Irsgrired by a segment on CBS-TV's “'48 MHours™
abowt Mankattan from midwight to dawn, Ray Saiith C'89 visited
camipus during the might of Thursday, April 29, 1993,

Hiz rrterest wids nol on what happens behind closed doors. Rather,
he took g look af the public life of the University betvween the
fimie that Dowitne s defivers the Last pizza of the wight, and the cooks
it the Coramriorns fIip the first pancake of the moring,

By Ray Smith C'89

131 siruck me lirst i what abhways sirikes me when
remurm G campuss the stillness. Even afier an bonar
In & darkemed o, arcmving ai Drews from Manhan-
tan feels like siepping off a plane in the Bahamas in Januars
witen the warmn ooean breeres orift over a body thar sl
rhinks it's wineer. No rumibling subnways, noe car alarms. no
|l|.|'|l|!.' rackions
Dring & daylighn visit, even linle details sull seern Gmiliar, like the cafe ables
outside the University Center and the maroan brick window ledges in Hove-
Bervne. Bul @ night, places have a way of iaking on a very differeni prsence
Al mudnutes elore midnight, as [ walk acmoss the lown from the Main Gaite
by e Liniversity Center, [ see the clock riwver a1 Browbers O i gowing with
moee of A purpdish tint than [ had rememibered. A1 svery um, the campus, like
a boanical garden, is ablaze with daffodils. Mead Hall, recently reopened afier
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# L&, His hands Mack rom painting the Boor of Commaons Theatre
Junior Brian Plait gets ready to call it a night

# Center. Direw DU Jonathan Marur and Eric Jackson thidden) gei
reddy Lo sign fter final broadcast




Girad student Lisa
Ward casts wary eye at
photographer from
inside guardbouse st

entrance to Campus.

it three-year nesioration. still commands the campus
with its magnificenm porico, even in the darkness.

L course, some duings nover Change. Alas, the UL
Is among them—sill that melic of a design era (hat
abkso gave us bell-booms and lava lamps. Architec-
twre nobwithsdanding. though. mamy of my meosi
vivid memornics of college ane conneceed o this build-
ing. and the U.C. is my firm suop wonight.

Retuming there o The Acors office o mes up with
Phoon Edivor Barl Langdon 5 jarming. 1S the lirs ime
I've Been im ke oflice since my senior vear, when The
Acorm went high-tech with Apple Macimoshes and
scanmers and laser printers. During my lis three
years oy e stall, 1 spent so marm hours editing nows
cogy that one friend started calling me Rayoom

Moy, in's a far ary from thar franic disheveled work
mace. Most noably absent i the ney ollice are the
wheering old phodolypesetting machine and the
mad-scaentist vats of doveloper. Two really familiar
sersaiions remain; the acrid smcll of the meled wax
used w stick rype e the blue-lined Layow sheets, and
the sirange mood —somaviene benveen the lrantic
and e commalose—ihal semles on a Esvsmoom as a
Labe-might linal deadline approaches. This is a Thurs-
day might. and the edivors have only a fov more
hours 10 get everyihing done.

Having graduased [our years ago, this is the i
vear that | no bonger knosy any of the students on
CAITIPILS. S0 1 %Was THD SUgenss that 1 had mever miet
Karl before, although we had spoken on (s phone
about onight's logisies, He wells me, “Things are in

good shape. bui [ still have some siuff o do for The
Acorm. 50 Ul have w come back o the darkmoom
cvery w0 oflen. | hope you umsderstand.”

Wi decide v make a beop around camipus, visit
ing a fmwv locabes | have inm mind while e shoos

I0s

it
Bahaa Kandil: ghostmeister and occasional
impernational host.

Sophomore Rob Fowler waits patiently until
1 a.m. when he can close the LULC.

ur most interesiing stop in the UG B a visil

with cusiodian Bahaa Eandil. There's more

o the Egyptian-born Kandil than meas the
ey Howw many peogle a1 Dinew e maounied a one-
person Wy of their absiract paintings in the Kom
Gallery. greeted visiing diplomais from Egype. and
hosied the Egypran Nadonal Field Hockey weam dir-
INg s 196% vish o campus?®

Tomight, Kandil B running a vacuwm around the
pocd bk, Wi knesw be'd rememiber Karl. who had
WILIETH a r|1-.'r|1ur.1.h|‘r' surrcal Acorm interview with
the custodian and his cosworker Millie Locke jour
sick wonighn)

| wasn't sure Kandil would remember me, bur
indecd he does recall how we met. I was laie one
nighu during fall oriencation week. Some friends and
I hasd climbexd into the UL through the window of
The Acorm office. That was fairly standand procedure
for us edivors (no amimore, since the window now
has barsh, and 1 thought it was a perfectly nomal
thing io do. Kandil disagreed. and we soon found
oirselves DCINE IMIETTNgALRE |'rg.' 0 seourily oflscers
I short order, everything was cleansd up. 1 had a key
o The Acorsr office. and v all had Drew [Ds. so they
let us go unpunished (as did the dean of studenes a
Wees LaLer).

