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Manifesto on Making Love in

By RAYMOND MUNGO Editor, Boston University News
The University of Hartford is about to experience a revolution from the bottom which will suceeed

simply because
ship on the new campus.
This university is in

the clearest

if 1t 1s well-directed, it will fill a profound and awesome vacuum of dynamic leader-

senge of the metaphor a virgin; its purlty resides everywhere

—-In its lack of all-togetherness (which a new geographical unity wiil resolve) In the sterility of its
newly-polished desk furnlture and cement-block walls, in the noticably premature {in a sense, pre-sex-
ual) and abominably lethargic attitude of most of its students.

There is a certain carrlage and grace which a woman achieves when she has finally achleved ma-
turity and has performed as mistress, wife, or mother; in a traditional Trish phrase, she is “all-to-
gether" when she ceases menstruating and becomes pregnant.

Hartford isn't alitogether because
it still spilis blood all over the
place; it’s only half-grown in the
first place, and everybody walks
around construction fences and
half-erect bulldings., There’s no
easily identifiable focus of acti-
vity -- no central, sem!nal point
which can be appreciated for its
sheer tangible permanence, for
its non-lnearism. {This is to say
that although English classes may
predictably take place daily in the
same classroom, they are linear,
pedagogleal experiences; they are
not hard and concrete.)

The new student union, as depres-
slng and conventional as [ts in-
ternal trappings will be (Iam draw-
ing on a tour conducted for my
benefit by Dean John Addley), will
add immeasurably to the physical
cohesion which will mark the sex-
uval and political growth of the
campus, As more buildings are
completed, and the union itself
remains open late into the eve-
ning, there will be more of a com-
munity here upon which to draw a
revolution. More resident students
will help. but even commuters will
find it more convenient and se-
ductive to remain on campus past
class hours rather than returning
home to family squabbles and an
atmosphere of 18 years' famil-
larity.

The portlons of the university --
the classroom buildings, offices,
cafeteria -- which now exist are
-no. less . sterile.. They. have .2 pe-
culiarly unraped atmospheré, sueh
that one feels that real people do
not LIVE here (while they may
pass through) because they've left
no evidence of their humanity.

The fact that only your bulletin
boards contain posters and an-
nouncements, and not your walls,
and that the only public forum
is the cafeteria. rigidly established
with partisan tables and tiny sub-
cultures, rather than the hallways
or (better yet) the classrooms,
does not indicate any respect for
the university from Its students.
It Indicates simple Indifference,

All of this sterility also has an
intriguing but hardly endearing
quality of innocence about it. The
same innocence which makes the

administration and the faculty. I
don’t mean to Imply that they are
also unmoving and concerned
largely with trivia and gaming,
but they are definitely walting for
something to happen in terms of
campus power, In terms of ex-
tending the university to the role
it should play as flercely dyna-
mia and controversial arena for
political change, social .con-
seience, and intellectual challenge.
(For example, the faculty I met
complained that their students
weren’t willing to take on the per-
sonal vulnerablility of an academic
Tevolution--1 e, abolishinggrades
and exams -- and 1 {mmediately
wondered whether they had done
s0 in THEIR undergraduate years,
Dean Addley insisted that“ students
here could get most anything they
wanted from the administration
i1 they just asked for it" -- and
I sensed that he Is a man who
has never had his position ser-
lously threatened by students ask-
ing for rights Instead of priv-
ileges. power instead of influ-
ence.)

At any rate, because there is
a virginal kind of unpunctured
smoothness to the administration
of university affairs, students here
are about to capitalize on thelr
opportunity to fill the power va-
cuum; in fact, it is only when
they and thelr teachers begin to
do so that UofH will begin to
build the kind. of reputation of
which'it {s capabte. -*

It isn't often that one is. con-
fronted with a university s0 new
that the ideal of student-faculty
communal ownership could be any-
thing better than a sick joke. Of
course, UofH has Its trustees,
no matter how young its Incor-
poration may be and they won't
readily give up the control to
which they have never been en-
titled in the first place; but by
the same token. the administra-
tion’s control over what is golng
on Indicates a minimum of con-
scious self-aggrandizement, per-
haps because there is no chal-
lenge yet to Its authority and
therefore no real need to reassert
it.

child a ward of the state or his
parents and denies him any rights
except those provided by his pro-
tectors paints theanonymous faces
of the {raternity pledge or impotent
student government representa-
tive, In their Innocence they do
not know man; their concerns,
they will tell me, are not beyond
this campus, but I think their
concerns are not, in truth, be-
yond themselves,

But if all this is true of the
student body In its worst repre-
sentatives, it Is also true of the

Raymond Mungo, BU News Editor

. . *

Revolution takes so much com-
mitment, so much sheer exhaus-
tion, that it s Inevitably love-
making. The revolutionary in all
instances wants to make love.
1 wouldn't raise the absolute con=
viction that UofH 1s heading for a
revolution ff I were not sure that
its students, or at least their best
representatives, are still very
much allve and very capable of
inseminating the campus with thelr
own life-fluids.

Hartford is in many ways an
ideal place to make illlcit love
because {t doesn't offer as many
discouragements as the larger and
more complex campuses in major
urban centers. In Boston, New
York, or San Franclsco, for ex-
ample, truth competes with power
for dominance of the mind and the
body, In Hartford, there may still
be room for both.

