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Although new on the staff this semes-
ter, Allene Thrasher is no novice when it
comes to writing. The 19-year-old junior and
journalism major has written for several
women’s magazines. Her part of the story
‘Sex and the College Student,” involved
some delicate and penetrating reporting.
And we find the results interesting. Her

story of the coed'’s point of view appears on
page four

Tom Carter has contributed two articles
for this Insert; Chester Wright in “Faces in
the Crowd” and the man’s side of the story
in “Sex and the College Student” which ap-
pears on page four. Since coming to this
school in the fall of 1963, he has reported
everything from plays to civil rights stories.
The 25-year-old journalism major has pre-
viously published one article in the first is-
sue of Insert on Frank de Beilis entitled
“Portrait of a Patron.”

We asked our artist Nick Knatz to give us
a fact sheet about himself for this space,
which he did, listing in order these attri-
butes: “24, industrial arts major, senior,
athlete, good-looking, drive a sports car,
artist, gentleman, real Don Cossack (by
birth-right), about 6 feet tall, 220 pounds,
Russian, veteran of WW Il (his family fled
Russia) and real sport.” We agree. Nick's
work appeared in the first Insert in “Images
at the Watering Hole,” and in this one in
“Making Friends” on page five.

David Browning is now producer of the 11 o’clock news at TV station
KPIX. His piece, “The Poor Student’s Guide to Entertainment” on page
11, was originally scheduled to run in the first Insert but didn't because
of deadline changes. Dave is a former Gater Staff member and was
one of the originators of “The State of Jazz,” the forerunner of SF
State’s Contemporary Arts Festival. He is 24 years old and was a
journalism major who graduated last semester.

Insert number one appeared on Janu-
ary 8, 1964. This second issue is different.
But only in size. The idea remains the
same. It is still produced by the Golden
Gater staff and embodies the guidelines
established by Jim Mildon, editor of the
Gater last semester and supported by
Jack Hubbard, editor this semester.

“Its scope includes anything that inter-
ests students. Its purpose is to communi-
cate interestingly and effectively. Its objective is to give as penetrating

v a view as possible.

Insert number three may change again, but we hope the philosophy
behind it will not. We hope you like this issue.

Our thanks to Journalism-English instructor Jim Leigh for his work
and advice, AS printer Bob Holmes and our printer Arn Kloeppel at the
Gutenberg Press.

We also thank the Journalism Department at San Francisco State
College for providing the climate where a new idea can be born and
is encouraged to grow. —BRIAN FARLEY, Editor.

Geoffrey Link is a 21-year-old senior ma-
joring in journalism. He had two articles.
“Marijuana on Campus” and “Al Dale:
Swinging Rebel of Soulsville” in the last is-
sue of Insert. He was layout editor and also,
for this issue, in an attempt to clarify the
beginnings and directions of the Civil Rights
movement in San Francisco, he went direct-
ly to the people involved to get an over-all
view. His story on “Civil Rights in San Fran-
cisco” appears on page eight.

Walterene Jackson is no stranger to maga-
zines; she was the originator and co-editor
of a literary-humor magazine at Oakland
City College last semester. She is 20 years
old, a journalism major, and was copy edi-
tor for Insert. As a reporter for the Gater in
her first semester at SF State, she has cov-
ered a number of important stories, and
worked as assistant city editor of the Gater.

Much of the photography appearing in
this Insert is the work of photographer Rob-
ert Hollis, a 20-year-old sophomore and jour-
nalism major. Bob is a staff photographer
for the Gater. His photos appear on the cov-
er as well as on page six, the photo quiz on
page ten, “Faces in the Crowd” on page
eight, and the entertainment guide on
page 11.

Fiction is something new for Insert, and we wanted something that
wasn't too esoteric or run-of-the-mill. When we read Marie MacKree's
“Making Friends,” we were delighted and said “this is it.” Marie is a
creative writing major. We think you’ll enjoy reading her tale of a
young girl’'s experiences in Barbaria and the fate that befalls her. The
piece appears on page five.



Qiu* topii of (‘oiivri>ation which never loses favor is Sex

esijeciallv with college 'tudcnts Lately, litas', circulation
magal/int-s Mich as Time. Newsweek and Cavalier (one ol
the classier Girlie slicks hast- had theii say about Ameii-
ian Sexual morality in general and collegiate sexual mores
in partii ular. Insert sought to talk to students representative
of the campus to learn what thev think about sexual rela-
tions between \oung men and women. | he difference be-
tween what they said the implications and what statistics
Irotn surveys .how. is leseahng. For the record, a survey by
SF State piolessoro! psscholoys I>mian Giles last year on
hi women anti 101 men recorded that H) pci cent of the
women and 72 pet cent of the men had engaged in ptc-
narital intercourse. Tennis anvone?

SEX and theCollege Student

What the men say...

At a laundromat, a senior majoring in political science stuffed
wash and wear pants into the washer. Short, crooked nose, brown
intent eyes, he smiled and said, “I look forward to going to bed with
a date. And it's always on my mind whether | actually do or not. |
suppose I’'m successful 50 per cent of the time.”

Whether this typifies the SF State made attitude or batting aver-
age, one can only guess. There are students whose passion and
reason have not yet matured, and those in whom a plethora of
reason governs a modicum of passion. The reverse exists, too.

One think is sure, though. The girl has the last word. Rape is
hardly part of life at SF State. And when the male student here
cannot find a compatible female, mentally and physically, he will
search for sexual congruity or settle for a substitute. Generally he
finds contentment—temporary or permanent. But pressures persist.

“The pressure on me,” continued the senior, “is a combination of
physical, social, and psychological forces.” He said he was influenced
by his friends who frequently sit and discuss sex, the constant bio-
logical build-up in his body (he called it the “hour-glass” theory)
and the power of his ego. “I've probably got a male inferiority com-
plex because I've got to periodically prove to myself that I'm capable
in bed,” he said.

He believes that his views are moral, but that they might not
work for someone else. Further, he is happy and contented with his
philosophy and its implementation. Asked about pregnancies he
answered without hesitation, “If the act was done out of a mutual
appreciation of sex, | would support the child. If it was love, | would
marry her.”

From time to time he has worried about a girl he's been with
becoming pregnant. “1 know girls on the pills, andT think it's intelli-
gent—neither good nor bad. But what's really needed is a pill that's
effective within hours. Nobody knows when they're going to end
up in bed. The way it is now, you've got to plan so far ahead of
time.”
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“A few of my girl friends are on Enovid,” a slim freshman re-
marked, setting her bulging purse-load of books on the ground. “One
girl is flagrant about it; she takes her pill in the Commons every
day like it is a big joke.”

“1 wouldn't take it yet,” the skeptical frosh added, “I've seen too
many side-effects. I'll wait until it's been proven further.”

SF State has been called “a breeding ground for anarchy.” Per-
haps individuality is a more objective generalization, and the subject
of premarital sex gives rise to as many opinions as there are people:

“No one knows exactly what ‘sex on campus' is,” said Carlo La-
strucci, professor of sociology. The administration won't let us
know. Sex statistics are bad publicity.

Sixteen thousand students, each with his own built-in set of
morals which ranges from a fear of hand-holding to various forms
of communal living.

Some girls are waiting for love— or a reasonable facsimile.

