
Although 
avoided as 
much as 

possible, UD bus transit 
is an integral part of cam-
pus life. 
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YouDee is as 
much a part 
of student life 

as is studying 



We came from all walks of life, from different states, from 

different nations, from different races and religions. We had 

different hobbies, different musical tastes, different inter-

ests. However, together we created a world within this uni-

versity. 

We met each other in the dorms, moved off campus, 

went to football games and tailgates, visited parties. We 

were entertained by a myriad of performers, spent count-

less hours at coffeeshops and bars. We discussed politics, 

the meaning of life, the meaning of our existence. We 

stayed in touch, yet remote from the events of the rest of 

the world. Our lives were centered around this university, 

our friends here, our classes, our professors, and yes, our 

grades. 

In short, we created new lives at Delaware, and made 

some memories in the process. 

— Keri Csencsits 
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The b l anke t of g r a s s 
known as the Mall was a 

favorite place of many stu-
dents. 

Taking advantage of a 
sunny spring afternoon, 

this student prepares for an 
upcoming final exam. 
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On the Mall 
Extending from the health center to 

Main Street, this tree-lined field area 

runs through the heart of campus 

Since it was planned in 
1915, the Mall has al-
ways been a favorite 

gathering place of students. To-
day, on a nice afternoon, the 
mall is still specked with people 
en joy ing the weather that 
Mother Nature handed us. 

Students congregated in the 
elm-lined field to catch some 
sun, socialize with friends, or 
play a game of football. During 
the never-ending winter of 
1996, the Mall was a great place 
to relive your childhood via 
snowball fights and snowmen. 
As spring finals neared, sun-
seekers gathered up their 
books, blankets and pillows in 
an effort to study in the great 
outdoors. After a few minutes, 

though, the books were usually 
abandoned for a game of whiffle 
ball or a nap in the sun. 

Students weren't the only 
ones to make use of the Mall's 
potential. The university also 
had big plans for the Mall, as the 
section of it in front of the Smith 
Overpass was blocked off at the 
beginning of the 1996 spring 
semester. 

Groundbreaking for another 
campus building will begin in 
the summer of 1996. This gen-
eral classroom building was 
funded by the Gore family, and 
will stand between Sharp Lab 
and Mitchell Hall. 

— Paula Fornwalt 

On the Mall 11 

Ne s t l ed in the 
roots of an old 

elm tree, this student 
studies in a novel lo-
cation. Planted by stu-
dents in 1917, the 
trees up and down the 
mall offer many uses 
to creative students. 

PHOTOS BY PAULA FORNWALT 



Brew HaHa was the latest coffee shop to hit the 
Newark scene, moving in on the second floor 

of the recently erected Main Street Galleria, 
Ninety East Main, a Main Street landmark, re-

cently jumped on the coffee bandwagon. This 
jlitr**- cafe now serves many specialized coffees 
along with its array of sandwiches and pastries. 

Students enjoy the cool spring afternoon out 
side Brewed Awakenings. Many Newark eat 

eries have tables outside the storefront, where cus 
tomers can sit back, relax, and talk with friends. 
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An abundance of coffee shops 

open on Main Street as Newark fol-

lows the latest craze. 

is on break, local high school stu-
dents jam into the city of Newark 
and cruise down Main St. Local 
laws restricting the number of 
times a vehicle may drive down 
Main St. in one evening have cut 
down on cruising, however the 
number of people hanging out in 
Newark has not been changed. 

University students can enjoy 
Main St. by eating outdoors at the 
many food shops including treats 
and Fatty Patty's. Clothes shop-
ping is plentiful from one end of 
the street to the other. And let's 
not forget the Balloon or the Deer 
Park. As the University expands 
in every direction, Main St. is be-
ing devoured by buildings. How-
ever, Main St. has retained that 
small town feeling. 

— Shelley Straight 

Newark may not be the 
most exciting city on the 
east coast, but it has its 

perks. The small town feel of the 
city of Newark can be attributed 
to Main Street, the center of 
town. Main St, has been home to 
many places over the years in-
cluding a theater, the post office, 
Newark Department Store, and 
even the police station. Current-
ly, Klondike Kate's, Jude's Din-
er, Rainbow Records, and the 
University's new student center, 
the Trabant Center, call Main St. 
home. 

Throughout the day, Main St. 
buzzes with students, citizens, 
and hundreds of automobiles. 
Night life on Main St. is just as 
exciting. Even during the sum-
mer months, while the University 

PHOTO BY DAVOR 
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as the amount of construc-
tion increased, signs such 

as this one were seen all over 
campus. 

as the new Student Center 
neared completion, work-

ers were busy putting on the final 
touches inside the building. Con-
sequently, bulldozers, such as 
this one, remained idle as they 
awaited transportation to the 
next construction site. 

PHOTOS BY DAVOR 

CONSTRUCTION 
- ENTRANCE -

ONLY 

HARD HAT AREA 
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One of the oldest buildings 
on campus, Recitation 

Hall undergoes a well-needed 
face lift. Among the improve-
ments made to this drafty build-
ing was the installation of new 
windows. 

Demol i t ion, renovat ion, 
closed sidewalks, new con-
struction, tractors, trailers, 

backhoes, dump trucks . . . the 
University and surrounding areas 
were in a state of flux during the 
1995-1996 school year. 

By far, the most noticeable ad-
dition to the collection of buildings 
on campus was the new student 
center. Rising out of the ashes of 
the back half of what used to be the 
Abbey and Grille dining area — the 
new building, dubbed the "Death 
Star" by a Review columnist (pre-
sumably because it was huge, 
didn't match the buildings around 
it, and seemed forever under con-
struction) encompassed almost an 
entire block. The University an-
nounced big plans for the new cen-
ter, including a food court, movie 
theater, and, much to the chagrin 
of local merchants on Main Street, 
several retail shops. In addition, the 
Abbey was renovated in order to 
prepare it for its new job as a study 
lounge. Although the inside of the 
building was restored beautifully, 
many students missed the stained 

glass windows that had looked out 
over Main Street for so many years. 

In addition to the new student 
center, Main Street became home 
to a new two story mini-mall. The 
building, which had replaced the 
razed Malt Shoppe and Crystal 
Concepts, as well as an empty lot 
that used to house the State Thea-
ter, seemed incongruous when 
compared to the small shops of the 
rest of the business district and the 
Georgian architecture of the Uni-
versity. However, it appeared to 
have much to offer University stu-
dents, as retailers that planned to 
move in included The Gap, Grotto 
Pizza, and BrewHaHa. Even more 
new buildings loomed on the hori-
zon, as the parking lot across from 
Klondike Kate's was marked for the 
construction of a new set of shops 
and apartments. 

Back on the home front, the Uni-
versity cleared a wooded area in 
the hollow between the Ray Street 
and Pencader complexes in prep-
aration of the construction of new 
sorority duplexes. In addition, crew 
broke ground near the College of 

Agriculture for a multi million dollar 
biosecurity research building. And, 
of course, more bricks replaced the 
remaining blacktop walkways 
throughout campus. 

Of course, not all of the fences, 
cones, and hard-hats on campus 
were used for new construction. 
The crumbling outside and inside 
of Recitation hall received a much 
needed renovation. Also, the Uni-
versity gave Colburn laboratory a 
facelift, as well as adding new lab-
oratories and classrooms in order 
to give the Chemical Engineering 
program a boost. Finally, renova-
tions continued in Brown laborato-
ry as organic chemistry labs were 
upgraded. 

As if the current construction and 
renovation weren't enough, the 
University also announced plans to 
build a new classroom building on 
the Mall between Mitchell Hall and 
Sharp lab, and a new business 
building across from Purnell hall. 

Obviously, the University's ex-
pansion and "cosmetic surgery" 
weren't anywhere near over. 

— Keri Csencsits 
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far l e f t ) S m i l i n g 
proudly, Joelle Perry 

accepts the T. Muncy Keith 
Spirit Award. The candidates 
were judged on their com-
munity service, leadership 
skills, and involvement at the 
university. 

just bursting with 

sp i r i t 
The "ass-kickin' chickens" love to 

show support for their alma mater 
All the other colleges and 

universities seemed to 
have such coo l nick-

names: the Penn State Nittany Li-
ons, the Duke Blue Devils, the Mi-
chigan Wolverines. And then there 
was us: the University of Delaware 
Fightin' Blue Hens. Yes, chickens, 
as in cluck, cluck. Not even a 
G a m e c o c k , but a Hen 
. . . It was perhaps as a result of this 
that the spirit of UD students suf-
fered for so long. Perhaps it was too 
difficult to hold one's head up with 
pride when one's mascot was a 
strutting, preening, blue avian. But, 
in 1996 — some of the faithful rec-
ognized the Blue Hen for what it 
was — a fighting bird — and they 
. . . painted their faces. And they 
heckled opposing teams, shouted 
out cheers, brought their friends to 
sporting events — in short, they 
had spirit . . . 

The phenomenon started during 
football season. With extra bonuses 
(free pizza) offered to the biggest 
and most vocal student group, the 

South End Zone of Delaware Sta-
dium began to fill up. Self-pro-
claimed "freshmen cheerleaders" 
stirred up the crowd in their seats. 
As always, the marching band add-
ed their voices (and instruments) to 
the ever increasing crowd of stu-
dents during the season. 

A noticeable difference in vol-
ume level occurred in the Bob Car-
penter Center as well. At the start 
of the season, Head Coach Mike 
Brey recruited the University's la-
crosse team as a kind of new cheer-
leading squad. They responded by 
shouting, badgering, and generally 
irritating opposing team members. 
Added to the Acierno Arena mix 
were the Pep Band — loud as al-
ways, cheerleaders, and assorted 
other students, all making the most 
noise they could in favor of the 
Hens. 

Maybe a student's custom made 
hat summed it up best — UD was 
now the home of the "Ass-Kickin' 
Chickens." 