The intellectual seeks truth ina
calm, dispassicnate, and disin-
volved fashlon; he prefers tostand
back from the bed of physicalcon-
summation and consider objective-
ly all the aspects of a world caught
up in viclent transfer and kinetic
love. The politictan (who may at
times be a principled man) seeks
power In the world by throwing
himself (nto the violence, by seek-
ing his own experience, by vol-
unteering hls own virginity before
the eyes of the world and him-
self. He wants to act as well as
to know.

The artist is perhaps the best

Hartford,

stand; that, far from complying
quietly with current restrictions
on human behavior, including laws
against peace (conscription sta-
tutes), the mind (the Marijuana Act
of 1936), and love (the Chastity
Laws), they will cpenly and pub-
lcly disgbey; that. far from rep-
resenting 2 small minority, they
will seek to convince the apathe-
tic majority through educational
pamphlets, speakers. personal
contact, seduction.

The powers of reaction which act
toward stopping a revolution are

Revolution is love making.

"THIS UNIVERSITY IS IN THE CLEAREST
SENSE OF THE METAPHOR A VIRGIN™

man to combine truth and power

to _combine his
becaine e, Vst T with
creativity. He builds his own thing.

I sense inthe vanguard ofthe UpfH
student body, this kind of; artisiic
ferment, which cannot pogsibly be
held In check, In Hartford, there
are not so many established {ra-
ditions assoclated with the uni-
versity that this, current student
body cannot begin to bulld its own,
In 2n unorthodox and radical fash-
fon. There are not so many students
here interested In what s hap-
pening, nor so many administra-
tors intent upon squelching rising
power movements. that leadership
should be at all difficult to grasp.
Because there has been so close
to nothing happening, there is yet
everything to coma. In thetempest
of beglnning a new life here, of
Impregnating the university to In-
sure {ts having children for to-
morrow and a fulure greatness
the fathers of Uofll, its contem-
porary activists, have the time to
be wise as well as hold.

Time, despite all of this [s still
running out. for all of vs. If we
don’t hegin as students to brave
the securlty of slience by break-
fng it, then we probiably never
will. If we allow the war in Viet-
nam to contlnue one day longer
than it might, hundreds morellves
are lost for which we are per-
sonally responsible.

So in a sense, the UofH rev-
olutionaries feel a sense of ur-
gency; they will be graduating in
a few years, and they can't wait for
some evolutionary process of po-
litical or artlstic or sexual or psy-
chedellc consclousness to reach
the campus. ¥
They are living in a world very
much of the here and now -- a
world which could detcnate the
lethal gases of genocide or ihe
doomsday machine of nuclear dev-
astation ata moment's notice. They
are living in an academic com-
munity which must become more
relevant or bereplaced. They know
that they will make love or dle
of contempt.

What this means, practically, is
that they won't allow SFA too
often in the future to spend as
much money on homecoming as
it does onthe CAULDRON: That the
Cauldron itself will chalienge some
of the basic assumptions on which
the university and the country

simply not strong enough here, 1
belleve, to conialn the new im-
petus among pecple like Dan Riley
and John Robinson. Administra-
tion, never having been raped and

‘Mastered still finds the idea novel

and even exciting; faculty members
are inert but interested and con-
tinually walting; and the tradition-
al reactionary forces among the
student body, such as fraternities,
are so lll-organized and splintered
and so generally do not take them-
selves seriously, do not consider
themselves adults, that they could
hardly contend with a new stu-
dent feeling which Is alien to their
entire preeconceived role,
Independent student action in the
form of a ‘shadow school' of un-
authorized courses or an SFA-
spensored birth control clinic In
defiance of Connecticut law would
constitute on this campus a shock-
ing blow to the status quo. But
even such measures as these are
only the beginning of a real revo-
tutlon -- which challenges the es-
sential precepts on which an un-
democratic university is built and
works intently and seriously
toward threatening their continued
exlstence,

It s only a few people who

are alistic and committed to
teit 11 like 1t is. This univer-
sity. perhaps more than most,

is removed and insulated from
the real werld; tts students are
still involved in a competitive,
game-theory ethic in which they
‘win’ or ‘lose’ at inane and Ir-
relevant games in order to keep
occupied (games such as getting-
good-grades, pledglng-fraternity,
ar expressing “schocl spirit" by
slgning a petition demanding a
football team)

" They need to be told how it is,

baby -- how # is to dle under
a4 bomb; or have your jawhone
melted; or live without a job be-
cause you're black and your wom-
en are for the white men who
drive through your nelghborhood
at night, offering money for thelr
self-respect; or why your dorm
curfews don't exist for your ben-
efit, but for semebody's else's
efflclency.

And as for those who will be
told, some of them will remem-
ber. A recent survey taken twice
at Boston U proved that fresh-
men particularly ean have their
entire political and personal phil-

Baby

osophles deeply affected by the
atmosphere and the ideas their
upperclassmen create around
them. The frustrated UofHactlivist,
when he finally begins to make
the only news that will be made
here, will be laying the road for
a broader and more comprehen-
slve movement behind him.
People are making love in Hart-
ford; it’s happening all around
me, and I can’t believe how beau-
titul it is. There seems especially
little to live or love for here,
and so the love itself becomes the
object In this weary and Inert
city.

If the urge toward puncturing hy-
mens and preconceptions con-
tinues, and 1 think it must, the
city will rock., llke the cradle,
and out of It all, a whole new
idea of the Unlversity of Hart-
ford wil! begin to be born.

-

irgin
Jsh

a year and a half
and stilla v

"Boy,
How Uean”



