
Musique Gourmet 
Catering to the 

Discriminating Collector 

CRITICALLY ACCLAIMED 
CLASSICAL MUSIC, OPERA, 
BROADWAY, FILM SCORES & 

TALKING BOOKS ON 
COMPACT DISK 

CD’S FROM $3.95 

In the Fifthpearl Building 
207 E. 5th Avenue 

OPEN 7 DAYS Free Parking 
343-9000 
m acae 

Beer & Wine 
Jiow Available^ 

“tR.e&&ucia*tt 

Hess* 
We offer 

American 
Breakfast • Lunch 

Dinner 
(open Sunday too!) 

Ask about our daily specials! We serve breakfast anytime! 

Daily Lunch 
Special & 

Homemade Soups! 

ORDERS TO GO 
AVAILABLE 

Mon-Sat 7a.m.-8p.m. 
Sunday 8a.m.-2p.m. 

Try our biggest & best 
Pancakes and 

Omelettes! 

"Rice & 'Hoodie Socvh 
Chicken, 
Beef ! 
& Tofu with 
Stir-Fry 
Veggies 

Korean Food Hours: Mon. thru Sat. 12-8 p.m. 
Orders To Go Available 

We take reservations tor parties up to 25 
343-1542 *1689 Willamette 

“Spring Into Summer” 
Parking Lot Sale! 

Eureka!. 

new balance. 

Sevylor 

This weekend only, see 
and SAVE on all the latest 
water sports equipment by 
H.O., Sevylor and more... 

check out the newest 
waterskis, kneeboards, 

inflatable boats, wetsuits, 
tubes and toys! 

SAVE on camping, 
backpacking and hiking 
gear... meet the Eureka 
rep and see the latest in 

tents, backpacks, sleeping 
bags and more! 

There’ll also be close-out 
specials on shoes and 

clothing by Nike, Asics, 
New Balance and others! 

ENTER TO WIN 
A JACK WOLFSKIN 

PACK! 

SPORTING GOODS 

199 W. 8th • 484-7344 

pass it on... 

share this emerald with a friend! 

Graduation 1997 

Senior shares observations of Eugene 
Nearly 

four years ago, I ar- 

rived in Eugene to begin 
my freshman year of col- 

lege. I had lived in Southern Cali- 
fornia all of my life, with 15 of 
my 18 years spent living in the 
same house. Moving to Oregon 
was pretty traumatic. Besides 
leaving my family behind, I had 
to adjust to life in a place far dif- 
ferent from what 1 was used to. 

In the last four years, I have 
learned that Eugene is a unique, 
eclectic, amusing and fairly in- 
teresting place to live. For a 

while. Now that I am ready to 
move on to bigger and better 
things — Portland — here are my 
observations on a few of Eugene’s 
distinguishing features. 

• Everything here grows mold. 
I don’t know what it is about 

this town, but it seems to be over- 

run by mold. How come you 
can’t leave a nice, tightly sealed 
loaf of bread on the counter with- 
out it growing mold within 24 
hours? I am tired of having to 

keep my bread in the refrigerator 
all the time. I think that if you sat 
in one place for too long, you 
might end up looking like 
Stephen King’s character in the 
movie Creepshow. Yikes! 

• Eugene drivers have no con- 

cept of distance or how fast their 
cars can accelerate. 

Why do people here pull out 
into oncoming traffic when there 
is no way in hell there is enough 
time or space for them to make it? 
No wonder the speed limits have 
to be so low everywhere in Eu- 
gene. Here’s a tip to people who 
do this: DON’T try this stunt 

when you are visiting Southern 
California. People won’t bother 
to slam on their brakes for you. 
They will just hit you so that they 
can use the insurance money to 

get a new Pathfinder. Or just 
shoot at you. 

• Eugeneans love a festival. 
This town loves events. 

