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| The- gold razor edges of
the discordant sun
= ;-i_pple fhrough the
- -quivering curteins and

play & tatry .

on carol, but cannct

disturb her frozen featurssg .

as they slice through the cat‘s cradles

- she is cbediently making

out of cigarette smoke,

Lyowood Sawyer

LY
' gpITOR'S VIEW OF THE WORLD

7IEW FROM A DESK OR A
RODDEN AND UNDERPAID

Iwes thinking the other dmy about news casters, priests; ballplay-
ers, race drivers, mounteins, mountainclimbers, and desd wen. Well any-
way, here 1 was sitting on this mountein top locking dowm, and report=
ing by radio to base cemp, end telling them, *You wouldn't believe the
utter solitude and quiet, the only sound is the bleak cold vind blowing
around the frozen boulders®, I'm so tired, I think; I'll @ it, so may-
be I71l go for a walk over there a few years away. Then I got to thinke-

ing ebout being & news man webching o president prostrate in the street

bleeding, and thinking about and waiting for a priest to arrive and
spread the mearvelous holy water on him and send him parcel posto.o
(special delivery to god, directly to god, do not pass "GO™ do not colw
iect two hundred dollars, before the bedy gets cold, because if the
boldy ism®t cold he isn't really dead. Right, ckay, so I1l buy an el-
sctric heater and never die, also what the hell is holy water, is its
spec:.flc gravity different, is i% a transported goodness, sweetness and
1jght from the hand of god, because some holisr-than-thou bishop made
s big deal aboub turning on the tap? Alsc if he did it with some foul
fluid, would it still make you sick to drink it? Well then, I got to
thinking that maybe I was a ball player who has past out from exhaus=
tion and iz dreaming about getting away from the crowd, high salary, -
and shaving cream commerciasls amd being eble to do what he reslly wamts,.
to sit end write sommets, plays and anything he decides would beigood
to do or write about, to live alone and leave the tem's of thousends in
the stadiums to cheer and boo for somecne elses And I saw the horizon

1 . rushing toward me at famtastic speed, and T heard the sound of the en-

gine roaring behind my head. The horizon is rushing toward me at heade -
long speed, its getting closer, closer, THE WALLS Well sbout 'ﬂ:his tlmo '
I was wondering if I was dead but then I thought if I was dead I - ’
souldn't be writing this, so maybe I gm me and I know who I am I Just

' don“h k:now where I ame

Russel Schwar:z

INQUISITION meeds articles and art work of all types. 1f you wish
to submit anything drew or write it up as you wish it to be printed
end mail it to:INQUISITION; 716 Sebrens Place; Charlotte N.C.,28211.

- If you wish your work returned, please enclose a self-adressed stem-

ped envelope. We welcome cartoons, letters, poeme; short stories,
art work, suggestions, poison -pen letters » pornography, end most a-
ny thing that can be put on paper. ‘




ON THE CONFUSION OF VALUES

There is no known situation thet is so volatile as the clash of tw
distineltly opposing idess. Neither party actually wants conflioct; yet
the lack of & road in-between prevints any kind of productive and useful
solution that will seem satisfactory to both sides (in this case, the un
willingness of one side to consider the proposition from its lofty tower
while the other, just as unwilling to eccept the presemt situstion as a .
satisfactory state, umwilling to disit in ist drive for this resolution)
The parties of the opposition (to esteblishment policies) feel there has
been a confusion of values by the students rnle in the honor code is %h
most appalling of the conditions that now exist. It has been the prac-
tice of the administration and faculty alike to stress the point that
students at various schools serve the hopor code. Plainly, this point
is a false and clouded interpretation of the truth.

