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Political specimens
Lately a lot of politicians have been structuring their campaigns 

around tne bottle — the specimen bottle, that is. But the “my-urine’s- 
cleaner-than-your-urine” banter has gotten out of hand. This anti- 
drug craze spinoff that has entered the political spectrum has 
clouded the real political issues. Many campaigns have gone to the 
dogs or the gutter, but the 1986 elections have gone to the bathroom.

Candidates across the country are filling bottles to prove the pu
rity of their bodily fluids. The governor’s race in Arkansas resulted 
in not only the incumbent ana the challenger submitting to urine 
tests, but also their wives and the challenger’s campaign consultant. 
In Atlanta, frontrunner Julian Bond lost a congressional primary af
ter he refused to match his opponent bottle for Bottle.

Other political concerns such as Star Wars and a balanced budget 
pale in comparison to dueling specimen bottles. Our confidence that 
candidates’ worth as representatives of the people can be proven by 
the purity of their urine has superseded other concerns for choosing 
leaders — such as trust.

Unfortunately, urine can’t be tested for corruption, incompe
tence or lack of sincerity. Drug-test mania has dropped already-gut- 
ter-level American politicking to sewer level.

Candidates are requesting a showdown in the restroom instead of 
the political arena. No longer must elected officials be pure of heart 
and pure of mind — only pure of specimen.

It’s time to call a cease-fire in the so-called “jar wars.” The voting 
public deserves better than politicians who spend their time squab
bling over urine. The voting public deserves candidates who are con
cerned with the issues and show some signs of personal dignity. Let’s 
let the clean-urine issue go down the dram — where it belongs.

Politicians make their money 
for nothing, promises for free

On this day, the 
eve of elections, I 
have reached a 
point where I am 
as tired of political 
television adver
tisements as I am 
of all the promises 
that the candi
dates have made.

There is no way

Mail Call
in the world that Craig Renfro 
those promises

ject of just how much a candidate is in
fluenced by special interest groups.

Cash made some startling obser
vations that proved once and for all that 
you don’t bite the hand that feeds you.

“Once there was a situation where 
some investors wanted to put up a shop
ping mall in East Texas,” Cash said. 
“However, construction of the mall 
would have interfered with a 250-acre 
mushroom field.

Is it really a rally?
EDITOR:

To my knowledge, today’s “Panorama of Republican Perspectives on the 
State of Texas” is the first time that the Memorial Student Center’s Political 
Forum has ever engaged in such blatantly partisan activity. It has been my 
understanding that it is Political Forum’s policy to be a non-partisan 
organization that sponsors informational programs for the benefit of 
students, staff and community.

Because the program features only prominent Republicans (Vice 
President George Bush, Sen. Phil Gramm, Rep. Joe Barton and former Gov. 
Bill Clements) and no Democrats, it would seem that a balanced discussion of 
the issues is not possible. Also no overall theme seems to be addressed by the 
program.

The encouragement of political thought and discussion is an important 
function of a university, but how is it appropriate for Political Forum to 
spend money that is generated througn our student services fee to sponsor 
what amounts to nothing more than a last-minute, pre-election pep rally for 
Republican faithfuls? I think the rally participants should have used better 
judgment than to try and use their position to corrupt the organization 
toward partisan ends.
William L. Hancock Jr. ’87

Letters to the editor should not exceed 300 words in length. The editorial staff reserves the right 
to edit letters for style and length, but will make every effort to maintain the author’s intent. 
Each letter must be signed and must include the classification, address and telephone number of 
the writer.

will be kept, but when politicians are on 
the campaign trail, they say whatever 
makes them look good, knowing full 
well that those promises will be swept 
under the doormat as soon as the reality 
of the political world hits them.

To help make some sense of this mess 
I have uncovered where the politicians’ 
hearts lie — MONEY.

I’m talking about campaign contribu
tions of major proportions, made by 
groups of people who expect something 
in return for their investment.

Running an election costs money, and 
most politicians, while financially inde
pendent, still require additional funds to 
ensure that the election is not lost just 
because they didn’t appear on television 
often enough.

All of these contributions are made 
with the preconceived notion that if the 
candidate is elected, any critical piece of 
legislation that concerns this special in
terest group will receive the candidate’s 
supreme support, lest the candidate not 
receive any future funding.

I recently chatted with special interest 
group analyst Gimm E. Cash on the sub-

“Normally something like that 
wouldn’t stop a shopping mall. But con
sidering that the UMPA (United Mush
room Pickers of America) contributed 
several thousand dollars to candidates 
from the district, construction never be
gan.”

“Those mushroom pickers must be a 
pretty powerful group of people,” I re
plied. “But surely not every candidate is 
controlled by these special interest 
groups. There must be at least one poli
tician who can stand on his own two feet 
when it comes to critical legislation.”

Cash laughed heartily at my political 
naivete, and decided to tell me what it is 
really like in the political world.

“The first thing you have to realize is 
that politicians are scum in three-piece 
suits,” Cash said emphatically. “The sec
ond thing you must know is that they 
will say or do anything to get into office, 
even if it means making a few promises 
they know they can’t keep.

“The third, and most important, 
thing is that they will be ‘true blue’ to the 
people who come up with the ‘mean 
green.’ ”

“So what you mean to say is that the

candidates will do whatever their money 
tells him,” I replied.

“Exactly,” Cash replied. “Because if 
they don’t, you can bet they won’t re
ceive any money from the groups they 
slighted.”