“1 believe in premarital relations, but | just haven't found the
right guy yet,” one girl said.

There are virginal coeds on campus, despite speculation to the
contrary as recently presented in such mass circulation magazines
as Playboy and Newsweek—virgins who are preserving their chas-
tity regardless of intellectual brain-washing and in spite of the temp-
tations of “love” and in spite of sheer biological urges.

Mary Ward Hall is, according to its own solemn word, crawling
with virgins.

“Every move you make is known,” said a tiny-but-buxom junior,
with a trace of protest in her voice. “When you have to face a guy
—and all his friends — the morning after, it tends to give you a
conscience.”

It is simple to sum up the majority of virginal sentiments about
premarital sex: an unequivocal “No.”

But there are concessions. “If a couple goes out planning sex,
and are prepared for it, then | think it's wrong,” said a freshman.



THERE WAS ONCE A LITTLE GIRL who
lived in the East and had as many friends as
every little girl should. She learned her lessons
and twisted her hair into metal gizmos every
night to make it curl in a socially-acceptable
way, and combed it out every morning, and
found it quite impossible to do much else
beside exist as a paragon of Spockian perfec-
tion. When she reached her seventeenth
birthday, her parents said, “Gather your
books and your comb, say goodby to all your
little friends. We are moving to Barbaria,
where your father shall seek his fortune.”

The first summer in Barbaria was most pe-
culiar. The little girl knew nary a person to
speak to, nor could she dialogue with her good
dog Loki, for her parents, not relishing the
idea of shipping him across the country, had
payed the kindly veterinarian twenty-five dol-
lars to do him in. Sometimes the little girl
thought about her dog and her little friends
back East, and could not go to sleep, but in
time grief jaded away into a sort of anaesthetic
numbness. Having nothing else to do, she
read one hundred books, and indeed, became
very wise in the ways of the world, of nature,
and of man. In so doing, she forgot that other
people existed. Then she read five hundred
books more.

After a year of eating, reading, and excret-
ing had gone by, her mother and father saw
that their child had fallen down from the para-
gon of normality they had many years ago set
for her. They consulted the kindly doctor who
said “Send her to college.” Then the mother
and father and little girl set off for the city to
find lodgings where she could entertain her
many theoretical friends. They found her an
apartment which overlooked the blue sea and
a garden where a symbolic rose was growing.
The mother and father unpacked her books
and comb and told her to set off for college
the very next day, wnich she did, since she
was indeed a sweet and obedient child.

It was a very pleasant college, with long
pink buildings and gay purple flowers, and
many interesting students to watch. From
her apartment she could also watch the ocean
and the symbolic rose opening a little more
each day, as if she were a hypersensitive
stroboscope, she thought, and was delighted
with the simile. She even tried her hand at
poetry, which was like the mirror writing in
Alice in Wonderland; it expressed her antithe-
sis, but not the little girl. One day in spring
she wrote a poem so ugly that she grew ill at
her tumtum and decided not to write any more
poetry ever. The symbolic rose, seeming to
ignore that literary scenery is justifiable only
when it reflects the consciousness of a char-
acter, bloomed a little more each morning,
while the rosy dawn was putting her red hands
all over everything, like in the Odyssey, she
thought. It was a very rich season; she read

Making

fifty books in two months. Every day she
drifted into the college and sat in on a class
in Greek or Creative writing, and drifted back
to her apartment through a universe of clean
pastel masses, impressions of a transcendent
Utopia. On foggy days it looked just like a
DeBeers Diamond Ad, she thought. It was as
though she was the city and the city was she,
and the symbolic rose was blooming in the
garden. -

Meanwhile at home, her parents had gradu-
ated from Spock and were reading Ashley
Montagu, who said, “A person is a series of
social relationships.” They told their little girl
in a letter that by this definition she had
ceased to exist. Yes, she thought, how beauti-
ful. Yes, yes, | have finally ceased to exist.
The parents were very distressed and went
again to the office of the kindly doctor, who
Rxed that the girl make some friends. The
parents came to see her in the city and said
make some friends.

— How do you Make Friends?

— Join an Activity, said they, join the Red
Cross and volunteer to drive around a jitney
full of blood. Volunteer to play Monopoly with
the patients in the city hospital. You have
one week in which to accomplish this task.
And until you succeed we shall withhold your
food money.

Making friends. This was more easily said
than done. The little girl ran blither, thither,
and yon looking for friends to make, and did
not see any that looked as interesting as
Proust or Gide. There was a man of fifty
years in her Greek class who looked like Zorba
the Greek, but she was afraid if she spoke to
him he might not be Zorba the Greek at all,
but only a man who smoked his cigarettes
tragalistically, and looked at them very sin-
cerely, as do the thinking men in the Viceroy
commercials. There was a spirit in her writ-
ing class who had Created a beautiful poem
about gassing cockroaches, for whom she was
pining away in her apartment like a lady poet,
and the symbolic rose was blooming in the
garden, and the white city, and the blue sea.

Friends

A short story by

M sm

How American, she thought, and realized that
her week to make friends would soon be up.
That night after class she said hello to an old
man who sat next to her. He asked would she
like a ride home? Very well, said she, and
watched him talk as he drove. The old man
asked her to go out. She went, and wrote her
parents that she had made a friend.

They sent her money to buy food, and said
that she could have food money every week
she had a date. After a few weeks of having
to give up Friday nights with Proust to get
food money, the old man asked would she like
to go to bed? The damn stupid crass symbolic
rose was blooming in the garden. No, said
she. He asked why not? Because she did not
feel compelled to do so. — Very well then, me
proud beauty, you've seen the last of me. No
wait, said the little girl.

At least she had money enough to buy food,
not that she would have been hungry, but she
had to eat to keep her mind running, even
though it did involve several gross biological
processes. And her parents were delighted
that she was dating again, like their old para-
gon of mediocrity.

Then they read Erich Fromm and found
their little girl must be a masochist, since she
loved only one person. They ordered her to
make another friend. This was more easily
said than done. After two weeks without food
money the little girl went where the Bohemians
of Barbaria congregate. She sat on a bench.
An old man came up to her and asked would
she like a cup of coffee? She watched him
talk at her about the karmasootra or some
such thing. He asked her to go to a party with
him, which she did. He said that she was cool.

At the party they brought out skinny little
cigarettes and told her to smoke one, to inhale
a lot of air with it, and hold the smoke in as
long as she could. They all watched her and
were delighted when she took her first trip.
There is nothing more splendid, they said,
than initiating a virgin to pot. That Sunday
morning the little girl woke up in her apart-

more on twelve
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It takes a lot of guts. It takes a lot of training. It takes
a daring love of seeing nature’s attributes in a different way.

But more importantly, it takes a parachute and ripcord.

Bill Gee, 22, is a man who has these things that are all
involved in a “free fall” : the 20 seconds between the time
he jumps from a single-engine airplane and the instant his
body jerks from the opening chute.

Gee, a senior music major here, is a weekend skydiver
who has jumped more than 62 times in the past two years.

“1t's almost impossible to describe your feelings,” Gee
says soberly. “You don't feel like you're falling. It's a
beautiful thing. It's like being inside a big transparent
pillow.

Was the first jump his toughest?

