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Insight Is a publication of AUanta Baptist College. It Is owned and operated by the student 
body of this oollege. Insight Is published for the sole purpose of entertaining and enlightening 
Its readers. Editorials are the expression of the Executive Editors. As such, they are not nec
cessarlly those of the administration, faculty, student body, or Board of Trustees. 

EDITOR, John Strange 

A.B.C. Loses Another 
by John Strange 

Dr. Neil H. Anderson has been the professor of Biology since Atlanta Baptist 
first took roots in sixty-eight. His attitudes and expressions have always been 
compared to A.B. C. 's motto "Do your own thing". His words were stepping stones 
to an idea; an expression of truth. 

The question must now be clear to all who hold close to the A.B.C. ideal. When 
Dr. Anderson leaves next quarter will this foretell a trend? Dr. Anderson would 
be the last to say that he was even a part of the idea. He would believe that the 
idea was here before he carne, but the real truth may be quite the opposite. 

Dr. Anderson is a part of the nucleus that could have made the A.B.C. idea a 
reality. He espouses the professional and academic standards that eventually 
bring about a successful campus atmosphere. Without persons like Dr. Anderson, 
stagnation may engulf this college and progress may be moved to another campus. 
Dr. Anderson was a part of the idea, but the idea was not an accepted policy. 

Dr. Anderson stated that he resigned primarily because he had found a better 
position. Could it possibly be that this school could not offer the security that 
would enable a rnah to place his faith in it? A good professor could not place faith 
in a school that continually threatens to close. This college must create something 
a man can place his faith and future into. 

When Dr. Anderson leaves, he will definitely take his portion of the A.B. C.'s 
idea with him. He placed his faith on a truth, not a gamble, and so this college 
has lost another asset. Probably not until the idea has been stomped into the ground 
and the grave is closed will this college realize its predicament. 

STAFF 

REPORTING STAFF........ Randy Collins 
Debbie Crosby 

Renae Fairchild 
Donald Goldmann 
Madylon Jackson 

Dottie Smith 
Alice Stokes 

BUSINESS STAFF ........ Michael Brown 
GENERAL ASSISTANTS. . . Jan Bell, Typist 

"Prejudice Is 
Stupid 
So What If ... " 

- by Donald Goldmann 

We've been head'in north for pretty 
near four months now, Scott Hunter, 
Jeb Turner, and me. Been a long time since 
I've seen home, and I kind of figure it'll 
be a Jot longer till I sees another home 
for me. 

Course, I ain't gonna complain much, 
least not to Jeb and Scott. Them's be'in 
so much ·better than me, I'm surprised 
they even Jet me come with them. I never 
could make it north without them, see'in 
how so many folks hate my kind, be'in 
what we are. 

It wouldn't be quite so bad, if I could 
talk straight. I'd be able to lie my way 
up north. I got this here speech problem. 
My tongue just don't want to work right 
when I open my mouth. My old morn used 
to tell me that I was beset with the devil, 
that all our kind was and there wasn't 
noth'in we could do about it. Just the 
same, I sure wish I could talk like Jeb 
and Scott. 

Yes sir, without Jeb and Scott, I 
would've been dead long ago. Just the 
other day, some old farmer nearly shot 
me. We'd been about two miles outside 
of some real small town, just south of 
here. I'd done gone and got myself rniss'in 
from Jeb and Scott, I'm always do'in dumb 
things like that. Well, I'd been walk'in 
for close to half-hour, when this here 
farmer come runn 'in out across this field . 
He had one of those old type shotguns 
pointed right at me, and I was so scared, 
r didn't have enough sense to turn tail 
and run. 

He Jet off with one blast in the air, 
and runned right up next to me, rnak'in 
sure he didn 't get too close, see'in how 
I wasn't one of his kind. He shouted at 
me to get the hell out of his land, or he'd 
shoot me quick as a rabbit. I'd tried to 
explain, but my devil beset tongue just 
wouldn't work right, and I was frozen 
to the spot. I wanted to make my feet 
run, but they just stood there Jook'in 
at the ground. I couldn't figure out what 
to do, so I cried. 

