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Ramming U-Boats 
on 3-North 

By T. Faber 

for Ci/la 
For the third time in as many 

minutes, he picked up the field 
glasses with one hand, rubbed his 
eyes with the other, and braced him-
self against the mast. Raising the 
glasses, he peered out among the 
swells, scanning the sea for the boat 
he knew had to be out there. He 
swore under his breath when the 
sweat began to sting his eyes again . 
There was no doubt in his mind : he 
had seen a cloud of diesel smoke out 
in the water. Where was the boat? 

oh no where am i . .. 
can't move, plastic tubes got me tied 

down here 
this isn't my house not my bed 
got to get home to my house 
who's feeding gerald and her kittens 
smells like an outhouse burning in 

here 
what's wrong here 
here she comes miss whitey white 

bitch 

white shoes white dress white hair 
white skin 

plugs me back in 
straps me down this time 
silly twit i can't make that side move 

anyway 
straps me down real good 

It was only after he climbed into 
the rigging of the Amatheus that he 
saw the smoke again: off to the 
northwest this time, further away. 
Still confused, he climbed down 
carefully, trying not to catch his un-
feeling hook in the luffing shrouds. 
He paused to adjust his eyepatch . 
Smoke, but no boat. These were 
strange times, he thought, and his 
feet felt the deck below him. 

thirteen children came to collect 
pieces of me this morning 

haven't had breakfast yet 
all of them smiled right through me 
can't make them understand 
i need to go home 

(Continued on page 8) 

D r. William Weston, Department of Pediatrics, shows us all what can 
happen to doctors who get filthy rich and get caught up living "life in the 
Fast Lane." Their "working" days become filled with the likes of sucking on 
helium filled ballons and pinching scanti ly clad belly dancers on their you-
know-what and on their you-know-whats. (Reader, please note the drug 
paraphernalia in Dr. Weston's left hand) Isn't it a shame when a girl must 
hide her face from the ever present lens of a socially conscious Cadaver 
photographer. But who can blame the poor girl; in this day and age who 
w ant s to be seen with a middle aged servant of mankind. What would her 
regular customers think? Oh, Dr. Weston, sir, what's the world coming to? 
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....... staph editorial 
Johnny Jarman 

Two years ago the Cadaver, under the authority of 
two well known "Felons," Keith Jackson and Vince 
Lyons, printed a letter to the editor entiled "School of 
Nursing is a Joke" (Re: Cadaver Vol. XXV, Number 6). 
The aftermath of the printing of the aforementioned 
letter was anything but subdued; the war was ugly, 
as all wars are, and subsequently our two gentlemen 
were approached by a lawyer who represented the 
School of Nursing. Through the intimidation of a 
lawsuit, as threatened by the School of Nursing, in 
addition to the unattainable funds required to defend themselves, our former 
Editors, Keith and Vince, were forced to print a formal apology in the next 
Cadaver, for printing, not writing, a letter to the Editor that was fervent in its 
accusations against the MCG School of Nursing. 

Well, Deja Vu, folks, as we received a letter of similar content (see letters 
section, first letter). However, we do not wish to reproduce that ugly play of two 
years back, a tragedy in two issues (alas, poor Vince, we knew him well) . But, 
reader, you will notice that the personnel are gathering for an encore 
performance, the antagonists and the protagon ists are on stage again . I use 
these words, protagonists and antagonists, in jest (my poetic license) because 
due to the lack of adequate knowledge, we are neither pro this nor pro that as 
regards to the letter. By printing this letter we are making no editorial state-
ment; we are merely fulfilling our role in allowing this publication to be a forum 
for the ideas and opinions of MCG students, faculty, and employees. 

We did not solicit this letter, nor do we k,now the individual who wrote it . In 
fact we are actually breaking one of our codes by printing a letter that was 
signed with only a pseudonym . We choose to print this letter because it may 
stimulate some constructive thinking. We recognize the agressive tone of the 
letter, but we also think that through "his" writing, some valid points may be 
raised . Let's find out. 

Our aims for th is year are twofold . One, we want to serve ma inly as a 
catharsis, providing comic relief, and two, we hope to promote the discussion 
of topics provocative and pertinent to the MCG community. We've leaned 
towards "number one" because we haven't gotten our hands on any .. ''number 
two" . (Who wants to touch "number two" anyway.) 

Let me end by saying we are not slanted towards cri t icism of the Nursing 
School. Problems exist in our school just as well . (Know anything about our 
Promotions Committee? Then you understand !) Write us concerning this 
"letter", but please refrain from over zealous attacks on the letter's author. 
Make your argument cogent before you even consider picking up a pen. We 
look forward to hearing your opinions. 

~.err~ Jnr.eunin 
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The CADA VER welcomes letters to the editor, art work of printable 
format, and most anything produced on paper. Not too much 
sensoring (sic) going on round here. Letters to the editor should be 
typewritten, double spaced and less than 500 words, or handwritten 
and barely ledgible and more than 500 words. Hell, just write us, we' ll 
print most anything . Letters must be signed; however, names w ill be 
withheld upon request of the author. 

DRS. MCKENZIE and MCDONALD WISH 
TO THANK THE FRESHMAN 

HISTOPHILS FOR THEIR GENEROUS 
AND TASTEYFUL EXPRESSION OF THEIR 

APPRECIATION. 

The quotes we scattered throughout the Cadaver in our previous issue 
elicited a negative response from a number of individuals. As such these 
feelings merit comment. 

Some of the quotes used strong racist language and may have been 
irritating to some . Good. They were irritating to us. We refrain from pri nti ng 
only humorous and clever quotes. Let me give you a little background on the 
inception of these little boxed beauties. 

Medical School is a culturally deprived environment and as such causes 
a narrowing of perspective. You cannot enter med school to become cult ured 
and wise. There ain't enough time. It was our ambition that the quotes that 
weren 't funny would be stimulating , perhaps due to their absurd ity, and 
encourage thought and awareness of a world outside of MCG . 

Injecting these absurd quotes is a minor way of alleviating the cultural void 
here at MCG. We aint't so pompous as to imply that the Cadaver is cult ure, but 
if some of the quotes make you aware, surprised, or angry at the things people 
will say, then we've had a little success. Hell, people is funny ain 't they? 

