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       The Kent State experience . . . how does it feel to be just one out of 19,615? Some days you get out of bed and you're so generic that you don't even notice yourself in the mirror. Other days you screw up your individuality and think that maybe you could make something of yoursel after all; you look your fellow generics in the eye until they have to smile back. It all depends on your point of view. And to some extent, point of view depends on who you're with; things almost always look better to twc pairs of eyes. On Homecoming Friday, togetherness mediated the dubiou honor of following a horsedrawn carriage around campus for Chris Conidi a senior majoring in accounting, and Kim Bachus. a junior in art educatioi (previous page). Less gainfully, if more pleasantly employed in the Student Center plaza were Phyllis Carter, a senior fashion design major and Artemus Flagg, a doctoral candidate in personal services (below). Anc in the absence of friends and lovers, environment can go a long way toward glorifying enforced solitude (opposite).
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       Brad Bigley

       Some environments have a special significance all their own; there, the premium on individuality is discounted in favor of the cause. At Kent State, that "cause" is May 4. And for many students, including Debbie Silverman (opposite) and Rick Stoops (above) — as well as for faculty, alumni, and visitors — joining the crowd for twenty-four hours is a small sacrifice to the memory of four whose individuality was permanently destroyed.
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       Herb Detrick

       The crowd action at sporting events is far less solemn. If, in your opinion,  ? winning tradition is all-important, you're probably at the wrong school (unlc— you wrestle or play field hockey). Kent State is a dangerous place for a do-or-die attitude. On the other hand, if you can savor the thrill of victory in small doses and enjoy a good team effort (opposite), or if you believe, with sophomore nursing major Sandra Noethen and junior graphic design major Todd Marflake (above), that the agony of defeat is a perfectly good excuse for a party, the Flashes may be your team(s).
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       When you exercise your freedom of choice and put people and places together, you take a step back out of the crowd. There are twenty-four hours in the day for every Kent State student, and at least 19,615 ways that those hours can be spent. For example, while most of their fellow students are still in bed, ROTC members suit up to walk the rocks at Wipp's Ledges in Hinckley (previous page). At the West Branch Reservoir, KSU students enrolled in a backpacking class also voluntarily forsake their beds to commune with nature .. . academic time oddly spent (opposite). But by far the most popular way to kill a few hours is simply to stop the clock wherever two or more happen to gather to declaim (below).
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       No matter what else they do during the day — or night — most Kent State students make a pass through the plaza. The library is the most obvious attraction (opposite), although the Student Center snack bar is almost as popular for studying and the proximity of the Rathskellar is a hazard to both places. The plaza itself is a good draw on nice days or during special events, like the first annual Black Squirrel Festival, which featured a performance by mime Cassie Rogers, a freshman majoring in telecommunications (above).
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       In the long run (whether it's four years long or worse), the best way to get away from the crowd is to carve yourself a niche and hang on for dear life. Niches can be physical, as concrete as Merrill Hall (above) or as claustrophobic as your dorm room. They can also be personal. Good friends, like Dave Sexton, a graduate student in rehabilitation counseling, and Constance Craig, a sociology graduate (opposite), are an almost guaranteed escape from the crowd . . . they usually don't even  know  your student number, so how can they treat you like it? And once you can stand back a little and laugh at its mistakes. Kent State isn't such a bad experience. Some students are even willing to give the old University something m return for all its time and trouble, like the Recreation Club's Homecoming facelift (next page). After all. you probably won't be here forever, and in a year or ten. you might even miss those 19.614 others who were your fellow students in 1982-83.

      

       Herb Detrick

       Yearbook titles are almost always odd, almost never arbitrary. Realistically, how many names could Kent State's annual have? The  Suitcase?  The  Radical?  Heaven forbid, the  Black Squirrel?  It's a good game, but this is serious business . . . really. The squirrels may be Kent State, but in forty years, the grandchildren won't believe it.

       Tell them this: in 1914, when the first  Chestnut Burr  was published, front campus was covered with chestnut trees. A blight in the 1920s destroyed most of those trees, but not the tradition that is preserved in the title of the annual. Today, chestnut burrs are basically squirrel bait; they look like buckeyes to a generation raised on the glory that was Ohio State. But the  Chestnut Burr never forgets . . . once upon a time those spiney little seeds were h of a hazard to have a yearbook named after them.
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