Right then, good old Jeb and Scott 
come a'runn'in, and shout'in at the farmer. 
ask'in what he thought he was do'in to 
their friend, me. Well, when that farmer 
heard I was their friend, imagine · me
friend, he just turned as white as a white 
man's ghost, as if he hadn't wanted to 
hear. That farmer backed off real slow, 
and then lit off across the field. No doubt 
he thought Jeb and Scott were figures of 
the devil, calling me their friend, imagine 
me-friend. 

I just got down on my hands and 
knees, and praised the Lord for rnak'in 
me such good folks, like ]eb and Scott, 
to look after the likes of me. I just crawled 
up to Jeb and kissed his feet for a 'help'in 
me, and I thanked the good Lord again. 
Course, Jeb got real sore at me for gett'in 
myself miss'in. He cursed up and down 
and then kicked me up the side of my 
head. I knew I had deserved that kick 
for doing such a dumb thing. I also de
served the kick in the stomach that Scott 
had gave me, see'in how I had forgot to 
say "Sir", when I thanked them for sav'in 
me. The likes of me are born so dumb 
that if Jeb and Scott hadn't kept remind'in 
me, I would of forget to be polite, which 
after all's only right. 

Well, like I'd done said before, with
out ]eb and Scott, I'd never make it up 
north. Some nights, I lie awake wait'in 
to tend the fire so Jeb and Scott wouldn't 
catch cold, and I just lie there and think 
how nice it'd be if I was like Jeb and 
Scott. Go'in north was the next best thing, 
that's what my old morn used to say. Head 
north, to Providence, that's what she use 
to say. Still, it would been easier to have 
been born black, like Jeb and Scott. Course, 
all us white folks wish that, to be born 
as black as an angel instead of as white 
as sin. 

CAMPUS LIFE FOR COMMUTERS 
Detroit, Mich.-(I.P.)-Can the commuting 
student ever have a home away from 
home. some small corner of the campus 
that even for a few minutes he m1ght 
call his own? A new report prepared by 
Wayne State University faculty and stu
dents after a year's research provides 
some possible solutions. 

The report, entitled "The Commut
ing Student," was wrttten by Prof. Richard 
F. Ward, Geology and Theodore E. Kurz, 
a consulting architect. It was financed 
by a 1967 grant from the Educational Fa
cilities Laboratories, Inc. Excerpts re
printed in Wayne Report follow: 

Collegiate Unit - The concept of 
spatial continuity encouragiil l frequent 
encounter and intermix of '" mctions is 
as important in academ1c facilities as it 
is in social and support facilities. 

A sense of community seems to be 
of particular importance to the beginning 
full time student. By a system of related 
spaces for classrooms, faculty and coun
seling offices, study lounges, and carrels, 
recreation and eating, clusters of students 
could naturally form and support the 
interest and motivation essential to an 
education. This continuum of relation
ships embraces all of the activities normal 
to the student day - from active to passive. 

The Urban Collegiate Unit, therefore, 
is not a center or building as such for 
commuter students. It is a way of relating 
facilities so that the student's daily life 
is focused more consistently on an en
riching intermix-on liis effort to improve 
himself and his company. 

While such a set of relationships is 
appropriate to normal student groups 
and honors colleges, it is of special ad
vantage for the groups of inner city dis
advantaged students, who require a more 
coherent academ1c climate in order to 
sustain their desire for an education. 

An initial facility to accommodate 
1,000 students is proposed. The group 
would take one half of its course work 
here and up to one half of the facul!y 
teaching in the programs would have its 
offices here. Graduate assistants could 
have quarters in this facility, adding 
personality and providing guidance. 

Counseling offices at the rate of 100 
students per counselor (perhaps house 
breakdown) would be provided as well 
as small areas for supplemental instruc
tion and multi-media carrels. Study sta
tions, lockers, lounges, recreation, food 
service facilities, and substitute domiciles 
complete the amenities of the proposed 
complex. 

A series of "Outposts" is recommend
ed to assist the commuter student in link
ing his living and academic environments. 
These miniature satellite campuses serve 
as meeting places, study centers, and 
express transport to campus stations. 