“1 wasn't as scared as you might think,” he recalls. “You
don’t really know what to be scared of, because you do
everything automatically from training. It's just kind of
a numbed sensation.

Gee says he's never even thought about the time the
chute wouldn't open—never had a nightmare about it either.

“It has to open,” he says. “It's a simple device—just like
a big umbrella. ... We have two chutes,” he adds.

At first, Gee's relatives had some fears. His initial jump
detained a trip home to see his parents, who knew nothing
about it at the time.

“My brother-in-law knew. He was with me. We had a
few drinks and were feeling high when he blurts out to my
parents, ‘We’d have been here a day earlier but that idiot
son of yours wanted to jump out of a plane.”

“My dad hit the ceiling, but he came around. We con-
vinced him it's not a sport for nuts.”

Accidents, Gee says, rarely occur. “I've never had any
malfunctions with the gear. But once | had a funny experi-
ence. A buddy and | had joined hands in a free fall. The
wind shifted 180 degrees, and we landed a mile from the
target.”

“During free fall you can look around and see everything.
And this time of year, it's all green. In the summer it gets
kind of hazy, but it's still beautiful.”

Bill
in h

Undaunted by his
misfortunes
Chester Wright
works for what he
believes.

Gee strikes a somber pose
is jump-ready gear.

faces
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In a world flayed by bloody wars, frayed by disintegrating
communication between countries and frightened by the
ominous threat of mass extermination, few individuals step
in to assume leadership in the seemingly hopeless chore of
bringing order out of chaos.

But at least one person here at SF State has distinguished
himself as a “peace leader.” His name is Frank Carmody.

Carmody organized the “World Peace Study Week” that
took place several weeks ago on campus. And he is the
coordinator of the new SF State Campus Peace Center.

The 21-year-old junior became interested in peace organ-
izations three years ago. And in his first experience he
became a chapter coordinator for a Los Angeles group called
“The Fellowship of Reconciliation.”

In the summer of 1961, Carmody worked as a peace intern
with the Berkeley group “Acts for Peace.” He went to New
York in October and joined the “American Friends Service
Committee” in Greenwich Village.

He returned to Los Angeles and in early summer of 1962
Carmody joined the “Committee of Everyman.” The com-
mittee backed the sailing of the catamaran “Everyman I1”
into the forbidden nuclear testing zone around Christmas
Island in the Pacific. The act was a protest against nuclear
testing.

Carmody entered SF State in the fall and began working
for the student Peace Union. He became acting president,
but only for a short while.

Carmody resigned from the group because he believed it
advocated views in a Student Peace Leadership Conference
that were neither responsible nor consistent with its regular
proposed functions. .

A Campus Peace Center—an organizational ambition of
his since he came here—was achieved by Carmody with the
help of an English professor. The center now has about 25
members and is located on the first floor of the HLL
building.

The purpose of the center, he says, is to “let people know
that foreign policy is related to the studeift on campus and
to get people concerned about the world situation—there is

a definite need for more discussion.”

crowd

“All we've ever wanted is a crap-shooter’s
justice. Don’'t load the dice against us and
we'll do the rest.”

This is the way Chester Arthur Wright ex-
plains the philosophy of his family. It has
guided him through childhood, two wars and
now to the center of the civil rights movement
in the Bay Area.

The 41-year-old, barrel-chested Negro has
participated in anti-discrimination demonstra-
tions at Hinks in Berkeley, Montgomery Ward,
Mel’s Drive-In and the Sheraton Palace Hotel
in San Francisco.

As a junior majoring in social welfare,
Wright's interest in social justice has led him
into various projects besides demonstrations.

The freckled 6-footer is a member of the
Negro Students Association here and was one
of the initiators of the Fillmore Tutorial
Project.

Weekend nights, Wright puts theory and
practice of sociology together at the Oakland
Juvenile Hall receiving office where he works
with many “highly disturbed youths.”

When the depression of the thirties hit the
small agricultural community of Hope, Arkan-
sas, where the Wright family lived, all was
nearly lost. His father moved what equipment
that didn't have to be sold from his downtown
dry cleaning shop into the house. He pressed
clothes for neighboring farmers by the light
of kerosene lamps. “I've known hunger and
patched clothes,” Wright says.

Eventually the family got back on its feet,
and Wright went into the Navy in 1941

On board ship a year later, Wright was

covering a gun when a strong wind whipped
the canvas he was holding and him high in
the air. “Like an idiot, |1 didn't let go until
much too late,” he says.

Wright crashed down on deck and suffered
permanent leg and spine injuries. But he
proved to the Navy he could still perform his
job, and he was permitted to stay in the
service. He now walks with the aid of an
aluminum hand crutch.

In the service, Wright's interest in racial
matters and social harmony was keen. Aboard
the USS Princeton during the Korean War, he
was chief steward to the Captain. He also had
the unofficial responsibility of being race rela-
tions adviser and quelled two potential race
riots on ship.

“The junior officers were afraid to advise
the Captain on these matters,” the bespeckled
200-pounder says. “Since | had a direct line
to the power, and I knew all the 350 Negroes
aboard and most of the 2,300 other men, the
Captain listened to me.”

Wright had gone from mess boy to the
highest ranking non-commissioned officer (E-
9), earning a high school diploma in the proc-
ess, when he retired and went to college in
1961. After two years at Oakland City College
he came to SF State.

Of the 13 children in the Wright family, he
will be the sixth to earn a college degree.
From the outset of their search for a crap-
shooter’s justice, social work and education
were themes. And Chester Wright believes
that there are areas where the dice are still
loaded. He's working to set things straight.

Frank Carmody
isa man on the go
in his work

for a better world.
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Demonstrators demand
"Freedom Now” as they
converge ori Auto Row to
protest the car dealers’
hiring practices.



What do you want?
Freedom!

When do you want it?
Now!

When?

Now!

Civil rights groups have diagnosed San Francisco socially ill. They want
the ailments taken care of right now. Their remedy is a shock treatment
which includes mass picketing and sit-ins. But not everyone wants to take
the cure.

Moderates say, “Don't push. Force isn't the answer.” Demonstrators
shout, “We’'ve waited too long. It's time to shove harder.” So, with a grimace
as though swallowing a bitter pill, San Franciscans are facing the new Ameri-
can revolution.

And San Francisco State College students first made them say, “Ah-h.”

Action started here last April when news of the Birmingham riots hit
the campus. As violence in the South compounded, the need to protest it
here grew. 300 SF State students trekked to the Fillmore District to demon-
strate. Several weeks late, 20,000 San Franciscans followed their lead and
marched down Market Street to Civic Center to protest the treatment of
southern Negroes.

To this point, the civil rights movement in San Francisco had mainly been
passive. But heartened by direct action in the South, local groups decided
to bring the issues here into the open.

In order to administer their treatment on the “white power structure”—
the businessmen and community leaders who happen to be in authority in a
given situation—rights leaders formed their own informal bureaucracy last
summer: the United Freedom Movement (UFM) of San Francisco.

Dr. Thomas N. Burbridge, a UC professor of pharmacology and presi-
dent of the local NAACP, was named chairman of the UFM’s eight factions.

The three most active and their memberships are: NAACP (3,000), CORE
(2,000), Ad Hoc Committee to End Discrimination (600).

