to 
ask you out. 

I tried many different sources 
of lady-types around, always 
with the same result - No one 
that I was interested in or no 
time to keep up the pace. 

Where do you look? Well , try 
a local church. There she is, 
auburn hair, full thick calves, 
panty lines don't show, uses a 
handkerchief, sitting in the 5th 
pew. Okay, right after the ser-
vice I'll just step right up and: 

"Hi, I'm Raymondo. Who're 
you?" 

"I'm Joni." 
"Really, well, I was just noting 

your class ring, and I went to 
Georgia, too!" 

"Oh, year, gosh, well, what 
was your major?" 

"Pre-med, yours?" 
"Piano, voice, every foreign 

language, law and modeling!" 
"Really, well, look, how about 

lunch or something?" 

The reply will be, surely, one 
of the following: 
1) "Oh, I can't because my hus-

band, Killer the Eight Foot 
Truck Driver, will be along in 
a minute." 

2) "Why, thank you brother! You 
can pick me up right after my 
6-hour Bible study session 
this afternoon and perhaps 
we can read some scripture." 
(Aha! You might try reading 
her the Song of Solomon with 
some Vivaldi on the stereo ... 
won't work.) 

3) "Sure, great. Well, look, I 
have to take the kids over to 
my Ex's house; you can pick 
me up there." 

Frustrating, really frustrating. 
Furthermore, those real reli-
gious babes can scare the shit 
out of you when they start 
screaming in tongues during or-
gasm, things like: 

"In nomine patri, filie et spiritu 
sanct ... " 

"This child is mine (and vomits 
green pea soup)!" 

"Mother Mary forgive me!" 
"Ego te ab solvo." 

(Continued on page 2) 

Doctors marry nurses; nurses 
look for doctors (at some stage of 
training), and on and on she 
goes. There is nothing wrong 
with this, and the reason for it 
follows just as spring follows 
the crouch and smoke follows 
friction ("Do you smoke after 
sex? I don't know, I never 
looked! ") 

Flatter yourself, you pimply-
faced gum-poppers, thinking 
that we Med types fall all over 
you because of your charm, 
good looks, witty conservations, 
and overall appeal. This is com-
pletely unmitigated horse 
poo-poo. You are taken out, 
wined/dined/courted/etc. be-
cause of local availability, 
nothing more. If it weren't you 
occupying that particular posi-
tion, someone else would have 
the same fellow's eye. 

STOLEN BOOK 
During the art exhibit by David 

T. S. Jones a book entitled 
"The History of the Augusta Na-
t ional" was stolen. The cash 
value of the book is not much, 
however in sentimental value 
the book is priceless. If you know 
who took this book, or if you took 
the book, please tear out the 
front inside cover, which has an 
inscription to David Jones from 
Cliff Roberts, and mail this page 

to Mr. Jones at P.O. Box 4009, 
Martinez, Ga. Keep the book, but 
please return this page with the 
inscription. 

This was a very unfortunate 
event, not only for Mr. Jones but 
also for the student body of 
MCG. The art exhibit was en-
joyed by all, however with 
thefts like this one how can 
other artists be encouraged to 
display their work here. 

************** *************************** * * * * 

WORTHLESS AND OBSCENE ISSUE 
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FROM THE DREGS 
In the last issue, Raymondo amazed us all with his quick and 

clever wit and his ever sharp tongue. Naturally, I expected many 
letters in defense of the nursing students, but alas none came 
forth. I guess this means that the School of Nursing will be 
easy prey for future articles (and also for another article by 
Raymondo). What's an editor to do? Is there no way to start any 
controversy on this campus? 

Who can I pick on? The nurses won't fight back, people in 
allied health are still trying to figure out the difference between 
the upper member and the arm, our dear friends in grad school 
still insist that without them there would not be an MCG, 
and Saints preserve us the ever present teeth people are still 
looking at themselves in the mirror and saying, "I could have gone 
to med school." Damn-it the fun has gone out of this place, if it 
weren't for the bastions like the Tip-Top and Dr. T-bo I would go 
totally insane. Oh, I forgot about one of my favorite pastimes here 
in wonderland, I love to go to the dances just to see the disco 
creep. 

