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Not in Sympathy
by

For a long while the Burns Guards on this campus have been
subjected to all manner of ridicule and criticism. The job they
perform is indeed a difficult one and some students are
continually making their chore trying. Therefore it is hardly
surprising that some of those men of responsibility should be so
continually obnoxious in the execution of their duties.

On November 21, of this year, two members of the Sentinel
staff, Bud Wilson (Managing Editor) and Tom Williams (Chief
Photographer), in accordance with existing regulations, obtained
permission from the Dean of Student Affiars, Dr. Carol Martin, to
work after hours in the Sentinel office and in the darkroom, for
both that night and the following day, and Saturday.
(Apparently, this request infinitely complicated the task of the
security men.) The instructions were delivered in person by Dr.
Martin to one of the guards, and verfication was supplied. (It is
important to note, at this juncture, that it was of vital importance
that the Sentinel staff members be allowed access to the
aforementioned places in order to avoid a week’s delay in the
publication of the paper.) Work went well that night until seven
o’clock the following morning when the Editor and Managing
Editor left for home. The Chief Photographer, after leaving work
at 11:30 had come to the campus in order to develop film of the
Classics Four concert. He left about 2:30 a.m. to return the next
morning to make the necessary prints for reproduction in the
paper. It was when the photographer returned to make the prints
that the difficulties began.

The guard on duty refused Mr. Williams admittance to the
darkroom on the grounds that the instructions he had, covered
only Friday night. When the photographer pressed the guard to
let him in, urging the guard to call either Mr. Richard Hanners or
Dr. Martin, the guard refused saying that Williams must make the
call himself. Williams called but was unable to reach either of the
two people; he left, deeming the situation hopeless. It was around
2:00 p.m. before the Editor and Managing Editor returned to
Kennesaw to try and remedy the situation. Again the guard
refused to admit Williams. When the guard was told that
permission would be secured from Mr. Hanners, he said that
Hanners verification would not suffice. At this point the Editor
blew up saying, “The hell it won’t!” The Managing Editor tried to
relieve his growing hostility by singing a verse out of “Jingle
Bells”, thereby providing the only comic relief in the entire
episode.

When Mr. Hanners was finally reached, and spoke to the guard,
the guard agreed to admit the photographer, demanding of
Hanners a written statement, and saying “You know, Mr.
Hanners, if it isn’t written, you didn’t say it.”” An obvious and
: _xcusable insult to a college administrator and a superioy.

By the time the photographs were finished and all the
additional trips made to Cartersville, where the printer is located,
a delay of over six hours and travel expenses in excess of ten
dollars had been incurred.

It has been said that those filling such positions as security
guards usually haven’t the wherewithal to make decisions on
their own and should not be allowed to deviate from specifically
stated instructions; perhaps this is so. It is more likely, though,
that these people find some sort of fulfillment in asserting their
authority by intimidating students.

In another instance, guards ordered students who were
counting ballots for the recent SGA election (obviously a school
sanctioned activity) to leave the Student Center at the usual
closing time. They were allowed to stay only after Mr. Hanners’
intervention. The actions on the part of this guard can hardly be
constituted as anything but harrassment.

When one places the various aspects of these incidents in their
proper places, they lock together as peices of a jigsaw puzzle,
revealing a picture of those who protect us. They are, some of
then, unintellegent men, who refuse to get along with the people
whom they pretend to protect—and they carry guns.

Consider this: Should a man who is unable to get along with
his fellows be allowed to carry with him a lethal weapon? There is
no alternative than to conclude the negative. However, since we
seem unavoidably burdened with this calibre of overseer, it seems
foolish to allow them to carry guns in our midst.

The argument that guns are part of the Burns’ uniforms is not
weak; it is blatantly stupid. Here is what must be done. First of
all, guns must not be worn at anytime prior to darkness or after
first light, or at antyime in the Student Center when students are
present. Second, if the Burns Agency will not remove the guns,
then another agency must be employed.

All the excuses have become tired and stale; they reek with
ignorance. The time for positive action is well past due.