A final note in reference to these little buggers, a friend of mine said if I st ill 
find racial slurs shocking after having lived in the south for 25 years, then I've 
led a sheltered life. If this is true, I plan to live sheltered for the rest of my li fe . 
Thanks for your input. 

The opinions of the Editorial Staph do not necessarily reflect the 
opinions of the Editorial Staph. 

The quotations printed throughout this most wonderful publication 
have nothing to do with those opinions and are included for your 
entertainment and provocation. Enjoy. - Bones 

DEADLINE FOR LETTERS AND CONTRIBUTIONS IN 
ISSUE #4 IS JANUARY 14. 

BROAD STREET CAR WASH 
1353 Broad Street Telephone 724-7907 
Open Monday to Saturday 8:30 AM - 5:30 PM 

Live Music Every 
Fri . & Sat. 10-2 P.M . 

Sunday 8-12 P.M . 

Dec. 24, 25, Jan. 1 
CLOSED 

Dec. 31 , Jan. 2 
Bystander 

Jan. 7,8, 9 
Dreamer ·1 · 

·: < ·~ Jan. 14,15,1 6 - ~y · 11111 
Andy Mccraw Band ~ .. _ · .all!llf:ll!IM!• 

Saturday Brunch 
& Sunday Buffet 

Every Weekend 

CLOSED MONDAY 
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We promote this 
section of the 
Cad aver as an area 
for more serious 
discussion. While 
we will not exclude 
humorous dis-
course, heaven 
forbid, we are en-
couraging you of 
the more cerebral 
ilk to use this 
section for ex-
pression of your 
ideas. Please write 
us. 

To The School of Nursing 

Rather than publish inflammatory 
articles countered by embarrassing 
threats of litigation, I hereby 
challenge you to open debate using 
the vehicle of the Cadaver as our 
forum. Choose one member of your 
administration to be your spokes-
person and we can establish a 
dialogue in this revered rag . At the 
least, the fireworks will be enter-
taining to the rest of the campus; at 
the most, we may learn something. 

To initiate matters, there are some 
questions a number of us would be 
very interested in hearing your 
answers to : 

1. The School of Medicine re-
quires that all of its instructors in 
patient care (i.e., attendings) actu-
ally perform a certain amount of 
patient care (i .e. rotate as ward 
attendings) per year . This is to insure 
that most of the material taught is 
really applicable. Why doesn't the 
School of Nurs ing require similar, 
or, in some cases any, cl inical es-
posure for its faculty (from Ph .D.'s 
on down)? 

2. Do you think your graduates 
(excluding those who had the good 
sense to work part time in the hospi-
tal during school) are adequately 
versed in clinical skills? If so, would 
you be willing to a) poll some of your 
recent graduates for their opinion or 
b) set up a clinical evaluation for 
your graduates at the end of this 
year designed and run by impartial 
outsiders? 

3. Why did you lose 22 of your 56 
faculty last year? 

4. Why is it the medical, dental, 
P.A., P.T. , O.T .. Resp. T., and Rad. T. 
students all get certified in CPR as 
part of their curricu lum and nursing 
students don 't? 

5 . Why is it that you no longer 
favor the te rm " patient" (someone 

to be cared for) and push "client" (a 
commodity to be dealth with)? 

Before you get your precious de-
grees flustered at being picked on, 
note how much abuse the Med 
School suffers from this paragon of 
yellow journalism. But note also that 
out of these outbursts of post adole-
scent rage come important ques-
tions which for the most part are 
addressed by the Powers-That-Be. 
You are not being singled out, it's 
just your turn . 

You could respond to this with 
some humiliating diatribe on how a 
member of one school has no right 
to attack another school (even 
though I have to work with your 
graduates and you , for the most 
part, don't) and how you are all so 
wonderful, etc .. etc., ad nauseum. 
But my questions still stand. This is 
an invitation to what might become 
fruitful discussion . The guantlet is 
thrown. The choice is yours . 

Dr. Maage 

The opinions expressed in the pre-
ceding letter are not necessarily 
those of the editorial staph; how-
ever, the following note was ap-
pended to the end of that letter: 

Note to the publishers of this paper : 
If you don't have the guts to pub-

lish this, you are all impotent wimps, 
dishonour your predecessors with 
your cowardice, and resign im-
mediately in disgrace. Remember, 
assholes, as long as you put a dis-
claimer in, they can't sue you. So 
indulge in some good old rabble 
rousing instead of plastering the 
pages with your own pictures. 

What more could we possibly say? 
The Editors 

You too can be a 
Love God. 

Dear Editor, 
Many people are constantly be-

seeching me. .. I mean, several 
friends have asked ... that is to say, 
Mom once inquired, "Win, how did 
you get to be a Love God?" A lasci-
vious smile crossed my face as I 
looked her straight in the eyes, 
winked, and replied, "Hell if I know." 
Nevertheless, here, in a series of old 
jokes and one- liners, will be re-
vealed for the first time in paper-
back, the Autobiography of a Love 
God .. . 

To my embarrassment, I was born 
in bed with a lady. This, however, 
did not portend to my becoming a 

(Continued on page 10) 

CASH! CASH! AUGUSTA 
PLASMA CENTER 

1541 15th STREET, AUGUSTA. GEORGIA 30901 

DONORS WANTED: $8.00 paid for each donation 
Donations can be made twice within a 7-day period. 

OPEN MONDAY-FRIDAY, 8:00 A.M. - 3:30 P.M. 

HELP OTHERS WHILE HELPING YOURSELF 

"BUY THIS SHIRT FROM US 
AND I'LL TAKE IT OFF IN 
THE NEXT ISSUE" 
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The T-Shirt seen above is sort of sheer, but the ones we're offering are 
100% cotton and come in a heavy cloth (Hane's Beefy-T's) Colors 
offered are: Navy, Roya l Blue, Red, Kelly Green, Black, Orange, 
Brown, and Purple with a White logo. A Beige shirt comes with a 
Black logo. If there is some other color you want, we'll try to get it for 
you. 

So help your "School Newspa per" out and buy a designer T-Shirt 
(designs by ERN). Order yours today! 

I• - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -l 

HEY GUYS! SEND ME .. . 

Shirt(s) _ _ Quantity __ Color __ Size S, M, L, XL 

Enclose $5.00 for each shirt. 

