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Security improvements the lighting in secluded areas are 
just one of the many steps in making campus safer. 

By VIOLETTA LACY 
Staff Writer 

Now, whether a student 
sips a few glasses of wine or 
chugs gallons of beer, they can 
find a safe ride home. A safe and 
sober program began at the Uni-
versity of Tampa on Wednes-
day, Jan. 22. 

"If we can save one 
student's life or just protect one 
student from harm, then the ser-
vice has made a difference," said 
Bob Ruday, dean of students. 

Seven days a week, the pro-
gram serves all students, 
whether they reside on or off 
campus. To use the alert cab, a 
student must first contact cam-
pus security, who then contacts 
the United Cab Company and 
gives the dispatcher all the nec-
essary information. Student re-
questing this service must 
present a valid ID. 

"Now students have the op-
tion of safety," said Katen 
Amen, SG president. 

The cab company only pro-
vides one way rides and only 
one ride per student per night. 
The driver also maintains a lirn-
ited mile radius. Students re-
questing this service cannot be 
driven the following morning to 
retrieve their vehicles. 

"The best part of service is 
that it's free," said Joe Wessel, 
1995 alumnus, former Student 
Government president and em-
ployee at Pepin Distributors, the 

company which pays for the 
alert cab service. 

Pepin Distributors' finan-
cial contributions to the pro-
gram resulted from meetings 
between Bill Gieseking, Pepin 
owner and 1982 alumnus, and 
President Amin. Amin then fi-
nalized program details. 

Efforts to start a safe and 
sober program began last year 
with Nicole Pesa, president of 
Bacchus. Pesa investigated stu-
dent interest in alert cab ser-
vices through surveys collected 
from residence halls and SG 
General Assembly meetings. 
To collect facts, she also con-
tacted USF regarding their pro-
gram in order to collect facts. 

"Though saving lives is 
wonderful, education remain 
prevalent on campus." 

The program has already 
experienced its share of prob-
lems. Residents of ResCom 
were seen tossing eggs at the 
safe and sober cab. Students 
have also complained about un-
responsive UTCS officers. Ac-
cording to Senior Brooke 
Matherly, a UTCS officer re-
fused to call her a cab because 
he feat she was "not drunk 
enough." 

"My friends and I at-
tempted to be responsible and 
not take any chances," said 
Matherly. "Unfortunately be- 

See Ride page 4 
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Students toss beads and other goodies to anxious spectators at the Gasparilla parade  

By SARA B. RADER 
Editor 

Along with the 90 other groups 
in the Gasparilla Parade of Pirates, 
the University of Tampa float 
trailed through the crowds on Sat-
urday, Feb. 1, as the only partici-
pating university. 

"Being on the float was so ex-
citing," said Sarah Waylett, SG sec-
retary. "Not only did I feel proud 
being on the only university float 
in the parade, but a million people 
made eye contact with me for 
beads." 

Number 12 in the lineup fol-
lowing the New York Yankees' ex-
hibit, the float carried bead-throw-
ing student athletes and leaders. 

"I loved riding on the float, 
seeing all those people," said 
Kristin Zschau, a marketing major 
and volleyball player. "I especially 
enjoyed watching the children get 
excited as they grabbed ahold of the 
beads." 

The theme, UT: A Global 
Community, rested in over a dozen 
international flags, the minarets 
painted into a globe and the oval 
mirrors. 

"When the crowd reflected in 
the mirror," said Stacey Bruels, di-
rector of alumni and parent rela- 

tions. "It symbolized the reflection 
of the university, as a part of this 
community and representative of 
the world." 

"The float shows we make an 
effort to be a part of the commu-
nity. While students have fun, the 
community benefits," said 
Waylett. 

Donations totaling $3000 
solely funded the float construction 
and beads. The senior class do-
nated $1000, the Board of Fellows 
$500, Student Government $500 
and the local Tampa Alpha Alumni 
Chapter (TAAC) $1000. 

"The float helps get our name 
out and shows us contributing to 
the community," said Zschau. 