LETI'ERS TO THE EDITOR 

Dear Editor, 
It has been recently brought to my 

attention that the perfect spot where 
we had our lighted Cluistmas tree .last 
year is now occupied by a fountain and 
bushes. In my opinion it would be a 
tragedy if we did not carry out the tra
dition that was begun at ABC last year. 
I know there is a lot more to Christmas 
than a pine tree, but one gesture we can 
make as a student body is to arouse some 
Christmas spirit on campus through the 
lighting of a tree. 

How about it student body? Let's 
find a place for that tree and spread a 
little Christmas cheer. 

MI<M. Sophomore 

DearMKM, 
It is my pleasure to inform you that 

the tree will be lighted. If you wish any 
further information please contact our 
office. Maybe you would like to suggest 
lighting Georgia 's largest pine for 
Christmas. 

THE EDITORS 

Student density by geographic an 
reveals high concentrations of studen 
in areas with poor public transportat!OJ 
Scheduled. direct express bus transport. 
tion, contracted by the University, is pl'1 
posed as an intrinsic part of the Outpo1 
idea. 

Selected commercial storefron 
spaces in Detroit would put an Outpo1 
within walking distance of many o 
Wayne's inner city students. Leased spac 
of 3,000 square feet will accommodate 8 
students. 

The typical Outpost will contail 
multi-media carrels with direct dial acces 
to the campus learning resources center 
This will help to answer the frequentl: 
expressed desire for easier access ~~ 
study materials, especially in a way whicl 
does not require a special trip in to thE 
campus. The Outpost would be staffec 
with a receptionist to provide securltl 
and information. 

A casual lounge for browsing, relaxa· 
tion and socializing, and an area equip· 
ped with tables and chairs for study, eat· 
ing, and recreation will be provided. Two 
meeting rooms provide the local group 
with a place for organizational meetings 
and group study sessions. 

The Campus Street - To achieve a ' 
sense of community, the campus must 
give the student a visual sense of the 
whole and his place In it, and generate a 
frequency of social encounter which 
strengthens his interpersonal relation
ships. 

This means a lively place with a 
variety of activities, holding the interest 
of the day student, and accommodating 
the needs of the part-time student. 

Eating is the predom1nant focus of 
most socializing on the commuter campus. 
Perhaps the most important idea is that a 
variety of small eating places, some by 
private enterprise, be provided to accom
modate Wayne's many types of students. 
Snack bars with vending machines near 
study lounges and recreational areas , a 
"Nedics" for the evening student on the 
run, a coffee house for casual socializing, 
perhaps a small personal restaurant for 
those attending a campus event, would 
line the campus street. 

Retail shops, a laundromat, gallery 
space for student and faculty exhibits 
would also be part of the scene. A small 
cinema at the end of the street could 
double as a lecture hall near the center 
of campus. · 

Directly behind these facilities would 
be study and casual lounges, mail boxes 
and lockers. indoor and some outdoor 
recreation. Street furniture would include 
information desks, escalators from park
ing below, and a waiting station for the 
express buses to the Outpost centers. 

The Outpost, the Urban Collegiate 
Unit, and the Campus Street are intended 
to bridge the gap between home and col
lege, and to create an academic climate 
within a sense of campus community. 

Of these facilities, the Outpost and 
Campus Street are oriented to the general 
campus population while the Urban Col
legiate Unit serves those students spe
cifically assigned to it. They would serve 
the general and entering students with a 
full range of amenities and spaces. These 
facilities find their place in, and help 
support, patterns of movement. 

College Costs 
Up 16 Percent 
W ASIDNGTON- A recent survey, made 
by the Office of Institutional Research 
of the Association of State Universities 
and Lanc;l Grant Colleges centered in 
Washington, disclosed that rates rose a 
record 16.5 per cent across the United 
States this year. Medium tuition and 
fees went from $369 per resident student 
in 1968-69 to $430 in 1969-70. 

Believe me, private colleges felt that 
rise, too. My IJ!)ckets are 16.5% lighter. 
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S.G.A. Conception, Administration, 

Reunification, Progress: 
Part one 
By DON GOLDMAN 

[ Editor's Note: "The following is the first 
part of a series of articles on our student 
government from it's conception until 
today. One part of this series will be print
ed per issue over the next four issues. 
The text will be broken down into sec
tions dealing with the Constitutional 
Committee, the Wilkerson Administration, 
the Spring Elections, and the progress 
which the present administration has 
made. The ideas, judgements, and opinions 
are those of the writer, and not neces
sarily those of the entire Insight staff. 
As part of a standing policy, any reader 
who wishes to express his opinion on the 
article will be allowed space, as room per
mits to do so, in the section of this paper 
designated for letters to thP. editor."] 