NAME _____ _ __________ _ 

ADDRESS OR MCG BOX _ _______ _ 
CITY ________________ _ 

STATE _____ _ ZIP CODE ____ _ 

ALLOW APPROXIMATELY 2-4 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY 

~--- - - -- - - - - -- -- - ---- ---- -- - -----------------------~ 

COME IN 
FIRS~ 

FREE Checking fo r all MCG students, interns, and residents 

Member FDIC 
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In our now famous Pelvic Safety Issue, we promised to reveal that 
inscrutable author of excretable material. Through our own constipation, 
due to an internal creative strife, we were unable to bring you the "man" 
you all so dearly want to see. Many of you know him well, the 
Housekeeping Staff of the 2J-AREA know him very well. But enough of 
that "dog poop", for the long awaited unveiling of Ann Lander's greatest 
competition turn the page. 

Hey Doc! 
I'm a sophomore medical student 

with a not so unique problem : all 
this studying is ruining my love life. 
Moreover, I have heard rumors of a 
study done out on the west coast 
which indicated that oversexed 
medical students made the best 
physicians. Could you please com-
ment on the accuracy of these 
rumors? 

Signed, 
Undersexed in Augusta 

Dear No Nookie, 
There were, actually, a couple of 

studies related to this subject pub-
lished in the October issue of the 
Journal of Sexual Healing . The study 
to which you are probably ref erring 
was conducted by J. J. Masters and 
A. Z. Blasters at Caesar's Palace and 
School of Medicine. The Masters -
Blasters Report, as it has come to be 
called, however, indicated not that 
oversexed medical students make 
the best physicians but that they 
make the best nurses (on a fairly 
regular basis). The other study, con -
ducted at the Aloha Medical Univer-
sity by Don Juan Dickinson and 
Peter Biggerstaff, showed a direct 
correlation between the sexual acti-
vity and grade point averages of 
female health science students. One 

aspect of these results which you 
might find useful is that these 
grade point averages were in-
creased more by sexual activity with 
male medical students or with male 
physicians than by sexual activity 
with any other group of individuals. 

Hey Doc! 
I think I'm really liking MCG 

mucho. I mean the male medical 
students are all so friendly to me; 
they're teriff! Totally! 

Like, I hate to keep bothering you 
and all, Doc, but I 've got another 
problem, uh, "down there." It's like 
when I go the AAMCO Submarine 
Races up at Clark Hill, you know, and 
we're all out on the beach, you 
know, and this Valley Medical 
School dude and I, uh, go down, and, 
uh, have a "picnic" of each other . I 
mean like we're rolling in the sand, 
and all , and, you see, I get these 
terrible itchy and burning feelings 
"down there" afterwords. I know it's 
grody to think about , but should the 
dude wash his face after we've 
rolled on the beach? 

Check ya, 
Loni 

Yes, vagina, because, there is a 
Sandy Jaws - Merry Christmas. 

Doc 

Corner of Central & Monte Sano 
736-9480 

Serving MCG since 1946 
Home of the MCG Rugby Football Club 

Happy Hour Prices with MCG l.D. 

BUY ONE PITCHER 
WITH THIS COUPON 

GET ANOTHER FOR $1.00 
Special Deals for Group Functions! 

Call and make arrangements. 
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A View From Behind 
By George Fuhrman 

A Med Schoo/ Carol 
The Christ-

mas season 
seems a per-
fect time to 
reflect on the 
signficant e-
vents of the 
year gone by. 
Without 
question, the 
event that 
stands out most in my mind is the 
night I decided to give up all the good 
things in life and join MEDIC. 
Naughty words, premarital sex, and 
even alcohol were to become things 
of the past. I 've never discussed this 
evening w ith anyone, but I feel that 
going public with my testimony may 
let others see the light and follow the 
fold. 

It all started one night at The Dis-
cotheque. A group of friends and I 
were gathered around a few beers 
and relaxing after a tough day that 
included a tedious anatomy exam. 
We were doing what most people 
do after an enema - shooting the 
shit. The few beers turned into 
nearly a score of pitchers and con -
versation shifted from the day 's 
exam to a more socially relevant 
topic - the waitress' terrific breasts. 
We talked, drank and gawked until 
well after midnight. It seemed like a 
harmless evening out with the boys. 
I got in bed and then it started. The 
ghosts. 

The first one introduced himself 
as The Ghost of Med School Past. It 
was Arthur Smith. He told me that 
he was sent to make me miserable 
as I had been leading a decadent life. 
Dr. Smith handed me a child's story -
book to read. When I had finished he 
demanded to know how long I had 
been into kiddie pornography and 
child molestation. When I began to 
resist he accused me of going to 

medical school to become a pediatri-
cian and exploit my patients. I grew 
so weary arguing that I finally 
agreed that I was a wife beater and 
had no business being in medical 
school. Tri a puff of smoke he dis-
appeared leaving me a nervous 
wreck and suddenly aware that I 
wasn't even married! 

Before I could stop shaking The 
Ghost of Med School Present ap-
peared to harass me. I didn't recog-
nize him at first, but when his 
booming, evangelistic voice cried 
out, "shut up and listen," I knew it 
as Gene Colburn's. Dr . Colburn 
made me follow him to Room W101 , 
sat me on the front row, and lectured 
to me on the importance of fascia for 
seven uninterrupted hours . I 
couldn 't think of any greater torture. 
I was wrong. 

The Ghost of Med School Future 
was none other than J . Robert 
Teabeaut . He didn't speak. He didn't 
even move. He just glared at me for 
ten minutes. I 've never been so 
frightened, or felt so worthless in my 
entire life. After all 600 seconds had 
passed, Dr. Teabeaut opened his 
mouth and said one word. Leave. I 
started running . Fast. 

I didn't know where I was going or 
what to do. I knew I had to change 
my life. I couldn't go on paying for 
vices in such an inhumane way. I 
would have to become a better 
person. I would join MEDIC. Then 
the strangest thing happened. I 
heard John Cougar singing a little 
ditty. It was the alarm clock in-
forming me the time was noon and I 
had been dreaming. I also found that 
I had a first rate hangover. There 
was no way I could function in my 
condition . Remembering a lesson I 
had learned in my fraternity days 
about a cog 's bite and his hair, I 
downed two beers and felt a hell of a 
lot better . Oh well , I didn't want to 
spend my Friday nights with Mike 
Andrews anyhow. 