Festive Floats of Florida con-
structed the float, while local busi-
nesses contributed flags, and alum-
nus Doug Tower helped design the 
seal on the front of the float. 

"We presented a fantastic float 
considering the pennies we have to 
push," said Bruels. "Some compa-
nies and organizations spent up to 
$20,000 on their floats." 

Supported by the National 
Alumni Association (NAA), 
TAAC recently voted to make UT 

See Float, page 5 

Additional steps taken in safety 
By JOANNE BEN 
News Editor 

UT is moving on improve-
ments in safety. Facilities manage-
ment is currently pasting UTCS's 
extension on all the telephones on 
campus, so students are aware of 
who to call in an emergency. All 
the residence halls have been 
rekeyed except Howell and 
McKay. 

Over the years many promises 
have been made to UT; better fa-
cilities and more security, just to 
name two. These promises are be-
ing fulfilled with the rebuilding of 
Howell, but students don't feel that 
they can wait till the completion of 
the master plan for assured safety. 

Sophomore Jenny Marek said, 
would not go out walking around 

campus on my own at night, espe-
cially after the Texaco station 
down the road was on COPS." 

Chief of Security Buddy 
Campbell said, "In the university 
master plan one of the things they 
hope to accomplish is to finish the 
fencing, starting in Plant Park. We 
can close off some of the streets so 
there is only one way into campus." 

On Jan. 29, Campbell; Rod 
Plowman, executive director of ad-
ministrative services, administra-
tions and finance; and Susan 
Hudmon, Minaret opinion editor, 
took a campus tour at night search-
ing for faults in the lighting sys-
tem. 

Plowman said, "It's lit fairly 
well. I've walked it twice at night, 
but there are a few things that need  

improvement." 
Claudia Guerere, a freshman 

and Howell resident, said, "There 
should be more security spots on 
campus instead of just in Howell." 

According to Plowman, 
Tampa Electric Company 
(TECO), volunteered a lighting 
specialist to help UT find flaws in 
its system. 

Boundary renovations have 
expanded to the railroad behind 
the Martinez Sports Center, with 
the university requesting that the 
rail road company clear out over 
grown vegetation. The Krusen 
parking lot is being illuminated  

with eight 1000 watt light bulbs, 
and the university is also asking 
the City of Tampa to improve 
streets operated by them. 

Plowman said, "We con-
tacted the City of Tampa and 
asked them to take a look at the 
lighting on North Boulevard, 
owned and paid for by them." 
There are also plans to have a pe-
destrian crossing placed on North 
Boulevard, a traffic light on Cres-
cent Place and to get permission 
from the city to close off certain 
streets at certain hours. 

Better safe than sorry 
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Who should be the focus during Black 
Emphasis Month and why? 

"Teacher, poet and philosopher 
Langston Hughes over Charles 

Barkley." 
— Eric Steiner 

Junior 

"Someone that no one knows 
about, like the black man that 

invented the blood transfusion." 
— Carolina Whitney 

Junior 

"Fredrick Douglas, for being the 
leading abolitionist in the antebel- 

lum period in the North." 
— Joshua Phillips 

Senior 

"Maya Ang.Aou, she's a well 
spoken person." 

— Greg Bradley 
Sophomore 

"Colin Powell, for overcoming 
social prejudices and becoming 

one of the most prominent political 
figures." 

— Oriana Soures 
Freshman 

"Someone who portrays a positive 
image. Someone black children can 

look up to." 
— Michael Kemp 

Junior 

Students have close encounter at Regency 20 
COLUMN 

This weekend I had the unusual expe-
rience of visiting a place from my adoles-
cence. During my formative years I lived in 

Riverview, a 
cow-town not too 
far from here. 
The big place to 
go was Brandon, 
about a 20 minute 
drive, if your par-
ents did the speed 
limit. This was 
before the Bran-
don Town Center 
existed. 
So what was 

there to do in 
Brandon for a 13 year-old? Very little. The 
big highlight of our little closed world was 
going to the AMC Regency Theaters. It was 
the only theater close except for the dumpy 
drive-in in Ruskin. 