The weight of governing ourselves 
hangs like bad weather. It rains down on 
the land, eroding the very structure upon 
which we stand, blocking the light of 
sound judgement. As often happens, when 
one of the governing persons finds himself 
falling, he grabs someone else, who in 
turn grabs another, topping the system 
like dominos. Occasionally, and thank
fully so, there are some who manage to 
push above the weather like a mountain, 
and allo"" patches of light through. This, 
allegorically speaking, was the life and 
tragedy of last year's work of student 
government. 

Dark clouds of rain, and foul wind 
swept across the campus for the first 
five days of school. Light from the student 
center found a group of some 20 students 
sitting circularly around the discussion 
leader,Dr. Marvin Cole, Director of Student 
Affairs. Twenty-some faces, faces of those 
students on financial aid, faces of those 
who would hopefully lead, faces of those 
who would talk, debate, argue, and a good 
portion of who would fail to lead the 
way. The wind which swept across the 
open yard to the center, whistle in the 
door, and slapped the window panes in 
applause for the performance that was 
being acted inside. 

The object of debate was over the 
question of whether a constitution should 
be written before electing school officers 
or vice-versa. General agreement was to 
get the officers elected · first. and then 
they, the officers, could write 'the con
stitution in their first few months of of
fice. Only one voice was raised in question 
as to how did the group know what offi
cers to elect if they didn't ~ave a con
stitution. More discussion followed with 
final general agreement that the consti
tution would cause no problem in being 
written. It was a minor problem. 

Raining, Thursday, September 19, 
1968, the first open student body meet
ing was held in the auditorium. A four 
member panel. consisting of the persons 
most involved in the discussion held the 
day before, headed the meeting. On the 
panel were Gary Weart. who was to be 
influential in future formulation of student 
government until his departure from 
A.B.C., Robert Stauffer, who was to be
come one of the college's foremost stand
ard bearers. Donald Goldmann. who was 
to become an involved voice although 
unelected in student government, and 
Chairwoman Linda Woodlief. Amongst 
the student body, the voices of James 
Capel and Chuck Wilkerson were heard 
loud and clear. Unfortunately. they were 
to be heard again. 

The meeting was recorded for pos
terity by the editor of the newly formed 
school paper, Insight, Beth Maxted: 

" ... out of confusion came some con
crete ideas and solution. It was generally 
agreed that the elections for student body 
officers would be held at mid-term fol
lowing the writing of the first articles of 

the student body constitution. Those in
terested in helping formulate these arti
cles and future work on the constitution 
were requested to sign up with Dr. Cole, 
in the student affairs office. From this 
list of names a constitution committee will 
be drawn up." 

The constitution committee was ill
fated from the start. No one seemed to 
know who had qualified within the pre
scribed time period, so the meeting was 
thrown open to all students. The result 
was 'that in each meeting the same ma
terial was recovered in an effort to keep 
everyone informed. Discussion went in 
circles, .uninformed sources added con
fusion and deviated talk from its proper 
subject, no accurate records were car
ried from meeting to meeting, some kind 
of uninforced parlimentary procedure 
was tried unsuccessfully, and in general 
the proceedings appeared to be a cross 
between a cub scout meeting and an alley 
fight. 

At the end of the first meeting, which 
was held on Oct. 2, 1968. a chairman and 
vice-chairman had been elected. Robert 
Stauffer headed the committee with 
Donald Goldmann as vice-chairman. Also 
on the official register of the committee 
were: Andrea Harrison, Gerald Bertolini, 
James Capel. Linda Davis, David Grover, 
Bond Rousey, Randy Hewett, Lee Walker, 
Steve Damas, Gary Weart, Larry Hall, 
Len Camp, Cecilia Dunahoo, Laura Mc
Call. and Beth Maxted. The -list appeared 
to be impressive with intelligent, devoted 
people at the time, but as would be dis
covered, it contained only two members 
that remain in student government today, 
and two that work with student govern
ment although not elected into office. 

