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A Stain in Our History

| was only one when the tragedy of the
tower struck. I'd turn two in six days. By the
time | was five, the story of the sniper in the
tower, along with all the other stories of the
sixties, like the deaths of great men, the
shooting of civilians at Ohio State, | would
know these stories by heart.

But although | knew these stories were real,
that they had happened, | had no depth of
their meaning, of their place in history. That
reality would come later.

Re-enactments are such a tricky act.
Depending on the use of narrative, of footage,
of realism, Re-enactments can teach.

| learned of the Tower sniper first through
a movie. A movie that tried to show the real-
ism of the moment, of the panic, the chaos. |
can't tell you the name of it, or who was in it
(except | do know that Peter Bonerz of “The
Bob Newhart Show” was in it. He played a
reporter) or who directed it. But the images of
people scattering around the campus, trying
desperately to get out of the line of fire—
wherever that was—made me want to
investigate this stain in our history further.

From there, | studied documentaries,
watched television specials—basically what-
ever | could get my hands on. And to this day,
this story still intrigues me, stills draws my
attention. | can’t explain why | care about it
's0. Perhaps it just reminds of a time | would
never know, of a time when | was born and
the world seemed all together wonderful and
tragic.

A few months ago | caught the last 45 min-
utes of that movie. My wife and | were flip-
ping around the channels as usual when we
stopped upon that film. It took me a few min-
utes to remember | had seen it before. | tried
to tell my wife all about the event, but she
knew. She knew.

And as we watched that film, of people in
peril, dying, fleeing, | thought about what it
must have been like to be there. | thought
about the people who died, and the people
whose world of learning was suddenly turned
into a world of fear. | still mourn for those
people on that day, now so long ago.
lan Stewart

San Francisco, CA

e

No, | don’t remember that day in August in

1966, although 1 was alive. More than likely |
was riding my bicycle to the beach that day
because | was just a 12-year-old kid and | lived
on the coast in California at the time.

| remember hearing about Charles Whitman
but I don't recall giving it much more thought
than: “I'm glad | don't live in Texas. Those peo-
ple like guns out there.”

As for the memorial to the murder victims
the day Charles went crazy | don‘t like it. | am
very sorry for these people and their families,
but in today’s emotionally unstable social cli-
smate, a memorial is bound to plant the seed in
some other crackpot’s brain to repeat Charles
Whitman’s grizzly deed. Just let the people
rest. They are gone.

Memorials to tragedies and human cruelty
are examples of morbid sentimentality. Did
the Auschwitz Camp ‘memorial’ in Poland
remind the Hutu and Tutsi people in Rwanda,
or the Serbs and the Croatians that ethnic
genocide is despicable? No.

People have honeymoon photos taken in
front of the Colosseum in Rome, despite the
fact that this structure is a monument to
human brutality where people where maimed
and tortured for hundreds of years for the
bloodthirsty crowds’ amusement. Now the
Colosseum is considered romantic. Go figure.

Forget the monument to the dead of the
Austin Tower, open the tower to the public
again, get a refreshment booth on the obser-
vation deck (if there’s room for it) and let peo-
ple enjoy the view.

There are too many nice days to let go to
waste in this life just because some poor psy-
chopath lost his mind one day and started
shooting innocent people from atop that
tower. It's over. Forget it.

Sincerely,

Chris Morton
Encinitas, CA

Irony of a Shotgun Shell

About 2 years ago, my aunt, a UT alumni
who now lives in South Carolina came back
to Austin to visit us, and we went to show
her the UT campus again for old times’
sake...we took her over to Jester dorm where
she stayed in the 60s, the Cadeau, and other
landmarks around campus, including the
Tower. '

Well, | always have found it interesting to
talk about Whitman, and all the stories peo-
ple tell who were there when he opened fire
on the people below. Well, while standing on
the south ground of the main building, my
aunt began to tell the story of what hap-
pened when she was there. This particular
story began to sound a lot like some of the
others | heard, so instead of concentrating
on her, | started to look around, when |
noticed something in the bushes.

When | went up to it, it was a used shot-
gun shell, which | found pretty ironic. | know
Whitman had used some sort of rifle when
he opened fire, and not a shotgun, but the
whole idea of what had happened there so
many years ago, and this single shell sitting
there was pretty amazing.

Zack Fogelman
Natural Sciences Freshman

DEDICATION

“Our Tower” is dedicated to the
memory of all humans who have lost
their lives and loved ones to random

maniacal violence, especially those

on this campus in 1966 and, more

recently, in Littleton, Colorado and
all across Yugoslavia and Iraq.




More Letters

With His Last Breath...

As a native Austinite, | have loved the
University of Texas for as long as | can remem-
ber. | am presently a sophomore at UT and
ecstatic about the planned reopening of the
University’s flagship edifice. The observation
deck of the tower is said to have one of the
most remarkable views of campus and the
City of Austin but, sadly it is a view my gener-
ation has not been able to see. In fact, as a
child, the closed observation deck was an
accepted fact of life for me, like a toddler
accepts the notion a "green light means go.”

However, | was determined that one day |
would take that elevator ride up to the deck if
| did so with my very last breath. Thanks to
President Faulkner and the Board of Regents,
| will probably be able to enjoy tower visits for
the next sixty years of my life. As we
approach a new millennium | can think of no
better way for the University to begin anew.
The tower will represent academia, the arts,
and the athletic endeavors that are the true
characteristics of UT. _

Charles Whitman lived diagonally from my
grandparents. My great-grandfather, had
been staying with grandma and grandpa dur-
ing 1966 so that he could be cared for. OnJuly
31st, when Whitman began packing his car
with rifles, my great-grandfather was watch-
ing him from the backyard. “What are you
doing?” he asked. Whitman replied, "I'm
going hunting!” The rest is history. | believe
those who lost their lives the following day
should be honored with a memorial on cam-
pus.

Now grandma and grandpa rent out their
old home, and the former Whitman home
does not keep occupants long. Why is it that
humanity is afraid to go where bad things
occurred? Painful memories perhaps. But
addressing the memories can help us move on,
and we can be a better people because of it.
Sincerely,

Randy Ortega :
Liberal Arts Sophomore

More Like Europe

One of the things | loved best about study-
ing abroad in Europe was having the chance
to view the entire city and surrounding coun-
tryside from the top of a tower. Many towers
existed for the benefit of the people.

Everyone at UT should also have the chance
to see campus and Austin from the tower,
which is the symbol of our university. Why
should it be closed off and remembered only
for one or two bad incidents that happened
there?

Co muzes udelat dnes, neodkladej na zitrek.
(Don't put off for tomorrow what you can do
today.)

Michelle Flippin
Education Sophomore

‘the shooting.

Memories of August 1, 1966

Yes, | was on campus that day, in the old
physics building (Painter Hall) just north of the
tower, fourth floor. | and my family used to
enjoy the view from the tower, before it was
closed and we often took out-of-town visitors
there. Being very familiar with the deck and
the stairs leading to it, we could easily imagine
what was going on up there during and after
It has been the scene of more
than one tragedy, and | can understand the
decision that was made to close it.

However, | shall be happy to see it open again
so that others can enjoy that view. :

The Department of Astronomy occupied half
the top floor in Painter Hall. We were sched-
uled for a faculty meeting during the noon
hour, in the departmental library on the north
side of the building. That coincided with the
time of the event; we carried on and when the
meeting ended | left the building for a shorte
time (probably not a good thing to have done,
in hindsight). It seemed as if there were people
with rifles behind every building corner. A
good many people had brought guns on cam-
pus and were trying to get a shot at the tower;
| don't believe they were in fact discouraged
from doing so by the campus police.

One of the sad memories | have of that day
was seeing the obituary page in the Austin
paper the following few days: it was roughly
doubled from its usual daily listings, which in
those days was about half a page.

Another was listening to one of the news
commentators, on KTBC (now KLBJ) | think;
well-known but | don’t now remember his
name. He was reciting a list of those killed, and
among them was his own grandson.

Most sincerely,

Robert G. Tull

Senior Research Scientist
McDonald Observatory
Department of Astronomy

Tower Poet

Give me a break. There are far too many
important things in life than to be concerned
about going on a tower. Sure I'll go, but to
write poetry?

Ode To a Tower
Oh,How | love thee, let me count the floors.
One flight, two flights, I'm closer to the top.

Three flights, four flights, my lungs are gonna

pop.

Five flights, six flights, | think I'm gonna’ die.
seven flights, eight flights | ask myself, "Oh,
Why?” ]

Nine flights, Ten flights, the air is getting
thin.

Eleven flights, twelve flights’l cannot catch
my wind. '

Thirteen flights, Thirteen flights, Thirteen
flights -

Is there a 13th floor in the Tower?

Duane Fish

Pharmacy Senior

Historical Perspectives
As a UT student from 1964-1971, | knew the

top floors of the tower first as the home of the
classics department. Prof. Battle, who was
briefly a UT president in the teens, | think, and
was chairman of the building committee for
many years, put a very nice library on the top
floor for his classics department.

On August 1, 1966, | was delivering food to a
dormitory about a mile north when Whitman
gunned down another Bob Boyer, a physicist.
My wife to be was not pleased to hear on the
radio that “Bob Boyer” had been killed, but she
was glad to see me later.