The UFM provides a rallying ground for the groups, and when one takes
on a “project” (a campaign to protest alleged discrimination), it can
depend upon the others for support. Then when their combined voice is loud
enough and their corporate body large enough, things begin to pop.

More than 700 protesters—many of them students—have been arrested
so far in the city. The first arrests came last August on a CORE project
against Select Rentals, a real estate office which allegedly discriminated in
selling practices. 16 sit-ins were jailed.

The pace was stepped up in October when Art Sheridan, an SF State
senior took his Direct Action Group (DAG) to Mel’'s Drive-ins.

This project set the tone for the protests as about 120 picketers were
arrested for sitiing-in at the restaurants owned by Harold Dobbs, then act-
ing mayor and candidate. The demonstrators forced an agreement. And
Sheridan’s leadership was usurped by an 18 year-old girl who had walked on
his picket line—Tracy Sims.

Miss Sims, a former SF State student, dropped out of the SF DuBois
Club and formed the Ad Hoc Committee to End Discrimination last Novem-
ber. She made the move so she could have “a say in determining tactics”
for the Mel's project, she said. Two of her seven arrests were from the
Mel’s sit-ins. Two more came in March when she and her group went to the
Sheraton-Palace.

Protesting discriminatory hiring practices—as they did at Mel's—dem-
onstrators surrounded the hotel. A court injunction was issued limiting the
number of picketers to nine. It was ignored, and about 100 people—including
comedian Dick Gregory—were jailed. Their case was later dismissed when
the injunction was found invalid.

The following weekend, 1500 demonstrators jammed the sidewalks
around the hotel. About half of them went inside. 166 were carted off to jail
that night. The rest slept in the lobby. After 24 hours of harassment, the
Hotel Owners’ Association gave in and 33 hotels in the city signed an agree-
ment with the Ad Hoc Committee.

Already upset with CORE for its shop-in tactics at Lucky Stores several
weeks earlier, public protest against direct action was loudest after the
hotel incident. But civil rights leaders defended their civil disobedience, and

more on twelve
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Closeups

1. Muni Man’s ear: Yes—you are shaped
like a sardine; No—you're too cheap to ride
the M-car.

2. Cruddy looking plate: Yes—you eat in
the Commons; No—you’'re a brown bagger.

3. Hand with key in door: Yes—you're a
resident assistant; No—you don’t need one.

4. End of turnstile: Yes—you got hit in
the stomach; No—you avoid the library.

5. Chalk mark on tires: Yes—you won't
spend $13.75; No—you're always late to class.

6. Bushy head of hair: Yes—you have a CA
lecture class; No—you're a psych major.

7. Someone’s palate: Yes—you listen <
noon rallies; No—you're a Redwood Room
addict.

8. Stickdrawing: Yes—you're an Ed major;
No—you're a Freddie Burk student.
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The Bay Area, most will admit, offers stu-
dents a veritable plethora of places to visit,
all of them hopelessly overpriced. Thus, strug-
gling college people are forced to cheerfully
plan dates around (1) a walk across the Bay
Bridge; (2) a tour of the Hunter's Point Ship-
yard; and (3) a double bill at the Hub Theater
on Market Street.

It is with the student’'s pursestrings, not to
say his intellectual and social development in
mind that the following exhaustive list of Bay
Area attractions is presented.

Miscellaneous Ways to Have Some Fun

1. The Balclutha, Fisherman’'s Wharf. Sev-
enty-five cents puts you aboard this old
trading ship, which spent much time on Pa-
cific runs from Alaska to Panama. Decked
out as a museum now, with photos of West
Coast Marine activity in the late 19th Century.
It is alleged that Jonathan Winters was once
found in the crow’s nest of the Balclutha,
chatting amiably with men from Mars.

2. Golden Gate Park. Endless acres of
grove, flower, animal, and aquarium. For a
suitably outdoorsy way to get from one spot
to another, several Stanyan Street stables rent
bicycles for a dollar or two, depending on the
length of your cycle.

3. Fleishacker Zoo. A veritable Noah's Ark
of beasts from the world’s corners. Purchase
a packet of fish for a dime and feed the seals.
Watch lions and tigers rip into a meal of horse
side. Koalas, a monkey grotto, taciturn ele-
phants, notably unfastidious hippos; in short,
a cross-section of human temperament. Free.
CAUTION: beware of a singularly disagree-
able ape who throws things at people. His

missiles are not made of dirt, as the sign
alleges.

4. Sea of Records, 9th Street near Mission.

Collectors may spend a profitable afternoon
plowing through the hundreds of thousands of
discs, notable and abominable, sold for $1.00
or $2.00 in the basement. Everything on record
from Gregorian Chants to W. C. Fields mono-
logues.

Spots of Interest Outside the City

1. Mount Tamalpais. A winding drive, best
negotiated in a Volkswagen, takes you to the
top of Marin County's supreme vantage point.
On clear days, S.F., Oakland, San Rafael and
Antioch may be seen. Picnic grounds are
available; heavily wooded areas lend them-
selves to secluded trysts, and other such
sports.

2. Bay Tour from Fisherman’'s Wharf. Two
touring boats offer sails around the bay. Under
both bridges, near Alcatraz, unique view of
the area from ploy in the middle of the Golden
Gate. Prices range up to $2.50 a head, and
well worth it. A sandwich bar and bar bar
aboard ship provide condiments for sea-worthy
stomachs.

3. Bay Meadows, Tanforan, and Golden Gate
Fields, when open. There is no truth in the
statement that only gamblers, degenerates,
and bums go to horse races. It simply depends
on what price ticket you buy. If you pay the
$1.50 gate charge plus a few clams more for
an upper level roost, you are a noble sports-
man. If you just pay the $1.50 and hang on
the fence near the track, you are a bum. It
is worth it to be a bum. It is also desirable to
buy the Races Edition of the News-Call Bulle-

A STUDENTS' GUIDE TO

tin and pretend you are a gambler calculating
the odds. Young ladies become quite taken
with the whole idea. Unfortunately, they also
drag you to the parimutual windows.
Restaurants Reasonably Reasonable

1 Veneto’s, Mason and Bay. The genre is
Italian, the atmosphere quiet, the service
noble. Dinners can be digested beginning at
$3.00, a windfall in this city.

2. The Red Chimney, Stonestown. Prices
comparable to the above. Service good, near
SFSC, panoramic view of Stonestown Towers,
if you care for that sort of thing. Not to be
confused with the Red Roof, which is an en-
tirely different matter.

3. Joe's of Westlake, Alemany and Lake
Merced Boulevards, Daly City. Steaks, Italian
dishes, posh-posh decor. Usually crowded on
weekends. Five minute drive from the resi-
dence halls.

Decent Bars With Decent Booze

1 The Trident, Sausalito. Drinks around
80 cents at this Bayside watering hole. Great
view usually some entertainment: viz, Vince
Guaraldi, Jack Sheldon, etc.

2. The Cliff House Bar. Again, surf crashes
beyond the glass. Quiet . . . almost too quiet.
Not recommended for couples in the first
throes of non-verbal magnetism. No music,
no hubub. You pays your money and you
either talks or stares.