PHOTOS BY DAVOR 

(L seft) A Blue Hen sa-
vors his triumph as 

his Richmond opponents fall 
to his feet. Victory was noth-
ing new for the 1995 Blue 
Hens, who were undefeated 
in the Yankee Conference, 
and won their fourth league 
championship. 

a UD alumnus dons his 
old band uniform and 

plays in the Homecoming 
half-time ceremony. Alumni 
such as these prove that col-
lege spirit never dies. 

the newly selected fresh-
men cheerleaders dis-

play their loyalty by support-
ing the Blue Hen Team. Both 
on and off the field, cheer-
leaders are essential in mo-
tivating the crowd and con-
veying spirit. 

PHOTO BY TOM WEBB 
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losses, enabling the team to 
make the NCAA IAA Quar-
terfinals. In addition, the 
band, cheerleaders, and 
dance team braved the tu-
multuous weather in support 
of our fearsome players. 

Festivities began Friday 
with a pep rally and carnival, 
then continued through Sa-
turday's game with the elec-
tion of the University's first 
group of Spirit Ambassa-
dors. The day commenced 
with a large number of stu-
dents and fans taking a ce-
lebratory role in the mud 
outside of Delaware Stadium 
and taking a long and messy 
walk home. 

— Shelley Straight 

mud and rain mixed for a messy 

Homecoming 
Even the pouring rain could not 

keep the fans away as the UD Blue 

Hens stomped Richmond. 

what do you get 
when you combine 
rain, tailgating stu-
dents and a suc-

cessful homecoming game? 
. . . A mud mosh pit. 

After several months of 
drought on the Delmarva 
peninsula, mother nature 
decided to pour on the relief. 
Unfortunately, the relief was 
a downpour of rain directly 
over Newark. Rain, however, 
did not dampen the spirits of 
dedicated fans or the cele-
brating mob outside of Del-
aware Stadium. 

On October 14, 1995 the 
unde f ea t ed Blue Hens 
crushed Richmond by a 
score of 15 to 0 and ad-
vanced to 6 wins and no 
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as the steady rain smears You-
Dee's banner proclaiming a Del-

aware victory, our beloved mascot ral-
lies the crowd. YouDee and the cheer-
leaders were essential in raising the 
spirit in the stands. 

although the elements mixed for a 
slick football field, the Blue Hens 

slipped and slid their way to victory. 

Members of the marching band 
donned their rain attire to per-

form in the half-time show. The weath-
er did not seem to dampen the spirit of 
the fans, as the packed crowd respond-
ed enthusiastically. 

Homecoming 19 
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Enjoying the beautiful weather, this member oi 

the Equestrian team goes from tailgate to tail 
gate, visiting friends. 



This member of the Agricultural College Council eats his 
fill at the Parent's Day Tailgate. Tailgates are a great way 

for parents and students to socialize in a relaxed environment. 

alcohol, food and socializing are all parts of the 

time-honored tradition of 
Tailgating 

As long as Delaware has football games, UD students 

will gather in parking lots and nearby fields in the spirit 

of tailgating. 

from all over they came, of-
tentimes through the rain and 
cold and muck, bearing food 

and drink for that most hallowed of 
Homecoming traditions . . . the tail-
gate. Delaware students had long ago 
turned this ordinary pre-game cele-
bration into an art form, as the wisdom 
learned over the years was handed 
down from generation to generation, 
and from class to class. 

To many, tailgates were always spe-
cial because they gave CID students 
and alumni a chance to renew old 
friendships and reminisce about "the 
good old days." The Greek commu-
nity, in particular, went all out for the 

tailgates, as fraternities and sororities 
teamed up to erect huge tents to cover 
the large spreads of food and drink 
provided for brothers, sisters, alumni, 
and friends. In spite of the Greek's lo-
cation in the field behind the University 
woodlot — so far away from the sta-
dium that there might as well not have 
been a game — most considered the 
festivities a success. Of course, the 
best part of the celebration was the 
alumni involvement. As Sigma Chi 
member Josh Goodman stated, "It 
was good to see all the guys who hav-
en't been around for years." 

Other groups, lacking the resources 
of the Greeks, simply parked their cars 

and participated in the festivities from 
their trunks, and of course, from their 
tailgates. As was customary, most of 
the revelers never even made it into 
the game. However, the fate of the 
Fightin' Blue Hens was never far from 
everyone 's mind, as many radios 
throughout the fields and parking lots 
were tuned to the game. 

By the end of the afternoon, the sea 
of people made its way home, by car, 
truck, or by staggering. It was time for 
that other time-honored (JD tradition 
— the post game nap. After all, there 
was a victory party later that night. 
— Keri Csencsits and Paula Fornwalt 
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everyone loves Delaware's infamous m a s c o t , 

This notorious chicken keeps the spirit level high at Delaware's home 

s p o r t i n g eevents ; the man who made YouDee a legend will be missed 

ecently, a popular University of Del-
aware sports figure was drafted into 
the NBA — but not as a basketball 

player. Robert Boudwin, the former YoCJDee 
mascot, received a phone call in early Oc-
tober from the Houston Rockets organiza-
tion, and can now be seen performing his 
antics on the sidelines in front of a national 
audience. 

When it was made public that the Hous-
ton Rockets were in need of a new mascot, 
Robert was urged to go ahead and try out 
for the part. He sent in a video tape of him-
self performing as YoCJDee. He was com-
peting with forty to fifty other applicants and 
it was then narrowed down to five people in 
August. In early October came the verdict 
as to whom Houston chose as their new 
mascot, and it happened to be Robert Boud-
win. When asked about the differences be-
tween the job of playing YoCJDee and the 
Houston Rockets' gray bear, Robert con-
cluded, "The work is the same, but acting 
in an arena and in front of millions of people 
on camera, it's very different." 

As YoCJDee for over two and a half years, 
Robert has made over 400 appearances for 
the University of Delaware, as well as for 
many fundraising events around the state. 
The very last time he performed was at the 
Richmond football game in the fall of 1995. 
To Robert, performing proves to be "a very 
liberating experience — like becoming an-
other personality, losing all inhibitions. You 
have to be mischievous, approachable." 

This past fall, after the news that try-outs 
were being held for the position of YoUDee, 
there was an overwhelming response. There 
were twenty-eight students who tried out, 
and out of them, three lucky people were 
chosen, one primary performer and two 
back-ups. "The program has really grown," 

Robert said, a bit apprehensive to give up 
his job as YoUDee, yet excited at the fact 
that he influenced so many people. 

It all started in April of 1993 for Robert as 
a performer at the University of Delaware. 

As a Freshman he had spunk and a great 
sense of humor, but he wanted to share 
more of himself with the student body. So 
when tryouts for the University of Delaware 
mascot, YoUDee, came about, Robert 
Boudwin decided to go for it. 

There were two parts to the interview; a 
physical question and answer period and 
acting out a scenario as YoUDee. There 
were only two people who tried out for the 
position. The next thing that Robert knew, 
he had a new job — as YoUDee. 

During his first year as YoUDee, Robert 
worked without any back-ups. He put in 
over 30 hours per week as the University of 
Delaware mascot, interacting with the 
cheerleaders and performing at all of the 
football games, for which he is probably 

most famous. Everywhere one turned, ei-
ther YoUDee was pestering fans or chal-
lenging the visiting team's mascot to a wa-
ter gun fight. His personal favorite opposing 
mascot is the Villanova Wildcat because 
"he is a good performer and funny in the 
suit." 

The crowd gets energized whenever 
YoUDee is around. Robert did, too. "Once I 
put on the head of YoUDee, I really lost Rob-
ert Boudwin. Robert will be back later. Once 
the head is on, you really start to think like 
YoUDee." 

Robert's most favorite memory as Yo-
UDee involved a very close, exciting game 
against Montana, where Delaware prevailed 
49-48. "It was about two degrees below zero 
outside and I was actually hot in my YoUDee 
suit!" When asked if he missed being Yo-
UDee and everything that went along with 
it, Robert exclaimed, "Immensely! I really 
miss the whole college atmosphere, my 
friends, and of course, YoUDee." 

Although he had to move to Houston, 
Texas, and finish his senior year there, Rob-
ert is transferring his credits back to the Uni-
versity of Delaware and plans on graduating 
in the Spring of 1997 and receiving a degree 
in Marketing. As for the change in scenery, 
his life is still moving on, but it "was a sud-
den, abrupt change." One week Robert 
Boudwin was parading around campus as 
YoUDee, the next he was the big gray bear, 
representing the Houston Rockets' basket-
ball team. It just goes to show that a person 
with drive, enthusiasm, and goals will defi-
nitely go somewhere in life. Of course, there 
is now a different person in that YoUDee 
suit, but Robert Boudwin's legacy still lives 
on. 

— Carol Vavala 
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Students in the special 
interest housing of Ray 

Street cheer the Hens to vic-
tory. 

students bond with the folks during Parent's Day 
Families, friends and alumni gather at the football stadium to root 

for the home team and spend some quality time together 

the Saturday after Homecoming, 
the parking lots were packed again. 
This time, however, the revelers 
weren't drunk students and alumni; 

instead, they were sober (for the most 
part) students and their parents. It was the 
"other" big day at Delaware Stadium — 
Parent's Day. 

For the parents involved, that Saturday 
in October presented a nice opportunity to 
spend some time with a beloved son or 
daughter who no longer lived at home, as 
well as a chance to see some great football 

action as Delaware beat the Maine Black 
Bears by a considerable margin. 

For students involved, especially fresh-
men who were still getting used to life 
away from home, the day provided a 
chance to see Mom, Dad, the assorted sib-
lings again, as well as to eat a free lunch 
or dinner, and possibly scam some money 
for later use. 

Of course, the University went all out to 
entertain its guests. In addition to tickets 
for the football game, parents and stu-
dents were offered the chance to attend a 

luncheon held in the field house. However, 
many families declined this option, prefer-
ring to picnic or tailgate instead. A special 
pre-game performance by the Marching 
Band was also offered. In addition, a per-
formance by some of the university choral 
groups was scheduled. 

In the end, the day provided a nice break 
from school for students, a nice time to 
visit for parents, and a little fun for every-
one. 

— Keri Csencsits 
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With Mom and Dad, a 
UD student attends 

the Parent's Day festivities. 
This weekend provided par-
ents and students with a way 
to spend quality time during 
the hectic semester. 