The main use of the tower in those days was
as the “stacks” for the central library, most of
which has been since moved to the PCL. In
those days, to get a book, one went to the
front desk of what is now the Science Library,
got the call number from the card catalogue,
turned in a written request at the desk, and
then waited for about 15 minutes. During this
time, the request would be sent by pneumnatic
tube up to the appropriate floor, someone
would fetch your book, and then your book
was shipped down a special book elevator. If
you were a graduate student or an especially
lucky undergrad, you could get a “stack per-
mit”, which allowed you to wander through
the stacks, using its two person elevator, and
to sit at one of the many carrels that were
found near the windows on each floor. What a
quiet place the stacks were.

| started as a faculty member in 1981. Getting
the chance to have an office on the 20th floor
was quite a pleasure, nostalgically. At first, the
soth floor was largely an empty floor, filled -
with empty book shelves — surplus space
where excess computer science faculty were
stored. But when Dijkstra came, UT fixed up
the 20th floor very nicely, and when Dijkstra
moved to Taylor, | got his beautiful, woodpan-
elled office, which affords lovely views of the
west and north campus.

| haven’t been up to the top of the tower
since 1970, and | look forward to its reopening
this spring. | wonder if one can still see the
remains of the many bullets that were fired at

Whitman, as one still could in 1970.

Few people visit the basement of the tower.
| only learned about this vast, dungeonous
cavern when pulling the first ethernet, in 1984
or so, between the tower, Painter, and RLM.
Few realize, | suspect, that UT is nicely con-
nected underground with spacious tunnels for
utilities. You can walk from practically any
building to any other underground, with the
proper keys.

A quaint fact about the tower is the exis-
tence of rather large airshafts that go from top
to bottom, in the corners. A skilled climber
could easily scramble from one floor to anoth-
er through these shafts, which we mainly have
used for running computer cables.

Bob Boyer
Computer Sciences Professor



Faulkner’s Focus Opens Deck

Larry Faulkner had been UT
president all of two weeks when
the proposal hit his desk. For
decades, students devised all sorts
of plans and proposals to re-open
what they considered the heart of
UT—its monumental, oft-glowing
Tower.

Haunted for nearly 33 years by
sniper Charles J. Whitman and
closed to the public for a quarter
century, the UT Tower is finally
re-opening. There will be no
chance of another massacre, no
option of suicide, for when the
public is allowed onto one of its
most adored possessions, a securi-
ty barrier and guards will be in
place. ‘

"The University, at a very deep
level, wants the Tower to stand
for more positive things,”
Faulkner recently told a- class
studying the Tower and public
memory. "My belief is that if we
broaden the experience of the
Tower, then people will go beyond
the negatives. The negatives are
there, they are going to be there.”

Faulkner is a realist, and he’s
seen his share of tragedy, witness-
ing the aftermath of Whitman's
fateful trip to the Tower only
three years after he saw John F.
Kennedy killed in Dallas. He
knows all the risks involved in re-
opening the Tower, and he knows
about the heavy costs. But he also
knows what the Tower means to
this community, the state and the
nation.

"It stands here as an important
symbol of the University, but it's
not a personal symbol,” Faulkner
said, recounting his own nostalgic
memories of the Tower. Faulkner
attended UT from 1966 to 1969,
and says that his position as an
alumnus separates him from his
predecessors, who refused every
proposal to re-open the Tower.

*l have a broader interest in the
Tower and feel strongly that the
experience from the Tower is not
just another nice view. Texas is a
state with a very strong self-iden-
tity, which has its positives and its
negatives, but it's undeniably and
overwhelmingly positive,”
Faulkner said. “But if you ask peo-
ple what is the most important
concentration of public ownership
in Texas, that Texans can look at
and say 'This is a part of us, a part
of our culture, it belongs to us and
we're proud of it,’ their answer is
the Capitol complex and the

University. And that’s what you
look out on from up there. There’s
this powerful sense of personal
pride and ownership that comes
from that experience. It's akin to
what you see from the
Washington Monument.

"l want people in Texas to feel
like they own this University, that
it's theirs and they can use it.
Having the experience at the top

of the Tower is a way to promote’

that among the broader public.
They don’t have to come here to
study, they don't have to be alum-
ni, they don‘t have to have stu-
dents in their family, they just
have to go to the Tower.”

Faulkner is a renegade in the UT
power structure, which has kept
the Tower permanently shut since
October, 1974, following another
suicide. (There have been eight
since it was built in 1937.)

In the late 8o0s, students pro-
posed opening an indoor coffee-
house on the 27th Floor, with
space for sightseeing. Today, visi-
tors to the Tower's upper floors
are met with signs near the win-
dows that warn plainly, “No
Sightseeing From This Floor.”

Times are clearly changing at UT,
Before the new millennium, the

campus will reclaim its most treas-
ured perk, and welcome the first
public statue to a minority. “The
life of the University,” a phrase
Faulkner mentions at virtually
every public event, seems headed
for a more inclusive future, if not
decades late.

While Faulkner deserves credit
for his daring mission to re-open
the Tower, it is unlikely he devised
his plan alone. He knew he was
succeeding a popular president,
Robert Berdahl, and he knew stu-
dents here were embroiled in one
of the nation’s uglier affirmative
action battles. He could sense that
people were losing or questioning
their relationship with what is
arguably one of the finest learning
institutions in the world.

"l have felt that UT has, over the
last 30 years, become somewhat
more isolated from the public of
Texas,” Faulkner said. “I've always
felt that we have to take advan-
tage of the unifying power the
Tower is a symbol for.”

So when the student proposal
slid onto his desk last year,
Faulkner wasted no time.

*I was asked by students to look
at the issue. They gave me a pro-
posal not too long after | got here,

but I had already started thinking
about it a bit in the transition
between my appointment and
when | actually showed up,”
Faulkner said.

The proposal is worth noting,
because it is evidence that stu-
dents—who  represent two
decades of Tower activists—are as
responsible for re-opening the
Tower as Faulkner, Students Heidi
Baker, Duane Pozza and Martha
Shelton submitted the proposal on
April 27, 1998. .

"Students at the University of
Texas are looking for a means of
identifying with their campus and,
from a student’s first taste of cam-
pus life at freshman orientation to
commencement, the Tower pro-
vides just that,” Shelton wrote in
the proposal.

Indeed, UT uses countless
images of its Tower in the massive
public relations campaign it main-
tains. Commercials, brochures,
catalogs and publications all cele-
brate the campus as if the Tower
is the center of the party, and it is
usually shown lit. Yet when stu-
dents and visitors arrive here, they
find out what wasn’t mentioned —
you can’t go up there,

While the actual plans to carry
out the Tower’s transformation
from forbidden zone to public
space are still not finalized, they
differ largely from the student
proposal. Students imagined a stu-
dent organization that would lead
tours to the top, and didn‘t pro-
vide for the security barrier or
modernization of the Tower’s tiny
elevators.

No final price has been set for
individual visits to the deck, and
Faulkner said it might end up cost-
ing nothing. "I wouldn’t rule that
out right now,” he said. “These
questions really haven’t been
answered yet.”

Mysteries notwithstanding, the
Tower moves ever closer to its big
day. Some people will never make
it to the top. Millions of others
after them  will, and that is
Faulkner’s goal.

"It's important for people to
have a positive experience with
the Tower in a personal way,” he
said. “You don't get that experi-
ence going over there to pay your
bills.”

—By Joshua Fischer
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Will a Ritual Work?

The Vision of Asian Studies Professor John Nelson

omething  besides
chance caused me to
bump into a former
professor that April day,
right near the Littlefield
House, in the shadow of
the University of Texa
Tower.
"There’s a famili

gent assistant
T Asian Studies.

ture, to
1,000 years
purification wo
for the Univers
said.

By bringing in a core o
“religious specialists” to
conduct a ritual cleansing,
Nelson believes the Tower
can enter this new era
with a clean slate,

“In the countries and

reality of the Tower that

societies where | work in
East Asia, and in the
Native American culture,
they have this tradition of
purificati
cle :

re-opened. In-the remain-
ing months beforehand, he
hopes the University will
listen to his idea and con-
ing.in the group
see

of spedi
his fantasy to fu

He recommends a grotip
that includes, but is not
limited to: a MNative
American shaman; a

) € attempt to calm
dnd control those spirits
that may be lingering.
“Because the Tower has
so much negative history
associated with it, despite Buddhist priest; a Catholic
its  positive presence, priest; a Shinto priest; and
there’s always that shad- a Protestant minister.
ow there, the alternate They would gather for a
very private ritual con-
ducted upon the observa-
tion deck, and then for a
public ritual in front of the
Tower on the South Mall.
From our conversation, |
can tell that Nelson is a bit
worried about the reaction
to his non-traditional, yet
highly appropriate idea
He fears that some p
might not understa
Asian-influenced m
tions behind such a
mony.
| tried to convince him
at fearing what may
ult is not as important
ing the right thing.
eed, to an extent.
so much that the

can't escape,” he

. ople
assurance

at the right thing has
been done, the bases have
been covered. We'd show
that we are sensitive to-

ally recognized expert o
Shinto, who incidentally
will be on leave in Japan
when the Tower is finally

Ject matter is Asia, man

the broad-based, diverse,
multiethnic, multinational
student body.”