"The hard part is keeping your own instincts alive. Your internal detector, your 
shit detector, has to switch into higher gear." 

Robin Williams on FAME 

Champ's 
MANICURES 

IN THE 
THUNDERBIRD 

INN LOBBY 
919 15th Street 

COMPLETE HAIR SMING 
for Men 

BY APPOINTMENT 

VERONICA ROUNDTREE Hair Stylist 
MARY LESEUR Manicurist 

Mon.· Fri. 722-0539 7:00. 5:00 
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AT LAST. 
Editors: Well Doc, now that you've 
come out of the closet, tell us a little 
bit about yourself. What do you like 
to do in your spare time? 

Doc: At night I l ike to go out and 
chase pussy. 

E: Doc!! We can't print that! This is 
a G rated publication, one you'd 
want the entire family to read. 

D: No wait a minute, I mean those 
fuzzy pussies, the ones with a tail 
behind them. 

E: Doc! That's enough! This type of 
vulgar display would never be found 
in a fine and respected publication 
such as ours! 

D: Hang on guys, you got me all 
wrong. I'm a dog so naturally I'm 
refering to pussy cats. 

• DOC! 
E: Sure Doc. 

D: (Heh, heh, heh!) 

E: Well , let's see if we can't change 
the subject. Tell us about your 
college days. 

D: Well, like most phys icians, I 
started out as a premed in college 
when I w as just 18 years old . 

E: Uh-huh, and when did you 
graduate? 

D: When I was 1 6 years old . 

E: Now, you, wait a minute. Let us 
get this straight: you started co llege 
at 18 and finished at 1 6? 

D: That 's right. I was a phys ics 
major and in Einsteinian Physics I 
learned that time was relative, so for 
my honors thesis, I decided to 

"My way of joking is to tell the truth. That's the funniest joke in the world." 

SOUTHERN FINANCE BUILDING 
753 BROAD STREET 

722-2020 

Muhammad A li 

UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL AREA 
1 451 HARPER STREET 

7 24- 2020 
DESIGNER FRAMES 

EYEGLASSES CONTACT LENSES 

c/ll(u7-ph!J & d?obin1on 

• MAGNI Fl ERS SUB-NORMAL 
VISION AIDS 

X-BAND 
RADIATION USE GLASSES OPERA GLASSES 

OPTICIANS 
ARTIFICIAL EYES SUNGLASSES 

"A ugusta's Quality Opticians S ince 1946" 

HILL AREA 
1 500 .JOHNS ROAD 

736-2020 

DOCTORS HOSPITAL AREA 
3636 WHEELER ROAD 

863-5050 

10% Discount to MCG Students, Faculty & Employees 

JEFFERSON CUPS ENGRAVED 
WITH MCG SEAL. .. ONLY $13.50 

2053 Walton Way I Augusta, Georgia 30904 
Telephone (404) 738-6786 

ALLOW ONE WEEK FOR ENGRAVING 
MON.-SAT. 10-6 SUNDAY 1-5 

graduate college two years before 
I started 

E: Yea, ri ght, Doc. More of the usual 
dog shit you 're known to deposit in 
the R & E Building. So tell us, where 
do you get your inspiration for your 
offbeat answers? 

D: This voice named Sam inspires 
my killer wit. 

E: Sam?! Killer wit?! Now just a 
minute, Doc. That's not the same 
canine Sam who spoke to David 
Berkowitz, t he psychotic "Son of 
Sam" killer? 

D: Of course not, t hat's ridiculous! 
This guy's just a relative of that Sam. 
I call him . . . Clone of Sam. Oh, and 
guys, you know that Loni chick that 
w rites me letters all the time? 

E: Yea? What about her? 

D: Does she get down on all fours? 

E: No comment, Doc. We've had 
enough, eh. Good day. 
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THE DOC! Official XYY Mascot 
and Master Giver of Valid Medical 
A dvice. 

Here is an example of a test question we'd like to see Dr. 
Weidman answer. Sure his lectures are clever, but when this 
Doctor makes out a test he becomes Mr. Hyde. O' Great Weid 
One t ry this one on for size: 

89. Na me the derivatives of the notoderm (what?): 
A. The Labiosseus Fold 
B. The Bulbosseus 
C. The Coele 0 coele 
D. All of the above 
E. Y2 of 3 of the above 
F. 1 / 16 of 8 / 11 of the above 
G. 3 / 13 of 4/25 of the above 
H. 3 answers from the last test include Notoderm derivatives 
I. 6 answers from the next test include Notoderm derivatives . 

NONNl'S Italian Restaurant 
For Real Italian Cooked by a Real Italian 

Lunch Tuesday-Friday 11 :30-2:30 
Dinner Tuesday-Saturday 6:00 til 

LUNCHEON SPECIAL ALL WEEK 
from 11:30 - 2:00 P .M. 

$1.00 OFF ALL MEALS 
EXCEPT VEAL 

CATERING FOR PARTIES 
$1.50 OFF SPAGHETTI 

1024 Reynolds Street, Augusta, Ga. 
Phone 722-7846, or 279-3763 (between 3-5 p.m. for reservations) 

We didn't invent Santa . .. 
but Georgia thinks we did! 

JAT rAA#'S' 
1545 Laney Walker Blvd. I Augusta, Georgia I (404) 722-0796 
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A fter read-
ing t he first 
"Raging Bull", 
some readers 
may have 
wo nde re d 
why I write 
this column, 
In fact, most 
readers pro-
bably wondered why anyone would 
write t his colu mn. Surprisingly 
enough, t here are some reasons for 
the existence of th is co lumn. First, 
as an editor of this finest of all 
collegiate publications, I am under 
the impress ion that I should assist 
in the fil l ing of the copy box. Second, 
having forced t he art director to 
design a logo fo r thi s column, I think 
it might be advisable to have some 
written material available to place 
under that logo. Third, and most 
important, I have for some t ime fe lt 
the need for a vehicle whereby I 
might rid myself of unpleasant 
thoughts, make public my dis-
coveries of life 's many injustices, 
and attack those people and groups 
of people who have bee n given to 
bel ieve that nobody could poss ibly 
be stupid enough to bother with 
them . In any case, by the end of this 
year, I intend to make Win Pound 's 
letters to t he editor look like 
treatises on the power of positive 
thinking. 