3. Edinburgh Castle, 980 Geary. In the
British manner, with bagpipes on weekends,
dart games, and an occasional roisterer falling
off his chair. To make it a meal, pick up a
bundle of fish and chips around the corner at
the Old Chelsea, 932 Larkin, and sup at the bar.
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ment beside the new old man. She
asked why did he come to bed with
her, without even any pajamas on?
He said that he had always wanted
to make love to a woman who reads.
The little girl asked had he made
love to her too? Yes, said he, don't
you remember? Well | suppose you
were still off on a trip.

When she wrote her parents say-
ing she had been to a party they
were very pleased that she loved
another and was therefore not a
masochist, and sent her a fifty
dollar bonus, which she couldn't
think of how to spend.

On Friday nights she went to bed
with the old man from her class at
school and on Saturday nights she
went to more parties and slept the
sweet sleep of the ? with the other
old man; there was no longer any
time for Proust or Gide. The little
girl saw correspondences between
the move from the East to Bar-
baria and the westward movement
of the decline of civilization, and
the “sensual music-monuments of
unaging intellect” distinction she
had read in Yeats the first summer
in Barbaria. One night she came
home with the bodhisattva of the
karmasutra and they got into bed.
The little girl was very quiet. She
wanted to go to the-woods or a park,
somewhere where grass was. Com-
passionately, the old man asked
was something wrong? Did she
want to go out and have a drink
somewhere first?

— Let's go find some grass.

— | don’'t know where any is to-
night.

— There's always grass around.
There's a park two blocks from
here.

— OH. You mean That kind of
grass, hahaha

— Why? What did you mean?

— Marijuana, naturally, said he.

The next day was Sunday. The
symbolic rose was thriving. She
got up and wrote her parents that
she had been to another party the
night before. They sent her another
fifty dollars, her bonus dolors for
spring.
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apparently are unconcerned with
lie condemnation.

The last agreement made under
protest was in April with the car
dealers along Auto Row on Van
Ness Avenue. The NAACP headed
this project.

About 330 protestors were ar-
rested at Cadillac. 226 — including
actor-author Sterling Hayden —
were jailed in one day to set a new

record for sit-in arrests in San
Francisco.

A look at a list of sit-in arrests
gives an indication of how import-
ant students are to the civil rights
movement. Students far outnumber
adults on the picket lines. They are
more willing — and sometimes
even eager — to go to jail for civil
rights.

“Students have more time and
less to lose than adults,” Burbridge
says.

“College students are always
somewhat ahead of their parents,”
says Mrs. Aileen Hernandez, SF as-
sistant chief of the Fair Employ-
ment Practices Commission. “They
are generally impatient with the
snail's pace of democracy.”

Three SF State students feel they
are hurrying the democratic pace
along by serving as CORE commit-
tee chairmen.

Margaret Ho, a 20-year-old junior
majoring in political science, heads
education. Al Pezaro, 26, humani-
ties graduate student and teaching
assistant is in charge of housing.
And Jim Bennett, 22, a senior in po-
litical science, is vice-chairman of
employment.

Frank Quinn, chairman of the
city’s Interim Council on Human
Relations, says students can do
more that wear out their shoes.
“They can educate people about
minority groups so attitudes will
change.”

But right now, civil rights leaders
are interested in changing more
than attitudes. Their action has fo-
cused increased attention on the is-
sues. Their main concerns include
redevelopment, de facto school seg-
regation, but primarily job discrimi-
nation. Here’s why:

Male Male
Whites Negroes
1960
4.8 pet. Unemployment 8 pet.

Unemployed — Job Types
14.6 Professional and technical 3.3
132 Managers, officials, 1.9
proprietors
209 Craftsmen and foremen 128
55 Laborers 23.7
6.8 Service Workers 16.2
$5,436 Median annual income $3,944

There are similar figures for the
rest of the state, and according to
Mrs. Hernandez, FEPC assistant
chief, things aren’t improving. “In-
equity does exist in employment,”
she said, “and the gap is widening.”

So far, the only legal recourse
civil rights leaders have is the
Fair Employment Practices Com-
mission (FEPC). But they rarely
use it because it does not encom-
pass the industry-wide agreements
they seek and it is too slow for

them.
Demonstrations
attracted more than
just curiosity
seekers.
The FEPC is understaffed and

short of funds, despite the state leg-
islature’s recent allocation of $89,-
000. There are only 19 FEPC inves-
tigators in the state — eight of
them are in the Bay Area.

FEPC operates mainly on indi-
vidual complaints, but under Sec-
tion 1421 of the FEPC Act, it can
investigate where it believes dis-
crimination might exist.

In the five years since FEPC was
created, it has closed 1167 cases in
San Francisco and only 15 were Sec.
1421. One third of the cases have
been “satisfactorily adjusted” (de-
termined discrimination existed).
But the process is slow and dis-
crimination is difficult to prove in
court.

“Judges don’t always accept our
definition of discrimination,” Mrs.
Hernandez says. “We also take
much too long to close a case.” A
case may be open for a year or
more.

The only other official body set
up to help the situation is the city’s
newly-created Interim Council on
Human Relations. Formed by May-
or John Shelley last March 18 when
things were feverish over the Sher-
aton-Palace picketing, the Council
too has its drawbacks.

It is not permanent and has no
enforceable power, though both of
these problems may be cured this
June if the Board of Supervisors
turns it into the Human Relations
Commission (HRC).

At present the 15-man Council —
four of whom are Negro — is pri-
marily a mediating body and is con-
centrating on “unclogging the nor-
mal channels for job opportunities,”
according to Frank Quinn, Council
chairman.

Mrs. Hernandez wants the HRC
to have “as much statutory power
as possible.” But George Bahrs, at-
torney for the auto dealers, opposes
it because it would have “too much
power.

If made permanent under a city
ordinance, the HRC would have the
authority to investigate alleged dis-
crimination; subpoena witnesses or
evidence; mediate between dissent-
ing factions; and step in on “blopk-
busting” (where a realtor tries to
panic people into selling their homes

for less than market value by claim-
ing a Negro is moving into the
neighborhood) which is not covered
by state or federal law.

“We're working with the Depart-
ment of Employment, unions and
are starting to talk about training
programs. And before we're through
we're going to ask them what they
are doing for themselves.”

“It (the Council) sets up a police
state,” Bahrs said. “In an effort to
help, they have created an evil to
look into discrimination in every
form.” The areas the HRC is in-
volved in are already covered by
city, state or federal law, says
Bahrs.

“The Mayor's Committee has
been trying to persuade people to
do something beyond what the law
requires. They won't do it un<$r
coercion. The HRC in its presen:
form would be totally unacceptable
to both labor and management.”

Thomas Gray, president of the
Downtown Association, was reluct-
ant to speak about civil rights. But
Bahrs wasn't. He believes manage-
ment has done its best to solve mi-
nority employment problems.

But Burbridge doesn't think so,
and is hoping the HRC becomes
permanent. “It will make either
party less likely to back out of an
agreement,” he says. “But things
will move slower.”

It is the accelerated pace which
civil rights leaders wish to main
tain. And civic leaders want to slow
down.

In an attempt to discourage sit-
ins, many politicians — including
Governor Edmund G. Brown—have
said the anti-fair housing initiative
may pass unless civil disobedience
ceases. (If passed, this initiative
would nullify by constitutional
amendment, the six -month -old
Rumford Fair Housing Act which
now makes it illegal to discriminate
in housing.) Civil rights leaders
here disagree.