Truly it is the honor code that serves the students, who by their
actions (as they are honorable and are involved in the functions of the

' this seems so0. Poor commumicetion between the faculty and studends

pekes this the only group we haye to unlerstand them). Théy feel they
o wondd ,
"gzgugily; the studente supposedly had them powers of respomsibility frem
the start and the omly reason they sren't used now is that studexts hawe
paer denied them, either through dirsét objéction or imdirect disemmrs
agemeiits If the student leaders are not aliowed tc have their power €8
enpourage and bad activities to inspire the students of East, Hypcorisy
and ineffective echos will be 2all that will remeir of our honer cods,
fhe comstent confusion of values sxd the umwillingness of thoss ia the
jofby tower to look below the clouds is mot only killinmg & radiexlly
good honor code, but also is o disservice to the formatiom ef caur owm
GOde Of “1\193. K] . . e .

have to give up power to give the students the respomsibility,

i

Veud Travis

honor code) allow the honor code to work for them. It is also true that
when students are apathetic, an honor code is of little or no value to
anyone except as a nest of laurels to rest on. ,

Why? Why are students spathetic? Is it because of non-involvement
in necessary activities, because a small clique is keeping most parti-
cipation in what few pitiful attempts at projects they meke within their
own small cirels? Is it because the sdministration has abused its pow- .
ers with such things as "secret" hall monitors (no longer existant bec-
ause they are no longer secret) and heightened emphasis on certain schoo

- regulations. Does not this emphasis {which as stated in an announceme
began with Book 36, Chapter Nine of "How Great is Our Honor Codel or
"One Men's High School" amd ended with "How Pitiful are Our Students"
or "Excedrin Headache Number 8800" point to the hypocrisy, the confus-

~ ion of values that has occurred in the administration's policies? As

‘the students no longer can get emough emthusimsm to support the honor
code, the higher-ups now feel they must emphasize the point that student:
lowly as we are, cen and should serve the honor code. We are not shown -
how to behave hororably or given much positive encouragement, but we

- are well warned that we had better kow=tow to the Great He Cow=e a

*great™ misconstrusion of the proper values giving rise to more dissent

and apathy. ' ' S

The intentions of our leaders are good, they would like to do the
right thing, but at the same time they feel they must defend themselves
against some imaginary demon. This demon is represented bv student

responsibility, the involvement of students more in the functioning o

. the honor code which the administration feels is dangerous. (At least
by their actions, or by actions that are readily apparent, to the man

T. LOBSANG RAWPA AND HIS ELECTRIC MOTORBOAT, or
HOW WE ARE ALL VICTIMS OF A VAST TOOTEPASTE CONSPIRACY

fTwo villages suspacted of harboring V.C. were burned to the groumid imst
Hednesday after the inhsbitamts had been evmcuated.™
"VERGENCE IS MINE SAITH THE IDRDo"‘
. & & k% % ' '
"Better to go to hell with a ssge than heaven with a fooll

014 FProwsrd
. * & k %k % . .
"If there was uo marraige, there would be no aduliery.” J.P. Foges
Lk Kk * kK -

"81% of theLpeople in priscn im ¥orth Carolins are Protestant, 12% are
Catholic, and 2% are Jewish. Of these B1%, 79% are Southern Baptiste

Today's moral is never trust g Southern Baptist.” ‘

* % x % =%
St. John the Divine eats mushrooms. "Revelations™

t%i?s%

el

IN CASE YOU'RE
INTERESTED, THIS

1S PAGE FIVE
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Mankind has finelly reached
the point of ne concern
An interwoven matrixz of '
| conflicting ideas
Envelops us all
like a bleck cloud

Heart-rending performances
_ given by insincere actors
Commercially sponsored religious
bringing us God
Politicians meking laws
and teking bribes
Maps in full color drawn
by blind men |
Thousand page theses
: that say nothing
A guide to Europe
written by a hermit
Musicians pleying symphonies
with cotton-plugged ears
"Ban Air Pollution" posters
carried by chain smokers
& benvolent temperance union
throwing a druken orgye.

. 100 times nothing is still nothing

Russell Schwarz
May }96?