FIELDER 'S CHOICE 
Last yea r, when I first learned that 

the Lords of Admission wanted to 
preferentia lly admit applicants w ith 
B.A. degrees, I questioned thei r 

By Stuart Caplan 

j udgement. What led them to believe 
that people with degrees in English, 
history, or philosophy would be 
better prepared to deal with patients 
than would be those with degrees in 
chemistry, biology, or physics? Why 
was a person with a degree in sci-
ence automatically assumed to be 
an unversed, unread, unlettered 
academ ic heathen? How could some 
existential dingbat, with little or 
no interest in science, have been 
expected to master medicine? 

DOCS SAVAGE 
Well, a year is a long time, and I 

have had ample time to consider 
these questions and to slowly realize 
that the Lords of Admission were 
and are basically correct. There are 
too many medical students, not to 
mention other health science stu -
dents, whose existences consist 
solely of studying, or studying and 
partying, or studying and some other 
limited activity. The medical pro-
fession is being infiltrated, perhaps 
even overwhelmed, by academic 
heathens, and I have had more than 
enough encounters with their ilk to 
convince me that something needs 
to be done about the state of the 
prospective American physician . 

NEVE READY 
A year's exposure to medical 

school has also demonstrated to me 
the futility of a science background. 
Buried beneath a mountain of notes 
and handouts, suffering in the grasp 
of that instructor-transmitted 
sleeping sickness known as Hamil -
ton syndrome, and repeatedly 

"Finishing a book is just like you took a child out in the yard and shot it." 
Turman Capote 

playing the adjusted odds of multiple 
guess tests, I have realized that a 
music major would be just as pre-
pared for medical school as would be 
a biology major: that is to say, not at 
all. Taking this ubiquitous unpre-
paredness into account it might just 
be advantageous to select for appli-
cants w ith well -rounded back-
grounds. 

HEAVY METTLE 
The Lords of Admission may find. 

however, that an applicant's extra -
curricular and co-curricular activi-
ties are a better reflection of his 
background than is his major. 
Strange but true are unversed philo-
sophy majors, unread English buffs, 
and unlettered sociology mavens. It 
is quite possible that the fault in the 
selection process lies less in the 
area of preferred degrees and more 
in the realm of wasted interviews. 
Perhaps interviewers should ask less 
questions concerning an applicant 's 
opin ions of correct procedure in 
hypothetical situations and more 
quest ions concering books that he 
has read, movies that he has seen, 
and activities in which he has been 
involved. Questions of this latter 
nature, however, must go beyond 
having the applicant list authors, 
actors, or organizations. They must 
measure the span of the applicant's 
experience; plumb the depths of his 
understanding; and explore the 

December 16, 1982 

logical, creative, and cultural net-
works of his being. 

THE ENEMY WITHIN 
Unfortunately, the Lords of Ad-

mission are not currently prepared 
to take up so great a burden as I 
would place upon them. You see, 
they are in the midst of a problem so 
massive and complex as to have 
completely escaped thei r attent ion. 
The problem starts w ith academic 
heathens admitted into medical 
school so long ago that they have 
become entrenched with in the 
faculty and administration; it is 
exacerbated by the presence of 
instructors who have no real in-
terest in the future of medicine, yet 
retain a voice in that future; and it 
is brought to fulmination by the more 
recently admitted academic hea-
thens who have often chosen to 
elect mediocre leaders and w ho 
have repeatedly made man ifest their 
disdain for quality representat ion. 
In ot her words, the Lords of Ad -
mission have been forced into a 
vicious circle of epic proporations, 
and I am afraid that it will requ ire 
considerably more than a prefer-
ence for B.A. degrees to extr icate 
them from its confines. I can do no 
more than wish them the best of luck. 

'N .S. 

Augusta's Newest Shop for the Sportsman 

BUY •SELL •TRADE 
Rifles• Shotguns• Handgun Headquarters 

Ammo• Hunting & Reloading Supplies• Knives 

PLUS Complete Selection of Sporting Gifts 
Handcarved Decoys• Prints 
Leather• Brass• Glassware 

1413 Monte Sano Avenue, Phone 737-4630 

• 
PREMIUM QUALITY 

FREEZE-DRIED FOODS READY 
TO EAT IN MINUTES! 

• Used by NASA Space Shuttle Pilots 
• Lightweight Foil Pouches 
• Ideal Gifts for Backpackers, Hunters, Sportsmen 

10% DISCOUNT WITH MCG ID 

HONEYSUCKLE ACRES 
EVANS, GEORGIA 

Call Joe Fournier 
868-5565 

Free Catalogue 
Upon Request 

u\A Ir • g Ire tt C h UnlfORffi SHOP 
1519 CENTRAL AVENUE 

AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 30904 

"Look To Us For Fashion" 

Professional 
•Uniforms 

•Lab Coats 
• Intern Jackets 

• Doctors Coats 
•Shoes 

Phone 738-114 7 
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MCG Invades D.C. ROOMMATE 
W D: 

When the Organization of Student 
Representatives (OSR) annual 
meeting commenced in Washing -
ton, D.C., MCG had not one, not two, 
but all three of its OSR representa-
tives present among the delegates 
from 123 other medical schools 
across the nation . Bert Berding, our 
big senior, Karolyn Kramer, our able 
junior, and Susie Lau, our rookie 
sophomore were there in full force . 

The information extracted from 
this three-day national OSR meeting 
is conveyed to you in this article and 
in a more detailed OSR newsletter. 
Hopefully, you will indulge in both. 

Your $ or Your Life? 
Especially with the current eco-

nomic hardship, financial assis-
tance for medical students con-
tinues to be one of the major con-
cerns of the Association of Ameri-
can Medical Colleges (AAMC). 

The 97th Congress is in Lame 
Duck Session, and the FY 1983 
federal budget has not been 
approved, leaving unsettled the 
overall funding for federal student 
financial aid programs. The status 
of the three main federal sources of 
financ ial aid as of October 1982 is 
described below: 

The Pres ident's attempt to termi-
nate graduate and professional 
students' eligibility for Guaranteed 
Student Loans (GSLs) had no 
support from Congress (thank good-
ness), and presently the GSL pro-
gram appears stable. However, the 
GSLs require continual attention be -
cause there may be further, if not 
annual , attempts to reduce spending 
for this program . 