Clearly, Nelson has done
a bit of independent think-
ing about the Tower since
he came to work here in
I have always called
ernal spaces of the

To ze-like,” while
Nelson it as :a
“labyrinth.

*Oh, man, e’s that
Tower,” Nelson called

thinking when he'
itin 1994. “It gave
creeps. Still does.”
Back then, Nelson ha
finished graduate sch
and was teaching cours
on Japanese religion in t
Seattle area.

“Then | came down here
where there’s this big,
prominent Tower that
ed to be calling out
me sort of ritual to
h its dark history,”

en trust the experts,
specially when the sub-

of whose countries hav
5,000 years of hist
from which to learn.

The beautiful, ne
process of ritua
certainly

th all the
ialists needed
ual. He figures
row his idea out
e, looking for the
hance that others might
be interested in helping it
happen. According to
Nelson, the process would
be easy to accomplish, as
long as there is enough
support. Count me in.

= By Joshua Fischer ————————.




The Tower is Hc
Hopes and Dre
Rallies, Protests

By Nicole Tomich

rom a desk that

sits beneath a win-

dow on the 4th

floor of the Texas
Student Union, one can
see the west clock atop the
UT Tower against a bril-
liant blue sky.

The chimes that sound
every quarter-hour remind
a diligent student exactly
hhow long he or she has
been studying. On that
same clear day, one may
also find many students
basking in the sunlight on
the stairs at the base of the
Tower. '

The students at UT quick-
ly catch on to the Tower’s
brilliance shortly after
they begin their years
here. Likewise, the admin-
istration has realized tt
Tower's impact on
campus communit
has begun u'si‘ng it

does not se
ter of student li

The use of the To
positive icon for publi
relations is legitimate
because the Tower serves
as the center for student
functions and student life,
as well as a symbol of pride

and achievement shared
by the Texas community.

The welcoming event for
all freshman students is a
program during the first
week of school called
“Gone to Texas.” The
event is a student’s first
chance to congregate at
the base of the Tower with
thousands of other fresh-
man. | will never forget
the year | attended “Gone
to Texas.”

The featured speaker was
Tom Penders, the former
basketball «coach, and
though | don’t remember
his speech, | remember
him pointing to his new
freshman players.

Everyone turned to see a
~group of heads stlckmg up

South Mall bene
Tower fill with students

 Tower.

ready to cheer for the
football team or basketball
team. Everyone goes wild
when Alpha Phi Omega, a
National Co-ed Service
Organization, unleashes
the huge Texas Flag from
the 4th floor, covering the
entire front of the Main
Building.

Also, | recently part
pated in a campuswid
ent show called
Review. The

stage at.the ba
Tower for all of the
ipating organizationis to
display their talents.
free Friday night .

drew a crowd bigger than |

had ever seen at the
ven students who are

py with some aspect
life hoose the

nt|1

i~ ry. The sharing of a symbol

“dor.

windows in

our University is valid
because it is home to
meaningful physical func-
tions that unite the cam-
pus community through
its symbolism.

When a physical object is
attributed to an event in
time, the object can
become a symbolic memo-

represents, and

are In

The clock tower has
become more than just a
building, but symbolizes
student life at UT. The
tower as an icon repre-
sents not just our universi-
but also stands for
pride, ownership, = and

% NStranger, when the
Tower comes

UT students know they ve

exéctly what the

into view, that

e number
ined in the office
honor of

"Strangely,
when the

Tower comes
into view, UT
students know
they‘ve reached
the place that
becomes their

home no
matter how
long their
stay.”

Heisman trophy winner,
Ricky Williams. That
evening, the Tower gave
everyone a sense of pride
and the feeling that just by
going to UT they could
share in Ricky's accom-
plishments.

There are those who
argue that because the
Tower primarily houses
administrative offices, it is
nothing more than just
another office building.

Undeniably, that is how
the Tower is filled, but that
ry efficient use
fact that stu-
tuition
of the

number one-__b il
campus. ' -
It is almost comfo
to know that the
money you ever spent

‘sing at the
all ceremonies,
Eyes of Texas” is a

_ reminder that all of their

efforts on the UT campus
are being “watched” by the
clock eyes on that great
Tower.




F ACK—September 18, 1991

UTPD Officer Prevented

Another Tower Massacre

n a fateful
September after-
noon in 1991, the

University of Texas was

nearly the scene of anoth-

er mass murder. Though
John H. Oliver was no
Charles Whitman, the dis-
gruntled student appeared
to have every intention of
murdering then-President
William Cunningham, car-
rying a loaded .357
Magnum and 92 rounds of
ammunition into
Cunningham’s suite of
offices on the Tower's
fourth floor.

Oliver didn’t murder any-
one, but he certainly tried,
firing his weapon only
inches away from the face
of UT Police officer Don
Marquez. The 26-year vet-
eran officer, who earned a
medal of valor and lost 20
percent of his hearing
after the ordeal, calmly
recounted that bizarre
day, one that once again
indelibly marked this
University’s trigger-happy
history.

After a long struggle
with the feisty Oliver,
Marquez restored order
single-handedly, while his
colleagues dealt with a
rowdy student demonstra-
tion against tuition hikes
just outside on the West
Mall’s Free Speech Area.

*l had a very, very close
call,” Marquez said, his
voice wavering. “If | hadn't
jerked my head when | did,
I wouldnt be here right
now.” :

This conversation took
place in the outside lobby
of President Larry
Faulkner’s office, one of
the most royal locales
inside the Tower. Just
inside the glass-paneled
doors nearly eight years
ago, Oliver tried his
Whitmanesque crusade,
only he couldnt see
Marquez, who—for some
“odd reason”—was sitting
with his back to the win-

Marquez survives
a close call in the
President’s Office,
stops disgruntled

student with gun.
R T

dow, a “no-no for every
police officer,” he said. Yet,

that critical mistake may
have saved a bunch of
lives.

Today, Marquez often
relieves fellow Officer
Norm Arn, who most peo-
ple likely mistake for
Faulkner’s secretary upon
entering the outer lobby.
Arn’s desk, complete with
name plate, computer and
phone, looks just like a sec-
retary’s station. But Arn
has a far different agenda
than any of Faulkner’s sec-
retaries, and he carries a

gun.
Thanks to the 1991 inci-
dent, the President’s

Office is quarded at all
times by a plainclothes
commissioned officer. Arn
said he spends most of his
time giving out directions,
but his primary duty is to
“diplomatically screen all
visitors to the President'’s
Office.”

“This is a sensitive area,
and | am here to diffuse
any situation before it
begins,” Arn.said. Formerly
a street officer, Arn notes
that his position—which
he’s held since 1993 —gives
him a better chance to use
his college skills. He gradu-
ated from the University
of Texas, Arlington with a
degree in speech commu-
nication.

Arn is congenial and
welcoming to fourth floor
visitors, essentially ensur-
ing that no one slips into
the President’s Office
without first passing his
scrutiny. He said he does-
n‘t know if other universi-
ties offer this type of pro-
tective service to their
presidents, but that con-

sidering UT's history, his
post is necessary.

The Final Straw

“The Olivér incident was
the final - straw,” Arn
remembers. “There was a
series of events at the
University at that time
that were controversial,
mainly involving divest-
ment from South Africa
and freedom of speech
protests. Marchers would
come here and disrupt the
office by demanding to see
the president.”

Oliver had been a com-
puter science freshman
until he dropped out sev-
eral days before he
showed up with his gun.
He was acting independ-
ently of the ongoing
protest on the West Mall,
though his motives are still
unclear. Reports indicate
that Oliver was unhappy
with how UT treated him,
and that he wanted to
seize control of the
President’s Office and
force him to resign at qun-
point.

Though Cunningham was
not in " his office "when
Oliver barged in, Marquez
said Oliver was there to kil
someone,

"It's hard to say what he
was going to do,” Marquez
said. “During his confes-
sion, he said that he had
bought the gun from
McBride’s, and two boxes
of ammunition, then the
following day he went to a
firing range by Manor, and
fired eight rounds at a tar-
get, just to see if he could
actually fire the weapon.
Then he came back to
school and was sitting on
the West Mall - debating
when he was going to do
it.

"When he came up, he
had a goal and a mission,
and his mission was to get
to the President by

lawyers

Photo Courtesy Steve Olson

UTPD Officer Don Marquez saved the President’s Office from a
potentially deadly confrontation in 1991. He refires next year.

whichever means possible,
It's hard to say whether he
was going to kill the presi-
dent, but when somebody
goes to the extremes of
pointing a loaded weapon
at somebody’s face and
then shooting it at a police
officer in uniform...”

Marquez leaves the rest
to individual conjecture.
He doesn’t dwell much on
John Oliver these days, fol-
lowing his civil suit and
Oliver's eventual nine-
month jail sentence in
1996. Following the shoot-
ing, Oliver was expelled
from UT, though he tried
unsuccessfully to re-enroll
a few years ago, Marquez
said.