All decked out in their 
University of Delaware 

apparel, these die-hard rela-
tives enjoy the game. Parents 
often traveled many hours to 
be with their children for this 
special weekend. 

UD parents intent ly 
watch the Fightin' Blue 

Hens clobber Maine. 
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Canadian songstress Alanis Morissette sang 

to a sold out crowd at the Bob Carpenter 

Center. Her first radio release, "You Oughtta 

Know," brought down the house. 

Every available ticket had 
been snatched up within an 
hour. We were warned by 

the University not to leave our 
seats, stage dive, mosh or engage 
in any other "illicit" concert-going 
activities. We endured the noise of 
the opening band appropriately 
named "Loud Lucy" because on 
December 1st, 1995 only one 
thing mattered in the Bob Carpen-
ter Center . . . Alanis Morissette. 

"All 1 really want is some com-
fort," sang grammy award win-
ning Alanis, and comfort in her 
unique music is what the audience 
got. The loneliness, bitterness, 
pain and anger that her powerful 
voice conveyed captivated the 
sold out audience, who swayed, 
shouted, and sang along with eve-
ry bitter sweet word. 

The former Canadian teen pop 
star played all of the songs off her 

new album "Jagged Little Pill" 
which has made her a hit in the 
United States. Alanis even 
slowed it down toward the mid-
dle of the set to sing a hear-
twarming tune "Head Over 
Feet." Couples throughout the 
Bob cuddled as thousands of 
lights from two disco balls spun 
around the room. The crowd 
roared as she changed the 
words of her song to "you're the 
best listeners I've ever met," in 
reference to her fans. 

Then came the song every-
one was waiting for . . . the nas-
tiest song ever to hit the Top 40 
. . . "You Oughtta Know." After 
a frenzied crowd sang along 
with Alanis including the fa-
mous "F-word," some of the 
crowd left assuming the best 
part of the show had ended. 
They were proven wrong, as the 

singer-songwriter returned to 
the stage for two encores. The 
first included a sweet acoustic 
version of Radiohead's "Fake 
Plastic Trees," as well as a pow-
erful rendition of her song "You 
Learn." The second encore 
showcased the singer's incred-
ible voice with "Ironic" and 
ended with an untitled a capella 
tune about a lover's betrayal 
found as a hidden track on 
"Jagged Little Pill." 

Yes, the audience had inter-
course with Alanis that evening, 
"Intellectual Intercourse" that 
is. It was clear as the crowd ex-
ited the Bob, heads pounding, 
voices hoarse, and emotions 
purged, that we had gotten "all 
we really wanted" and more. 
— Keri Csencsits, Shelley 
Straight, Tom Webb and Paula 

Fornwalt 
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The mood shifted as Alanis sings her ballad, "Head Over 
Feet." With only two releases prior to the concert, the 

Canadian singer and former "You Can't Do That On Televi-
sion" star hit it big in the United States. 

above right) Hair flailing, the drummer sings along with 
Alanis to her hit song, "You Oughtta Know." 

harmonica in hand, Alanis prepares for her harmonica so-
lo in "One Hand in My Pocket." 
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students find new and improved methods of getting 

Out & a b o u t 
With a campus that stretches several miles from the Chris-

tiana Towers to the Bob Carpenter Center, finding a fast 

and reliable form of transportation is a must. 

thanks to the University's "manifest destiny" (that is — expand in every di-
rection possible) students found themselves forced to choose between several 
options when they had to get around campus. The Blue Hen yearbook has 
compiled a list of the four most popular transportation options around U of 

D, and will present the pros and cons of each: 
Option A — The Walk 

Walking was, by far, the most common choice of UD students, especially those 
who lived within a half-mile of main campus. Walking probably 
held the greatest health benefits, as the walker could admire 
the construction going on around him, sniff the polluted air, and 
hold conversations with friends "Oh my God I KNOW I'm gonna 
fail that class!" The walker also had the distinct advantage of 
being able to travel within a pack. This, when accomplished 
during the time period in between classes, produced a Horde. 
Hordes were able to stop traffic for hours at a time on South 
College Avenue and Academy Street. 

Perhaps the greatest aspect of the walk was its evolution into 
the Drunk Walk on weekends. Freezing cold temperatures 
seemed warm as alcohol saturated partiers stumbled home. It 
was a world where every shrub could be a toilet, and every 
passerby could be a target for derision. 

Of course, walking wasn't so great during the Newark Mon-
soon Season (i.e. March through April) when the walker needed 
to cross raging gutter rivers, seas of puddles, prevent the um-
brella from turning inside out, and keep the term paper dry 
within the backpack, or the Ice Age (AKA Winter Session) when 
he had to struggle over huge snow mountains at the curbs, or slide through slush 
all the way across the street. The scourge of all those walking from Laird Campus 
was, of course, the train. At the sound of the whistle and the site of the gates closing, 
option A would turn into option A1 — the sprint. And, the walk was really ineffective 
when the walker in question rose from her comfortable bed already 10 minutes late 
for class. In this case she turned to . . . 
Option B — The Bike 

Only the fearless attempted to bike to class. Bikes, of course, existed in No Man's 
Land. Sidewalk biking was frowned upon by the Newark Police Department, and 
by the Horde — which did everything in its power to prevent the biker from passing. 
Bikes were the low end of the food chain on the roadways as well. Cars were pred-
ator, and bikes were the unsuspecting prey. "I just looked up, and there it was," 
said Michelle Bart of the Big Beige Buick, which did some considerable damage to 
her bike and nose. Due to this, mountain bikes were the bike of choice, as they 
enabled the rider to go overland to avoid the walker, or run away from a sadistic 
motor vehicle driver. In addition, they increased the chances of survival during a 
run in with the Pile of Gravel, or the Hidden Drainage Grate. 

Of course, biking had its advantages, as parking was plentiful and it was quick 
and environmentally friendly. Nonetheless, there were probably more dangers to 
the parked bike than to the moving one. Nearly everyone had seen the mangled 
and forlorn wreckage of the innocent bike that had pissed off the frustrated bike 
thief, the drunk destructive guy, or the snowplow. These sights were marginally 

better than the alternative, however — the stolen bike, which could lead to . . . 
Option C — The Bus 

Ah, the bus. With new expanded routes and more shuttles, it seemed the only 
way to travel around campus. However, any sort of inclement weather (i.e. a 
snowflake) would throw the carefully planned out, accordion folded, yellow 
schedule into havoc. And, as any student who commuted from the stadium lot 
or the towers knew, the bus at peak travel times made the clown car at the 

circus look like a limousine. Provided that the overcrowded 
bus in question did not just zoom by the forty or so hopeful 
would be passengers at the red lot stop, getting on the ve-
hicle was, well, violent — as everyone tried to squeeze into 
the reaming square foot left. Once the vacuum packed bus 
started rolling, however, was when the real fun began. Dur-
ing a sudden stop, those who had gained a coveted seat 
were whacked in the face by the bags of those standing, 
those standing hung on grimly to the overhead bars, and the 
few unfortunates standing up front lost their tenuous grip on 
the drivers seat and were sent plummeting into the wind-
shield. When the refugees finally made their way to the 
Smith Overpass, they took days to untangle themselves and 
unload. 

By far the best aspect of riding the bus was its transfor-
mation in the weekends to The Drunk Bus. UD students 
found camaraderie like none other on the Drunk Bus. Per-
haps it was the fact that anyone on there probably had the 
same chance of throwing up, or maybe it was the fact that 

no matter what occurred, 99% of the people on the bus wouldn't remember 
what had occurred during the ride. Maybe that was why renditions of the "Gil-
ligan's Island" theme were so popular. 

However, nothing could compare to the prestige of . . . 
Option D — The Car 

Those students lucky enough to drive a car onto campus was a privileged lot, 
as the coveted Gold Sticker required 96 credits (or 8 years indentured servitude 
to Public Safety) and $120 (projected to equal $120 million in 2001) to obtain. 
Then, the driver had to fight off all his friends who wanted a ride, the bikers who 
were trying to get to class, the bus drivers who wanted to crush his compact car 
like a bug, and, of course, The Horde. 

In addition, those drivers with restrictive permits, like green and red, often 
tried to sneak into the Gold Lots as well. . . When (and not if) they were caught, 
they were subjected to horrible fines, the threat of no graduation unless the 
tickets were paid off (or 8 years indentured servitude to Public Safety). 
Obviously, none of these options was perfect, but most students did manage to 
get to class day after day using them (we neglected to mention the renegade 
roller bladers, scooter drivers, and motorcyclists). That didn't stop Delaware 
students from dreaming, however, the most perfect imaginary transportation 
option seemed to be a private helicopter. Of course, the permit to park that 
would probably be the surrender of the pilot's first born child. 

— Keri Csencsits 
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Bikes are one of the most 
popular methods for 

getting around town, espe-
cially among off-campus stu-
dents. Although bikes are 
fast and convenient, they do 
have a few shortcomings; 
'The annoying part about rid-
ing your bike to class," ac-
cording to veteran biker Sar-
ae Bausch, "is finding a place 
to lock it up." 

Walking, the most prim-
itive form of transpor-

tation to make your way 
around Newark, is still, by 
far, the most popular. 

Trying to revitalize a fad 
of the early 80's, this 

student rollerskates to class. 
A cousin of the rollerskate, 
the rollerblade, is growing in 
popularity as a way to get 
from here to there. 

Transportation 29 
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Nature 

Close to campus, White Clay 
Creek State Park offers a hint of 
wilderness to Newark 

Joe A. Student is fed up with 
classes, exams, and pa-
per. He feels the need to 

get back to the basics, live off of 
the land . . . nature is calling. 

While White Clay Creek State 
Park lacks the natural splendors 
of great national parks, such as 
snow-capped mountains and 
rapid rivers, this quaint park 
was great when students want-
ed to get away from it all for a 
while. Just a few miles from 
campus, its trails and woods 
were ideal to spend the day bik-
ing or walking. A small pond sat 
in the center of the park. Pavil-
ions and a disk-golf course were 
popular for an afternoon picnic 
or barbecue. The more adven-
turous snuck into the park at 
night with a special someone, 
hoping that the ranger didn't 

catch them . . . 