“1 don’t think the Rumford Act
has been harmed,” Miss Sims says.
“One reason the Act passed in the
first place was because CORE was
sitting-in at the capitol.”

“1 have no patience for individu-
als who can’'t separate the moral
issue from what specific individuals
do,” Mrs. Hernandez says.

Bradley believes direct action can
help fair housing.

“It places in the minds of the
white community that there is a
crisis. If they don't do something
about it, we do something to them,”
Bradley warns. “The Rumford Act
should not be repealed. If it is, we Il
hit the bricks and stay there until
equality is achieved.”

This militancy has caused some
speculation that the civil rights
movement is infiltrated by Commu-
nists.

Burbridge denies this and adds
that he doesn't ask for political af-
filiations before someone joins his
picket lines.

The Ad Hoc Committee, which!
has four Socialist groups in it —l
three W.E.B. DuBois Clubs and the
SF Young Socialists Alliance — has!
been under particular attack.

“We are neither Communist-in-I
spired nor Communist-led,” Missl
Simms says. “The Socialist groups!
by no means have a majority. Each!
of our 12 member groups has one!

more on thirteen
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vote.”

Another sidelight to the direct ac-
tion controversy has been concern
about fewer Negroes than whites on
the picket lines.

“Look at them out there,” a Cad-
illac salesman said as he watched
demonstrators troop past the agen-
cy's locked doors during the second
Cadillac demonstration. “ But where
are all the Negroes they're march-
ing for?” He couldn’t answer his
question, but a number of theories
have been expressed.

“It's the same reason more Ne-
groes don't picket the Atomic En-
ergy Commission,” Quinn says.
“Most people on the picket lines
are much more strongly liberal on
racial relations and other social is-
sues than most Americans. There
are fewer Negroes who are this
liberal.”

Burbridge claims it is because
“the demonstrators are mostly col-
lege students. Only a small percent-
age of Bay Area college students
are Negroes,” he says.

Bradley, Willie Brown and Miss
Sims all share the theory that many
Negroes aren’t non-violent and don’t
participate because they don’t want
to hurt the movement.

“You can't compromise with my
freedom.”

If a policeman lays a hand on a
non-violent Negro, there’s no telling
what might happen, says Brown,
candidate for SF 18th Assembly
District and lawyer for the sit-ins.

“Heretofore, Negroes thought
they were just wearing out shoe
leather on the lines,” Miss Sims
says. “But with the gains at Sher-
aton-Palace and Cadillac, the per-
centage of Negroes has grown.”

The “gains” she refers to are the
various agreements the groups
have reached with the employers.
Not all the agreements have been
made by applying pressure.

CORE quietly negotiated with 318
supermarkets last November and
came up with an agreement. Again
in December they signed with 70
downtown department and special-
ty stores. Burbridge recently an-

The demonstrators meet San Francisco in the
streets in front of the plush Sheraton-Palace.

nounced NAACP has made agree-
ments with several businesses. But
the agreements are more moral
than legal and employers may not
have to abide by them.

“If the employers back out, they
will get what they would have got-
ten if they hadn't signed,” Bradley
says. “We will demonstrate.”

George Bahrs, however, doesn’t
think the businessmen have signed
agreements with civil rights lead-
ers. Speaking for the auto dealers,
he says:

“We didn't make an agreement.
We just told the public what we're
going to do. Neither CORE nor NA-
ACP is mentioned; and there aren't
any numbers in what we signed,”
he said.

The “numbers” Bahrs is con-
cerned about are the “goals” of
Negro hiring which civil rights lead-
ers have demanded. The rights
leaders object to “goals” being re-
ferred to as “quotas.”

The NAACP asked for a goal of
16 to 20 per cent of the auto dealer’s
new hiring to be Negroes. This is
to bring up the level of Negro em-
ployees.

“The work force should reflect
the composition in the community,”
Alan Brotsky, NAACP employment
chairman says. “ Ifemployers’ doors
had not been closed to Negroes in

the past, you could walk in and find
about the same percentage of Ne-
groes at work as in the population.
This means they have to “increase
minority hiring.”

But Bahrs doesn’t trust the Ne-
gro leaders. “They don't want an
agreement They just want to dem-
onstrate. The whole damn thing is
a maneuver to force us to take peo-
ple who aren’t qualified,” he says.
“1 suspect a large number of un-
employed Negroes are unemploy-
able because they lack the skills.”

Bahrs blames the Negroes for be-
ing unskilled, and Brotsky blames
employers.

“Employers have very subtle
ways of discriminating,” Brotsky
says. “And after so many years of
being turned down, the Negro feels
it is hopeless to go down and apply.
Seniority also perpetuates discrimi-
nation.”

Civil rights groups are asking for
training programs to be set up so
that the Negroes can become skilled
workers. Bahrs claims there ate
enough training programs avail-
able.

Rights leaders have concentrated
on the employers and all but ig-
nored negotiations with unions.

“Employers are the ones who do
the hiring and firing,” Brotsky
says. “By forcing employers you

automatically force the unions.”

This has been true to a large de-
gree because many jobs can be ob-
tained without belonging to a union
provided the person joins within 30
days. But for the first time, CORE
is now negotiating with Teamster’s
officials on their bakery industry
project in East Bay.

“Unions aren't sacrosanct,” says
Jim Bennett, SF State senior in po-
litical science and CORE employ-
ment vice-chairman, “but we've
never had any real difficutly with
a union once an agreement is
reached.”

Besides job discrimination, there
are two other issues which civil
rights leaders are presently con-
cerned with — Area 2 Redevelop-
ment and education. Margaret Ho,
SF State junior, has been negotiat-
ing with the San Francisco Board
of Education about de facto segre-
gation for several months.

CORE is asking for a racial count
of SF school children to find out
which schools have a high minority
rate. The census has been refused
because it is not part of Board pol-
icy. If the census isn’t taken, CORE
is preparing to take action.

“A lot of quiet integration is going
to occur as a result of the demon-
strations.”

As a last resort, there is the pos-
sibility of a school strike. “CORE
doesn’t shun the idea of a boycott,”
Miss Ho said. “But it is a weapon
for extreme publicity to emphasize
the precarious and immediate ur-
gency of the situation.”

Miss Ho believes there are at
least two solutions to de facto seg-
regation: redistricting or “compen-
satory education” which she calls
“shelling out more money to edu-
cate the educationally deprived
children.”

She also wants the Board to take
a stand against the Rumford initia-
tive. “If there is discrimination in
housing, you get ghetto schools,”
she said.

Another area of urgency to civil
rights groups is Area-2 redevelop-
ment. This concerns the city’s plans
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LIBERTY RECORDS PRESENTS

The Best In FOLK MUSIC

thirteen



Civil Rights

from page thirteen
to re-make 73 city blocks in the
Western Addition. The vast project
will cost $42 million.

It covers the area between Van
Ness and St. Joseph Avenues and
between Bush and Fulton Streets.
From 5,800 to 6,500 units for 18,000
people (there are now 15,000 people
in the area) will be provided. This
includes 2200 housing units to >e
rehabilitated and 1400 new un”s to
be built.

The problem is where to put the
people while the area is being re-
developed. There are now 2720 fam-
ilies and 5,000 single persons to be
accounted for.