"He had some of the best
in the state”
Marquez said. “I had a
meeting with his parents,
and we found out that
Oliver had mental prob-
lems, but his parents never
accepted that their son
was actually sick.”

Marquez received an
38,000 settlement from
his civil suit against Oliver,
though he was seeking s1
million. As a result of the
incident, Marquez also
was honored with the
Chief Donald R. Cannon
Distinguished Police
Officer Award, which pro-
vided him with a plaque
and s3,000.

Officer Marquez is retir-
ing next year, coinciding
with the re-opening of the
Tower’s observation deck.
Haunted for 33 years by
Whitman’s infamous mas-
sacre and a spate of
demoralizing suicides, the
Tower is the scene of
many past tragedies.

In a day and age far more

violent than the sixties or
seventies, some people
fear a continuation of the
Tower’s sad history once
the deck re-opens. Others
welcome the re-opening as
a | new  chapter " oin
University history, one
that accepts and finally
dismisses the past horrors.

Marquez said he doesn’t
envy the officers who will
patrol the Tower’s deck.

“Whoever’s up there is
always going to have to be
on their toes,” he said, not
really sure if opening the
Tower is a good idea.

"You never know how
the human brain works.
You never know how a
person is going to react.
And you never know when
a person has a mental
problem. When you
encounter a person on a
one-to-one basis, you
don‘t know what that per-
son is thinking. You don‘t
know what that person
has been through. You
don’t know if that person
has family problems, or
personal problems, or
financial problems. So you
never know a person’s
breaking point.”

Noting that UT currently
has fewer police officers
than it did in the seventies,
yet double the student
population, Marquez
stood, walked toward the
elevator and smiled know-
ingly, as if his upcoming
retirement will finally sep-
arate him from the chaos
that frequently abounds at
the University of Texas, a
school marked by its
haunting tragedies as well
as its glowing triumphs:

—By Joshua Fischer



Analyzing

Along with the Tower, the Littlefield Memorial
and its statues represent the University of Texas.
But do they?

We may never know who first called the South Mall
buildings and statues the “Six-Pack.” We do, however, get
_tolive with this true Texas-style moniker every time

someone refers to the gorgeous, sprawling area beneath
the Tower and just in front of the larger-than-life statues
of Jefferson Davis and Woodrow Wilson.

sgix-Pack” could refer to the six somewhat identical
buildings found beyond the South Mall, including Rainey,
Parlin and Batts Halls, among others. Or perhaps it refers
to the six statues, not counting George Washington, that
decorate the area, including Robert E. Lee and Albert
Sidney Johnston. Either way, when one thinks of the "Six-
Pack,” this area immediately comes to mind.

What might not come to mind is the controversial
nature of the men eternally captured in bronze, and the
man who financed their creation, Major George '
Washington Littlefield. The six statues, along with the
Littlefield Fountain, comprise the Littlefield Memorial.

s _the Confederate president and generals of the dis-
junct and far-flung Littlefield Memorial continue to be
something of a liability in UT’s high-profile struggle to
recruit more black students and professors,” writes Avrel
Seale, editor of Texas Alcalde, the normally conservative
Texas Exes publication. ‘

Today, University regents no longer randomly install
statues on campus, but Littlefield, appointed as a regent
in 191, did everything he could to ensure the livelihood of
the Confederacy on campus. He even donated 3100,000
to promote the study of Southern history at UT, due to
his belief that textbooks featured a Northern bias.

Over the years, people have come to question the
integrity of the men Littlefield permanently immortalized
on the University’s most picturesque landscape. Does the
University really want Woodrow Wilson and Jefferson
Davis as the offcial greeters to the Main Building?

These men speak to the past, not the future.

In 1998, students Ed Donovan, Zan Dumbadze, Jemima
Pierre and Tamela Saldana collected reactions to the "Six-
Pack,” offering huge sheets of paper for passersby to
record their opinions, wishes and sentiments.

“Through various activities on the South Mall, including
the presentation of alternate statues, we sought to dis-
cover students and others’ understandings of the histories
represented by the six-pack monuments,” states a
brochure created by the group.

$ome of the anonymous responses gathered by the stu-
dents are found on the next page. We thank them for

sharing their research with the community.
! —Joshua Fischer




What do you think about the statues in this mall
‘and the history they represent?

“ think what’s more interesting are the bible and Confederate
quotes throughout the campus. Whatever happened to separation
of church and state? | also find it disturbing that the great women
of the state were never chosen to be memorialized. Very typical,
however, of a Southern state which consistently pushes for institu-
tionalized racism and sexism.”

“This school glorifies war and promotes ambition for power.”
“The current statues are texts not about the essential values of

some imaginary university, but about the interests and memory of
those who control the funds and space needed for statues.”

“| think they represent a histdry that many would like to forget, not
honor.”

“These statues are a mockery of the ‘institution’ (freedom and
democracy) that many races spilled their blood throughout history
to see, touch, hear and feel. We stole, cheated and robbed the
Native Americans. They gave us land and medicine. We gave them
death, disease, casinos, gambling, drugs and the Trail of Tears.
Other nations revere their tribal origins, we burn, trash, mock and
desecrate them. The despicable and detestable are raised to promi-
nence while the original and the just were shackled, tortured and
branded as savages when they fought to protect what was rightful-
ly theirs. The pompous ignorance of these detestable men somehow §
wound up gracing our courtyard to be revered. Justice? Freedom? |
Equality? | think not. These men should have been hung, not hon-
ored. The Native, Mexican, African and other Americans who risked
their life and limb to breathe reality into the original American
dream should be standing up there. They are the true patriots.
Those men need to be melted down and made into something
worth looking at that truly represents them—a copper toilet.”

“Fat Southern guys don't represent UT anymore, necessarily, but at
one time they did. These need to stay up so we will know how far
we've come, but more statues need to be added to reflect change.”

“These statues remind me that property-owning white men have
set the agenda in our political history and that this land was gained
through an act of unjustifiable aggression.” :

“History is important—no need to deny or revise it....just learn from
it. Make new assessments about who we are and how we got here.”

“I'm torn. On one hand, if you destroy them you take away a
reminder of how our society has come to be the place of racial dis-
cord that exists today. On the other hand, maybe we need to get
rid of them in order to move forward.”




Remembering Kathleen Whitman

A supervisor recalls the sniper’s wife and the hidd

FK's assassination and
Jthe- Challenger explo-

sion are two examples
of historic events that
needed an explanation for
why they occurred. Prior
to any event in life, many
stages of linking events
have already occurred.
Sometimes evidence of
this is recorded, and it can
help decipher the reason-
ing for the historic occur-
rence. Most often there
are witnesses or standbys
present during these
events who can later
explain the chronology
and give outside informa-
tion concerning the event.
. Sharon Rhodes is one of
these individuals. Back in
1966, she was a supervisor
of Kathleen Whitman at
Southwestern Bell
Telephone Company.
Today, Ms. Rhodes works
for the University of Texas
in the department of
Athletic Media Relations.
Kathy's late husband,
Charles Whitman, climbed
the UT Tower and created
a siege. upon the
University with his sharp
talent for sniping on
August 1, 1966. What pos-
sessed this man to inflict
this deadly act is still
debated by many individu-

als. Whether it conscious-

ly or unconsciously hap-
pened, the destructive act
occurred and  scared
numerous people from
that day on. The curiosity
of knowing what hap-
pened before this event is

about to unfold. The
opportunity for unan-
swered questions was

achieved by a personal
interview with a sincere
lady, Sharon Rhodes.
Through the stories that
Ms. Rhodes explained dur-
ing our interview, many of
her memories emerged.
Some of these memories
conflict with other studies
and provide a different
outlook on the massacre.
This perspective is strictly
her individual memory
recalling details from a his-
torical event. As you will

see, her
accounts of
the massacre
differ greatly
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Ms. Rhodes first started
working for the phone
company in the fall of
1965. The headquarters
and her office were locat-
ed at 9o9 Colorado St.
Through the year she had
obtained the credibility to
hold the position of
Assistant Chief Operator.
The work was
stress-free, but occasional-
ly the phone switchboard
got overloaded and
required Ms. Rhodes to
stay at work longer than
expected. However, she
did not mind the job. It
was accommodating to
her social life- and the
times she attended class.
As a benefit, Ms. Rhodes
had her college tuition
paid for since her father
was a professor at the
University. He made her
pay for everything else
with the money she
earned from her job.

In the summer of 1966,
Ms. Rhodes employed a
sophisticated lady named
Kathleen Whitman.

“Kathleen desperately
needed the job to pay her
husband’s college tuition
and their rent on their
home,” explained Ms.
Rhodes. “Coming from the
same situation about pay-
ing rent, | understood and
thought she’d be an asset
to the company.” Mrs.
Whitman was always
eager to earn extra money
outside her regular pay-

rather -

late, worked on Sundays
and even holidays.

While working as super-
visor, Ms. Rhodes went
out of her way to get to
know her employees on a
more personal basis. She
remembers
conversations between
Kathy and her husband,
Charles. There always
seemed to be a bit of dis-
comfort between them.
When scheduling times to
work, a rule of Charles’
required her to check with
him first.

*| would often analyze
the situation and wonder
if something bad was hap-
pening between the cou-
ple,” Ms. Rhodes said. She
also commented that
Charles would always be
away while Kathy worked
and made all the money.