As fall set in, the oaks and 
maples put on a splendid show, 
and many came to revel at the 
beauty of Mother Nature. The 
especially snowy winter drew 
many sledders (and a few 
skiers!) to the slopes of the 
park, taking advantage of can-
celled classes. And when spring 
fever set in, GD once again 
turned to the park as trees blos-
somed and new life scurried 
through the underbrush. 

For the nature lover in all of 
us, White Clay Creek State Park 
was an escape mechanism, a 
distraction from the day-to-day 
routine known as academia. 

— Paula Forrtwalt 
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Shootin' hoops with the 

Preparing for the 1996 season ahead of 

them, the Sixers entertain fans from the 

tri-state area as they practice at the Bob 

In the fall of 1995, the University 
of Delaware campus was visit-
ed by an organization of men 

that everyone could look up to . . . 
literally. The presence of the NBA 
stars of the Philadelphia 76ers was 
an added benefit to the University's 
student body. 

The 76ers used the Bob Carpen-
ter Center as their pre-season 
home and training ground, while 
providing evenings of free enter-
tainment to many students and Ne-
wark residents. Delaware young-
sters and just the young at heart 
were able to see all of their favorite 
Philadelphia sports heroes such as 
Jerry Stackhouse #42, Vernon 
Maxwell #11 (better known as Mad 
Max), and Shawn Bradley who was 
traded to the New Jersey Nets 
shortly after pre-season. 

Bringing in many young players, 

the 76ers went through a year of re-
building. With a record less than 
sensational, basketball fans were 
still captivated by the skills and en-
thusiasm demonstrated by each 
Philadelphia team member. Sec-
ond year coach John Lucas and his 
players even thanked the Univer-
sity for their hospitality by taking 
out an add in the Review. 

The only thing that could be 
more exciting than seeing your fa-
vorite star on the basketball court 
would be to meet him in person. 
That is exactly what happened 
around Newark during the pre-sea-
son training. Father of Keri Csenc-
sits (AGSR) who ran into Jerry 
Stackhouse in a local restaurant 
commented, "I thought he'd be 
taller." 

— Shelley Straight 

Rokie Jerry Stackhouse goes up for a layup. 
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coach John Lucas and player Sharon Wright run 
down the court after the ball. 
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the vivid colors of 

autumn 
It was that time of the year. The 

leaves were changing to a som-
ber shade of red or brown. The 

wild animals were stocking up for a 
long, cold season. And we were 
waking up early to begin another 
year as students at the University of 
Delaware. It was au-
tumn. 

Yes, it was again time 
to wait for hours in line 
at the bookstore in order 
to pay $500 for the se-
mester's books. It was 
also time to listen to 
hundreds of Freshmen ask direc-
tions, complain about the horrid 
food, or just plain act confused. If 
you were lucky, you would have an 
afternoon off from your laboratory 
schedule to enjoy the last fleeting 
days of warmth before the terrible 
chill of the winter blew into Newark. 

Many students just waited at the 
Stone Balloon's door in order to get 
their first drink of the school year. Of 
course, by mid-fall the primary 
thing on our minds was studying for 
the big exams that were well under 
way. Preparations for finals began 

just a little too soon for 
most students. Howev-
er, the Thanksgiving 
break was a welcome 
vacation from the worry 
of classes. 

Just as the Depart-
ment stores were putting 

out Christmas decorations and 
snow shovels, we began to worry 
uncontrollably about the semester 
grades. Eventually autumn passed 
and winter began and we were able 
to peacefully celebrate the holidays. 

— Shelley Straight 
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F riends Laura Rogala, Sharon 
Rieger, and Diana Madison 

pick the perfect pumpkin at nearby 
Milburn Orchards. 

Golden leaves litter the brick 
walk outside Brown Lab. 
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Waiting lines were a 
common spectacle at 

computer sites during term 
paper deadlines. 

Dot matrix, laser, or ink 
jet made up the list of 

available printers in the Uni-
versity of Delaware's com-
puting sites. 
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computing Sites 
Suurfing "The Net" was the favorite after hours ac-

tivity for many students who had access to a modem. 

It was difficult for any one student to 
complete his or her education at the 
University of Delaware without activat-

ing an e-mail account. No matter how 
computer illiterate we were, one of our 
freshman classes required 
an active account. That was 
one of the privileges afford-
ed to us by the university: 
free access to the internet 
and free e-mail . . . that is if 
you stayed under your $50 
limit. 

Besides electronic mail 
and internet access, the uni-
versity also provided com-
puter sites which could be 
used by any student with a 
valid I.D. Located at Smith Hall, Morris Li-
brary, Townsend Hall, and countless other 
places around campus, were both Apple 

and IBM computers. Confusing as fresh-
man year was, all of us computer morons 
were baffled by the myriad programs; 
wordprocessing? . . . graphing? . . . 
spreadsheets? Computer jargon was also a 

barrier almost two high to 
o v e r c o m e : icon? . . . 
mouse? . . . drive A? After 
a few months or a few 
years, we became experts, 
or just computer compat-
ible. 

It is almost impossible 
to live in the electronic age 
and not become adept in 
basic computer use. Just 
visit any computer site on 
campus, you'll find com-

puter usage is as easy as a double click. 
— Shelley Straight 

Intently working, this man 
could be writing a paper, 

creating a graph, talking to a 
friend, or scanning the inter-
net. 

Computing Sites 37 



The Perkins Student Center is, for 
many students, the first and last 
place they visit during their aca-
demic career at the University of 

Delaware. Freshman flock to the Student 
Center during New Student Orientation, 
eager to walk through the bookstore and 
purchase their first college 
texts. Seniors pick up their 
cap and gowns in the 
bookstore, in anticipation 
of graduation. But in be-
tween, students come to 
this building in the heart of 
campus an uncountable 
number of times. 

The Student Center is a 
vital life-force for many 
organizations on campus. 
Students soliciting prod-
ucts, looking for volunteers, or recruiting 
new members sit at tables inside and out-
side the building. Many organizations also 
have their offices here; the second and 
third floors are homes to organizations 
such as the Outing Club, Gamma Sigma 
Sigma, DUSC, and the Blue Hen Yearbook 

. . . WVCJD and the Review also make their 
home in the Student Center. Bulletin 
boards on the first floor advertise upcom-
ing events of many organizations on cam-
pus. The large rooms, such as the Rodney 
Room and Ewing Room, are very popular 
among the organizations on campus. 

Many sororities and frater-
nities hold rush here; the 
rooms are also used by 
groups for receptions, 
meetings, and social ac-
tivities. Many times a year, 
the Rodney Room is 
turned into a blood donat-
ing facility. 

The new Student Cen-
ter, located on North Cen-
tral campus, was com-
pleted during the spring 

semester. The new Student Center has 
more offices for organizations and rooms 
for functions, in addition to an eating fa-
cility and movie theatre. 

— Paula Fornwalt 

In the center of it all 

The Perkins Student Center acts as a hub for Uni-
versity students to discuss, plan, and socialize 

so many decisions . . . a UD 
student browses through the 

greeting card section in the base-
ment of the bookstore. The book-
store sold much more than books, 
including posters, food, and other 
dorm essentials. 
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this class looks like it's go-
ing to be a killer!" Students 

thumb through their required texts, 
wondering if drop-add is still possi-
ble. 

many companies such as J. 
Crew, Gap, and L.L. Bean set 

up shop in the Student Center. 
These sales usually featured over-
stock items at bargain prices. 



Only on this night would Judge Lance Ito and O.J. Simp-

son be seen having a beer together 

n a very dark and stormy Halloween 
night, the campus stood quiet, most of 
its inhabitants taking shelter. As the 
night wore on, however, strange crea-

tures began to appear from houses and residence 
halls. Obligatory ghosts, ghouls and goblins drift-
ed across sodden lawns, while Superheroes were 
seen crippled by rivals such as Samuel Adams and 
Jack Daniels. 

Were these apparitions ghosts of Blue Hens 
past? Of course not. They were students, out to 
have a good time at a monster bash. Tonight, they 
were greeted at the door by an assortment of char-
acters: some mythical, some historical, some fic-
tional, and some just plain unrecognizable. Inside 
the "haunted houses", vampires mixed with wer-
ewolves, and the living dead danced with Victorian 
maids. 

Although Halloween fell on a socially-slow 
Tuesday night, plenty of Blue Hens were out past 
their bedtime as they haunted the streets of Ne-
wark. They seemed oblivious to the fact that their 
eight o'clock classes would still be held despite the 
fog of alcoholic stupor that would invade their 
room by sunrise. 

— Keri Csencsits and Paula Fornwalt 

Dressed as his favor-
ite alcoholic bever-

age, this Blue Hen may 
have well been the most 
popular person at this 
Halloween celebration 
(above). 

Halloween is the one 
night of the year 

where a normal college 
student would be caught 
dead in polyester bellbot-
toms and a butterfly collar 
shirt (right). 
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Halloween 41 

i 

This looks like a job for 
Superman! When festiv-

ities got out of control, it of-
ten seemed like a superhero 
would be needed to transport 
that innocent victim who 
fought with Jose Cuervo — 
and lost. 



"I'll drink to that ! " 
Mike Keating cele-

brates graduation with 
friends. 

Sisters of Lambda 
Kappa Beta cele-

brate the end of the fall 
semester at Mako's. The 
newest bar to hit the Ne-
wark area, its existence 
was short- l ived, and 
closed over winter. 



What can I get you, 
W s i r? " Many stu-

dents not only spent their 
money in the bars, but earned 
it there as well. 

Pick a day, any day. Whenever the day or 
whatever the occasion, there was always a 
bar with open doors and flowing taps to cel-
ebrate in. Time to forget the obligations of 

papers and exams, and leave the world known as 
academia behind for a few brief, intoxicating hours. 

Monday through Wednesday were traditionally 
slower in the bar scene, although a few die-hards 
could always be found. "What the Buck" at the Down 
Under on Tuesdays and Macho Might at the Deer Park 
on Wednesdays always seemed to draw a good 
crowd. Many spirited Blue Hens began their weekend 
celebrations on Thursdays, thanks to a three-day 
weekend constructed with a little careful attention to 
scheduling. On this night, the Balloon's "Mug Might" 
drew patrons to its sticky floors like flies to . . . you 
know. 