Back then, it was an average size the-
ater with average seats and those annoying  

armrests that cut into your armpit when you 
were trying to make-out with your signifi-
cant other. I saw Ghost there for the first 
time with my best-friend, a quintessential 
moment for any young woman. 

That was well before The Regency be-
came the 20-plex that it is today. 

Last Saturday we decided not to fight 
the Ybor traffic and at-
tempted to stay away 
from the drunk jerks that 
seem to multiply during 
Gasparilla, otherwise 
known as get-wasted-
and-fight-over-plastic-
beads-day. Well, we suc-
cessfully avoided drunks. 

Avoiding jerks 
proved to be more diffi-
cult. 

When we finally got 
into the theater we played 
the game of musical 
chairs that is inevitable  

when seven people go to a movie. 
At 10:40, Scream started at last. I was 

looking forward to watching my roommates 
squirm. 

The trauma really began when one of 
the women in front of us turned around and 
began chewing us out. We apologized and 
assumed all was well. But was it really? 

That was answered when 
my bladder began to speak 
to me about 30 minutes 
into the movie. I got up to 
leave and ironically 
nudged the same seat, re-
ceiving a dirty look that 
reappeared when I re-
turned. One of the guys I 
was with came to my de-
fense and again we as-
sumed all was well. 
Again, we were wrong. 

After the credits began to 
roll, we got up and started 
to leave. The charming  

woman in front of us then gave us a single 
finger salute. The same friend that had come 
to my defense then responded with a few 
choice words. 

I went back to control the testosterone-
fest (the woman had a slight mustache) only 
to find my friend discussing the situation 
with a police officer. The woman in ques-
tion then came out of the auditorium and 
began verbally assaulting us for "using the 
f-word with my 73-year-old mother." The 
officer advised us to all go home and cool 
off, looking like he expected me to deck the 
73-year-old. 

My defense? If she's 73 she has heard 
it before. Anyone that would come to a 
10:40 show of Scream shouldn't be shocked 
by a little bad language. I'm not saying we 
were right. My solution was to just walk 
away, but some people aren't like that. And 
anyway, in reverence to my childhood, they 
started it. 
Susan W. Hudmon is a junior English and 
writing double-major 
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Jose Gaspar's legacy lives on in Seth Cornell. What did you think about the beads on that one, Seth? 
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So, what is this Gasp 
Many students watch the invasion of Tampa for the first time every yea 

By GUILLAUME LENOIR 
Staff Writer 

I had heard about Gasparilla when I arrived in Tampa 
this past August. Some students had been preparing for it 
since the beginning of the semester while some professors 
didn't seem in much of a hurry to watch the pirates invade the 
city. 

One professor said of the festivities, "It's Tampa's 
running of the bulls." 

Well, here is this French visitor's experience of last 
Saturday. 

One of my roommates had already planned everything 
with his fraternity and even wakes up at noon (a record for 
him) to go and join his friends. His case of beer is pretty 
heavy and it's all the more difficult to carry in the hot 
weather. 

After a 20-minute walk and a few deviations to avoid the 
police (we're all underage), we meet with my roommate's 
fraternity. They had settled far from where everything is 
going on. I want to see the parade everyone's been talking 
about for two weeks. 

So I start walking by myself and arrive at Bayshore Blvd. 
I spot Lars, a Norwegian student. 

"It's crazy," Lars says. "I don't like it. They don't know 
how to make a real parade like in Spain or France." 

I don't understand what he's saying since the parade 
hasn't started yet, so I continue on. A little further away, a 
band is playing songs on a balcony but nobody pays attention. 
They seem pretty disappointed. 

After about a mile, I meet my other roommate with one 
of his friends, and I think it must be a miracle to find some-
one I know in this crowd. My roommate looks desperate. 

"Where the hell can I find beer?" my roommate asks. 
I have no idea and I suspect they don't sell beer at the 

parade at all. Now I understand why all these people are 
pushing their shopping carts full of the golden drink. 

I walk another mile and find a beautiful space from 
which I'm going to see the parade, finally. I am surprised at 
first. I thought it was all about pirates but the only people 
walking past me are policemen. 