4 face in darkness

Fair trumpets socund an unsteady
truce, as foul Lezocoon's scream is
impaled on the moomlight., He's meet-
ing his end for knowing too much and
telling @ tele that time has forbid.

Derkness smi Its powers sre not
renlly demons, byt misunderstood maxims
of twisted scler besms kept ceptive
unbil just the wrong mement, which when
spoken with feeling and tears; reflects
and refracts around you to surround yctu

with brightly sprinkled realities and

soft velvet truths. A halo not unlike
that of the Past's owa sweet Virgin with
sympathetic eyes and wondering lips,
standing apart and firmly pelid like
Her statue in Smythe’s gardem, in-
creasing mors in beauty as daylight
wans its way toward redurdent tomar-
rowse. Beauty in an unknown style, a
faoe in darkness, an inconsistamt pet-
tern built on the shedow’s ballet, as
they dsnce on twin pale pools of blue,
held & promise stromg against the pighte

fush
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‘SERMON ON RADICALISM

In the past twenty years it has become horrifyingly apparent'to the good,
Ld-fearing citizens of the United States thet we are threatened by a mam~
otk conspiracy dedicated to the overthrow of the American Way. Every phase

¢ humen existance is belng undermined by these slime who have no regard for
lzsic human rights. '

‘ ! Our beloved institutions of laissez-feire capitalism and Social Darwini=
fm are being replaced by the treacherous doctrines of the Communist f£ilth.
dthe Supreme Court, infiltrated by every subversive group imaginable prov-
ides sanctuary for the nigger-lovers and gengsters which roem our streets.
{1ong-hedred hoodlums are allowed to spread lied against our Sacred ‘THation,
linstead of being shot along with the rest of the dope pushers and sex fiends.
" |ppdicals eand atheists are allowed to spew forth their propeganda of hatred

.nd violence, safe in their right of free speech. Heretics wander the scho-
- Fls saying "God is dead" without fear of punishment. '

cone forever are the golden days of the Spanish Inguisition and Selem
itoch triels. Where is Joe McCarthy now that we need him most? Only in the
gep South is there any shred of decency left in humen beings. - Only there
e man elected to public office not on the basis of ability and experiance
byt on their apparent chastity and chnrch sttendsnce. And this is the way

+ ghould bes

 Only from the South can come this netion's salvabtion. We few remeining
good Christians people must act and sct now. It is time for a great purge
to rid this grest country of the evil malady that festers in it. Our so=
olety must be freed from the Commuunist, atheist, radical, filthy half-
breed pigs which live in ib. : :

Slavery, public executions, and heresy trials will be restored te thelr
rightful place in our lives. Torture and death mist be the fine meted out
to any who would dare deviate in the slightest from the established norme
Only in this way will our own children be gble to grow up in a God-fearing
‘stmosphere of goodness, decency, truth, honesty, justice, and reverence for
tall of life. Amen, Amen. ' '

| Tuvw\ &v’«\\ag/‘ﬂ/ |




GAWDAWFUL AN' IRREVERENT
BOOEENDS: SIMON AND GARFUNKEL; COLUMBIA KSC 9529

ONCE AGAIN conseited little Paul
Simen
ﬂt Garfunkel has come through with an al‘bs
' beffex‘ent from any of their previous ones,
-'?ér:ui:&;:i; 1:i§he folk-rock field. Bookends represents a radicel de. |
Ry prior muisics As always there are delicate lyri i e
an lyrical meaning- subtle digs yrics with
%gzie ?hg.lﬁuz?r:;gmmﬁﬁz:é; the quest for identity in an impersonal cul:
- rary, meny of them uni ¥ 4 -
uitar . s universal.
SIS s, e Sl i G it el oo
of . ® is more freedom in form, and : . -
o nzozongseffeets and orchestration. pAlso showiné 'l:h.t"u:niL ﬁr:ater oo
so than .othersg ig the influsnce of the Bea.tlgs 7 many places,

