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Schreiber's Version of Notes 
from the Underground 

b y M a t t h e w B l a n k m a n 
Cryptic messages, song l y r 

ics, drawings, signs, names, and 
obscenities. These are some of 
the things one can see etched 
and drawn on desktops i n the 
hallowed hal ls of l earning here 
at Schreiber. 

Technically, these m a r k s f a l l 
into the category of g r a f f i t t i , 
which is by and large vandal ism. 
B u t w h a t k i n d of vandal would 
quote N e i l Young, go on to i n s u l t 
the ir teacher, and then draw a 
bunny rabbit? No, th i s is not 
your standard gra fSt t i for two 
m a i n reasons: one, the i n k is 
easily washed off of the desks, 
and two, th i s is much more en
ter ta in ing . 

Desk w r i t i n g can be classi
fied i n a var iety of categories. 
The first one is T w o - w a y IVfes-
sages. T h i s group usually con
sists of short letters f rom one 
par ty to another, often i d e n t i 
fied by i n i t i a l s . Names, you see, 
would not only endanger the 
w r i t e r , b u t also destroy the con
fidentiality of these epistles. 
Everyone knows that " H i , phys
ics is soooooo boring. How wuz 
lunch? U r c o o l . Seeya!!!!-Z.Q." 

is something t h a t should be le f t 
top secret. 

This brings us to the sub-
topic of C o d e d M e s s a g e s . 
Anyone can see t h a t a message 
l ike the previous one must be i n 
some sort of secret code. I n p la in 
english, i t makes absolutely no 
sense. R u m o r h a s i t t h a t t h e r e i s 
soon to be a Student Govern
ment committee on th i s subject. 

Another area of these desk 
doodles is the huge and ever
growing S o n g L y r i c s grouping. 
This is pret ty self-explanatory. 
A student who has lost interest 
i n his class turns to his desk and 
wri tes whatever song happens 
to be i n his head at the t i m e . 

V i r t u a l l y a l l of these lyrics 
are f rom rock ' n ' r o l l songs, b u t 
t h a t comes as no shock. Ne i ther 
does the fact that roughly 80% of 
them are from before 1978. Tons 
of different art is ts are found on 
desks, fi-om Chuck Berry and 
Buddy Ho l ly to Grand F u n k 
Rai lroad and whatever happens 
to be i n the current B i l lboard 
Top 40. Through extensive po l l -
t a k i n g , one sees t h a t t h a t the 
Grateful Dead has been captur
i n g the most desktops. I t is not 

rare to s i t down and find a new 
batch of Garcia /Hunter or Weir / 
Barlow classics. Another a r t i s t 
who has achieved greatness on 
desktops is the legendary Bob 
Dy lan . A l though D y l a n does not 
have such a fervent high-school 
fol lowing, his fans are devoted, 
and they never seem to r u n out 
of i n k . I n a science room, for ex
ample, one desk was adorned by 
the lyrics to Dylan 's 1976 classic 
"Hurr i cane" i n three different 
styles of h a n d w r i t i n g . W h a t 
great teamwork! These students 
are owed a deep debt of thanks 
fiwm Rubin " H u r r i c a n e ' Carter 
(the song's topic, a middleweight 
boxer uryusdy j a i l e d for m u r 
der) and f rom D y l a n himself . 
Ne i l Young, Creedence Clearwa
ter Revival , Led Zeppelin, The 
Beatles, and various heavy metal 
bands a l l do quite nicely as we l l . 

A t h i r d sect of these sacred 
wr i t ings is the ever-popular Ob
scenit ies . Sure, these are the 
most subversive, and often they 
are disgusting and crude, but 
sometimes they are hysterical ly 
fimny. One such example: a 
student h a d w r i t b n the Rol l ing 
Stones lyr i c " I only get m y rocks 
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off when T m dreaming, " (Prom 
the 1972 E x i l e o n M a i n S t r e e t 
LP) , and later t h a t day, another 
one countered w i t h " I only get 
m y rocks off when m y g i r l f r i end 
*$%#©. ' Sure, i t was vulgar , b u t 
d u r i n g m a t h on a grey after
noon, i t touches a nerve. Ob

scenities are j u s t as strong as 
ever and are not tapering off. 