I know it's worth it all, one of these days when I'm driving 
around in my Ferrari 512bb I'll look back and say, "Damn it, I'm 
glad I left all those dull and boring people in Augusta where they 
belong." 

... PAUSE FOR REFLECTION 
Just not worth the gray hairs, 
folks . 

There finally comes a time 
w hen, after all the dust is set-
tl ed, your attending has been on 
your case for a month, you were 
so tired you couldn't get it up so 
w ord gets around, your landlord 
makes you get rid of your dog 
which has slept with you for 
years, and a class friend dies 
(R.l. P., Fred, old roomate) .. . and I 
just want some affections, quiet 
ti mes, smiles and under-
standing frown from a pretty 
young woman, the return is 
merely lack of affections, disco 
madness, sarcastic smirks, and 
m isu nderstanding from some 
hard-ass ward nurse who feels 

used because you want her to 
spend the n ight without a whole 
lot of d iscussion. Believe me, 
I've heard every excuse: 

"My diaphragm's at home!" 
"On the first date? " 
"I can't sleep without my 

Panda Bear." 
"I left my dog outside at my 

apartment." 
"Mom won't like it if she finds 

out. " 
And so on. 

But, you know, in spite of it all ; 
timelessly traversing all the 
heartache, denials, frust rations, 
lonely nights looking out the 
window onto the now quietly 
rumbling street, once in a rare 

(Continued on page 4) 
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CAMPUS CALENDAR 
Jan. 17 -

Jan. 18 -

Jan. 24 -

Jan. 25 -

Jan. 26 -

Jan. 27 -

Thomas Crapper Day 

Quaalude Party at Steve's House 

Salad Bar, 5:00, Student Center 

A.C . Movie, Tom Jones 

Happy Hour and Cartoon Festival, 5:00, S.C. 

Square Dance, Sponsored by Medic, 7 :30, 
S.C. 

Jan. 31 -

Feb. 2 -

BSMA and SGA Meet ing, 7:30, S.C. 

Ground Hog Day Happy Hou r, 5:00, S.C. 
A.C. Movie, The Last Waltz 

Feb. 5 -

Feb. 10 -

Feb. 13 -

Feb. 14 -

SNGA Meeting, 5:30, S.C. 

Valentine 's Dance, 9:00, S.C. 

Med Dames and BSMA 

Valentine 's Day Ice Cream Party, 5:00, S.C. 
A.C . Movie, The Great White Hope 

THE WAKE 
The old guy next door died 

yesterday. I didn't know him at 
all and he lived next door fo r 
twenty-eight years. I met him 
once when I was eight, chasing 
a ball , and he scared the crap 
out of me. But tomorrow night 
I' ll go to the wake and pay my 
respects to somebody I'll be 
meeting for the second t ime. 
Standing over the poor guy 
stretched out for everybody's 
last gawk, I' ll probably st i ll feel 
the uselessness and near gore 
of the practice. When I was a kid 
I was both a little more detached 
and a little less aware of the con-
sequences of being the deadee. 
Without saying anything aloud I 
used to talk to whoever was 
lying there. If I were young again 
it might go something like this: 

"Hi . How is it being dead. Ya 
look good. Ya look better now 
than you did when I was eight. 
They did a good job on ya . Ya 
know they took your guts out. 

You're rea l ly not all there. 
Wonder what the did with'em, 
my Uncle Ed's too. And if you 
had an autopsy, they took your 
bra in and popped both of your 
testicles out too . What a mess. 
Hey, dija know your eyes are 
sewed up? Christ it's good 
you ' re dead w hen they do that. 
Hotdamn you look cozy in there, 
got your best suit on too, I 
guess. Hey tell me somethin' d id 
you , ah, leave some money for 
us to go to lunch after the 
funeral tomorrow? My Uncle 
Ed 's was great. And this time I'm 
gonna have two sherbets. Bet 
some people in your family will 
be seein ' each other for the 
first time in years at the funeral 
huh . Nice thing you ciid croakin' 
'n all'n getting everybody to-
gether. Well, look I gotta go, rhy 
mother told me not to bring our 
dog and I gotta go feed him now. 
S'long ." 