Gerard Harrison
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Perspective

by Bud Wilson

Tt is the duty of a newspapar to print the news and raise hell,
declared Wilbur F. Storer of the Chicago Times in 1861. Many
U. S. newspapers appear to follow this century old philosphy.
There are, however, newspapers which print virtually only the
news, and there are those papers whose sole objective is to
“Raise hell.”” (i. e., The Great Speckled Bird). Tue latter type
usually appeal only to small segments of society, groups of persons
with similar ideology. There is no single publication which could
boast of appealing to all social groups, let alone all types of
individuals.

What then, is the purpose of a campus newspaper? Would Mr.
Storer tell us ‘‘the duty of a college newspaper is to print school
news and raise hell on campus’’? Perhaps this is a portion of
the function of college newspapers in general, and The Sentinel
in particular, The front page of the November, 1970, edition
of our local publication was somewhat controversial; shouts of
both agreement and disagreement with our form of thanks giving
have issued, Maybs the newspaper was ‘‘raising hell.”” But that
was not the sole objective of the pictoral dinner. The primary
goal was to make neople *tink. If the act of “‘raising hell ” did

in fact make people think, then the question of who agrees and
disagrees is of little importance,

The number of persons orally criticizing articles printed in
The Sentinel does bring unanswered questions to mind: “Why
do the people in disagreement not write to the editor?’’ ‘‘Why
do they not ask to have printed articles relecting their point
of view?”’ ‘“Why are these individuals not contributing members
of the Sentinel staff?’” The simple answer that these people ‘““don’t
give a damn” is unacceptable; they display concern by voicing
disagreement, It can not be that these people are too stupid to
be of asset to the staff; there certainly are, as frequently attested
by the humanities division, no geniuses on the present staff,
Ferhaps some of these people do not possess writing ability;
but, then, although the casuality rate, a number of students do
pass English Composition each quarter,

What then are the functions of a campus newspaper? Ileave
that answer to the reader’s own definition. But somewhere in
thése defintions, and especidlly in the application there of, there
should be a reserved section for abitof hell now and then. I nelther
anticipate uw.’ admit the possibility of a flood of letters in response
to this article. To those in disagreement with the Sentinel, I
have this to say, ‘‘Raise hell, baby.”

5th Column
by
Sunny
Burch

On Tuesday, November 24, the
Kennesaw Forum met to discuss
the coming visit of Mrs, Martha
Gaines and her talk on the Wo.
men’s Liberation movement, The
Forum sponsored and promoted
the visit of Mrs, Gaines in order
that students on campus could
hear more than one side of this
controversial issue.

A meeting of the Forum will
be held on Thursday, December
10. All students are invited to
attend and discuss any issue that
is of importance to them,

Another item that the Forum
is investigating is the planning
of a new park that the State
Parks Commission is building,
The park will be a series of .
nature trails that will start at
the Buford Dam and follow the
Chattahochee River for forty
miles to a location just outisde
of Atlanta. The help and interest
of the public is needed to make
this park a useful success,




Conscientious
Objector

by Tim Rife

'I shall die, but that is all that [ sh all do for death."
Edna Saint Vincent Mlllay

History will probably view the Viethnam War as an Internal
revolution that "went bad". With the intervention of the United
States on one side, and North Vietnam on the other; the issues
of this struggle have been lost, or at least ignored. The purpose
of this article, however, is not a history of the Vietnamese
conflict, but rather, to show how this factor, combined with
some personal beliefs, makes a conscientious objector.

There are several reasons given for our presence in South-
east Asia. They range from the sublime to the ridiculols. President
Nixon says that an immediate withdrawal from Vietnam would
bring about a bloodbath unequaled in human history. Others,
of the John Birch breed, tell us that communism is at the core
of the problem and that the United States must stamp-out com-
munism wherever it lies. Proponents of both reasons are sincere
in their beliefs.

But, since the United States is requiring it's young men, myself
included, to fight this war, it becomes my obligation and right
to investigate the reasons, and to decide for myself whether or
not they are valid.

The people of Vietnam have been fighting for generations. The
Chinese, the Japanese, the French, and the Americans have
all fought these people. This brings us to the real reason behind
the war. Vietnam has become the battleground of Eastern and
Western ideologies. The outcome will determine whether the
people of Vietnam live under capitolism or com nunism. I person-
ally prefer capitolism, but that is not important. What is im-
portant is this: Itis not within myrights to determine the political,
social, or economic destiny of the people of Vietnam. The John
Birchers are half right when they say that communism is at the
core of the problem: but capitolism must accept half the blame.