“But doesn’t anyone control these 
special interest groups?” I asked. “Or 
are they free to give money to who
mever they want?”

“That is the key to the whole political 
game,” Cash replied. “They are free to 
give as much money as they please to as 
many politicians as they want.”

“But what purpose does that achie
ve?” I asked.

“Boy, you really are dumb,” Cash 
said. “They give money to as many dif
ferent politicians as they can because 
they know that some candidates, despite 
the support money, won’t vote on their 
side, and they want to make sure that 
they have all political bases covered."

“I think I’m finally beginning to un
derstand this process,” I said. “Special 
interest groups give money to poli
ticians, and in turn politicians give polit
ical favors to special interest groups.”

“Yes, I think you are beginning to un
derstand how this game works,” Cash 
replied.

“But there is one thing I don’t under
stand,” I said. “How does your normal, 
average, everyday citizen fit into the pic
ture?”

“He doesn’t,” Cash replied. “Unless 
he can contribute a few thousand dol
lars to a politician’s cause.”
Craig Renfro is a senior journalism 
major and a columnist for The Battal
ion.

What is the real value of a college
Choosing careers by income ceilings con lead to big bank accounts

education?
but low job interest

After I visited my friend, 
who attends a northern Mis
souri medical school, I came 
home feeling shortchanged 
by life. Everything was fine

Mike
Sullivan

Guest Columnist

ing my love for writing instead of my liking for 
money.

as Fred and I reminisced at length about our care
free high school days. But when we began to pon
der our futures, I started feeling a little envious of 
him.

But a good night’s sleep in my own home helped 
me shake the insecure feeling, and by morning my 
clear thinking had been restored. Money motivates 
me — it does most people to some degree. A better 
car, a bigger house and nicer clothes appeal to the 
majority of the up and coming.

As we discussed our postgraduation plans, Fred 
shared a bit of his dad’s advice with me about 
choosing a career. When Fred began college, his 
dad told him that no matter what career Fred 
chose, he should make sure there was no ceiling on 
his income potential. As we continued our chat 
about the exciting road to financial freedom and 
the proximity of our graduation dates, I began to 
question the shrewdness of my decision to major in 
journalism. Thinking about Fred’s almost certain 
monetary success made me feel like I had made a 
drastic mistake in charting my life’s course that 
only a three-year detour to law school could cor
rect.

But I feel sorry for students who plot their lives’ 
paths in the direction of the nearest bank, giving 
only secondary consideration to how much they 
will actually enjoy their future careers.

The students who only consider the income po
tential of their future jobs are missing out on 
things that money can’t buy. For those college stu
dents, higher education is simply the next step in 
what has become a system for success. College isn’t 
a broadening experience for them, but simply a 
means to an end. They take only those classes nec
essary for their degrees, learning the way to do 
things and never questioning the why.

equipped to handle unexpected changes in their 
industry.

Most students don’t worry about whether they’ll 
like a particular job because, although they’re de
voting four college years to it, they really know 
little about the actual field.

suburbs last? It had better last a lifetime for the 
people who give it primary consideration while in 
college.

During the flight home, I gazed out the window, 
wondering if destiny would ever land me in any of 
the tiny towns below. Maybe I’d wind up writing 
for a small newspaper — for a small salary — in 
one of those million little Smithvilles, or maybe I 
wouldn’t even be that lucky. In any case, I felt 
doomed to a life of monetary mediocrity. At the 
end of the flight I had convinced myself that after 
four years of college I would have no more in
come-earning potential than the day I graduated 
from high school. I felt my tragic error was pursu-

After four years of specializing in an area, and 
becoming more and more narrow in their thinking 
(I always thought college was supposed to be 
mind-expanding), students graduate, fit nicely 
into society, and are rewarded for their good be
havior with money.

The real twist comes in the later stages of a ca
reer, when the money is taken for granted and the 
competition for advancement gets tougher. The 
people who love their work will do a better job. 
They’re the hustlers — the people who make 
working 60 hours a week look fun. Guess who gets 
advanced?

Last year I had two roommates majoring in ac
counting who said they would be driving BMW’s 
five years after graduation. That’s an impressive 
goal, and it was one they had set for themselves as 
freshmen. Three years later, neither of them have 
even been inside an accounting firm, and they 
probably still don’t know exactly what an accoun
tant does. I have to wonder if they’ll turn out to be 
good accountants or just good BMW drivers.

The lure of material things has strengthened in 
the last 20 years, and the result is a society of peo
ple who think they can set themselves apart from 
one another by driving the best cars or wearing the 
nicest clothes. The easiest way to reach this level of 
individualism is to follow the trail set up for them 
by society. Young people go to college, pursue ca
reers based on income potential, and buy as many 
things as they feel they need to be different, to be 
an individual.

It could be called hush money in some cases. Af
ter all, it’s given to people who don’t question au
thority but follow it blindly. But how long can the 
novelty of owning a new car and a home in the

And look what happens to all the intensely spe
cialized people when their industry takes a dive. 
The people who enjoy their fields of study in col
lege diversify their electives instead of seeking the 
path of least resistance. It makes them better

Maybe I will go on to law school after all. I don’t 
think I’d really enjoy being a lawyer, but like Fred 
says, there’s no ceiling on income potential. When 
I graduate, I’ll be able to buy the best things. I’ll be 
able to drink impor ted beer. Hey, I’ll be an indi
vidual —just like Fred.
Mike Sullivan is a senior journalism major and i 
staff writer for The Battalion.
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