The House Appropriations Com-
mittee seems to have overridden 
the President's attempt to cap the 
Health Education Assistance Loan 
(HEAL) Program at $80 million for 

I . ' 

:&20: 
We'll give you $20 for 

your help with human in-
fertility for each accepted 
contribution of much-
needed semen. You will 
also have the satisfaction 
of helping to fulfill the life of 
an infertile couple. Males 
18-30 please call for details 
about this important ser-
vice. All calls & donor 
records are kept strictly 
confidential. 

XYi.J3i 1

:

0 

THE EFFECTIVE TISSUE BANK 
1100 Emmett St./Augusta, Ga. 30904 

FY 1983. (Authorized spending 
level for HEALs in FY 1982 was 
$200 million). The amount of $225 
million has been allocated for FY 
1983, but there remains some doubt 
as to the actual funds available. 

The Health Professionals Student 
Loans (HPSL) Program can be in 
jeopardy in about two-thirds of the 
medical schools because of the 
stringent regulations published in 
August 1982 by the Department of 
Health and Human Services. The 
regulations require that delinquen-
cies in repayment of the HPSLs at 
each medical school be no greater 
than 5%. (MCG is in good standing 
with a 3% default .) New funds for 
this program are about $2 million, 
circulating funds (money collected 
and reloaned) amount to about $25 
million; therefore, failure to modify 
the present regulations would result 
in a substantial sum of money that 
would not be available to eligible 
students. 

Through the joint efforts of the 

students and the medical education 
community, the administration's 
attempts to cut back certain pro-
grams have failed. It is your money 
and your life; get geared to help 
write your congressman should the 
need arise in the future. 

G-PEP (This is not a new soft drink, 
folks). 

It has been 30 years since the 
{Continued on page 9) 

Very att 
house on G 
Olde Towne. i:;,.,,o bedroom -
two complete .. baths. Com-
pletely furnisfled except for 
second bedroom and bath. 
Rent: $162.50: + half utili-
ties. Must be. non$moking 
male. If il'ltere~ted contact 
~otmny'1~ · ox 1227 
or 722~2 

~®~J\~'~ ~ ~ -DELICATESSEN- ' 

DRAUGHT ~~;;;~ qJ BEER 
50¢ WITH 
MCG ID SUBMARINES & SANDWICH ES 

$2.50/PITCHER OPEN: MON .-SAT. 9 A.M.-9 P.M . 
SUN . 12-10 P.M . 

DANIEL VILLAGE PHONE: 733-612 1 

ABOUT: 
Price ... Value ... Service. 
*Worldwide airline tickets * Hotels 
*Cruises *Tours *All your travel plans. 
We're the people who 
make it easy for you 
with knowledgeable, experienced staff, 
high quality products, low prices. 
Rich's charge and other major 
credit cards accepted. 

ASK US ABOUT: 

C\'l 
CJ) 
Q) 
c 
0 
l) 
C\'l c 
Q) 
a: 

our special feature of the month. 
Each month Rich's will introduce 
new, exciting travel programs such as 

our SKI BAD GASTEIN 
TRIP (March 6-20, 1983), 
special charter to Rio 
(March 2, 1983), low 
cruise rates; and more! Ask us about 
any advertised program in this 
section! Rich's Travel Agency, all 
you expect.. . a lot you don't. 
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RAM M I NG u -B 0 AT s 0 N 3-N 0 RT H, continued from page 1 

doctor (i guess he was the doctor h e 
had on a tie and a pair of damn 
sneakers and twelve hairs on his 
upper lip) he was nervous hard to 
understand h is talk 

brought his boss to see me 
he had twelve hairs on his head 
talked real funny 
i wish i could open that eye 
that machine on my shoulder . .. it's 

making too much noise 

After hours on a northwest tack, 
he saw it off his starboard rail. The 
sun was sinking towards the water 
behind him and the numbers on t he 
conning tower were highligthed 

.with the red-ora nge of the sunset : 
u·-122. "German, " he said aloud, 
and the bi rd on his shou lder 
squawked: it was the f irst word 
spoken all day. W ell out of combat 
w aters, the sub had r isen from the 
depths to charge batteries and take 
on air . But why was the steel bitch so 
far from the war? He shuddered at 
the sight of the deck gun. W hy 
haven't they f ired on me? He t r ied to 
remember where he had stowed the 
revolver. A knife, a gun, what 
else? ... the sun! He was safe - they 
cou ldn 't see him because he was in 
th~ sun. He swung the wheel about 
and began to bring the sail s in . He 
would wa it unti l it was dark, then 
raise the sa i ls and pray for a night 
bree~e . After lowering t he sa i ls, he 
paLJsed to raise his flask. Wiping his 
mc:wth on his hand he looked again 
at the sub and the sea beyond it. His 
hea.r.t stopped. Another puff of 
smoke, further off. Raisi ng the 
glasses, he saw a freighter steaming 

. Ohe Qreen Scallion 

from the northeast. No escort. Damn 
fools, they were crossing the tee for 
the sub. Brit ish flag. Poor damn 
Brits. 

i'm so sorry so sorry oh i'm so bad 
most beautiful little girl washed me 

this morning 
her smile held me it hugged me her 

brown eyes laughed 
my flesh was proud 
my privates prouder 
and a farewell salute did me in 
oh but i t felt so good oh but the white 

bitch's stare 
told me i was so bad 
i haven 't been that way in forty years 
the chocolate girl knew and smiled 

and the white bitch knew and 
sneered 

told me i was dying 
i 'm dying 

oh no it shouldn't have been like this 
i haven't lived all my life yet 
i was just resting for a few years 
i still had more to say 
i still had more to do 
can't go like this losing parts ever y 

day 
it should have been fast 
it should have made sense 
the white bitch w ith the needle 
it makes sense to her 
who's feeding gerald and her kittens 

The troopship was making the 
fatal maneuver. The steel shark 
wouldn 't even have to move. The 
prey would swim right down its 
throat. Bright red clouds on the 
horizon focused the dying rays of the 
sun on the hull of the Amatheus. He 
was here for a Reason. It was his 
Time. No other t ime or place in 

LUNCHES 11:00 A.M. - 2 :30 P.M. 
BRING AD FOR FREE BEVERAGE 

666 Broad Street• Augusta, Ga. 30901 • (404) 722-2805 
KEVIN & TINA GOLDSMITH 

fll~SVl&LI 
ICE HOUSE 

t1<0{~1t1G & t/l~;~t/I~ 
~ ~ 
~ COLD BEER .. ~ 
COLDEST KEGS IN TOWN ! 