Once the weekend came, there was no stopping 
them. At 5 p.m., most university offices closed, and 
so did the minds of most students. Thus began the 
three day stint of partying as students stumbled from 
one Main Street watering hole to the next, in search 
of a good time. 

— Paula Fornwalt 

Members of the crew 
team celebrate the end 

of a successful season at the 
Balloon. 
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Blue Hens paint the town red 

in the quest for a good time 

Out and about 
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Friends gather to blow off 
steam and evade the 

threats of papers and exams. 

Having a good time on 
the porch of the Deer 

Park, these university seniors 
celebrate graduation. 

Out and about 45 



Local bands 
Sing us a song, you're the pianoman . . . 

Whatever your listening pleasure, there's probably a Newark band that performs 
it. Live entertainment could be found almost any night in Newark, and the quality ranged 
from great to, umm, very interesting. 

The Deer Park featured classic rock bands such as Tweed on many nights; Sunday 
nights at the Deer Park were always jazz nights. 

East End Cafe drew the most alternative crowd, and bands such as Grinch and Schroe-
der often took the stage. The one-man 
band Larry Rooney played Wednesday 
nights at East End. The regulars could al-
most always be found there on this night, 
sucking down plates of half-price nachos 
and drafts of Honey Brown. Larry loved to 
entertain this drunken, amiable crowd, 
and sung those drinking favorites such as 
"the Gambler," "Margarittaville," and 
"Fire and Rain." 

The Main Street mecca of live enter-
tainment was undoubtedly the Stone Bal-
loon. Delaware's own Love Seed Mamma 
Jump always filled "the pit" with giddy, 
shouting fans. Other regular Balloon per-
formers included West Chester's Mr. 

Greengenes, Grinch, the Lost Boys, Schroeder, and the Scatologists. The Balloon also 
brought in bigger acts, such as Candlebox and Deep Blue Something. (It is rumored that 
Metallica, the Indigo Girls, and George Thourogood also played at the Stone Balloon before 
they became mainstream.) 

And who says that all the good bands these days are only coming out of Seattle? 
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Delaware's own Love Seed 
Mamma Jump performs 

to a full house at the Stone Bal-
loon. One of the most success-
ful bands to come out of Dela-
ware, Love Seed often plays in 
Philadelphia and at the beach. 
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Working hard not to get buried 
in before the wind piled the 

snow over the doorway, CID stu-
dents stay productive in light of can-
celed classes. 

Snowshoe ing down Main 
Street, this student doesn't 

seem to mind the inconveniences 
brought by the Blizzard of '96. 

We always knew those dining 
hall trays were good for 

something! While classes were can-
celed, this student manages to keep 
his creative juices flowing. 
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How UD coped with the 
major storm of the "never 

ending winter" 

Hey, where's my car? 

Hey, where's a snow shovel? 

Hey, where's the path to the dining hall? 

'Classes are canceled? Party! 

Day 2: 

Hey, where's a snow shovel? 

'We're running out of food 

"The dining hall's running out of food." 

"Classes canceled again? Party!" 

Day 3: 

"Hey, where's a %&$% snow shovel?" 

Blizzard of'96 

Blizzard of '96 49 



Here he experienced Stage One of college Sleep Deprivation Syn-
drome — confusion. He wasn't sure if he was even in the right build-
ing, let alone the correct room. After about two minutes of intense 
thought, he determined he was indeed in the right place. 

After slouching down in his seat, he experienced Stage Two of 
Sleep Deprivation Syndrome — narcolepsy. He dozed through the 
entire lecture, awakening with a choked scream after dreaming he 
was being devoured by a giant amoeba. Realizing the lecture was 
over, he walked to his next class and gratefully handed in his term 
paper. 

Then, on his way to lunch, he began to experience Sleep Depri-
vation Stage Three — caffeine convulsions. Yes, the six cups of coffee, 
three cans of Jolt, and two Vivarin he consumed last night had finally 
kicked in, six hours after he needed them. 

During lunch, Stage Four of the Syndrome, hallucination, began. 
After exlaiming loudly that his steamed broccoli spear looked just like 
Elvis, he was taken back to his room by concerned friends. There, he 
peacefully slept through an afternoon lecture and lab, until the phone 
call at eight woke him up. 

"Hey Joe, did you know we have a midterm tomorrow?,, 

Joe's scream was heard in Philadelphia. 

— Keri Csencsits 

A student dozes off while 
reading in front of Sharp 

Lab. Warm sun proved detri-
mental to many trying to com-
plete required reading assign-
ments on too few hours of sleep. 

Joe A. Student pulled an all-nighter last night. After he finished 
his term paper at seven o'clock in the morning, he stumbled to 
the shower, got dressed, and staggered, bleary-eyed, to his eight 

o'clock, attendance mandatory Biology class. 

50 Student Life 



Sleep! 51 



UD students Hit tHe books as midterms 

and finals begin to pile on 
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If train A leaves the station 
at 4:52 and travels at a 

rate of 70 mph and train B 
leaves at . . . Before big ex-
ams, pens and calculators 
are uncovered to practice 
dreaded problems. 



On a clear winter day, 
this student takes ad-

vantage of the unusually nice 
weather to look, over notes 
before class. 
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Whether it is multiple choice, essay, true/false, 
short answer or matching every test question 

requires concentration and the consumption of brain 
cells. 



don't forget your 

#2 pencils 

for test takes all across campus, filling in bubbles be-

when the whole class 
has received the ex-
am, you may turn it 

over and begin." 
Those few minutes from the time 

you stash your notes under the 
chair until you fill in the first bubble 
on your scan-tron sheet seems like 
an eon. As you plug your ears and 
close your eyes to keep the last 
minute cramming info, from oozing 
out your orifices, you just wait until 
your professor deems it the right 
time to turn the exam over. 

came an art form 

The 90 question, 12 page exam 
seems like a nightmare to you! 
Glancing at the question, you pon-
der "am I in the right class". A 
glance at a few familiar faces in the 
crowd reassure you that this, un-
fortunately, is not the case. 

As luck would have it, many ex-
ams seemed to be filled with ques-
tions based on the two or three lec-
tures you skipped, and the infor-
mation you diligently poured over 
until three in the morning is no-
where to be found on the exam. 

As you reach for another #2 pen-
cil, you search for patterns on the 
answer sheet. AECBDACC . . . 
Does it spell anything? Is there a 
hidden message here? After five 
minutes of staring blankly at ques-
tion 42, you pick "c" . It seemed 
like a safe choice, the middle of the 
road letter. Your professors's name 
begins with a "c" , so maybe he is 
partial to it. 

— Paula Fornwalt 
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Oral exams are the most 
feared of all test formats. 

Undergraduate classes are usu-
ally large enough that fear of an 
oral exam is easily abated. 
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Mission control — the 
Honors Center, locat-

ed at Kent Way and South 
College Avenue, provided a 
great atmosphere for stu-
dents, as well as a center for 
information and programs. 
Many students took advan-
tage of its study rooms to 
cram for exams and to review 
papers with writing fellows 
(top). 

Members of the Medical 
Scholars Program re-

ceive t-shirts and congratu-
lations on acceptance into 
Jefferson Medical College 
(above). 

Hmm, the theory of rel-
ativity — Although 

Honors classes were smaller, 
many professors required ex-
tra work of students (right). 
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The Honors and Medical Scholars Programs challenge 
highly motivated students 

for those students who wished for a 
greater academic challenge than that 
offered by the standard curriculum, 
the university created two excellent 
programs: the Honors Program, and 

for those students with their sights set on the med-
ical field, the Medical Scholars Program. 

The Honors Program offered its students many 
academic and social options. Many felt that the 
small, personal, challenging classes were what 
made the program special. Others liked the op-
portunities afforded them by participation in the 
program, such as Honors housing. Still others ap-
preciated the programs, trips, and gatherings 
sponsored by the program. Students participated 
in events such as the Honors coffeehouse, ski 
trips, and excursions to places such as amuse-
ments parks and cities. Also, because only a small 
percentage of each class was admitted into the 
program, many students felt like they had the 
small college atmosphere within a larger univer-
sity. 

The Honors program also offered students plen-
ty of academic opportunities. Freshmen were en-

couraged to work for their first year's Honors Cer-
tificate, while upperclassmen might qualify for the 
Advanced Honors Certificate. The program en-
couraged undergraduate research and urged its 
students to complete a Degree with Distinction as 
well. 

The Medical Scholars Program, a joint program 
between the University of Delaware and Jefferson 
Medical College, aimed to create physicians ca-
pable of meeting society's changing health care 
demands. To achieve this goal, students selected 
courses from a broad range of disciplines. Stu-
dents also participated in two practicums, which 
place students in health care settings. This first 
hand experience helped students understand the 
sociocultural, political, and economic aspects of 
health care delivery. Opportunities for practicums 
range from a HIV/AIDS clinic to the Emergency 
Department of a local hospital. This nontraditional 
approach to pre-medical education focuses on 
humane and caring health care practices. 

Currently, first year students attend an infor-
mation session, where they are interviewed by 
staff and students. Then students are invited to join 
the interest group and encouraged to attend all 
other MSP functions. After fall semester of soph-
omore year, students are selected to apply for full 
admission into the program. The program limits 
the number of students accepted into the program 
to twenty. After completion of the application 
process, students travel to Jefferson for an inter-
view. If accepted by Jefferson, students receive 
provisional acceptance to Jefferson Medical Col-
lege. Students are expected to continue to partic-
ipate in MSP activities in addition to fulfilling ac-
ademic requirements. 

— Keri Csencsits, Paula Fornwalt 

PHOTOS COURTESY MSP 
graduating seniors in the 
Medical Scholars Pro-

gram. 
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Christiana Towers offer students apartmenet-style living, while Pencader 
and Ray Street are ideal for special interest and "friends together" 

living. 

Pencader dorms have four to 
six rooms that share a 

common bathroom. A group of 
friends will often request to live 
in one of these clusters. 

Nestled back near White 
Clay Preserve , the 

Christiana Towers have both 
1 and 2 bedroom apartments 
(left). 

