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\jyfe know yWrreout there; we can hear you breathing. And we're breathing pretty hard 

climbing those steps. Summer school is a strenuous activity. We're attempting to talk 
HPERS chair Martha Whaley into giving us credit just for attending class on the third 
floor of Peck Hall. Since they banned smoking in the building it's been difficult for some of 
us to make it to class. 

But summer school is a time when professors feel the need to take roll. Attendance 
policy in summer school is enforced with much more vigor when the professor has to be in 
class three times as long. We got trapped behind a fence this week at the LRC. They move 
those things around pretty fast. One second you think you've found a shortcut, the next 
you're hearing three short whistles followed exactly 60 seconds later by one long whistle. 
So much for saving a few steps. 

Speaking of pretty fast, Session I is down and Sessions II and III are well under way. 
Our first issue hit the stands last Wednesday (OK, last Thursday, hut we're still working 
out a few kinks). The feedback has been overwhelmingly positive: one memo from PR 
saying they liked it, one call from a guy wanting us to promote his band, Fluorescent Butt 
Jam, one call from PR concerning our story on The Record, and one "I like it but ii needs 
color" from an armchair editor in the KUC. 

Thanks. We like it too. 

We were looking torward to devoting an issue to Lollapalooza this summer, hut the 
Starwood date has been canceled in favor of the Eagles (at $89.50 for scats and $42 lor 
grass). We don't plan on going. We like the Eagles, hut they need color. 

I his campus could use a little color as well. 
I IK- mud and straw look went out with big, ugly 
relict sculptures of dead Civil War hcros. The 
sidewalks and turf are being replaced and the 
wounds are beginning to heal. Huzzah. 

We've spent the better part of an hour trying 
to track down leads to story ideas people have 
given us. We've come up blank. Faulkinhcrry 
Drive is spelled the same way at both ends of the 
street. I he only thing that did pan out was a 
rumor that MTSU was once mentioned in Playboy 
magazine as one of the top schools at which to, 
ahem, party. 

This turned out to be true; check out the 
reprint on Page 4. 

Looking back through those issues we were struck by how little has changed at MTSU 
since the late 70s. The pages are filled with the same diatribes about parking problems, the 
registration process, hassles with the administration, hassles with the student government 
and marijuana. 

The Sidelines of yesteryear seemed almost obsessed with the subject. The newspaper 
actually called for its decriminalization and legalization several times. In the late 70s the 
MTSU NORML chapter entered a float in the homecoming parade that resembled a giant 
joint painted like the American flag. Yep, nothing ever changes around here. 

Well, nothing except tuition. The word's come down from on high that pending 
approval by the Tennessee Board of Regents (yeah, right), tuition for the fall will increase 
by 4 percent. They've been jerking our chain for a while telling us that it might be just 3.5 
percent, but we weren't fooled for a second. 

We'll pay it, though. It's still cheap. Not as cheap, but we knew the party couldn't last 
forever. Once Playboy put the word out we knew it was time to batten down the hatches 
and pull out our wallets. 

We know the drill. We just think it needs a little color. 
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Need hands-on experience? 

We need writers and Ad reps 

Contact Sidelines 

at ext. 2337 