There’s the County Fair, the 
country rair, 
the Folk Festi- 
val, Fiesta Lati- 
na, the Bach 
Festival, the 
Asian Celebra- 
tion, the Eu- 
gene Celebra- 
tion and more. 

The list goes on 

and on. The 
onlv place that 

Southern Californians gather en 

masse is the freeway. And that is 
definitely not a celebration. At 
least people here recognize that 
Eugene can be pretty dull and 
that they had better do something 
about it. 

• There are not enough movie 
theaters in this town. 

Before I moved here, I had nev- 

er had the experience of not get- 
ting into a movie because it was 

sold out. But it has happened to 
me here at least half-a-dozen 
times. Trying to buy tickets in ad- 
vance doesn’t work, either. Just 
look at what happened when 
Star Wans and Lost World came 

out. And just try to get near the 
parking lot at Cinemaworld on a 

Saturday. Even with the expan- 
sion of Cinemaworld, there 
doesn’t seem to be enough cine- 

matic entertainment to go 
around. Of course, there’s not 
much non-cinematic entertain- 
ment to go around either, espe- 
cially when it’s 40 degrees and 
pouring rain outside. 

• Where can I buy some stock 
in an umbrella company? 

To be fair, the rain here is real- 
ly not as bad as non-Pacific 
Northwestemers make it out to 
be. (These are the same people 
who call this city YOU-gene, 
Are-RAY-gone.) What intrigues 
me most is those incredible Ore- 
gon natives who are not affected 
by rain at all. I have actually seen 

people who appear to not even 

get wet AT ALL, even in a down- 
pour. How do they do this? Some 
kind of human Scotchguard? 

By the way, when it rains it is 
easy to tell who the Californians 
are. They’re the ones trying to fig- 
ure out how to hold an umbrella, 
a newspaper and a nonfat latte at 
the same time, all while zipping 
up their jackets. And the side- 
walks on 13th Avenue were just 
not made to handle thousands of 
people with umbrellas trying to 

get across campus in ten min- 
utes. I’m surprised there haven’t 
been any major injuries yet. 

I am looking forward to living 
in Portland. Wider, umbrella- 
friendly sidewalks. Tons of 
movie theaters. Better drivers. I 
hope I can keep my bread out on 

the counter without it turning 
into a third grade science experi- 
ment. When I move, I will miss 
Eugene, but in the same way that 
I miss California. It’s a nice place 
to visit, but.. .you know. 

Angie: Strangers get close living in Lorax 
■ Continued from Page 5B 
the “thief’ wrote an apology note, all was forgiven. 

What was truly beneficial was the actual sense of 
community. Strangers became my closest friends in 
this environment that was accepting and interesting, 
where unique yet like-minded people flocked to. We 
did things I had never pictured myself doing: danc- 
ing in the kitchen on a daily basis, composting large 
amounts of food waste, all gathering around the one 
TV in the house to watch foreign films, drumming, 
and, what the student body most identifies the co- 

ops with (no, not marijuana — but that’s a whole dif- 
ferent subject), the parties. 

I can say, without a hint of bias, that we hosted 

some legendary parties. We’re still talking about 
them, as is half the student body. At the Mardi Gras, 
from what I remember, the American Girls per- 
formed and all onlookers were dancing, drinking 
and socializing. What was great about the parties 
was that you could always count on meeting people. 

But what I remember most about the Lorax is not 
the parties themselves, but the friends I made during 
all these semi-wild times are the ones who keep 
making memories. Meeting the love of my life in the 
Lorax is a definite bonus as well. This beautiful 
bearded man and the smiling faces of my other 
friends have made my U of O experience wacky and 
worthwhile. 

"There are loyal hearts, there are spirits brave, there are 
souls that are pure and true, then give the world the best 
you have and the best will come back to you." 

Anonymous 

Congratulations Graduates! 
Thanks for recycling and 

keeping UO Green 

University of Oregon 
Environmental Issues Committee 