Ray Street is the home of 
"Special Interest Hous-

ing." Students may live in 
these communities, such as 
the "Maison Francais" and 
the "Agriculture House," 
which produce many pro-
grams to educate the cam-
pus. Laird Campus 59 



Kevin Laverty 
uses his PDI to 

gain access to his 
dorm room. Although 
many students found 
them annoying and in-
convenient, PDI doors 
were installed on dorm 
entrances to provide add-
ed security. 

PHOTOS BY PAULA FORNWALT N orth Central residents 
chat on the marble 

steps outside their dormito-
ry. 

Harter and Sharp resi-
dence halls on a bleak 

winter day. These dormito-
ries, available only to upper-
class students, are among 
the oldest on campus. 
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1 
Central Campus Because of their large rooms and close proximity to clas-ses, North and South Central dorm rooms are in high de-mand. 
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The traditional dorms of east and west campus are favorites with underclassmen 



One of the four univer-
sity dining halls, Rod-

ney Dining Hall was located 
on west campus. 

Bill Navarro hits the pool 
tables in the Blue Hen 

Zone. 
Studying in the lounge of 

her west campus dorm, 
this student enjoys one of the 
benefits of on-campus living. 
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With the exception of the ever-mysterious "Today's special," 
the dining hall food wasn't that bad. In fact, students from other 
schools were amazed at the identifiability of our cafeteria lunch-
es, when compared to the quality of the meals prepared by their 
alma mater. 

With each dining hall containing its "signature" items (eg: 
Rodney's stir-fry bar and pizza, Russell's salad bar), the options 
were (somewhat) unlimited. 

— Paula Fornwalt 
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would you l i ke 
cheese on that?" 

Center Court featured a 
baked potato bar and "salad 
by the ounce." 

many students considered the dining hall experience a 
scary one; others looked at it as an adventure . . . "what 
do you think we'll uncover in our lasagna today?" 

Is this stuff 

E d i b l e ? 



f he ice cream bar at Kent 
Dining Hall was a favor-

ite with students. 

PHOTO BY DAVOR 

For those students opt-
ing to stay away from 

the dining halls, the "hot dog 
lady" on Main Street sold 
wieners to the passers-by all 
year long. 



ewly renovated over the 
summer, this row of 

homes collectively known as 
"Sk id R o w " was popular 
among students. 

H 
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his quaint off-campus 
house on Lovett Avenue 

was shared by students. 
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where s the rent? 
after a few years of tolerating the cinder 
block walls, dining hall food and brown 
shower water of on-campus living, we de-

cided it was time to move on . . . or off, rather. By 
signing the lease for our new off-cam-
pus home, we gleefully passed up the 
invitations to join other students for 
another year of campus living. 

We persuaded all family members to 
donate their unused furniture to add to 
the comfort of our new place. By Sep-
tember, we were ready to move in, and 
had accumulated an assortment of 
plastic cups, a set of old dishes, an orange plaid 
sofa, two mismatched chairs, and an end table that 
"had potential." Before we knew it, we were settled 
in and ready to host a housewarming party. 

Two or three months later, after the initial novelty 
had worn off, we realized that off-campus life had 
as many inconveniences as dorm living. While one 
roommate was an utter slob, the other was an anal-

retentive neat freak who insisted that 
the poster had to go right here or the 
duration of her stay at Park Place 
would be an incessant thorn in her 
side. 

Dishes piled high in the sink, empty 
kegs on the balcony, the TV got no re-
ception because you-know-who forgot 
to pay the bill, somebody's parents 

were coming on Saturday, the place was a mess, 
but what the hell . . . it was ours. 

— Heather DiStefano and Paula Fornwalt 

Yes, people do really 
live there . . . Al-

though most students on-
ly ever saw the basement 
of most fraternity houses, 
members of the Greek 
community lived in the 
upper stories of these 
houses. 
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ff-campus housing of-
fers students many of 

the comforts of home. 

ALL PHOTOS BY PAG LA FORNWALT 



adison Avenue was a 
popular of f-campus 

choice with students. The 
shuttle bus system made it 
even more convenient. 

ictoria Mews, off of Elk-
ton Road, is popular 

with both students and com-
munity members (above). 

ff of Continental Drive, 
the ZBT house is a 

home for many brothers 
(left). 
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the Renaissance era 
was characterized 

by . . . " Many teachers be-
gan to incorporate more 
group projects in their curric-
ulum. All you could do was 
hope that the other members 
of your group were not as 
much of a slacker as you 
were. 

he's got to be kid-
ding me!" Difficult 

subjects, like that mandatory 
Chemistry 4-0-something, 
required careful concentra-
tion in lecture. 

othing like a three hour 
biology lab to add a lit-

tle excitement to your day . 
. . Although labs provided es-
sential hands-on experience 
that is crucial in preparing us 
for the "real world," most 
students dreaded them. 
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The learning experience at UD is not limited to 

the classroom, though 

they told us during Freshman Convocation that we were facing the 
biggest educational challenge of our lifetime. For the next four 
years, we would be striving to succeed in becoming an educated, 

well-rounded adult. There would be little time for socializing, they told 
us. We were here to work. 

Although most of us were here at the University to become wiser, 
smarter people, a lot of what we learned here was not taught in the class-
room. Here's what we really learned at the 
University of Delaware: 

1. You can put absolutely any excuse past a 
lab TA. 

2. The tedious monotony of class is easily 
avoided by signing up with a few friends and 
adhering to the rotation schedule. 

3. Fire drills will only occur right after you 
finally get to bed, and always on the nights 
before that huge exam. 

4. There will a lways be a line at the 
Scrounge. 

5. You will always have a final at the last 
time of the last day, no matter how carefully 
you plan your schedule. 

6. You learned your social security number. 

7. Staying up all night to study doesn't work, 
and studying all week is just no fun. 

8. Public Safety can spot a car without a 
parking sticker from a mile away. 

9. A letter grade doesn't tell the whole story, and only your friends know 
the truth. No one is the same, and that's the best part. 

10. You know this place has been the best, and you know it's been the 
worst. And you wouldn't have it any other way. 

— Heather DiStefano and Paula Fornwalt 
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recycle 
eco-conscious students help the environ-

ment through university-supported recycling 

programs 

as the recycling craze swept the nation, it also hit full 
force at the University of Delaware. Environmentally 
aware students sorted through their garbage and now-

empty beer bottles and deposited these recyclables in one of the 
many igloos found on campus. Items that used to be discarded 
were now separated: glass (clear, brown and green), newspa-
pers, plastic bottles . . . 

The administration also jumped on the environmental band-
wagon. UD offices now have trash cans to recycle white paper, 
and special trash cans for aluminum. 

SEAC, one of the environmental clubs on campus, helped 
lead the environmental crusade, informing the student body with 
posters, displays, and an elaborate Earth-Day celebration, 
which included the ever-popular reading of Dr. Suess' The Lorax. 

— Paula Fornwalt 
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the Lorax, the title char-
acter from one of Dr. 

Seuss' popular children's 
books, dances at the Earth 
Day celebration on North 
Mali. 

this sculpture on Har-
rington Beach, spon-

sored by SEAC, reminded 
students to recycle during 
Earth Week. 
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students gather for a 
game of volleyball. Har-

rington Beach was also preparing for her upcom-
equipped with a basketball ing exam, a student 
court and fitness area for studies on the grassy area of 
those energetic students. the beach. 

life is a beach 

Located on East Campus, Harrington 

Beach was a favorite spot for UD stu-

dents to socialize and exercise. 

griends dance on the 
beach during Greek 

Games. Many other social 
activities such as this are 
held on the beach, making it 
a very popular spot. 

doin' the butt . . . Other 
participants of Greek 

Games dance on Harrington 
Beach. 



the best of friends 

somebody to lean on . . . 

Through the best of 
times, through the worst of times, 
they were there for you. From your 
first day in that dorky Dickinson 
room to the last day in that even 
dorkier cap and gown, it was your 
good friends who saw you through 
it all. And who would have ever 
thought that the strange girl who 
lived next to you your freshman 
year would turn out to be the one 
you would later call to console you 
with a pint of Ben and Jerry's when 
Mr. Right turned out to be Mr. 
Wrong? 

Many of the friendships made at 
(JD will last a lifetime. These are the 
people you will call on to be in your 
wedding, and who you will plan 
family vacations with when the pit-
ter-patter of little feet is heard 
throughout your house. And who 
could live without them? 

— Paula Fornwalt 

tm 

Sorority sisters, neigh-
bors, and friends for 

life, Sharon Rieger and Laura 
Rogala bond at a fall semi-
formal. 
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do you remember 
when . . . ? " Mich-

elle Bart and friends rekindle 
the past at a social gathering. 
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taking a break from the 
friendly competition of 

Greek Games, these friends en-
joy their time together. 

friends and teammates 
Mike Keating and Nick 

Newlin celebrate the end of a 
great season. With practices 
taking up such a large portion 
of their time at GD, members 
of athletic teams develop 
close bonds. 

PHOTO BY TOM WEBB 



«il» 
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At Greek Games, friends 
from different fraterni-

ties and sororities gather for 
a little fun and friendly com-
petition. 

"If you were a real 
friend, you would fill 

up my cup," exclaims one 
slightly inebriated partier. It 
was your true friends who 
would stay with you in the 
bathroom when you had a lit-
tle too much to drink, or who 
would do everything they 
could to make sure you talk 
to that hot guy across the 
room. 
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Shannon and Liz, 
friends for life, enjoy 

the festivities at the Sen-
ior Sendoff. 

Friends and sorority sis-
ters Christa Hopkins 

and Christine Hetland share 
memories that will last a life-
time. 
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Trabant Center 
in M a y THE UNIVERSITY OPENED THE NEW 

student center located on Main St. 
after months of construction 
and loads of controversy, the 
Universi ty of De laware 
opened the new student center 

located on Main St. across from Willard 
Hall. The new student center which caused 
controversy over the past few years was 
located on land that was once a parking 
lot. The construction of the building took 
away numerous parking spaces in which 
students with gold stickers were permitted 
to park. The university promised that an 
indoor parking garage was being built that 
would make up for the loss in parking 
spaces. Indeed the garage was built, how-
ever, the garage was a pay lot and gold 
sticker owners lost hundreds of parking 
spaces. 