What a w ay to go! 
OPEN 7 A .M. t ill 11 :00 P.M. 

171 9 LAN EY WALKER BLVD. 

7 3 8 -5034 

history was his moment; only this 
moment. Time stopped for every-
thing on the planet but for him, the 
submarine, and t he t roopship. He 
ground out h is cigar with his peg and 
thought sadly of the chocolate-
brown girl w ith the flashing eyes 
and bright sm ile in Port-au-Prince. I 
wish I could have sa id goodbye. No, 
only a fool could say goodbye to a 
woman like that . Time was running 
out, the troopship w as in range. Now 
the sub was wa it ing, holding its 
breath and fire fo r the sure kill. With 
the setting sun at h is back, he ra ised 
sail and turned the bow towards the 
killer. "Th is rea lly isn't fair to the 
cat," he thought . 

the brats came to see me 
with their brats in hand 
came to see what death looks like 
i can 't figure out what they're saying 
i 'm crying 
i want to tell them to go home 
why can't they just do that 
why can't i go home 
twelve hairs the younger 
brought twelve hairs the elder 
to talk to th e brats 
now they're cr ying with 
sneakers and a tie 

smells like diesel smoke in here 
flashlights gone 
pulling at me at my tubes 
cold cold cold water 
drowning in cold water 

He felt it all : the knife in his hand 
and the gun stuffed in his trousers; 
the cigar in his teeth and the wind in 
his hair. The sun was down. He 
could hear voices on the tower; he 
could see figures scuffling to see 
him and running the deck to the gun. 
He started the engine to give him 
more speed that the wind could 
muster. The A matheus would be 
dead soon, and so wou ld he. But he 
fe lt better tha n he ever had before. 
He lit the wick on the oi l drum lashed 
to the bow. He turned up h is flask, 
took t he last of the rum in a great 
sw allow and started firing his re-
volver at the fig ures on the gray 
shape. The w ooden bow of the 
Amatheus, golden in the dusk, be-
came part of the submarine and 
glowed orange w ith burning oi l. 

Gerald and the two surviving 
kittens were nu rsed back to health 
by Mrs. Cullen, the next door 
neighbor. 

"The whole world is a scab. The point is to pick it constructively." 
Photographer Peter Beard 

DO IT WITH LOGS! 
qjegtehyecu $£og Slomeg 

o~ 
<:Reech 9gQand 

Model home under contruction 
Pat Holley (803) 827- 1944 
Mary Thompson (404) 736 -0738 

210 Nail Road 
N. Aug usta, S.C. 29841 

• Receive 20% discount on regu lar price 
merchandise with this ad; off er expires 
1 /15/83 

• M any items already reduced 20-40% 

• We carry a large stock of major brand 
uniforms including BARCO 

e We carry S.A.S. and NURSEMATE shoes 

You o we yourself a visit you won 't regret 
Only 20 minutes from downtown Augusta on U.S. #78 

Located in Kalmia Plaza near Belk's 

Call 649-3830 for information 

Open 10:00 - 5:30 Monday to Saturday 

Aiken, S .C. 
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CAPTION CONTEST 
Due to the overwhe lming non-response, this is the last 
Capt ion Contest fo r the year (Yeaaaaa !). So this time we've 
got a pre-w ei ner, our inspiration and mentor, Roger 
W hat's-his-name. 

" Open your mouth and close your eyes, and I'll give you a 
B-l-l-1-1-G-G-G-G surprise. Heh, heh, heh." (And I'll get a 
free T-Shirt, right guys?) 

Submitted by Roger What 's-his-name, Phase Out 

LAST MONTH'S W EINER: 
Hey W eevil, what say w e trash the 
shithead w ith the camera? 

Submitted by Jim Rewis, Phase II 

Lunch anytime at SUNSHINE BAKERY 
1 209 Broad Street 

Unique specialties: 
e SINAI KOSHER CORN BEEF 
e PASTRAMI ON OUR SOURDOUGH RYE 
e ENJOY OUR SOUP OF THE DAY (better than homemade) 
•SELECT FROM 25 FINE, IMPORTED BEERS 

FOR SALE 
HA NSON STILLETTO SKI BOOTS 

Size 4%, adjustable to 
men 's size's 10-11 . This 
top of t he line two year old 
boot has been used for 
only three trips and is in 
excellent condi t ion. 

LIST: $260.00 

ASKING : $150.00 

Contact: Jean Claude Jarman 
722-2961 or Box 1227 
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AAMC has tried to wholeheartedly 
eva luate medical education. The 
AAMC General Professional Educa-
tion for the Physician Project or 
G-PEP (you see the necessity of this 
acronym) is a three-year project 
funded by the Henry J. Kaiser Family 
Foundation . The AAMC states two 
purposes G-Pep: 

(1) To assess the present ap-
proaches to the general pro-
fessional education of the 
physician and college prepara -
tion for medicine and to de-
velop recommendations and 
strategies to improve the 
effectiveness of instructional 
programs for the promotion 
of learning; and 

(2) To stimulate broad discus-
sions among the medical 
school and college faculties 
and their disciplinary societies 
about t heir philosophies and 
approaches to medical educa-
tion and college preparation 
for medicine. 

In the next couple of years, G-PEP 
will be a major topic, and students 
will have a chance to express their 
concerns about the medical and pre-
medical process. 

OSR Senior Housing Project 
The response from the students to 

help house visiting seniors who are 
doing out-of-town electives has 
been good. One does not have to 

volunteer to supply a room in order 
to participate. 

Extra housing forms are available 
through Dr. DeVore's office (CB 1 D8). 
(CB 1 D8). 