Ah yes, here they come, three of them are walking 
between the float from Bush Gardens and the one from the 
university. 

"There aren't enough barricades and we don't have 

Jennifer Wolfson — The Minaret 
Cassandra Gavalda stops amidst the Gasparilla crowd to pose. Cassandra wasn't the only one to show off. Crowds of revellers went wild, and not just for the 
sacred pirate beads. They waved and screamed at passing news helicopters, hoping to see themselves on the tube with the Tampa Tribune's burning float. 
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Though undermanned and overworked, the police do their best to protect the invaders from the mad 
kisses of bead-crazed women and the crowd hungry for the elegant ensemble o' color-coded plastic. 
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arilla thing anyway? 
What is it like seeing 'Tampa's running of the bulls' with new eyes? 

enough policemen," a police officer says. "I really want it to 
be over and go home." 

After the 101 Dalmations float, floats full of pirates 
finally roll down the street. The Tampa Tribune's float even 
has smoke coming out of its cannons. 

Wait, why are they all jumping off the float? I thought 
they were supposed to invade the town, not flee from it. 

But the smoke isn't for fun, the float is actually burning. 
"Who wants a hot dog?" someone says from behind. 
No matter what I ask the police and event staff, their 

answers consist of two words, "Back up." People smile and 
wave at the helicopters; they probably want to be on the news 
tonight next to the burning float. 

After a half-hour of smoke, the firefighters arrive, 
extinguish the fire and push the float out of the road. 

The show must go on and it does. The folly of beads 
resumes. A woman near me is completely hysterical. She 
jumps all over the place and promises kisses in return for 
beads. 

It actually works. The pirates are almost queuing up to 
get a kiss from this woman. Her husband doesn't seem half as 
happy as she does. 

I notice a man nearby with the biggest snake I've ever 
seen wrapped around him. Kids pack around him admire the 
snake. I prefer to move away. 

On my way back to campus, I suddenly think of a hot 
dog. Forget it, the line to get one is almost as long as the 
parade itself. 

As I near the campus, I walk by the Tampa Tribune 
building and ask the security guards if they heard about the 
float burning. They aren't surprised at all. 

"It's not the first one that burnt," one of the guards says. 
I finally arrive home, and realize I would have been able 

to see the whole mess from my dorm. The coach and the 
quarterback from the Buccaneers jump down from their float 
and sign a few autographs. I get one too, and it's the most 
satisfying part of my day. 

I'm really happy to see my room again. My back hurts, my clothes smell like 
smoke and my pockets are filled with all the beads that were thrown in my face. 

My roommates lounge at home. One of them (the one searching for beer) is 
covered with beads. You can barely see his t-shirt. The other doesn't even remember 
his name. He falls on his bed and goes to sleep instantly. 

We've all recovered by 9 p.m. We can see lots of lights on the other side of the 
river, so we decide to check it out. Music blasts and there's food everywhere, though 
no one is dancing. I notice a few rides but they look pretty old. I wouldn't get in them, 
even for free. 

My roommate is relieved. 
They sell beer tonight. 

Now that I have experienced Gasparilla once, let me give you a few tips if you are 
going to try this again. 

— If you want to have any kind of chance of seeing what's going on, sleep there 
the night before. That's the only way to get close to the parade. 

— Don't even try to go to the bathroom before the parade starts. By the time you 
get out, everything will be over. In case of emergency, find a bush. 

— If you plan to have a hot dog or hamburger there, take your own barbecue grill 
with you, it will be a lot easier and faster than trying to buy one. 

— Bring an oxygen mask. 
— Don't forget to wear a helmet. When you fly they tell you that a certain amount 

of turbulence is to be expected. It's the same way with beads at Gasparilla. 
— If you want to use the rides, check beforehand to see if your insurance is paid. 
— Buy your beer before you go. 

With all this in mind, you should really enjoy Gasparilla '98. 












	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0001
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0002
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0003
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0004
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0005
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0006
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0007
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0008
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0009
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0010
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0011
	tsn-1997-02-07-00_0012