The city’s solution is:

About 540 families will go into the
new private housing planned for the
area. Another 330 will buy into other
housing both in and outside the
area. 280 will go to rental housing
elsewhere. Public housing through-
out the city is scheduled to absorb
another 1060. About 280 families
will remain in their present houses.
And 230 families will move into re-
habilitated houses.

But Al Pezaro, CORE'S housing
chairman and a humanities gradu-
ate student here, doesn’'t think the
answer is that simple,

“There are no adequate reloca-
tion facilities,” he said. “The pro-
posed middle income housing is be-
tween $125 and $140 a month. The
median rent in Area-2 is now $65.

“Public housing already has a
waiting list of 3,000. And the people
who will be able to return to their
homes are mostly white.

“Sanitary and decent housing
housing should be provided for all
citizens,” Pezaro said. “The Re-
development plan is a war on the
poor and a move toward Negro re-
moval. You can't get rid of poverty
by sweeping it under the rug.”

With the summer will undoubt-
edly come a change in the move-
ment. But the exact prognosis is
varied even among the groups in-
volved. Civil rights groups claim
their pace will be accelerated.

“This will be the hottest summer
San Francisco has ever seen,”
Bradley predicted.

“That's what they said about last

DELMAS

summer, and it turned out to be
pretty cool,” Quinn says.

Either opinion could be correct.
It will depend upon many things.

First, is what happens at the sit-
in trials. So far, verdicts have been
inconsistent. TYacy Sims got 45
days and fined $200. The 13 others
she was tried with were acquitted,
as were 29 more last week.

If the leaders are imposed with
heavy penalties, there may be new
leaders. And if the present accent
on youth continues, they will come
from college campuses.

Second, job discrimination pro-
tests will probably be less frequent
since busineses are now negotiating
of their own volition, (like Bank of
America) with civil rights groups.

“The companies are sort of buy-
ing themselves protection,” Ben-
nett says. “They feel they could be
next.”

And with schools closing for the
summer, the education issue will
have to wait for September. This
would leave housing and Redevelop-
ment as the city's hottest issues.

Unless Area-2 people can be re-
located to the satisfaction of civil
rights groups, there is bound to be
trouble. And if the anti-fair housing
initiative passes, whole new areas
of protests will very likely develop
since there will be no legal re-
course to discrimination in housing.

Direct action has focused atten-
tion on civil rights and as Bradley
says, “without direct action there
would be no movement.” And since
it has proved effective, it will be
used again.

So picket lines are by no means
out for San Francisco. Demonstra-
tors promise to be in force at the
GOP convention at the Cow Palace
in July to protest the seating of
Mississippi delegates.

And a lot can depend on what
happens elsewhere in the country.
The movement here started in Bir-
mingham. So, increased interest in
militancy may be in store for this
city if the South erupts again. This
time as a result of such broad cam-
paigns as SNCC’'s Mississippi Sum-
mer Project.

But whichever way the movement
joes, by its standards it will be
forward—and students »will be on
lie front lines.
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Booze he condemned. A person

who relies on booze to seduce is
disturbed. I've done it before, and
it makes me ashamed. It's an un-
derhanded trick that bastards re-
sort to.”

If there’'s an easy way out of sex,
students will find it. In some cases,
whatever works is moraf; in oth-
ers, sex is divorced from morality.

While the senior decried prosti-
tution, another student spoke favor-
ably of it. A 27-year-old pock-
marked business major who had
spent four years in the Navy said
that he saw nothing wrong with
paying for his amours.

“1've been going to brothels since
I was 16,” he said. “In the service
I was in Barcelona, Rio de Janeiro,
Istanbul, and a lot of other places. |
had a ball.

“1 think prostitutes are wonder-
ful people. You know where you
stand with them. You know the risk
and the feelings are strictly biologi-
cal. It's a convenient arrange-
ment,” he said.

SF State being a street car col-
lege, one might expect some stu-
dents to associate more in their

more on fifteen
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“But if it's an accident and they
get carried away, then it's O.K.”

Premeditated sex, though, is con-
doned by the following junior who
claims she can’t be “seduced or
carried away.” Shifting from one
sandaled foot to the other she con-
tinued, “1 know what's happening
and | consider it my own responsi-
bility to carry contraceptives. |
don’t believe in Enovid or prophy-
lactics.”

“But,” she adds, “I consider long
in advance how sex will alter my
relationship with a guy. It has to
be beneficial to both of us.”

According to professor Lastrucci,
two-thirds of non-virgin brides go
to the altar “de-flowered” because
of relations with their fiance.
“We've been going together for two
years,” said a coed. Glancing up
sheepishly the carefully coiffured
freshman explained that her boy
friend was “back home,” yet close
enough for weekend commuting.

“He’'s the guy I'm going to marry
. . someday.”

So what happens if Mr.
more on fifteen
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neighborhoods or certain parts of
the city rather than the campus,
especially if they are disenchanted
with campus social life.

“Man, | don’'t want to date on
this campus,” a Negro graduate
student said. “The girls are too
middle-class with all their phony
morality. They're saving them-
selves for something. | don’'t know
why. They'll end up chaste at 40,
and | don't mean chased.

“1 like to go down to Fillmore,”
he said. “I'm understood there.
There's no pretension. You can
communicate with them. Girls here
are great pretenders, but then take
them to a party and they can’t even
pronounce Kierkegaard. They need
to let their hair down and be hu-
man.”

His morality, he admitted, was
not like everyone's on campus —
maybe not of even a significant per-
centage. But he was older and had
been around. “Some guys get a
kick out of just being seen with a
girl. They'll learn. Give them a few
years,” he said. “We're on this
earth to enjoy ourselves, not to tie
each other in emotional knots and
then crawl separately away and
hide.”

On a campus that stresses indi-
viduality, it is only reasonable that
a great deal of diversity exists.

“Sex is a laughing matter,” an
art major said. “It's all very, very
humorous. In fact you should be
laughing the entire time during the
act itself.” His large black eyes
bugged and he added, “Right at
the climax should be the happiest
time of your life. Oh joy!”

Contrasted to this is total absten-
tation from the flesh of the opposite
sex for reasons that aren’'t always
clear.

On a campus bench sat a thin
tow-headed scholar who traced the
gold lettering on his books with his
well-trimmed fingernails. A little
bead of perspiration glistened just
above his upper lip. “Do you know
that college men masturbate 1.8
times a week?” he asked through
pursed lips.

He got his figures from his psy-
chology book. But that's all he got.
He was a virgin, and he thought
that figures in other sizes and
shapes would eventually come into
his life later. He said he wasn't
worried about it.

In Merced Hall, a tall blond 19
year-old spoke of what he had ex-
pected in dormitory life on this
campus. “I thought there would be
greater pressure to conform sex-
ually—that is, to make conquests
and brag about them,” he said.
“But they talk about going out aft-
er it and that's about all. It seems
that girls are out for sex more than
boys. The freshman girls here think
the only way to know a boy is in
bed.”

He explained that Merced Hall
has many vacancies and no wait-
ing list. (At the time, there were
12 vacancies in the dorm built to
accommodate 404 occupants. There
was a waiting list, but few stu-
dents want to move in the middle
of the semester.) He said that the
dorm dwellers want to migrate to
apartments for more freedom.