Re-Creating the Joy of Medicine 
How to battle the blues in the 

physician? John-Henry Pfifferling, 
Ph .D., delivered a few pointers w hen 
he spoke at the national meeting on 
" Re-Creating the Joy of Medic ine. " 

Formulate a list of your personal 
and professional assets. When you 
feel battered or disappointed, look 
on the list, touch it, remind yourself 
of the special qualities you possess. 

Retain a sense of humor. Be able 
to laugh at yourself and with others. 

Identify the energizers, the joys in 
your profession . We are ever so 
ready to list the bad points. What 
about focusing on the neat things of 
being a medical student or a student 
physician ; i.e ., the healing tradition, 
t he learning, the comradesh ip, the 
new insights, all the motivat ions 
t hat led us into the medical field to 
begin with . 

If you want to know more, Dr. 
Pfi fferling highly recommends a 
new book by Bernard Virshup, M.D., 
ca lled Coping in Medical School. It 
is a stress management manu al 
w r itten especially for medica l 
students, and copies may be 
checked out in Dr . DeVore 's office. 

"You can say a pump is as good as coming with a chick in bed." 
Arnold Schwarzenegger on "Pumping Up" 

More thoughts on success ... 

"rhis country places a tremendous priority on being successful, but there is a 
tremendous lack of people who are good at what they do." 

WJ\5.NoRLD 

Paul Simon 

The 
Cleanest 

Place 
In Town! 

Washworld has now come to m e Central Square Shopping 
Center bringing Augusta's fin est Drop Off and Self Service 
Laundry operations to you. 

WIN 
Come by our newly remodeled location and enter our 
drawing for three Drop Off Gift Certificates worth $40.00 
each. Drawing will be held on January 30, 1983. 

Three locations to serve you 

Marketplace Center on Deans Bridge Road 

Big Tree Center on Washington Road 

Central Square on 15th Street 
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continued from page 3 

girl how she'd like nine inches of 
paradise. "I don't think you could get 
it up three times," she said, 
laughing. Dejected, I turned to 
flashing. I flashed two little old 
ladies in the park. "You know," said 
one of them, pointing. "That looks 
like a penis only smaller." I flashed a 
stewardess on an airplane. "I'm 
sorry, sir," she said. "I'll have to see 
your ticket not your stub." I gave up 
flashing. 

Love God. On the contrary - as Joa n 
Rivers once said, "I knew I was an 
unwanted child when I was born 
with a coat hanger in my ear ." I was 
puny as a child. Every time I wanted 
to breast feed my mother said, "Not 
tonight, I have a headache." When I 
was four, my family moved. It took 
me three years, but I found them 
again. And the kids I grew up with 
were merciless. They told me I had a 
face that only a mother could love. 
but Mom said that wasn't true. 

And then it happend - puberty. I 
went from being a snivelling, 
whimpering, underweight child to 
being a snivelling, whimpering, un-
derweight teenager. Girls shunned 
me. "Too busy with homework," 
they said. I never realized Nuclear 
Physics was such a popular subject 

MENS SHOP 
"The Finest Apparel 
A Man Can Own" 

Surrey Shopping Center 
451 Highland Avenue 

Phone: 733-2256 

Medical College of Georgia 
P.O. Box 1919 

Augusta, Georgia 30912 

with high school girls. One girl I 
did get a date with would never go 
out with me again . "God told me not 
to," she said . Even my own sister 
turned me down for the senior prom. 
She told me her malaria was flaring 
up aga in. I'm probably the only per-
son in history to take his grand-
mother to the prom - and she 
wouldn't let me kiss her goodnight. 

After high school I enrolled at Duke 
University where the men were men 
and so were the women . It was here 
that I began to take a more aggres-
sive approach towards women . One 
night, I boldly approached a girl in a 
bar and invited her to have sex with 
me. "I'd love to," she said, looking 
at my pants. "Unfortunately, I don't 
have time to organize a search 
party." Undaunted, I asked another 

Exasperated and nearing the end 
of my rope, I thought to myself, 
"What is it that women really want?" 
In a flash (sorry) it hit me and I went 
running to my father, an Atlanta 
physician . "Dad, I said. "Would it be 
possible to surgically extend my 
penis?" "Sure," he answered. 
"Didn't you ever hear about the 
plastic surgeon who hung himself?" 

Well, the rest is history. I'm now a 
highly respected med student living 

Sandwich Gallery 2 
1467 HARPER STREET 

MEDICAL ARTS BUILDING 

Eat In or Carry Out 
13 ITEM SALAD BAR 

Monday-Friday 
7 a.m.-3:30 p.m. 

SOUP OF THE DAY 
ASSORTED SANDWICHES 

Call Us for Lunch Trays 
722-6951 
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If you've gunned your way from 
kindergarden through medi-
cal school and still feel the 
need of academic challenge ... 

If you take pleasure in splitting 
hairs to the nth degree ... 

If you can't understand people 
who don't share your enthusi-
asm for discussing the differ-
ential diagnosis of intestinal 
flukeworms over dinner ... 

If you think surgeons are un-
kempt barbarians, obstetri-
cians tiresome bores, pedia-
tricians minor league, and 
radiologists irrelevant ... 
You belong in 

INTERNAL 
MEDICINE 

Why be common? Join the 
ranks of the educated and be 
able to discourse on any and 
everything ad infinitum 

Do you like 
DEAD 
things? 

Call Dept. of Pathology for 
details. 

with my dog Herpes in my fashion-
able Augusta residence which 
women warmly refer to as "Fantasy 
Island." Xytex recently issued me a 
"gold card" for outstanding achieve-
ment above and beyond the call of 
duty, and this spring I will be intro-
ducing my own Love God designer 
lingerie for women . At work, I'm 
the only person in the history of 
MCG required to have TWO chaper-
ones in the room when examining a 
female patient. And, of course, at 
home - well, I usually skip the fore -
play when entertaining women . I've 
found that one - or twoplay is usually 
sufficient. 

So there you have it - the story of 
the Love God. Don't be discouraged 
if you find yourself unable to achieve 
the same high standards as myself. 
Just remember the famous words -
"It's not the size of the pen that 
counts but how you sign your 
name." Sincerely, 

Win Pound 

TO PLACE 
AN AD IN THE 

CALL 
COLLETTA 
RICHARDS 

BUSINESS MANAGER 

AT 
828-3357 
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