with minor assistance from -

end one that will probably

i

Simi ; ' B :
o songslzrnﬂjb:m ::E:.cglll-ﬂy_stery Tour, the first side is a uni:{‘ied el
veral of them rélea:ed ;ﬁ; zmrthews?ﬁm oo fpries Gf"songs,casre:
z?..z ;fggzgdmsta;ts off w:}:bl} Fakin® It2Bveryr;§§?r:2§ys::§n§t:m:i£ir8to
o o th:r;}:;.n% s Mre leitsche/ Have you hed a busy day?" If a.e bﬁgm—
Son Elw the 3 P?: c:? ofﬂDcnova.;;’s lest name, write us and weiilnyassyiﬁ
i lﬁng :hlglllems just the pair scing around and c'gm-'
son's Thems®, a cut on zgi;tsgx;b%gi;g:hiﬁisni;lloweﬁ by mars. Robin-
£ ) ; ;s GUITeE Ko.
p:g? m:zt :};eslgig 1;::(:9.1 station. Then, "A Hazy Sthe ﬁflwgzg:h:;e =
oo i ;g," ean'r on the rock end of folk which fades imeaia“::;
- obs:O. This is_ an obscure song, but since Simon says h .
g Trlves obs n:re ;os s it must be plagarized. This song wg nuz:bm-
Chorimtr oo ry for seve:fa.;l. weeks this summer, everywhe -
2 urally. ‘ STeryTiere exsert

The first side is more importan l ' i -

our : important though.  It's £il i

te;p:éis;: ;.:i‘;r;u;:igqos Which we won't spoil for youp yii?g]_w;:;l:?;;

will eresiaoee . }.'.n tl_:q evolution of progressive rook this alby *

7L pro 'bheybe i‘aa.n ?&JO: influence. From the first strains of th‘ém '
side is practie§11 ng to the dying chords of the thems at the end, this

There is & full o yha single entity and an original experience in‘;ter:s :
varied oo Dull ztrc ?stra thet provides a tremsition between so ndo'.:.'
kbl extural effects missing from previous albu ho iye

more msture end there is & more polished teehﬁiqﬁ- g::e;ty- |

~ for "Overs" i
rs” which we won't mention because it mskes some people wonder

fh
jcarefully +
5you see? Much of Simo

um that hes e sound entirely ' pest soug on the album,

- i your

ot rEes 1 | eral times, am
mess produced Americsn socie. | is groovymod posier,

!

at follows it, "Voices of 0ld People," and "0ld Friends". Listen very
o these two and look into the future, your future. What do
n's thought and phllosophy are summed up in the
Wamerica", a song that will soothe itself into

Memorye
Bookends is en album everyone should own or at least 1

=73 read the album notes along with the songse.
but the album can stand alone.

jsten to sev~
A_lso inecluded

QTSWOLD

THIS AND ALL ALBUMS REVIEWED ARE AVATLABLE AT ERNIE'S IN C
| Lb{ AW A, Saan gL

SECOND THOUGEIS
What disease has infected the "nonorable” people whom we used to
1ook up to? These people are no longer honorsble. They have rejected
nonesty for easier gain by lying and cheating. Their charactér, their
“individuality, and , consequently, their leadership has been sscrificed
to obtain lsurals for their records. These "nonorable™ people seem to
feel that every boot they lick is another letter of recomendation.
: Must these cringing, sycophantic excuses for honorable people be
allowed to banish from their soclety any individual who threatens to al-
ter their obscene perversion of ideals? Is independence an unattainable

liberty to subvert

goal? Is democracy & foolish philosopher's dream? Does liberty mean

the rights of others?