So the next t ime you have 
noth ing to read after you finish 
your social studies test, look on 
your desk. There may be a great 
work of l i t erature w a i t i n g there 
for you. 

Student Life at Playboy's "Top Ten" 
Alum Confronts "Real World" at College 

by K a t e SUver 
Pree sk i ing five days a week, 

parties three days a week at least, 
no curfew, and hot tubs near
by— what more could college 
offer? M y college made P l a y 
boy M a g a z i n e ' s top ten l i s t of 
the best party schools i n the 
nat ion . 

M y roommate L i s a brought 
the microwave, the refr igerator , 
the stereo, the f u l l l ength m i r 
ror , a set of weights, and she's a 
sophomore transfer w i t h a car! 
Lisa and I would t a l k about stuf f 
before we went to sleep. She to ld 
me how her stepfather had done 
some bad things t h a t she was 
tryingtoforgetabout . She stayed 
home and commuted her fresh
m a n year so t h a t her sister, Jen , 
who is m y age, wouldn ' t be le f t 
alone w i t h h i m . 

Later she t o ld me the whole 
story. He molested L i s a from 
the ages of 4 u n t i l she was twelve, 
and he raped Jen. T h e i r mom 
knows th i s , and yet she remains 
m a r r i e d to h i m . I met the m a n 
the first week of school. He 
seemed nice and looked ordinary, 
wearing jeans and a baseball 
cap. Lisa to ld me about her 
mother too. She's a manic de
pressive and doesn't take her 
medication regular ly . O n e t i m e 
when Lisa was l i t t l e , her mother 
went i n t o a trance and thought 
that she was a Utt le g i r l . She 
began throwing things at L isa 
as though she were h a v i n g a 
temper t a n t r u m . She screamed 
for her mother so L isa called her 
grandmother over. The woman 
was ikble to calm her down. 

I f e r t U B m n a l HI I I I I I I . Imr I V H I : 

father, "The a lcoho l i c ' L i sa and 
Jen used to v i s i t h i m on week
ends. He'd t e l l them not to leave 
the k i t chen , and then he would 
go out and d r i n k . They'd be 
stuck i n t h a t k i t chen for hours 
u n t i l he r e turned d r u n k and 
drove t h e m back to t h e i r 
mother's. 

L isa has had a boyfiriend, 
Jeremy,foroverayear . He made 
her wear a b i g s h i r t over her 
bath ing su i t i n the summer be
cause he d idn ' t w a n t other guys 
to see her body. One weekend 
while I went to Boston w i t h some 
fiiends, Jeremy came up for a 
v is i t . W h e n I re turned fi^m 
Boston, she t o ld me how he got 
real ly d r u n k and came at her 
w i t h a pa ir of scissors. 

Lisa's sister had a boyfriend, 
too, b u t she broke up w i t h h i m 
the first three weeks of school. 
She wanted her freedom. He 
kept harrassing her over the 
phone and t r i e d to make her feel 
gu i l ty , b u t she is seeing a senior 
now and fe l t she had to move on. 
One weekend she went home and 
went over to see h i m to explain ; 
then he raped her . 

Hear ing a l l these stories 
made me feel real ly sad and 
uncomfortable. I t r i e d to help 
Lisa by l i s ten ing . I suggested 
t h a t she get professional help , 
b u t her mom wouldn 't a l low i t 
because she d idn ' t w a n t her 
husband to go to j a i l . She fe l t 
that he was sorry for w h a t he 
did , and he was t r y i n g to become 
a policeman to b r i n g i n more 
income. He was supporting them 
and paying for Lisa's and Jen's 
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L isa wasn't the only person I 
met w i t h troubles. Amanda, a 
g i r l down the h a l l , met a guy who 
had a bul imic g i r l f r i end . He 
didn ' t l i k e the g i r l anymore and 
wanted to go out w i t h Amanda, 
b u t she threatened to k i l l her
self. Also, there is a g i r l who was 
par ty ing w i t h some fititemity 
brothers u n t i l someone pul led 
her in to the bathroom and raped 
her. 

Then there was m y firiend 
Sue. 