What about the bloodbath? President Nixon's prediction is ut.
terly ridiculois. There has been a bloodbath in Vietnam for years.
It will continue for as long as people fight there. It seems to
me that death by American napolm is some how more admirable
than death by the communitsts.

All of the previously stated arguments are fine and good, but
they do not alter the fact that we ARE in Vietnam. The question
remaining is: Should I participate in this war? The answer is,
of course, '""mo." I cannot involve myself directly in the efforts
of my country to bring the people of Vietnam around to our way
of thinking. Itis none of my countries business. An ancient Chinese
poet said it very plainly: "From break of day / Till sunset
glow /7 I toll, / I did my well, / I plow my field, / And earn my
food / And drink. / What care 1 / Who rules the land / If1 / Am
left in peace?'" The people of Vietnam are not revolting because
they have nothing better to do. The people do not aid the N. L. F.
to be contrary to the government. These are definite reasons
behind their actions, but they are their reasons. It's not up to
me to decide whether their reasons are valid.

Unfortunately, the Selective Service does not allow it's regis-
trants the luxury of picking andchoosing their wars. A c onscientious

objector must be opposed to war in general and nota war in
particular.

Warfare is a lot like the weather; everyone talks and complains
about it, but nobody seems to be able to do much about it. It
is generally acknowledged that war is man's greatest inhumanity
to his fellow man. Very few people will argue that. And yet man
still participates in this crime. All the proud and idealistic talk
is drowned out in the rush for arms when peaceful discussion
fails.

One of the truly heavy questions that the draft board lays on
you is this: "If your mother was being raped, would you kill
if you had to, to protect her?" This is just one of the many
questions of judgement that a conscientious objector must ask
himself on order to discover the strength of his convictions.
Of course a person would do everything possible to stop such a
crime, but he will not kill the rapists' family, burn his house
and destroy the entire community, and he certainly won't take
his mother into an are where swch crimes are known to be common.

When it begins to rain, the intelligent persons goes inside.
The rain still continues, but the person is not affected by it.
If a young man requests and recieves the status of a conscientious
objector, he does not put an end to warfare; no great things are
accomplished. But he has taken a moral stand that he will not
be put into a situation where he has to kill one of his fellow
human beings.

The life of a man is a precious thing. My life's my own: it
is not something that can be regimented and channelled unless
I choose to do so. I expect the same treatment from others
but, unfortunately, I have no control over that. How can Ilive
my life as I please if Ideny that right to someone else by putting
a bullet through his head?
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Letters to the Editors

About That Review

Dear Editor:

In reply to your comments on the Classic IV concert, Ifeel
you were terribly mistaking your views with the opinions of a
lot of other K. J. C. students. Ifeel they gave an excellent show.
We just had a lousey audience. It is a known fact thata group
can give a lot better show when they have an active audience.
I feel you have a bad attitude about all of the activities that go
on at K. J. C. I feel you were looking for a hard-rock group.
I'm sure it was pretty well understood that they were not that
kind of group before we hired them. Maybe some of us enjoy
that kind of music and paid to hear thatkind of music. In my
opinion they gave a good concert. In short, when did you become
a qualified critic. The Classic IV has made an awful lot of money
so someone likes them. RIGHT111

Rodney K. May, Barkley Wike, Frederick E. Tidwell, Dlanne
Mansell, Don Byess, Debbie Lance, John Collins, Mlckl West-
brook, Michael Amos, Phyllis Abner, Bill Chrisohon, Linda

Brantley,

Laurie Hazelquist, Pat Hughes, Pat Puckett, Frank

Hubner, Sandra Landrum, Mike Williamson, Danny Norman, Mark
Sullivan, Danny Hulsey and Perving Kemp.

Armament

To the Editor:

When one sees the security
guards with their revolvers
strapped to their hips, one can-
not help but feel how inadequate
this armament is with the mul-
titudes of criminals and diabol-
ical fiends that go here during
the day and commit all sorts
of hideous crimes. The school,
the teachers, and the students
deserve greater protection.