This committee held four more meet
ings before being disbanded because of 
a series of fisticuffs held by some of the 
committee members. who would become 
holders of some of the highest offices in 
student government last year. The pro
gress of the meetings held was pathetic. 
After agreeing that everyone should. write 
a constitution and turn it in for discus
sion, only one, written by vice-chairman 
Donald Goldmann, was turned in. 

The decision was made to add or 
delete from the version turned in. The 
ideas submitted, which were to change 
the original version, were in many cases 
simply in complete opposition of ideas 
everyone had already agreed upon as 
correct. Irritation, boredom, frustration 
led delegate David Grover to cries of 
"sheep" referring to those persons who 
were not standing behind their proposals. 
Another delegate, Gary Weart. rose in 
disgust with a cry of "Democracy, this is 
tyranny". Chairman Stauffer's plead for 
order was unheard. Numerous votes on 
measures no one knew anything about 
such as school colors, school mailboxes. 
mascots, plaques commemorating the 
committee members. etc., were voted on. 
Anyone in the room who raised their hand 
got counted as a "yes" vote regardless 
of whether they were a delegate or not. 
Somehow, in between outbursts of anger, 
the constitution, wh,ich was now a con
glomeration of opposing rules and regu
lations was brought to a vote. The original 
author of the document, threw up both 
hands in disgust. got both hands counted 
as "yes" votes. and then voted "no" on 
the final tally. against his own con
stitution. 

The first question that comes to mind 
is why didn't the committee succeed. 
Why couldn't seventeen official dele
gates and numerous participating by
standers, all of whom were supposedly 
intelligent, devoted, mature college stu
dents. succeed in an atmosphere of dis
cussion and cooperation. Why did the 
basic human nature of fighting it out 
behind the Fine Arts Auditorium prevail 
when the battle should of been with 
words and ideas. 

Immediately after the disbanding of 
the committee, these questions were 
asked by many of the school's administra
tors. Perhaps, the timing was wrong. 
Maybe, the students were not as intelli
gent and mature as the college had hoped. 
Both of these problems, no doubt. helped 
in the failure of the committee. The timing 
had been wrong. The shift from high 
school to college had been a strain on the 
students. To face facts, some of the stu
dents on the committee were neither 
mature nor able to handle the problem 
of self-government, but, in this case, 
there was more. There was especially a 
combination of aggressions and frustra
tions, which were no doubt brought on 
because of the inadequacies inherent in 
the students. 

Most of the committee members were 
working under the mistaken impression 
that a complete constitution was needed 
by Oct. loth, just eight days from the 
first meeting. This appeared to necessi
tate haste which only confused things. 
In truth, only guildelines of action for 
such things -as elections, government 
structure, and some basic duty separations 
were really needed by the tenth of the 
month in order to meet certain require
ments of the accreditation committee 
that would be visiting. The other area of 
frustration was the drive for recognition 
which many of the committee members 
and bystanders were carrying on. Those 

MARTY 

who talked the most weren 't as worried 
about a form of government as about 
who was going to go down in the annals 
of Atlanta Baptist College history as the 
author, or delegate most responsible, 
or in some cases, the first S.G.A. Presi
dent. Because of his overhearing drive 
for recognition, ideas of sound judgement 
were passed over, people who could get 
the job done were passed over, anything 
which did not spring from within the 
breasts of certain individuals were con
sidered unworthy. 

The results of the complete and utter 
failure of the committee affected the 
entire year to come. After the fighting 
incident, it became clear to Dr. Marvin 
Col~ that this experiment in self
government had been ill-timed. The com
mittee was disbanded and the committee's 
version of school government was filed in 
the annals of trash history. A new set of 
student government guidelines were 
issued by the Student Affairs office to be 
used until a new effort could be made to
wards a constitution. Until today, student 
government is run by those guidelines. 

The students had not been able to 
mesh the gears of government to grind 
forward together. so someone else had 
to. This failure of progress was the one 
main failing of the constitution committee, 
and this failing was to carry over into 
the Wilkerson Administration of the S.G.A. 