In addition, rumours ran rampant that 
1 the Abbey, otherwise known as Daugherty 

Hall, was going to be torn down to con-

struct the new building. Finally, the 200 
year old former church building was in-
cluded into the architecture of the new stu-
dent center, and now stands as one of the 
foremost features of the building. Daugh-
erty Hall is how Daugherty Study Lounge 
and doubles as a wedding chapel. 

When the building was finally complet-
ed, student groups and offices packed 
their belongings and moved into the new 
structure. After all the hype of a new build-
ing, everyone was amazed at the beauty 
of the building. Equipped with a movie 
theater, bookstore, copy center, study 
lounge, food court and a conference room 
to seat 800 the student center was visited 
by new, current, and former students 
alike. The newly named E. Arthur Trabant 
University Center is everything that Per-
kins Student Center is and more. 

— Shelley Straight 
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Wait, oh yes, wait a minute Mr. Postman 
Wait Mr. Postman, look and see 

Is there a letter in your bag for me? 
'Cause it has been a mighty long time 

Since I heard from this boyfriend of mine 

There must be some word today 
From my boyfriend so far away 

Please Mr. Postman, look and see 
Is there a letter, a letter for me? 

So many days you pass me by 
You saw the tears standing in my eye 

You wouldn't stop to make me feel better 
By leaving me a card or a letter 

Please check and see just one more time for me 

Deliver the letter 
The sooner the better . . . 

— Taken from "Please, Mr. Postman" 
by the Marvellettes 

A Christiana Towers res-
ident stares into his 

empty mailbox. The popular-
ity of "e-mail" drove the art 
of letter-writing virtually ex-
tinct, leaving the mailbox 
with only bills and pizza fly-
ers. 
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Please Mr. Postman, look and see 
Is there a letter in your bag for me? 



•HOTO BY PAG LA FORM WALT 

Mail 83 



after what seemed to be a never-ending winter, the sight 

of budding trees and the first robins were exceptionally 

welcome. 

PHOTOS BY SHELLEY STRAIGHT 



the flowering trees along 
the main campus path-

ways are pleasurable to many 
of the five senses (we don't, 
however, recommend that 
you try eating them). 

this ornamental garden 
down at the Agricultural 

College is especially vivid 
during the first few weeks of 
spring (left). 

a student walks by a 
f lower ing Bradford 

peartree near Morris Library. 

PHOTO BY TOM WEBB 
community children climb a 
beautiful flowering mag-

nolia at Ag Day. 
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how many times have you walked to your class, and there 
was not a cloud in the sky, only to emerge an hour later 
into a blustering downpour? 

Incidents such as this were not uncommon in Delaware. Stu-
dents quickly learned never 
to let the duck boots get too 
far out of reach. Those stu-
dents who never liked to be 
unprepared laced them on 
each morning, or at least 
kept an umbrella in their 
bookbag at all times. 

As students became ac-
customed to the unpredict-
ability of the weather, they 
learned to make the best of 
a soggy situation. For ex-
ample, the pouring rain 
turned this year's home-
coming tailgate into another 
Woodstock celebration. 
Coated in mud, intoxicated 
students and alum slipped and slid through the muddy field. 

Yes folks, in Delaware, the only uninvited guest more likely to 
come to your backyard party than the Newark Police would be a 
sudden burst of rain. No matter what the weather man said on the 
T.V. this morning, if you are in Delaware, chances are, it will rain. 

Paula Fornwalt 

Always prepared, this 
(ID student shelters 

herself from the incessant 
drizzle as she makes her way 
to class. 
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Watching a squirrel 
across the field, this 

puppy stares intently. Many 
students adopted pets such 
as this one from the local an-
imal shelters. 

A man and his best friend 
stroll through White 

Clay Creek State Park on a 
sunny spring day. 

PHOTO BY SHELLEY STRAIGHT 

PHOTOS BY TOM WEB] 

88 Student Life 



s i t , Ubu, s i t . " 
D r e s s ed to im-

press, this fine canine strolls 
along Harrington Beach with 
his owner. 

best friend 
" A 

ww, Bailey, don't do that there 

Many students at the University of Dela-
ware have replaced their old roommate with 
a new, furrier friend, Fido. 

Consequently, many of the traditional 
roommate conflicts took on a new twist. 
Whereas before, your roommate borrowed 
your favorite shirt without asking, this new 
canine companion ate it. Along with your 
chemistry book and remote control . . . 

But when you walked in the door, all bit-
terness was resolved as your dog (or cat or 
whatever) greets you at the door. Soon, you 
are covered with a thick coat of slobber, and 
you know that this is the best roommate 
you've ever had. 

— Paula Fornwalt 

Glad to be outside on a 
nice day, this dog par-

ticipates in the festivities of 
Greek Games. Many frater-
nities and sororities have 
pets that serve as mascots 
and housemates. 
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let's get phisical 

With today's emphasis on health and fitness, students 
everywhere are breaking a sweat. 

Today's university student strives not only for 
a healthy, well-rounded mind, but also body. 
This was evidenced by the hoard of students 

found everyday in one of the three university fit-
ness centers (high demand spurred the opening of 
a new fitness center in Pencader last year), or by 
the number of joggers and bikers up and down the 
Newark streets. Other options for exercise includ-
ed the growing varsity and in-
tramural sports programs, as 
well as off-campus gyms, such 
as High Energy and the YMCA. 

The university fitness centers 
at Harrington, Carpenter and 
Pencader offered motivated 
students many exercise op-
tions. Stationary bikes, tread-
mills, and stairmasters were al-
ways in high demand, often mandating a "sign-
up" policy. For those early morning exercisers, 
Carpenter opened at the oh-so early hour of 6 am, 
and in the cold months, it was often packed with 
die-hard athletes and crew team members. 
Spurred by student requests, Carpenter also insti-
tuted a late-night schedule, hoping to entice 

would-be party-ers to the ball courts on a weekend 
night. 

The gym was not for everyone, however. Those 
fitness freaks who enjoyed natural settings were 
seen jogging or biking on the city streets, down 
scenic Creek Road, or in White Clay Creek State 
Park (formerly Carpenter State Park). On a sunny 

spring day, the trails along 
White Clay Creek were full of 

H adventurous mountain bikers, 
| eager to slop through the newly 
| filled puddles. Joggers also ran 
< alongside the river, and pushed 
~ their limit as they ran up the 

steep 1.6 mile hill to come out 
at Route 896. 

While there were a few lazy 
students who considered "12 ounce curls" and 
channel changing adequate exercise, there were 
also those who could be found pushing their bod-
ies to the limits, and refining what mother nature 
had given them. 

— Paula Fornwalt 

On a perfect spring 
day, th is biker 
takes to the trails 

at White Clay Creek State 
Park. The woody trails in this 
park provided an enjoyable 
and challenging ride for ath-
letes of all fitness levels. 

I'll paddle when I 
I die!" Sara Childs, a 
Ml m e m b e r of the 

women's crew team, pulls 
with all the strength in her 
back, arms and legs at a race 
in Virginia. 



shelley Straight visits the southern-
most point of the continental United 
States during her spring break visit to the 
Florida Keys. Geared toward tourists, the 
Keys were a favorite spot for spring break-
ers. 

PHOTO BY PAULA FORNWALT 

members of the women's Varsity Crew 
Team pose near the peaceful Atlantic 
Ocean on their day off in Charleston, S.C 

friends come in from the sun at night to 
socialize at local bars in South Carolina. 

R E P U B L I C 
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University of Delaware students flock to the coastlines of 

Bermuda, Florida and Cancun for a week of fun in the sun 



Members of the eques-
trian team give guided 

horse r ides to chi ldren 
throughout the day. Pro-
ceeds from this event help 
members attend national 
competitions. 

Andrew Rigney and Ja-
son Bart, members of 

Alpha Gamma Rho, an agri-
cultural fraternity, sell lunch 
and snacks to keep the hun-
gry crowd appeased during 
the April heat. 
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Chad Roth holds a dairy 
cow during judging at 

the Ag Day festivities. 

College of Agriculture entertains and 

educates the community and students 
Just a short walk down South Col-

lege Avenue lies a small, placid 
rural community that houses the 

College of Agriculture. This part of 
campus contains dairy, beef, sheep, 
swine, and poultry farms as well as 
beautiful horticulture, crops, and an 
apiary. The main 
purpose of this land 
is to educate both 
university students 
and the general pub-
lic. One of the best 
ways the College of 
Agriculture can edu-
cate the public is 
through Ag Day. 

Ag Day, held April 
20, 1996, is an an-
nual, one day cele-
bration of agricul-
ture. One Saturday 
in April, students, 
professors and staff 
of the College of Agriculture show ex-
hibits, host games and competitions 
and prepare wonderful food in order to 
expose the public to animal and food 

science, entomology and wild life con-
servation, plant science and horticul-
ture, agricultural engineering, and 
food and resource economics. 

Festivities include a pig roast, dunk-
ing booth, livestock judging, horse 
rides, tractor rides, and chick hatch-

ing. Both children 
and adults alike 
gather to hold 
newly hatching 
chicks, inspect in-
sect collections, 
and w a n d e r 
around the many 
exhibits erected 
by the student or-
ganizations. 

Although the 
College of Agri-
culture is one of 
the smallest col-
leges in the uni-
versity, they host 

a large attendance every April. The 
large turn out is no wonder when you 
look at all agriculture has to offer. 

— Shelley Straight 
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the local community learns about the agriculture industry 

PHOTO BY TOM WEBE 
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Pigs are some of the most 
intelligent farm animals, 

and here they bask in the at-
tention that these children 
are giving them. 

PHOTO BY DAVOR 

students in the beef and 
sheep production class 

s h o w b y s t a n d e r s how to 
properly sheer a sheep. Al-
though she appears to be 
calm, this sheep is actually 
quite nervous. 

animal Science senior, 
V Erin O'Rei l ly , s h o w s 

this youngster how coa rse 
swine hair can be, and eve-
ryone gets to hear the squeal 
of the piglet. 