One afternoon,
Rhodes remembers speak-
ing to a neighbor of the
Whitmans’. The neighbors
said that sometimes they
would hear yelling, and
always were on the look-
out for trouble. Ms,
Rhodes wanted to inform
Kathy of the company’s
counseling service if Kathy
thought it was necessary.

Ms. Rhodes often thought

to speak to Kathy about
the situation, but then
came to the conclusion
that Kathy would mention
something if she needed
her help.

The night before the

odd phone’

Ms.

ing Kathy would jump at
the chance for extra
money. Kathy went to call
Charles as usual to check

~with him. To benefit the

female workers, the com-
pany paid for a cab so they
could all arrive home safe-
ly. Kathy was allowed to
stay if she took the cab
ride home. At 2:00 a.m.
(now August 1, 1966)
Kathy Whitman and four
other employees headed
home in the free cab. Ms.
Rhodes could not recall the
names of the three other
co-workers in the cab.
After Kathy's departure,
Ms. Rhodes had no idea
she would never see her
again. She mentioned that
a woman from the cab saw
the light by the front door
and Charles standing there
waving. '

In the early hours of
August 1, 1966, Ms. Rhodes
was still at work on an
assignment that was due
at the district office.
Oddly, at around 4:co0
a.m., her switchboard
began flashing from some-
where in  downtown
Austin. The male’s voice
startled her as he identi-
fied himself as Charles.

“He was calling to report
that Kathy would not be
able to come to work for
her 1:00 p.m. shift due to a
bad stomach  virus,”
explained Ms. Rhodes. She
questioned her friend sit-
ting next to her, Ms.

en tensions

Hawkins, about “why
Charles would be calling
from his mother’s apart-
ment.” Ms. Hawkins
thought it was weird, but
had no other reaction. Ms.
Rhodes sat and thought
about it but reassured her-
self everything was all
right considering his voice
was calm and polite. She
went on to finish her
report. Once she finished
she left for home not
knowing how soon she’d
be back at headquarters.

Shortly after the shoot-
ings began, Ms. Rhodes
was awakened by a phone
call that led her to a
friend’s house nearby. As
soon as Ms. Rhodes
arrived, she helped her
friend console the parents
of one of the Tower
sniper’'s victims.

As soon as she |ooked
back at all the distinguish-
ing characteristics
between Kathy  and
Charles, she admits that
she felt something bad
could  possibly  have
occurred.

This chronology comes
from Ms. Sharon Rhodes’
unique perspective. Being
an individual in Austin and
working with Kathy gave
Ms. Rhodes an extraordi-
nary perspective of the
tragedy. Noticeably, her
individual and first-hand
knowledge was not heavi-
ly detailed at some points.
This further proves that
just because an individual
may be present at the time
of a historic event, it does
not mean that later in life
the individual will remem-
ber every detail.

However, the intimate
chronology that Ms,.
Rhodes told of August 1,
1966 makes her perspec-
tive stand out from others.
Her interview answers
many questions and adds a
different perspective to
the events that preceded
the tragedy of Charles
Whitman’s massacre at
the University of Texas.

—By Allison Krueger



TOWER PROFILE: Jack Lewis

First To The Top:

Texas-Ex Recalls
Historic 1934 Climb.

“It was thrilling, it was illegal, and it
was sophomoric, but | enjoyed it.”

By Garner Peterson

he University
of Texas Tower
has had a signif-

icant impact on many
lives. Numerous stu-
dents and alumni
have very vivid mem-
ories that are marked
with the image of the
prominent Tower. The
preservation of these
memories, as most
would agree, is impor-
tant. Ex-UT student
Jack Lewis of Ithaca,
New York holds one
of these memories
that deserves to live
on. Mr. Lewis is a
retired clergyman
who was born in San
Angelo, Texas. He
came to the
University of Texas as
a freshman in 1933.

Things have changed
since  Jack Lewis’
freshman year. His
room and board cost
s30 a month at a
boarding house on
University Ave., and
tuition was s25 per
semester. Today,
these prices would
cover rent and tuition
expenses for just over
one day. Another
thing that changed
was the old Main
Building that was

‘do with his life.

brought down and
rebuilt in Jack Lewis’
sophomore year. The
Main Building had
become old and need-
ed replacing. Along
with the birth of the

new Main Building -

came the 28-story
Tower that still stands
proud today.

During most of his
undergraduate years,
Jack Lewis questioned
if he had chosen the
right field of study, as
many students do.

He would often walk
to campus at night by
himself and wonder
what he was going to
On
one of these nights in
1934, while wondering
(and wandering), Jack
looked up and saw the
steel superstructure
of the Tower that was
under construction.

He was intrigued by
the tall skeleton that
was lit up by a full
moon and the con-
struction lights. He
came from west Texas
where there were no
tall buildings, and
there before him was
one about 300 feet
high. Jack could not
overcome the desire

to see the campus
from a new perspec-
tive. So despite the
signs that read “no
admittance,” he went
through the surround-
ing fence and began
to ascend the metal
structure.

Careful not to be
seen, Jack climbed a
couple flights at a
time, stopping period-
ically to “drink up the
view.” The whole time
he had to move slowly
so that he would not
get caught. Every
time he stopped and
looked out over the
campus and the town,
he got a better view
and wanted to contin-
ue a little higher.

His curiosity carried
him up high enough
to make him scared
before he came back
down. For Jack, this
was a great experi-
enge.

In his own words, “it
was thrilling, it was

illegal, and it was
sophomoric, but |
enjoyed it.” He also

said that he does not
regret it and never
feels gquilty about
breaking the rules. It
was a personal experi-

ence for Jack and he

never told anyone
until just recently, 65
years later. After it

was completed, every
aspect of the Tower
made him proud. The
classes he took in the
Tower, the library,
and the way they
would light it up
orange after victories
all gave him a special
sense of pride.

While he continued

his studies, Jack Lewis.

attended classes in the
Tower with several
distinguished profes-
sors such as Battle,
Parlin, Ransom, and
Dobie. As a member
of the TEJAS club, the
head cheerleader in
1936, and an active
member in the
University YMCA, he
had an full college
career.

In September of
1936, he married a
Bluebonnet Belle
named Mary Muller
who he met at a sum-
mer dance in the
Texas Union. It was
after his marriage that
Jack decided to go
into the ministry. He
went to seminary
school just north of

the UT campus until
1940. After graduat-
ing from seminary
school he served as a
Navy and Marine
corps chaplain for
four years from 1942
to 1946.

He then was the
campus minister of
AoV veF sl £,y
Presbyterian Church
and in 1952 he started
a program called the
Christian Faith and
Life Community. In
1964 Jack was called
upon by Cornell
University to become
the director of the
Cornell United
Religious Works.
Before he left Austin,
Jack was around the
University of Texas
campus for nearly 20
years. His experiences
at UT, and with the
Tower have had a
tremendous influence
on his life. ‘

After his thrilling
climb, Jack Lewis
became the first stu-
dent to go up in the
UT Tower. The Tower
remains a source of
pride for Jack Lewis,
and his story is one
that should be
remembered.



Whitman’s Ghosts Live On in Littleton

Undeniable Similarities Must Remind
Society That The Killers Are To Blame.

Outcast...reject...loser...are
stereotypes prompting two
students at Columbine High
School to brutally murder
twelve fellow students and
one teacher. The ridiculing
classmates are to blame. The
murderers neglecting par-
ents should have noticed
their evil plans and schemes.
The children should not be
left alone despite the fact
that they were able to drive
a car and just months shy of
being legal adults. The par-
ents are to blame. The
National Rifle Association
- was to hold its convention in
Denver following the brutal
incident advocating the

right to bear arms. The NRA

is to blame. Many people are
quick to point fingers at our
corrupt society, the unin-
volved parents, the vast
amount of information on
the Internet, or anyone who
seems legitimate. When do
we wake up and realize that

a teenager is capable of

committing these horren-
dous acts? When do we
point the finger at the mur-
derers? '

The University of Texas
shooting from the top of the
Tower in 1966 bears some
striking similarities to the
recent incident at
Columbine High School in
~ Littleton, Colorado. These
tragic incidents in Austin
and Littleton public schools
involved the use of guns and
other weaponry to cause
injury to other students,
teachers, and innocent citi-
zens. Undoubtedly, the fam-
ilies of the victims of both
crimes shared feelings of
confusion and loss of con-

trol, for the police power
proved feeble and inade-
quate in halting both of
these episodes.