The most unforgettable character I've ever met 
Martin J. Schuster, a paradox o-f 

psychic genius and madness. lived forty
three fantastic years in Bangor. Maine. 
On August 13, 1969, he died there of a 
self-inflicted bullet wound in the head. 
When you first met Marty, you instinctive
ly called him friend, confident, and brother 
of your soul. Friendship with him could 
be both intense and platonic. and mental 
telepathy was a natural phenomenon of 
the relationship. In games of mental fenc

_!_!lg he remained the victor. He probed 
Into your subconscious and exposed your 
fears. the thorns in your flesh. and the 
outer limits of your dreams. 

Marty was small, muscular, and bore 
every semblance to a jungle cat. The 
empty, hollow pupils of his piercing. 
yellow-green eyes looked through you 
into infinity and beyond. His high cheek
bones, angular jaw. and flared nostrils 
looked as though they'd been hacked from 
granite. His crew-cut, grey hair and the 
deeply-carved lines of his brown, leathery 
skin gave him the look of a sailor who'd 
been too long at sea; but, his every move
ment was that of a cat. and you thought 
jungle rather than sea when you looked 
at him. He would pace the floor, back and 
forth and back again, with the restless 
agility of a lion. Somehow you felt he was 
stalking prey - about to roar and pounce 
on his victim. 

As self-appointed king of the jungle. 
Marty was pompous. positive. and in first 
place. Public opinion made no Impression 
on him; he was always number one. No 
one dared question his personal beliefs 
in astral journey. spirit entities. or re
incarnation. He attributed his catlikeness 
to a primitive incarnation when he'd been 
a lion and rode in a chariot beside Caesar. 
There were other. more believable. claims 
but none quite so remarkable. He owned 
a Lincoln Continental and drove it like a 
Grand Prix winner. For Marty there was 
only one rung on the ladder. and it was 
labeled "top." 

Marty had unusual abilities and he 
was first to point them out. He'd been a 
hotel chef and an obvious master of the 
art. He'd prepare a sirloin-tip or a standing
rib roast to medium-rare perfection. baste 
it lavishly with sauce bordelaise. then 
wof it down with the grace of Atilla the 
Hun. As an entertainer, Marty was mag
nificent. While performing card tricks. 
he'd deal off the top. bottom. and mid-

die of the deck while you still thought he 
was shuffling. He was an artisan painter 
who finished every baseboard and every 
cabinet door with the pride and dedica
tion Michelangelo gave to painting the 
ceiling of the Sistine Chapel. He'd walk 
a twenty-story catwalk on a construction 
job with the relaxed skill of a tightrope 
artist. Marty held the title of "black-belt" 
Karate and could crack bricks like paper 
straws, but there was no cruelty in him. 
No task was ever too great, no journey 
too far if he called you "friend." 

The most outstanding of these abili
ties, however. was his clairvoyant, psy
chic power. His chisel-like eyes would 
hammer through the bony. skull covering 
of your brain, sift through the grey mat
ter, and unravel all the knots. He'd solve 
your problems whether you wanted them 
solved or not. 

Finally, Marty reached a point of no 
return. In the midst of all his abilities, he 
fluctuated somewhere between genius 
and madness. His sixth sense gradually 
engulfed his basic five; he lived. moved, 
thought. and spoke in a dimension beyond 
normal comprehension. In dangling too 
long and too closely toward madness. 
he took his life. The psychedelic lights 
have gone out inside his head. and the 
wheels of his brain have stopped their 
wild. compulsive spinning. Like a visitor 
from some remote planet. he has vanished 
into nothingness but not without leaving 
his own peculiar stigma on all who knew 
him. 

My feeling is one of indignation. that 
in his madness he did not turn to me as 
I would have turned to him. Grief is with
held at the moment - waiting, perhaps, 
in the wings for its cue when the heat 
of my anger has cooled. His death is both 
the passing of a friend and the passmg 
of an era. There was only one. unfathom
able. incomparable Marty; and. indeed. 
that must have been all that God intended. 
for he never sired a child. Marty is dead. 
only his ashes remain. but I find rational
ism believing that his confused and tor
tured soul has gone on to one of those 
Utopian realms of his imagination. 

But who among us is free from some 
touch of madness? Perhaps I shall never 
again see a lion without saying very quiet
ly when no one is lJstenlng. "Hello. old 
friend ... 

Alice Stokes October 22. 1969 
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