Ideally, many think an apartment
would become a seduction chamber
where brassieres, frilly undies, and
nylons would periodically dot the
carpet in a trail toward the sancti-
ty of the sheets.

For those under 21, having an
apartment insured freedom and get-
ting a “contact”—a person over 21
in the area to buy booze for them.
The perfect picture would include
a well stocked bar. Booze — beer
swilling or gimlet gobbling — is a
universal disarmer on dates or at
parties, he said.

Down the hall two juniors agreed
on the effectiveness of booze In aid-
ing sexual ploys, but disagreed be-
tween themselves on nearly every-
thing else. “Sure,” said a bespec-
tacled, recently turned 21-year-old,
“there are two kinds of girls—those
that will and those that won't. But |
try to go as far as | can with every-
one | date.”

“You've got to have a date -now and
then» or the guys will start kidding

“No, no,” his husky friend pro-
tested. “Not with a girl you really
like. It's not religion that holds me
back. | just don’t need to go that
far. There's plenty of time later.”

And for him, too, the social pres-
sure was the greatest—" You've got
to have a date now and then or the
guys will start kidding you.”

But his friend grinned and said,
“With me its’s strictly biological.”

They said that they had never
heard rumors about freshman girls
being loose. “1 don't think sex is
the problem that it's blown up to
be. It's a lot of talk,” the athletic
20-year-old said. “The promiscuous
ones are a minority.”

For some, sex has only impinged
on the senses in crude forms; sex is
something that happens outside of
their worlds. Since sex is acommon
denominator of humanity, but as
yet an unreal experience for them,
they must deal with it in subterfuge.

From a smattering of opinion on
this campus, there appears to be a
dichotomy between the older stu-
dent with often added years of much
emperical study and the younger,
inexperienced collegian. The older
student at times has little to say.
In between, regardless of age, a
moderate collegian dwells in a lim-
bo and has characteristics of both.
But his philosophy has prevented
gross promiscuity, though at one
time or another he has been erring
or impractical.

The older student in most cases
has gone through the wringer of ex-
periment, has learned from his cri-
ses and has settled for views that
aren’t apt to change. The moder-
ates, their experimenting nearly
over, are being galvanized for the
immediate future. The inexperi-
enced, or rather those of a more
limited carnal knowledge, are look-
ing around, but not too diligently.

SEX

from page fourteen
isn't? The result is, apparently, the
remaining one-third of non-virgin
brides.

Mr. Right and the Passionate Sur-
render (alias accidental—but mean-
ingful—intercourse) is disputed by
a senior:

“1 lived in the dorms last semes-
ter and it was . . . back seat,” she
said. “Now I'm in an apartment.
My boyfriend and | don’t have that
much sex, but it's less nerve wrack-
ing and we're more careful.”

SF State is a commuter college,
and the limited dorm space drives
rejected applicants into apartments
or flats.

From an ex-dorm resident:
“When | want sex it won't be with
a guy from the dorms—or a frater-
nity man. It would only be contribu-
ting to their ego.”

Some students live together be-
cause it is “impossible to get mar-
ried in college,” according to a jun-
ior who adds, “my parents would
cut off financial support if | got
married.”

The long green umbilical cord
from home can, however, be nur-
tured through subtly applied par-
ental psychology—and a few ficti-
tious letters—but what do you do
when your parents want to meet
your roommate?

“A guy | used to date,” said a
junior, “finally had to move out of
his apartment. His two roommates
were always taking over the two
bedrooms with their girlfriends and
kicking him out into the living room

. . sometimes for two or three days
straight.”

“1 didn't know how to react,” said
a freshman, smiling as she recalled
an evening when a date took her to
another couple's apartment for din-
ner. “He said ‘Don’t ask them how
long they’'ve been married . . . they
aren't.’”

“Some of my friends live together
co-ed,” said a sophomore living in
the dorm. Explaining the rationale
of her friends she continued, “It
seems to be a part of their political
beliefs: rebellion against our soci-
ety. To them sex is like food or
sleep. Marriage isn't important,”
she concluded.

SF State may be more individu-
alistic (or anarchistic, depending on
who does the name-calling), but
even “loners” probably have some
kind of social pressure regulating
their activities, whether they admit
it or not.

An education major would have
a different obligation to her pro-
fessional image” than a creative
arts major would have. Sex re-
garded as an esthetic experience or
as material for a forthcoming novel

BIG
DADDY

Charcoal Broiled

Hamburgers

20th Ave. at Noriega

would have a different effect on a
career than the loss of a teaching
credential.

“Experiences are the most im-
portant part of my education as a
writer,” said a journalism major,
“and one of the most impoi I"nt ex-
periences is sex.”

Sex can also be rationalized as
part of the proverbial liberal educa-
tion.

“My social identity is with an
open minded group of students,”
said a freshman humanities major,
‘and their attitude tends to enforce,
even encourage, my own liberal
views.”

“Sex for a girl is more psychological
than physical.”

Society can sanction and society
can condemn, but some people don’t
give a damn about society.

“The only time I've had any guilt
feelings about sex,” a junior com-
metned, “was when | found myself
getting involved with two guys at
the same time.”

Guilt is only a minor repercus-
sion. As an apathetic freshman put
it: “Sex for a girl is psychological
more than physical.” But the ulti-
mate price tag on premarital sex
is pregnancy.

A dorm resident stated matter-of-
factly, “Pregnancy is tolerated.
Girls just drop out of school and
that's it,” she said.

Some escape, barely, and the
maket-price on sex is slashed some-
what, but still omnipresent.

“1 had a bad scare once,” said a
sophomore wrinkling her ski-tanned
brow in a retrospective frown.
“When 1| found out I wasn't preg-
nant | had a mental block that even
contraceptives couldn't overcome.”

We don’t know how many virgins
there are on campus, but the vir-
gins do exist—and many are firm
in their convictions. Others just
haven't met “the right guy” yet.

The other faction exists too. They
may have joined the ranks of the
“fallen” under the socially-sanc-
tioned rationalization of love. Mr.
Right may or may not lead them
to the altar.

The remaining faction may fall
into the category which professor
Lastrucci considers the increasing
trend in our society toward “sex
for fun—accepted for its own sake
without all the romantic-Christian
trimmings.”

Have You Had
A Good Picture
Taken Lately?

, y ya real good picture, one

that captures the pose, the ex-
We specialize in dramatic,

pression of the real you.

distinctive, individual portraits
and wedding pictures.

Stop by our studio in the
Marina and view some of our
work on display. You will like
what you see.

SIMA &LEO GATON

3213 Scott St., San Francisco
Phone JO 7-4227
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Dear Student:

On MAY 25 - June 5th the Bookstore will be buying

USED BOOKS, paying top prices for those titles being
required this coming summer and fall. As usual an
additional h% bonus will be paid you for clean books.
Non-required books will also be purchased by an author-

ized agent in the Bookstore.

If you need extra cash for this summer's activities,

why not come in and let us quote you from our buy-back

list.
And remember: don't be caught with an old edition-—

— SHL RAK NDAJ

Yours Truly, »

BS/cas

cc:AD file

P.S* Store hours those two weeks will be:

Monday-Wednesday, 8am to 7pm
Thursday-Friday, 8am to Um