For Bandil, all that & ancient hissory on this (e
night. Hix job done, before paning for bomese he noles
that he's glad o be working in the UC. rather than
in such old haums as Grear Hall and Mead Hall
There, he claims, Ehosa Sighlings ane ol unoomiEmion
Even the soven: ol painting of Roxcanna Mead Dnew
ine the front lebdyy of Mead Hall can be spooky al
night, he says: “When you'ne dodng something, i
ahwaas seeins like shes svalching vou.” Much betier,
he concedes, 10 be among the living in the U

As Karl and 1 521 oul on camgmes, we pass Riker
where | reflexively check to see il the lights are on
I8N 1Ty TOROIT ENOAT SCTEET YCar I:[l'll.". aren't, alths Migh
there seemed o be a party happeming nearby. Bul
s skip that==we're looking for things happening in
pukdic, mo in privace). We dimb the Asec Sweps, far
more awash in Meorescemt light than back in tee

IepmeE oyl | e



campus “dark ages” and head dowen 1o the Tolley-
Brwyn circle

Omice a the nether reaches of campus, we descend
ine the fisst floor of Tolley Hall, known scmi-
allectionately as “The Pie”™ That floor my home as
a frst-vear siudenn, had acquired is nickname when
a quirk of landscaping lefi its norhses face almost
umdengroamd bun the southeast face koming high
aluwrr the edge of the Zuck Arboretum

Ourr first destinason & one floor funher down. the
broadcasi sudio of WRBL We wail unil the ned
“Om the Air” sign goes off before we knock on e
door and inoduce ourselves 1o s Jonathan Masur
and Erc Jackson, As | explain my mission, tse pwa
Juisy look ar each oihe r. THY S0k ':||||'|k|||!_I SImne
friends lad et them wp. | soon fnd our w Iny: this is
ruly a special night. the lasi-over broadcasi of iheir
three-year-old adio shamw Sounds in the Darkness”
a specialry program ol e, Mowyn, oldies. and
Classic ok

In Mazurs ofdhe-air breaks, he wlls me than
Sounds in the Darkness” has il up something of
a lollowing, Althowgh the saton's 10 wates barely
carry ofl campus. Mazur says the dwsy has been
received in South Camlina jacoonding o a shom-wane
lstener who called de station) and in California
falbeii ever the phone lines. when the duo plaved a
birthday requesa for a (riend's mother)

his night. though, e lisieners are probably
much closer i home, picking up “In the Adr
Tenighe” amd “Help e Rhonda™ via their
radios and the "Dvew Channel™ on the campas
Broadband cable sysiem. This being their swan T
Mlaour and Jackson aba leatune senuimemal excerpis
from previows shows, including Halloween
Chrsimas. and April Fools” Day specials, & well as
highlighits of Dieas bwe a cnpella groups, 36 Madi
s Avenue and No Basses
el cvenneally, their shiny has wo ooame 1o an o,
and Mazur flips on the mike lor is Enale. “The time

has come [or us o say goodbee Sadly, we won't be
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Andrea Caliz, and Brian Koenan camp ot in the lilsrary™s late might study

back next week, or ever. 1 camt el vou how much
I'm going 1o miss this s, miss Eric, and miss all
ol you” The two offer their familiar sign-ofl: “I'm
Jonathan Mazur. . .and I'm Eric Jackson. . .and
logether we are Sounds in the Darkmess, the lomepesi1-
running specialty show on WKL, 889 FM Madi
son'Chatham. the vosce of Drew University™ Thes
spin a few final songs. ending with Peggy Lee sing-
ing “Is That All There Is. . .7

That is almiosy all there is for ws ionight. although
we o take a ride around campus abour 3 a.m. with
Sl Ken Florence. Comstruction of the new Fornum
and Athletk Center prevents him from compbeting a
full loop around campus. bur he snakes around
Campus Drive. When not responding w calls Tor
meedical |.|r|||||'.'.'ll". or Tire ablarms. Florenoe smonisors
vehichkes and swarchss for off-campus roublemakers
Ceenerally, sl much s happening. he 2ayvs a aci he
dimsnt mind ar all, “The quicier e better w1y
Fhoremoe, “MNOo mews is good news”

L course, the ediiorsal board sdll labowing in e
offices of The Acorm woubd have heanily dissgreed
Although its now past 4 a.m.. a lew stabwan souls
are keeping the wadidonal Thusday night vigil
nEEded 10 PIL Oul e eWspaper, in this case. the
final edition of the school yvear

Ediroe-in=Chiel Kelly Wieme and Fxecutive Editor
F Brenw Weigl have just compleed the thind issue
under the newly eleced editorial board, The ranss-
than has been smooth, she sy, and this week's pro-
dustion scheduke has proceeded swithowt a hicch. Just
belare 5 a.m.. they dot the kst “i%s, cross the lass “175%,
angd bundle up the layour sheets io be driven o the
prinder in Hillside. All that remains is for the cditors
o chean up the office before the stan of §s sammern
hibernadion. “We should do it omormes” savs
Wieme o Wing as she heads for Hillside “T 208 o
in e morming

Bur. of course, i is already moming. By a quarier
past fve, the sky has lightened, dawn has broken
and the limt Manhaman-bound bus of ihe marning
15 om s way L]

lounge.
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Pub managers Allen
Mckay amnd Linda Herbert
keep floor dlean and The
Pub financially solvent.

Karl Langdon