T. Lynch 

FN'Vltli 
1545 LANEY-WALKER BLVD. 

AUGUSTA, GA 
( 404) 722-0796 

Gift Shop 
Florists 

Wedding Consultants 
Craft Supplies 
Costume Rental 
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TRIVIA CORNER 
Well, here it is. just the way you asked for it. The answers for all of 

the trivia questions are here for your perusal and inspection. So 
much for another month. 

September 

1. Ecuador. 
2. Bomba, a series of jungle boy movies. a young Tarzan. 
3. Percussionist for Traffic. 
4. A ship; okay, also the name of the movie. 
5. A diamond. 
6. Steve McQueen. 
7. A pig that was the son of Fred and Doris Ziffel. 
8. Forget it! Is being horny the same thing as being in love? 
9. Four. and yes. the name of the plane was Songbird. 
10. Edgar Buchanon. 
11. Mrs. Trumble 
12. Zowie. 
13. 221 b Baker Street. 
14. Guess Who's Coming to Dinner. 
15. Delight, Arkansas. 

October 

1. Yarrow. Stookey, Travers. 
2. Senator Joe McCarthy. 
3. Marlon Brando. 
4. Mercury poisoning. 
5. Denver Pyle. 
6. Fort Courage. 
7. John Houston. 
8. Arlene McArdle, Shelly Bruce. 
9. Honey. 
10. Otis Campbell. 
11. Seven . 
12. Grant, Hayes. Garfield, Harrison, McKinley, Taft, Harding. 
13. According to my Webster's Unabridged - "1 cubic yard." 
14. Bunny. 
15. Emmett Clarke. 

December 

1. Jefferson Smith. 
2. Hattie McDaniel, Vivian Leigh. Thomas Mitchell, who played 

Scarlett's father, won an Oscar that same year for Best 
Supporting Actor in the movie, Stagecoach. 

3. A fish. 
4. Alice, Oswald the Rabbit. 
5. Bela Lugosi. 
6. Walt Disney. 
7. A six foot tall, invisible rabbit. (Remember Harvey). 
8. Horse. 

fll,.SVl&LI 
ICE HOUSE 

& 
COLD BEER ... 

6-PAKS, CASES & KEGS 
What a way to go! 

OPEN 7 A.M. till MIDNIGHT 
1719 LANEY WALKER BLVD. 

9. Everybody Comes to Rick's. 
10. Jimi Hendrix, Mitch Mitchell, Noel Redding. 
11 . Truman Capote. 
1 2. Stephen Boyd. 
13. John Gielgud, James Mason. 
14. Volvo 1800s. 
1 5. Montgomery Scott. 
16. Elsa Lanchester. Mae Clark. 
17. Lawrence Stewart Talbot. 
18. Skull Island. 
19. Ann Darrow. 
20. Waynesboro, Georgia, Burke county. 
21. Indianola, Mississippi . 
22. McKinley Morganfield. 
23. 336. 
24. Alias. 
25. Gary Conway, Land of the Giants, Burke's Law. 

JANUARY QUESTIONS 
1. Who is Chuga-Chuga? 
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2. In Mr. Smith Goes to Washington, what is the full name of 
the character Jean Arthur portrays? 

3. Who does Gertrude and Heathcliff? 
4. What is Grace Slick's maiden name? 
5. We all know who B.B. King is . What does B.B. stand for? 
6. Name all of the members of the Jetson Family. 
7. On Gilligan's Island what was the professor's full name (the 

character, not the actor)? 
8. Who holds the record for the fastest recorded serve in tennis? 