The "leaders" of these people quote the Bible,
peop
veryé These "honorable®™

: gods Their Bible is conformity; their god is sle _

' people would mislead us to edmire them for their "qualities"i But WE
FAVE BEEN AWAKENED to their sniveling cowardice. It is they, not us

" that must be led out of the darknmess of their narrow mindse

7 Pheir underhanded attempbs to smear us, beling us as traitors

" and fools will be terminated. We are traitors only to hypocrisy, fooled

. only because we trusted them. Now that we kmow the truth, we must deny

They call upon &

'if Simon is "strange! .

he
avily pondered on, espscially in the case of s non-song and the song

Sometimes the songs ask guestions that should be.

" them their mich-oraved praise; we must ignore them and allow them to
suffer and wither in their haughty, self-imposed bewilderment.

U\ﬁx\{\ﬂ(\“ M\b{ 7 A CONCERWED CITIZEN

If you wish %o submit
nted and mail it to:
Editoral Staff

: THE INQUISITION needs articles of all types.
& manuscript, write 1t up as you wish it to be pri
~The INQUISITION 716 Sabrena Place, Charlotte, NcCo 28211




e Discmﬁr‘j

The room was so stille So darks I heard e do
There were & few dim shapes I eould discerne
ceiling. The derkness.
comfort me. I needed to

forget my psino

g bark in the distance
Furniture. I stared at ¢y
It seemed to ready to open its hollow arms and
reach and strein for relief.. I needed pain to

My eyes returned anmd imflicted themselves sgain om the dull
ing. Amd hime He kay turned on his side facing meo
intensity in his eyes, his arms, angular body.
ghoulders 8o still, waiting.
ing to comfort me. :

black ceile
. I could feel hig
The sheet covering his 5
I could feel the tangibility of his Vearn-

I was still. Waiting for the moment when I could sccept his soft
warmth, gemtlemsss. I did not wamt to collapse in tears. That brought ng
relief. Not anymore. That's what I did when T was alone. Tears gave ms
ny alone-feelings He always mde me feel alive. Capable.

o He stretched his '
T knew it wuld be warm. ~ The most
‘His touch. His hend was so sen

.He wes still watching, waiting. Not even a worde.
hand out on the pillew. I watched its
nearly-perfect thing I 'would ever kisow.
gitive. "In times past, I had been able to feel the Gurrent inm his body,
his life, his blood, his love flowing through that hend. i

But would it be the same this time? Would it be the samed Would -

‘his love be as inmtense, trembling as_before? -Before the knowledge of my -
inadequacy? I was without & child.  Again. Anrd now, knew. I always would:
be. I knew what it meent to him.  And he; ‘what it meant to me. The fear
that our desolation might become » barrier, creating isolated miseries.

I felt a difference in the air.
My misery became & motivation as I fel
S1lip under the sheet. He was made of firm, pleasing anglese I touched
his cheek. Studied the face with the speaking eyes. The activity cone 5
teined in his silence surroumded me. His need for comfort was a new sound

in the old paim. Fimally I touched his hamdo It was the. samse The same
a8 before. ST . a

T-imé seemed suspended. Waitinge A
t my hand move toward his shouldere

Trena Morris

THE EDUCATIONAL THEOREM

The wandering, whispering, conformist orowd
exits the hall, its voice booming loud.
All shoes, all clothes; all hair the samee
"If not comvention.

They would all have one neme.

Corollary I=A

Turn, churn, educational mechine.

Each one comes out starched, pressed, and cleano

Perfectly rounded, metallic sh‘eena
Each pe.r‘{ the same, conformist maschine.
Is this society's which?

Corollary II=B

| I do not exist, mind all aglowe
Sheep rush by, each on the go,
Wandering, muttering,
regarious crowde. ] ‘
%’heszing and sneezing, congenitally loud.

I1I=C

The end that they reach,
the gaping pit,

nore shall return

with wonderful wit.

Their shallow lives,

rich im bright red,

have nourished their goal.
The intellect is dead.

Ed Ko Coffmn IIL




“eeo And the truth shall make you free”
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®Cogito cogito; ergo cogito sum" ~fmbrose Biérce