I remember when I met her. 
I t was i n the morn ing and she 
was d r i n k i n g K a l u a h and choco
late m i l k . We both l i k e d to Hsten 
to the Grate fu l Dead, discovered 
t h a t we had been to some of the 
same shows, and we seemed to 
l ike and disl ike the same k inds 
of people. She always h a d empty 
Budweiser cans i n her r o w n . 
Sometimes she'd get stoned be
fore going to h u m a n genetics 
class and wa lk w i t h me over to 
Archaeology. Once she called 
me a t 3:00 i n the morn ing con-
fiised about where she was. One 
morn ing she woke up w i t h a 
sprained ankle andlaughed, "Oh 
how d i d t h a t happen?" 

She would t a l k about her 
parents alot and how they got 
d r u n k together a couple of t imes. 
She t h i n k s t h a t her mother has 
a d r i n k i n g problem, but she's 
not sure. One n ight Sue and I 
were p lay ing th is game called 
Stargate. There are a l l these dif
ferent images on cards, and you 
ask yourself a question; then you 
make up a story solving your 
problem as you follow the cards. 
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how do I gain control? Af ter the 
game she said to me, " D i d you 
see? I only had four beers." 

Later we went downstairs 
a n d jo ined a par ty w i t h some 
people Sue knew. They k e p t a s k -
i n g her a l l these questions about 
drugs. After a whi le . Sue stood 
up and said, "Oh, I have a v i 
sion," a n d r a n out of the room. 
We a l l thought i t was rea l ly 
w e i r d . Whi l e she was gone they 
made f u n ofher and ta lked about 
how messed up she was i n h i g h 
school. When she came back, 
she h a d her own six pack. I 
wasn't hav ing f u n anymore so I 
le f t and went up back to m y room 
£Lnd called a good firiend from 
h o m e j u s t t o t a l k . I made a lo t of 
phone calls to fiiends from home 
t h a t semester. The only prob
l e m i s t h a t they weren't a t home 
anymore. They were i n Colo
rado, V i r g i n i a , Ca l i f o rn ia , , etc. 

I fe l t I had a decision to make: 
e i ther I could confiront Sue w i t h 
her problem and lose her as a 
fiiend, or j u s t keep m y m o u t h 
shut . I t was too h a r d to decide a l l 
by mysel f so I went over to Sam 
E)ay's room; he's a Resident As
s i s t a n t We ta lked , and I t o l d 
h i m I rea l ly wanted to help her. 
H i s advice was to confi-ont her 
w i t h her d r i n k i n g problem be
cause she seems to be c ry ing out 
for help. I waited two days to 
find Sue sober because i f s no 
use to t a l k to her when she's 
d r u n k ; she doesn't remember 
a n y t h i n g . So we went out for a 
w t d k over to the bridge by the 
rapids , and I to ld her she had a 
dr inkingprob lem. Once I started 
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came out, b u t she didn ' t believe 
w h a t I was teUing her; she 
didn ' t , however, get m a d at me. 
We walked back to the dorm and 
I to ld her not to come i n m y room 
ever again i f she was d r u n k or 
stoned: She didn ' t . Af ter t h a t 
our fiiendship went on as usual . 

Then came the weekend t h a t 
I went to Boston. I re turned to a 
room of clean laundry . I d idn ' t 
understand. I te l l her she's a 
d r u n k and she does me the b ig 
gest favor i n the wor ld . Then , a 
couple of n ights l a t e r , she 
knocked on m y door i n the middle 
of the n ight , crying hysterical ly . 
I to ld her that a t th is point I 
didn 't t h i n k her loss of control 
was her f a u l t . I to ld her i t was 
l i k e a disease t a k i n g over her 
body, b u t there are people who 
can help her. I had already 
contacted A A and found out when 
the meetings are, so I agreed to 
go w i t h her to one the next day. 
B u t Sue changed her m i n d and 
d idn ' t w a n t to go when she so
bered up . 

After t h a t she stopped d r i n k 
i n g and drugging as much. She's 
more conscious of her actions, 
and she seems happier. L isa , on 
the other hand decided to move 
out; m y new roommate is much 
more "together." I have hope for 
the next semester: I even signed 
up for the Snowboarding club, 
and Fm going to get a job. 

College is different for ev
eryone, b u t there are people l ike 
Sue and L i sa everywhere. I j u s t 
wonder how many there are i n 
m y old h igh school. 
Editor's Note: The names in i j 