Not only are the specific

details of .these occurrences

congruent, but similar issues
also resurface when such an
act of blatant brutality tran-
spires in this country.
Questions concerning
motive, possible means of
intervention, and changes in
legislation arise following
such an event. Currently,
debates concerning parental
accountability and gun con-
trol laws are in process.
Both genetic and environ-
mental factors shape an
individual’s personality at a
young age. Though parents
may intervene to deter or
reinforce personality traits,
a parent cannot possibly be
held accountable for a
young adult’s bad choices.
The boys from Columbine
conducted research inde-
pendently, built and
obtained weapons, and car-
-ried out the scheme by their

own free will. Even in the

hypothetical situation in
which a parent encourages a
teenager to commit a crime,
the fault ultimately lies with
the adolescent. Conversely,
parental guidance against
certain behaviors or beliefs
often simply drive teens to
further pursue them.
Charles Whitman's father,
who admittedly abused his
son, is not held accountable
for his son’s violent act. Just
as Whitman’s father is not
responsible for his son’s irra-
tional decision to shoot
innocent bystanders, the
parents of these high school

students cannot be held
legally responsible for their
sons’ plotting and executing
of such a vindictive crime.
The central difference
between these two inci-
dences is the decade in
which they occurred. In the
1960s the blame for such a
violent act was not pawned
off, but Whitman was con-

sidered fully at fault. Surely

a few years age difference
cannot eliminate an individ-
ual from responsibility, and
over three decades passing
will not blur the simple
truth: Charles Whitman,
Eric Harris, and Dylan
Klebold are murderers.

Now in the aftermath of

the high school shootings,
what developments in legis-
lation will arise? Surely the
American people realize the
students are to blame for
this national ‘uproar. If we
choose to establish a law cit-
ing the parents as a respon-
sible party in their adoles-
cents’ criminal activity, we
have further let the youth of
today off the hook. Get real!
A 17-year-old is considerably
past the point of question-
ing the morality of an
action. Anyone who can fig-
ure out how to construct a
bomb can figure out that it
is wrong to use them.

—By Shelley Cook



Carving a Niche in History — By Nicole Tom

ublic monuments are
not only icons of cul-

- tural history, but are
also tablets for personal
history. When a sculptor
designs a monument, his
intended purpose is to con-
struct a figure that repre-
sents the past.
" Monurments take on posi-
tive double identities
when they become places
of public inscriptions.

The primitive practice of
marking a place to further
historical record lives on.
The wvast amount of
inscriptions that accumu-
late over time come to
symbolize the diverse his-
tory of the lives that have
crossed that very place.
When onlookers realize
generations of people have
visited a site, the monu-
ment becomes even more
awe-striking and authen-
tic.

The denotation of lives
coming and going from
these specific spots signi-
fies the sharing of a monu-
ment by various publics,
thus indicating that one of
the original purposes of
monumental  construc-
tion—public admiration—
is, in fact, served,

The carvings found on
- public monuments cut the
lines between controver-
sies surrounding public
monuments. These inscrip-
tions say nothing about
feelings for or aqainst the
actual monument itself, or
what it stands for.

Basically, ~ the public
embraces these places for
what they are—public

spaces. They utilize the
idea that to externalize
any statement, most com-
monly the declaration of a
relationship, there is no
better place than a public
space. :
Take, for instance, the
Littlefield monument at
the base of the South Mall.
The horses sculpted into
the beauti-
ful foun-
tain are a
dedication
to the sons
A
daughters
of the
University
of Texas
who |ost
their lives
in the first
World
War.The
fountain’s
personal
history occurs on the wall
behind the water. That
wall'is inscribed with thou-
sands of initials and mes-
sages that have accumu-
lated over many years. it's
obvious that very old mes-
sages have been worn
away by years of weather-
ing, but very deep inscrip-
tions from vyears past
remain and are intriguing.
The most popular engrav-

ings are initials, declara-

tions of love, peace signs,
and hearts. Also included

on the wall is a proposal:

“Brian Proposed to
Michaela . 2-6-84," a
humorous inscription:

TUBBY BUG + CREAM
PUFF, and many faint old
dates (1943 being the old-
est | could find.) There is
éven an inscription sym-
bolizing a particular fami-

ly’s history. It reads:
"David Kearn and Nan
Harington—é7,” then

right under it says: “Erik

Kearn and Amy Oakes—
95.” | was driven to assume
that Erik Kearn is the son
of David and Nan and that
he returned to the same
spot where his own par-
ents declared their love for
one another.

Another heavily inscript-
ed site on campus is the
Pease Fountain on the East
Mall near the stadium. The
basic initials can be found
here as well, but this site

also has some other neat:

messages. There is letter-

ing that says, “She said if |
loved her I'd carve our
names here: BILL LOVES
PATI K.” while another
says, “We swam here once
and fell in love.” There are
also some fascinating pic-
tures around the foun-
tain,from cartoon charac-
ters to artistic birds.

Yes, the monuments on
this campus were erected
to symbolize some point in
history and to further
beautify
the cam-
pus, but
the inscrip-
tions do
not take
away from
these pur-
P05 .5
Rather,
they typify
the care-
free youth-
ful years of
college life,

married
couple would be less likely
to carve their initials in a
monument than a young
couple in love who wants
to announce that love to
the world.

Who knows what has
happened to the people
who carved all of these
messages?

Maybe many of the
engravings of love marked
the beginnings of prosper-
ous futures, or maybe they
merely marked a foolish
moment of the past. Most

A grown,

of all, these carvings
remind us that we are just
one of many. Although
carving those initials may
have marked a major mile-
stone in an individual life,
such an action (or personal
milestone) barely scratch-
es the surface in the grand
scheme of things.

.For those who feel that
these inscriptions are, in
fact, degrading, | ask you
to think about the depth
that such actions add to
each monument.

| agree that the initiato-
ry act of carving some-
thing into a public place is
not what the monument
was designed for, but | feel
that these actions add
more for future visitors to
behold.

I know many people trav-
el to great monuments as
vacation destinations,
while others stop and
admire them while passing
by, while still others may
pass the same monument
numerous time and never
wonder what its original
purpose was.

But | believe that those
who are intrigued by histo-
ry itself will find not only
the monument as symbol-
ic, but also the carvings
that surround it.

Those carvings are sym-
bolic of the lifetime of the
monument itself, of the
human lives that have

. Passed that place, and of

the changing times.
—Photos by Nicole Tomich
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Charlie’s Legacy

The graduate psychology student lit a ciga-
rette as he made his way to his car. He fum-
bled for his keys in his pocket, an awkward
enterprise while holding a lit cigarette... Ding-
Dong, Ding-Dong... the Tower chimed as the
noon hour struck, lending an absurd and fleet-
ing sense of meaning to the mundane
act...there they were.

A moment later, he was driving north on
Lamar, tapping out the rhythm to some hope-
lessly lame pop song on the steering wheel.
The drive, short as it was, combined with the
central Texas summer heat, put him in an
almost trancelike state—he had donned the
zombie driver gaze without realizing it. His
mind began to wander, and invariably as ever
over the past few weeks, his thoughts turned
to her. She, Her, The girl—he had no idea who
or what she was but he had memorized her
face. He could see every angle of it now, every
line; with his eyes closed... green light—go.

The cheesy pop tune ended. He turned left
on the road leading up to the hospital, drove
up the hill, was authorized at the entrance at
the gate designed to keep the wrong people
in. He was there. He put his cigarette out and
shook his head, in a feeble attempt to clear his
mind. Stepping out of the car, an unexpected
sense of dread washed over him, and it was as
though he was being watched—not so much
by an animate being as by something lifeless
and daunting. Slowly he walked up the steps
and entered the institution through the front
door, feeling the difference in the energy

inside it the moment he crossed the threshold.
Some kind of vacuum existed inside the build-
ing that seemed to sap the life of its inhabi-
tants, it was strange, he had never noticed it
as acutely before. Even the guard seemed
more susceptible to it than usual. “The doctor
said for you to meet her in room 218 today,”
was his only greeting. The student went back
inside his head as he set out for the specified
room. These weekly volunteer visits were
pretty basic, really, a few hours spent doing
somewhat menial chores in exchange
for...what? He didn‘t know, exactly. The build-
ing seemed to draw him inside and for all his
rationalizations of “It's my field,” etc., there
was some strange force the institution exert-
ed on him, beckoning him back every few
days.

The hall to the room he was looking for was
endless, or so-it seemed. Dull blue-tiled walls
and dirty cracked linoleum only intensified the
bleakness surrounding him. Compulsively, his
thoughts turned to the image of the girl as he
staved off an anxiety attack. Just thinking of
her face comforted him, its exquisite balance
and coloring. She was fair-skinned and with
light hair, but had the blackest eyes he had
ever imagined. Where are you? And then...
You-are my destiny and | will find you. The
instant he thought it, he knew it was true.
Whoever this person was, this vision, she was
real. She existed, lived and breathed some-
where. He luxuriated in this insight for a
moment, oblivious to his circumstance. 219,
221, 223... oh, turn around, other side.

The door to room 218 was slightly ajar. He
pushed his way in shyly, to find the doctor
staring intently at a row of monitors attached

to the wall. Black and white images of people
filled the screens. Suddenly the doctor sensed
his presence. A little startled, she addressed
him curtly, telling him to simply observe the
screens and make note of anything interest-
ing. After this brief instruction, she mumbled
something about the hospital being under-
staffed for the day and made for the door. It
swung closed behind her, and the student was
left alone in the room, monitoring the moni-
tors. There were 12 in all, one for each of the
most compelling psychiatric cases. Here was a
woman sleeping, not too exciting... aman in 3
sobbing loudly, enough of that. The videos
were complete with sound, but he could only}’
select one room at a time to listen to. He spun
around in the office chair and randomly
pressed 6 on the remote. And then a voice
poured out into the room with such a heart-
breaking quality to it that he sat completely
still, not facing the monitors, simply para-
lyzed. “...He was my twin...,” she was saying.
“He was my twin. He was me. And | saw him
gunned down at my feet.”