A few suggestions are in or-
der. Place two guards armed
with sub-machine guns at the
entrance and exit of the lunch
counter. They will make sure
that anybody who tries to get a
free cup of coffee, a doughnut,
or a hamburger will get his
desserts by spraying him lib-
erally with machine-gun bullets.
Any person shot by ac-
cident from these bursts can
always be called an accessory.

Another good point to say a-
bout this is that after a couple
of such incidents more people
will retreat to the library where
they should have been in the
first place.

People have made a case for
forcing anybody filching food to
eat it, saying it would be worse
punishment.

A sniper placed on the roof
of the humanities building would
soon discourage any wild-eyed,

SENTINEL

Advisor

Editor

Business Manager
Managing Editor (acting)
Chief Photographer
Social Editor

Secretary

Assistant Photographers

Typist
Cartoonist
Artist

Feature Writers

Staff Writers

Assistant Busienss Manager
Sports Editor

Sports Reporter

hard core fanatics fromthrowing
frisbees on the quadrangle.

Since cheating leads to worse
things, place land mines and
booby traps along the out-of-
bounds lines of the volley ball
courts and football fieldsto catch
any would be cheater in case
he was thinking about not tell-
ing. The people that would have
been honest and admitted that
they stepped out-of-bounds will
have to be a little more care-
ful.

It might cost a little bit of
money to keep repairing the gym
floor and footfields, but one has
to admit that it is well worth
it.

Three mortar teams zeroed-
In on the parking lot would soon
stop the traffic violations and
wreckless driving. More people
will buy their car tags also.
We can use this money for the
land mines and booby traps.

Guards armed with a can of
mace and gas masks will be
placed in all faculty and s tudent
restrooms to prevent perverted
sex maniacs from writing on
the walls.

Last but not least, we should
have self-destructing devices on
all telephones to stop anybody
from using slugs.

Rodger Carroll

STAFF

James F. Keith
Gerard Harrison
David Russell
Bud Wilson
Tom Williams
Sheila Tippin
Marie Groover
Frank Locklear, Ron Ebright,
Renny Austin
Pat Stedman
Steve Chalfont
Chuck Gillian

Tim Rife, David Stahl, Jack Long,

Jim Westmoreland

Joan Eason, Mike Anderson
Vicki Rusk

Mike Fredericks

Chuck Neal
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Applications are currently being accepted for Business Manager
and Managing Editor of the Sentinel. Interested partied contact

Mr. Hanners or the Editor.

Righf On,
Brother!

EDITORS:

Just read your review of the
recent Classics IV concert at
Kennesaw Junior College and we
agree with you 100%. It is about
time someone showed them for
what they really are—a "bubble-
gum" music group that takes
money from the 9-14 year old
age group and from unsuspecting
schools and colleges like K.J.C.
Keep up the good work.

Tom Burke
Cathy Carter
Andrea Heppard
Mary Maltbie
Adrian Burleigh
Terry F. Snutt
Cherie Beddingfield
Mary Sheridan
David Adamson
David E. McDowell 11
Susan Armistead
Tommy Lester
Judy McClenaghan
Ken Dunn
J. T. Walraven
Jean Campbell
George H. Morris
W. T. Dodsworth
Robert W. Syputa
Marie Groover
Tony Festa
Steve Lambert
Joan Eason
Tom Williams
Jack Long
Bud Wilson
Rodney Temples
Donna Grimes
Bob Shippee
Tommy Kilby
Jimmy Robles
Peggy Brooke

Neon Fantasy
by
Mike

Fredericks

Christmas is the time of year
we get our pocketbooks cleaned,
or extremely large bill from
Georgia Power, and our eyes
blurred by the Neon Fantasy
that surrounds us.

The true meaning of Christ-
mas has either been forgotten
or liquidated by the waves of
Materialism and Commerciliza-
tion. We have failed to bother
about this because it has been
heaped upon us in such large
doses it is Impossible to con-
sume the true meaning.

Christmas has become the
playground of toy manufacturers
and Neon Fantasys-a Neon Fan-
tasy such as that monstrosity of
lights at the top of Rich's in
Atlanta, and anywhere else. Take
a look around you and you will
clearly see a Neon Fantasy.

Remember this often when you
go shopping Downtown. Christ
was not born In Bethlem, but In
a lighted Manger scene in a
department store window in tha
land of Neon Monstrosities.