How fast? 
9. Name four actors who have played the role of Doc Holiday in a 

movie. Also name the movies. 
10. Who is T.J . Lambert? 
11. What is the last line in the movie Easy Rider? 
12. Remember Jay and The Americans? What is Jay's last name? 
13. What was Gerald Ford 's name before he had it changed? 
14. Name the only person ever to win an Oscar, Tony, Emmy and a 

Grammy. 
15. James Stewart, Jean Arthur, Harry Carey and Claude Rains all 

appeared in Mr. Smith Goes to Washington; which was not 
nominated for an Oscar for his / her role in that classic movie. 

IDLE HOUR FLORIST 
1704 CENTRAL AVENUE 

A UGUSTA, GEORGIA 30904 

~a{e / JYalWtel 
FEATURING FRENCH & 
VEGETARIAN CUISINE, 
SEAFOOD & A LARGE 
VARIETY OF DOMESTIC & 
IMPORTED WINES . 

*Indoor & Outdoor Dining 
*Entertainment Nightly 

,1~r* Lunch Specials, Daily 

5 133-3505 

1855 ~enlial ui1Je. 
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Lunch anytime at SUNSHINE Bakery 
1209 Broad Street 

Some Deli Specialties are: 
•Our own bagel with lox and cream cheese 
• Pastrami on our Sour Dough Rye 
• Enjoy our Soup of the Day (better than homemade) 

LOOK WHAT'S DOING A RESIDENCY 
RIGHT AT THE MEDICAL COLLEGE. 

It's our version of the 24-hour dispensary. The C&S 
Instant Banker. 

That means that now, even at the most untimely of 
times, you'll be able to make deposits and withdrawals from 
your checking and savings accounts; transfer funds from 
one account to the other; make payments on your charge 
account and loan; and even get your checking account 
balance. 

So when you're working late hours, breaking loose on 
a free weekend, treating yourself to a Sunday meal or just 
plain pressed for time, don't worry. When you need money, 
we're on call. II 

The 24-Hour Instant Banker. Right on • 
campus near the Dental School and Talmadge 
Hospital. The Citizens and Southern National 
Bank. Member FDI C 

Free Checking for MCG Students, Interns And Residents 
Ask Us About Our Payroll Direct Deposit Program 

~artl~~·s 
MATERNITY WEAR - UNIFORMS 

1522 WALTON WAY, AUGUSTA, GA 

January 18, 1979 

The Anatomy Lesson 
Reprinted from 

American Association of University Professors Bulletin 
December 1978, Volume 69 

October. 
On eight stainless steel tables eight long packages lay 
Each shrouded in green toweling; each wrapped in 
Clear plastic. 

We unwrap our gifts with care 
And as we lift the covers 
My students are probably thinking 
Grandpa or Grandma 
Uncle Max or Aunt Sadie. 

I remember my fat her, wasted by cancer. 
The last time I saw him he didn't see me, 
His face dull silver against white sheets. 

I try not to see my mother. 
So many of her friends are here. 

For a moment 
I see myself 

All through the winter I'm enthralled. 
Captured, bound, enfolded. 
A wake, asleep, my thoughts shuttle back and forth 
Weaving a tangled plexus of science and sentiment. 

Day by night and night by day 
These bodies surrender their secrets. 

Day by night and night by day 
These bodies tug at my lab coat and whisper, 
"Live." 

George J. Fruhman 
Albert Einstein College of Medicine 

... PAUSE FOR REFLECTION 
while someone will understand 
... and her mouth will open 
slowly under mine, her softly 
rustling underthings giving way 
without protest under my 
trembling hand; moonlight 
glimpses of wonderous poses of 
clenching lovers, and soft curls 

on my chest into the early morn-
ing. 

For you see, affections and 
understanding when calmly 
applied to physical love can 
renew us for the lonely times 
to come ... until the next time. Go 
ahead now, you braless, hairy 
arm-pitted bitches write your 
damned letters. With luck, and 
with study and concentration, 
maybe you'll understand, too, 
one day. 

********************** 
Raymondo lives, and well it 
would seem! Love the story, real 
class. We are waiting for you, 
Suggs. 

Ed. 

Personalized Services 
Alice P. Lazenby 

417 Goldfinch Ct., Augusta 
860-2501 798-4158 

Medical - Legal 
Commercial Typing & Transcribing 
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