The student swiveled around in the chair and
when he looked up, his heart stopped.
Warped by age, distorted by pain, but undeni-
ably her, the girl from his dreams.

He rose from the chair, slowly, and put his
hand to the screen, needing whatever contact
he might be able to forge with her. “We were
Just children, exploring campus that day... and
then he was dead. Bleeding at my feet. They
dragged me away from him. | didn’t want to
leave him. | didn't want to leave him there
alone.” Her dark eyes shone with tears, and he
was at once back with her there on that day,
feeling some fraction of her torment. !

The Shirk Worker’s Onion presented the “Tower Massacre Musical” at the Atomic Cafe. While it
often departed from the facts, It represented a serious effort to view tragedy as comedy.

Ramiro Martinez and Houston McCoy, the <ops who finally downed Whitman, are portrayed comi-
cally by Todd Lowe and Mark Stewart, while Andy Fisher expertly acted out Whitman's insanity.




The Littlefield Memorial

Confederate Icons Belong Here

very year, The University of
ETexas at Austin holds its
university-wide commence-
ment on the Main and South
Malls of the campus. The South
Mall is turned into a magnificent
~ stage for graduates and their fam-
ilies to remember forever. Every
student who comes
University of Texas will always
remember the view of the Tower
from the fountain, and also the
memorable view from the Main
Mall toward the State Capitol.
This part of campus is consid-
ered the heart of the university.
About this time each year, from
the attention of commencement,
the question of Littlefield
Memorial arises about the appro-
priateness of the statues, if they
represent the university, and if
they should be taken down.
Obviously, this is a valid but diffi-
cult question. However, as a stu-
dent at The University of Texas, |
“believe that the statues of the
Littlefield Memorial are part of
the history of the university and
should remain. ‘

The Powerful Regent

Former UT Regent Major George
Washington Littlefield funded the
memorial created by Pompeo
Coppini, which includes Jefferson
Davis, Woodrow Wilson, James
Steven Hogg, John H. Reagan,
Robert E. Lee, Albert Sidney
Johnson and George Washington.

Littlefield chose these men
because of their efforts to bring
peace within their lifetime. The
question of whether these men
represent The University of Texas
arises because some of these men
supported the Confederate Army,
and therefore slavery, This may
not necessarily be the conclusion.
The men who supported the
Confederacy, Robert E. Lee, John
H. Reagan, Albert Sidney Johnson,
and Jefferson Davis believed in
the state’s right to make slavery
decisions.

Obviously, now looking back,
slavery is considered wrong, but
these men fought passionately for
what ‘they believed in: states
rights. These statues represent
the freedom this university teach-
es us, that we should fight for our
beliefs with the passion of these
leaders.

to the.

"The idea of removing
the statues is absurd. In
no way are these stat-
ues offensive,
some may argue, but
instead a lesson in histo-
ry, and how we have
progressed in  this
nation.” '

The statues in the South Mall
are as much a part of the universi-
ty as anything on campus that
gives the university its character-
istics and history.

The idea of removing the stat-
ues is absurd. In no way are these
statues offensive, which some
may argue, but instead a lesson in
history, and how we have pro-
gressed in this nation. The statues
may have changed in what they
symbolize, but as long as we can
debate on the representation of
these statues and learn from
them, then they have done their
duty.

Progress?

Also, if we decide to remove -

these statues, what would we
replace them with? If the statues
are removed, history is removed
and lost. History is history no mat-
ter if it is good or bad. That is up
to each person to decide and learn
from. Without history, there is no
progress. '

The university is .showing
progress with the creation of the
Martin Luther King Jr. statue on
the East Mall. This statue is the
best answer to the change in
beliefs and culture from the
lessons of the past. Again, this
statue will represent what the
other statues symbolize, a man
who passionately fought for what
he believed was right.

The ability of this university to
grow, diversify and keep the tradi-
tions and history is what makes it
one of the more unique schools in
the country. As Robert Heinlein
once said in The Notebooks of
Lazurus Long, “A generation
which ignores history has no past
and no future.”

which

In conclusion, people are wor-
ried about the image of the stat-
ues and how they represent us. As
long as the students of the
University of Texas understand
the meaning of the statues—
beyond the idea of slavery as a
focus—then that is all that mat-
ters. Yes, we can be critical of the
slavery in the Confederacy, but
not of the men whose other con-
tributions made the country what
it is now.

There are more positive than

negative characteristics of all the
men in the Littlefield Memorial,
and it is unfair to just focus on one
characteristic to judge that person
as a whole.

As part of our education, we are
taught to debate and ponder what
we believe in, and there is no
doubt that the memorial is up for

criticism and debate, as long as
something is learned at the end of
that journey. .

A great university of higher
education and tradition is what |
think of as | look up the South
Mall. | don’t think of the details
and the faults of the men of the
Littlefield Memorial, but instead |
look at them as a whole, and what
they accomplished.

In the end, as | am on the
South Mall for the final time for
the commencement ceremony, |
will look back, and remember
what the Littlefield Memoaorial
means to me, an image of the uni-
versity | will always be proud of.

—By John Bui
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From Tower Chimes to Wedding Bells...

Love and Other Towering Symls

ecently, two friends
of mine became
engaged. Everyone

within our circle of friends
was anxious to hear the
details of the proposal.
First, they went to see the
sunset atop Mt. Bonnell.
Then they went to dinner
on a private riverboat that
cruised Town Lake for an
hour or so. After that,
they started heading
home. The guy stopped in
front of the Tower, turned,
and proposed. . The fact
that it was Valentine’s Day
was, | suppose, romantic
enough, but the fact that
the proposal took place in
the presence of the Tower
means so much more once
you know a bit about this
groom-to-be. Just about
everything he owns is
orange and white or has a
University of Texas logo
on it. His car has a giant
longhorn across the back
window. He cannot point
without making the hook
‘em sign with his hands.
Of course, this was a man-
nerism he had to teach
himself to do. He either
buys or receives as gifts
almost every piece of UT
paraphernalia sold in the
UT Co-Op, be it books
about Texas/UT history, t-
shirts, koozies, hats, jack-
ets, dolls, stickers, posters,
noise-makers, etc. One
year for Christmas | made
a wooden clock for him in
the shape of a longhorn.
He loved it. His fiancé is
not as gung-ho as he is;
but that does not mean
she is lacking UT spirit; she
just doesn’'t advertise as
much.

Why am | telling you
this?  Well, | believe the
Tower is very much a sym-
bol of the University.
Even taking into'account
the suicides and Charlie
Whitman'’s shooting spree,
people still consider it to
be one of the most cher-
ished symbols of the
University. Anyone who
has ever seen the silhou-
ette or a picture of the

Tower can recognize it
right off the bat. The only
other most recognized
symbols of the University
are. the inter-locking UT,
Bevo, and the longhorn
shape.

‘Why are symbols even
important? They are
abbreviations. Every
ounce of emotion, good or
bad, that accompanies a
particular event, place,
person, or anything can be
summed up and unified by
one symbol. For example,
during the Vietnam con-
flict, Tony Orlando had a
hit with “Tie a Yellow
Ribbon ‘Round the Old

Oak Tree.” Millions of peo-

ple began wearing yellow
ribbons on their lapels,
draping yellow ribbons on
their houses, stores, cars,
etc. During the Gulf War
in 1991, people began
wearing the yellow rib-
bons again to show sup-
port for the troops at war.
When you see one,
thoughts of patriotism and
duty come to mind. Of
course, lately, the ribbons
also seem to be accompa-
nied by thoughts of right
and wrong since Vietnam,
the Gulf War, and the cur-
rent situation in Kosovo
have not been wholeheart-
edly supported by the
American public.

Contrast this with the
American flag. This is a
symbol of the free democ-
racy defined by the
Constitution and the
Declaration of
Independence. Most grade
school children learn about
Betsy Ross and her cre-
ation of the first American
flag. We sing the “Star
Spangled Banner” and
about the “rocket’s red
glare, the bombs bursting
in air, gave proof through
the night, that our flag
was still there....” We
have statues of several
World War Il soldiers
erecting a flag on Ilwo
Jima. We have photos to
commemorate the first
moon landing which

government

reveals, lo, and

behold, an
American flag
planted there.

We honor for-
mer military per-
sonnel and high

officials by drap-
ing their coffins
with American
flags and then
making grand
presentations of
those flags to
the family mem-
bers. We, as a
nation, have a lot of pride
in the American flag, but
the flag itself is just some
cloth and thread. All
together, it costs about s10
in raw materials to make.
The metal poles we use to
mount them on our houses

_ cost maybe another dollar.