City folk even get the 
c h a n c e to p e r f o r m 

some farm duties like this 
young girl milking a Holstein. 

PHOTO BY TOM WEBB 
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A sister looks for an open 
teammate in a game of 

water polo (above). 

Exhausted from a rough 
day of friendly competi-

tion, two Kappa Delta sisters 
nap on Harrington Beach 
(left). 

After a vicious game of 
tug-of war, sorority sis-

ters fall to the ground. It was 
moments such as this that 
the participants will recall in 
a few years and chuckle 
(left). 
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In a match of upper arm 
strength, members of two 

sororities prepare to battle it 
out. 



of a fraternity sings 
the crowd at the Carpentei 

Building. The talent shov 
was always a favorite event with the 
Greek community. 
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Two brothers prepare to 
arm wrestle at one of 

the many events held during 
Greek Games. 



Members of fraternities and sororities 

compete in this week-long string of events 

the onslaught of warm weath-
er brought with it UD's an-
nual celebration of Greek 
Week — a week of fun, ca-

maraderie and friendly (ahem) 
competition. With events ranging 
from the entertaining to the down 
right hilarious, Greeks and non-
Greeks alike enjoyed this spring 
festival. Events held both in the 
Carpenter Sports Building and on 
Harrington Beach included the 
Greek god and goddess pageant, 
arm wrestling, bombardment (who 
doesn't like throwing things at peo-
ple), looking fit, and of course, Air 
Band. Once again Carpenter Gym 
rocked with laughter as brothers 

and sisters made fools of them-
selves in the name of fun. 

The week culminated with a day 
at the beach — Harrington Beach 
that is. Throughout the day partic-
ipants played tug-of-war, tackled 
obstacles courses, tossed kegs, 
and even ran a 100 yard dash. 
Some even ran a whole half mile. 
Others ran all the way to a bath-
room. 

However, all proceeds from the 
week's festivities were donated to 
charity, making the events benefi-
cial to many. Now, it is time to be-
gin planning next year's games. 

— Keri Csencsits 

A Sorority member gets 
a little wet during a wa-

ter balloon toss and realizes 
the outcome of Greek Games 
does not always favor her 
team. 
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For months, baseball fans were talking about 
The Streak. With each game he played, Bal-

timore Orioles shortstop Cal Ripken Jr. drew one 
game closer to breaking one of baseball's "un-
breakable" records. 

In 1939, Yankee first baseman Lou Gehrig re-
tired after playing in 2,130 consecutive games, 
an accomplishment that surely would never be 
equaled. In 1995, Ripken not only equaled it, but 
he surpassed it! In every Orioles game since May 
30, 1982, Ripken has taken to the field/This was 
consecutive game 2,131. 

When the game became official in the fifth in-
ning, fans stood and cheered for Ripken as 
fireworks exploded. The ovation lasted for 22 
minutes. 

Befitting a hero, Ripken hit a home run to win 
the game 4-2. 

On October 3, 1995, the long-running, real-life 
soap opera played its final episode. 

In "the trial of the century," O.J. Simpson was 
acquitted in the June 12, 1994 stabbing murder of 
his former wife, Nicole Brown Simpson, and her 
friend, Ronald Goldman. 

Americans followed the trial for more than a year, 
listening to testimony, digesting the evidence and 
speculating on whether the former football super-
star and film actor was guilty. 

The jury reached its verdict in less than four hours 
deliberation, after listening to 133 days of testi-
mony and considering more than 800 pieces of ev-
idence. 
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The gathering in Washington, D.C. on 
October 16, 1995 was tremendous. 

Hundreds of thousands of African-Amer-
ican men converged on the nation's cap-
ital in response to the call from Louis Far-
rakhan, the Nation of Islam's leader, to 
rally for unity and brotherhood. 

There were dozens of speakers, includ-
ing civil rights veterans Rosa Parks, Dick 
Gregory and the Reverend Jesse Jack-
son. Stevie Wonder sang, and Maya An-
gelou read a poem that urged the men to 
do right by themselves and "save your 
race." 

The rally's climax was Farrakhan's 
speech in which he led the men in a pledge 
to "never raise my hand with a knife or 
gun to beat, cut or shoot . . . any human 
being." He urged the rally to join organi-
zations, gain political control, fight ra-
cism and rid their neighborhoods of 
crime, drugs, and violence. 

•Hi 
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The leader of the Grateful Dead was gone. 

Jerry Garcia, co-founder of rock music's the 
Grateful Dead, died of a heart attack while in a drug 
rehabilitation center in San Francisco. He passed 
away on August 9, 1995, just eight days after his 
53rd birthday. 

Deadheads quickly gathered to note the passing 
of their fallen leader. Crowds formed in public areas 
in San Francisco and in other cities to share their 
loss. A single red rose was tied to a tree of the San 
Francisco address where the Dead began in 1964. 

Pope John Paul II visited the United States in 
October 1995. The 75 year old pontiff began 

his five day visit by addressing the United Nations 
General Assembly in conjunction with the organi-
zation's 50th annivrsary. 

During his stay, the pope celebrated outdoor 
Mass in both New York and New Jersey. In Balti-
more, he addressed an audience at the baseball sta-
dium and lunched at a soup kitchen before flying 
back to Rome. Throughout his visit, the pope called 
for greater attention to the needs of the less fortu-
nate. 
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It was Hillary "Clinton's first 
it a memorj^le one. tn 

Fourth World,Conference on 
the world. • i " ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ E M y ^ p w ^ f 5 ^ 

^er ^ e c h , delivered on S & P ^ 
for human rights arid tti&doWof%kpmss\on, and sh^sqjd 
that it was indefensible tha||jnfmy women who registefe<p 
for the conference were denf4rf^i$a$ or were unable to fully 
participate. <„ j ^ ' f r S u « 

Mrs. Clinton surprised her^^^^pe ^ c l th^^^{nation ( 
by rebuking Beijing for its treatfnshtof! prwate acti^sts wife/ 
said they were harrassed by at^^^f jes during a Wallet f b / 
rum held in Huairou, China Just^ptoiles I f 

The conference platform callecrfei^aeasures to allevi^e 
women's poverty and improve health Cc\*e, job oppl^uiit^^ / 
and education. ^ m ,,,, ^ 

S! f ' ' /' m^^^mm^ ~ 1'SHhH I B , mmrn. llmk 1 II n i Jfr* 1 

President Bill Clinton entered the third year of his term as 
no president had done for 40 yeafs — with a Republican 

Congress. As he began this new year, he resolved to "put aside 
partisan differences." 

Although cautious in dealing with the new congress,PIhtdn 
has raised his profile and taken a firm stand on issues. He said 
he would try to work with the Republicans on their agenda, but 
would "no doubt" veto some of their proposals. j 

In April 1995, Clinton filed the necessary documents with 
the Federal Election Commission and made f o r m a t s candi-
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On September 28, 1995, Israel and 
the PLO signed an accord that end-

ed Israel's military occupation of West 
Bank cities and lay the foundation for a 
Palestinian state. 

President Clinton presided over the cer-
emony which featured two hours of 
speeches and pageantry before an audi-
ence of diplomats, foreign ministers, 
Cabinet secretaries and members of Con-
gress. 

The agreement outlines the process for 
gradual withdrawal of Israeli troops and 
transfer of governing authority for Pales-
tinian self-rule in 30% of the West Bank. 
It also allows for Palestinian elections and 
the release of 5,000 Palestinian prisoners 
being held by Israel. 

On September 5, 1995, France re-
sumed underground nuclear testing 

when it detonated a device under a re-
mote atoll in the South Pacific. 

Worldwide protests preceded the nu-
clear test, and criticism from the world 
followed it. 

Anti-nuclear demonstrations were 
staged in various parts of the world, in-
cluding Paris, Tokyo, Switzerland, Aus-
tralia, and Hiroshima. Two days of riot-
ing, looting, and firebombing exploded in 
Papeete, Tahiti, which lies about 750 
miles from the test site. 

France's President Jacques Chirac de-
fended the tests, saying they would pro-
vide information allowing France to con-
duct computer-simulated tests in the fu-
ture. Chirac also said that more tests 
were planned, but that France would sign 
a global test-ban treaty at their conclu-
sion. 

The first U.S. Apache and Blackhawk 
helicopters roared into Bosnia on 

December 24, 1995, a tangible sign of a 
NATO mission commanders said was on 
target and taking control of front-line po-
sitions. 

While the eight American helicopters 
were arriving in the northern city of Tuzla, 
the headquarters for U.S. troops, French 
soldiers were extending control in Sara-
jevo, where curfew was lifted for Christ-
mas Eve and Christmas. 

French troops seized front-line check-
points north of the city, and took over part 
of a large resort in Serb-held Ilidza. They 
also reached agreement with Serbs and 
the Muslim-led government on an initial 
pullback from front-line positions around 
the Bosnian capital. 

In Sarajevo itself, the city's people 
strolled peaceful streets into the early 
morning. Hope came with Christmas. 
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The 1995-96 academic year was an evenful one around the glove as well. 

Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin was shot to death on November 
4, 1995, moments after telling cheering thousands that 

"people really want peace." Rabin was a war hero who became 
a peacemaker, and police said an Israeli, described by friends as 
a right-winger, confessed to firing the fatal shots. 

Rabin, 73, had descended from a city hall balcony and was 
about to get into his limousine when the gunman fired three bul-
lets from close range, hitting him in the back and stomach. 

The assassination, the first of an Israeli leader since the found-
ing of the state in 1948, stunned the nation. World leaders re-
acted with sorrow and outrage, declaring that the peace process 
would continue. 

Despite continued NATO and O.N. peace efforts, the con-
flict in the former Yugoslavia raged on. The former Yu-

goslavia has been the scene of a civil war wince June 1991, 
and the fighting intensified in 1992 after the republic of Bos-
nia-Herzegovina declared its independence. 

Bosnian Serbs, seeking independence from Bosnia, began 
their seige of the capital, Sarajevo, as the European commu-
nity and the U.S. formally recognized Bosnia. More than 
200,000 people have been killed or are missing since the fight-
ing began. 