Nonetheless, every fourth
of July, millions of
Americans drag out the
stepladders and the flags
and celebrate their pride in
their country with a gi5
symbol. '

ow is the Tower a
symbol? It’s
majestic, divine,

and phallic. lts mere pres-
ence oozes pride and
grandeur.. Every fifteen
minutes, it talks to you
and reminds you, no mat-
ter where you are on cam-
pus, that it is still there. It
says, “Hey, come adore
me. Hear my chimes, and
gape at my awesome size.”
The other day | was study-
ing in the Union when |
looked up and realized
that the Tower was peek-
ing at me over the UGL.
All | could see was the top
of it. It reminded me of a
Transformer, those silly
action figures kids played
with in the eighties that
started out as a car or
something, but could then
be manipulated into a
robot. The top looked like
a face and the clock looked
like a voice box. Only
enough of the trunk of the
building was showing to

appear as though the thing
had shoulders. It was a lot
closer than | had imagined
and it looked as though it
was leaning in to peer over
the side of the UGL in
search of me. | froze and |

felt as though | was going

to wet my pants. | was
reading Gary Lavergne's
Sniper in the Tower for
class when this occurred,
so my imagination .was
already 'fixated on the
Tower itself.

The UT Tower is a sym-
bol of pride because it glo-
rifies the Texan attitude.
It is a large, tall building
near the center of campus.
It is boastful and omnipo-
tent. People joke that
most Texans think that
they’re God. Some com-
monly observed character-
istics of God are that he’s
always present and physi-
cally inaccessible. The
Tower is similar in this
regard. From nearly every
place on campus it can be
seen or its reflection can
be seen.

From those few places
where it cannot be seen, it
can be heard every fifteen
minutes, reminding us of
its presence. And ever
since 1974, the observa-
tion deck has been physi-
cally inaccessible. Most
students don‘t even know
that you can go up into

- the other floors of the

Tower. All of the floors
have locking doors that
won't allow you to get off
the elevator if the doors
are closed, so those floors

are also inaccessible.

Back to my friend’s mar-
riage proposal. After the
bride-to-be finished telling
us the story, another, older
friend mentioned that
there must be something
about the Tower because
her husband proposed to
her in front of the Tower,
too. In fact, he'd taken her
out to dinner, dancing, and
so on, and had also waited
until the ride home to pro-
pose in front of the Tower.
Both women made it very
clear that these guys had
ample opportunity to pro-
pose earlier in the evening,
but they didn‘t take advan-
tage of those moments.

Symbols are very power-
ful for human beings.
Ancient cave dwellers
drew symbols of animals
and men involved in the
hunt. Most humans have
symbols all over their daily
lives. Everything from the
small, localized icons, like
the Tower or the longhorn,
to the large, wider-scale
symbols like the American
flag or yellow ribbons.

People, particularly
Americans have a tenden-
cy to abbreviate every-
thing. They write “thanx”
because that extra letter
needed to write “thanks”
properly takes too much
time. They write “"@"
which isn’t any faster than
writing “at” out. So why
not have symbols that can
stand as universal indica-
tors of certain events, peo-
ple, places, things, etc.? -



KINKY FRIEDMA]

On March 9, the distinguished UT alum, song-
writer and novelist lectured a group of Plan Il stu-
dents about what he’s learned since graduating.
Among other gems, the Kinkster said “Politics is a
horrible place for the truth. Fiction is a great place
for the truth.”

Amidst stories about his Peace Corps days in
Borneo and harboring political fugitive Abbie
Hoffman on his Hill Country ranch, Friedman also
recalled penning “The Ballad of Charles Whitman,”
a controversial song that appears on his 1973 album
Sold American.

Friedman seemed indifferent to the administra-
tion’s recent decision to re-open the Tower deck,
from which Whitman opened fire in 1966. The inci-
dent is the focus of several other songs, though
Friedman’s is the most daring in its lyrical content.

“The Ballad of Charles Whitman’’

He was...

Sittin’ up there for more ‘an hour

Way up there on the Texas Tower
Shootin’ from the 27th floor...(Hey ‘eee)

Now Charlie was awful disappointed
Else he thought he was anointed
To do a deed so low down and so mean

The students looked up from their classes
Had to stop and rub their glasses
Who’d believe he’d once been a marine?

He didn’t choke or slash or slit them

Not our Charles Joseph Whitman

He won’t be an architect no more
Now Charlie made the honor roll with ease

Got up that morning, calm and cool Most all his grades was A’s and B’s

He picked up his guns, and walked to school

An’ all the while he smiled so sweetly
Then he blew their minds completely
They never seen an Eagle Scout so cruel

Now won’t you think of the shame and degradatmn

For the school’s administration
He put on such a bold and brassy show...

‘The chancellor cried “It’s adolescent”

“And of course it’s most unpleasant”

“But I gotta admit, it was a lovely way to go”’
CHORUS:

There was a rumor, about a tumor

Nestled at the base of his brain

He was sittin’ up there with his 36-magnum
Laughin’ wildly as he bagged ‘em

Who are we to say the boy’s insane?

Real lip snortin’, trigger squeezer
Charlie proved a big crowd pleaser
(Though he had been known to make a couple C’s)

Some were dyin’, some were weepin’

Some were studyin’, some were sleepin’

Some were shoutin’ “Texas Number One” (Yee Haw)
Some were runnin’, some were fallin’

Some were screamin’, some were ballin’

Some thought the revolution had begun

The doctors tore his per’ brain down

~ But not a stitch of illness could be found

Most folks couldn’t figure just a’ why he did it
And them that could would not admit it
There’s still a lot of Eagle Scouts around

CHORUS



Academic Prowess.
Should Light Tower
Orange More Often

A Proposal by Will Rhodes

Even though athletics
generate recognition for
the University of Texas
nationwide, receiving an
education is the central
mission of college.

Because it is the largest
university in the nation,
UT students are often
seeking a way to identify
themselves. Sometimes,
this identity is found in the
Tower. But what is the
Tower? | believe the
Tower is the focal point of
the UT community and a
great identity measure for
faculty, students and ex-
students.

Athletic Victory

However, when the
Tower is lit orange, it signi-
fies a victory by one of our
athletic teams. This light-
ing singles out a team and
distinguishes this group
from the University. If the
University is going to sin-
gle out a varsity team or
an individual in order to
light the Tower orange,
members of the UT admin-
istration should also con-
sider student life and edu-
cation as additional rea-
sons for lighting the
Tower.

In addition to athletics,
the Tower is a monument

that brings recognition to -
Rhodes Scholarship

both Austin and UT. UT is
an institution of higher
learning, and the Tower is
its  primary  symbol.
Commencement exercises
take place beneath the
307-foot landmark, pre-
game rallies are held on its
steps, and most important-
ly, the Tower is a uniting
fixture among University
of Texas faculty, students
and ex-students.

Quite often, faculty, stu-
dents and alumni gather
around the Tower to view

its beauty at night, espe-
cially during the school
year on occasions when an
orange tint lights the sky.
Preceding this orange
lighting is usually an ath-
letic triumph, a national
holiday, or a graduation.

But should these be the
only reasons to light our
Tower orange?

Even though celebrating
athletic achievement is
appropriate, the UT
administration should con-
sider honoring individuals
who have made an impact
at the University in either
education or student life.

For example, the UT Law
School debate team
recently won the national
championship in a “mock”
trial competition. Even
though a mock trial does
not fit under the category
of T“varsity sports,” a
national championship
was won and the Tower
could have been lit orange
in celebration of these law
students.

Specifically, this champi-
onship would certainly fit
under the criterion, “On
occasions marking great
distinction and achieve-
ment in the life of the
University, as determined
by the President.”

Another example “mark-
ing great distinction” to
the University would be
UT senior Sean Braswell,
who just received the
school’s  first Rhodes
Scholarship since 1992.
Once again, the central
theme of college is educa-
tion, and it could be
argued that Braswell is
accepting one of the high-
est awards offered to a
student who is pursuing
his.

Coincidentally, Braswell
is a current member of the
Longhorn baseball team,
and honoring an individual
by lighting the Tower is
not uncommon here at UT.
Remember the picturesque
No. 34 on all four sides of
the Tower last December?

Hasn’t Braswell done
something that  will
enhance his career (receiv-
ing the Rhodes
Scholarship), just as Ricky
Williams did (winning the
Heisman Trophy and
breaking records)?

It would also be feasible
to celebrate the life of UT,
specifically the Forty Acres
Fest, UT Interactive and
the newly elected office
holders of our Student
Government.

Didn‘t teams of people
work to make these activi-
ties or campaigns success-
ful?

Maybe these events
won‘t bring national expo-
sure to UT, but it is certain
that ‘the goal of these
activities is to enhance stu-
dent life and the educa-
tional experience at UT.

Great Distinction

Despite the national
attention and “great dis-
tinction” UT receives from
athletics, UT should light
the Tower orange in cele-
bration of student life.
This monument is our
Tower, and it is the symbol
of our college community
as a whole. It is a symbol
that should not be
reserved for athletics.

One of the most distin-
guished landmarks in
Texas should not be only a
celebration of athletics,
but rather the reason stu-
dents are here in the first
place—education and stu-
dent life.

1 L i
ndered what officialls
ation to light the Toy

are Ih-s criterid:

1 the mght of a tie fora [Blg-12] Champtonshlp in

'any approved varsity team sport (excludmg club sports).

3 ‘On_mghts- of tie football games [no_lox_lg_e;: applicable].-_i

. Source: Margaret Berry’s “UT Austin: Traditions and Nostalgia”






