
 

 

Living with Oglethorpia Nervosa: A Story of Hope & Survival 
 

W h a t , E D P   W o r r y ? 
Alfred E. Oglethorpe 

TRAVIS A. KIRSPEL 

EDITOR 
 

I stand convinced that Ogle-

thorpeõs accelerated learning has 

a discombobulating effect on the EDPõs conception of 

time. I also stand convinced that words like 

òdiscombobulatingó should be reserved for use on only 

the most momentous of occasions.  

 Itõs a big gaudy word when you think 

about it. Itõs like taking the pink flamingos in the 

front lawn and painting them gold to make things 

look a little classier. You may stand convinced for 

awhile, but youõve fallen short of fooling anyone else.  

 So here I stand, convincing myself of one 

thing or another and kicking off the Summer Night-

cap with a 26-point humdinger like discombobulat-
ing.  

 This could be the start of something 

grand. 

Time does seem to fly by in this acceler-

ated environment, though; except, of course, when 

youõre actually in the class. In that case, time seems 

to stand still for two hours and fifteen minutes; espe-

cially in the late classes.  

Itõs brutally discombobulating when you 

have two classes in a night. In the matter of six hours 

you go from òMy dayõs almost overó to òIs this day 

ever going to endó to òthis is going to be the longest 

week of my lifeó to òI have to wake up in six hours.ó  

 The summer has  not been spared of this 

phenomenon. Looking at the syllabi, I worry whether 

we remembered to take a moment and recognize the 

distinguished month of July before we  

 barreled straight into August.  

 In what seemed like the blink of an eye, 

the EDP Office took on the semblance of a ghost 

town. The familiar hustle and bustle of an already 

diminutive staff was reduced to a solitary whimper 

beneath a pile of registration forms on Wayne Leonõs 

desk.  

Time, however, made littlhaste to dismiss 

the elephant of apprehension that had grown for the 

future of the evening program. Instead, the emblem-

atic pachyderm lingered awkwardly amidst the thick 

and oppressive stagnancy of Atlantaõs summer heat.  

What you assumed was Georgia humidity 

may have been, in fact, a case of Oglethorpia nervosa.    

Alas! There is hope for you, yet, wary 

Petrel!  Change is just around the corner, and you 

donõt even need to click your heels or think happy 

thoughts to get it!  

There is a new EDP Director on campus 

and many evening students will be meeting him for 

the first time in this issue of the Nightcap.  

By the end of August, the fretful beast of 

trepidation will be laid to rest along with Palm, its 

bona fide Ringling Brothers counterpart, behind 

Weltner Library. Dr. John Eaves will have become a 

familiar and approachable figure in and around our 

hallowed home in Goodman Hall.  

Under the direction of Dr. Eaves, the EDP 

will soon be well on its way toward a new year of 

responsive initiatives to thoughtfully complement the 

various student investments in an Oglethorpe Eve-

ning Degree.  
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 Evening Degree Program students make the deci-

sion to return to school for a variety of reasons. Usually al-

ready dedicated to a full time job with home and family vying 

for already valuable time, students make significant sacrifices 

to invest in education.  

 That choice is almost always the right one, but 

letõs not pretend that itõs easy. It requires dedication and 

more than just a little thrift. It is the subject of thrift and 

frugality that I would like to talk to you about; particularly 

with regards to your Student ID. 

 In the hustle and bustle of balancing school and 

work, adult students are likely to forget that, no matter your 

age, you have the same discount privileges as any other tradi-

tional undergraduate.   

 More than just discounts on movie tickets (which 

shouldnõt be neglected) here are some local businesses that 

offer discounts with a valid student ID: 

 MARTA: this may seem obvious, but with rising 

fuel costs and a hectic schedule, a discounted MARTA pass 

may just save you hundreds after gas, insurance and main-

tenance on your car. 

 The Apple Store and Dell: all of the required 

communications and writing classes youõll be taking are a 

lot easier with a laptop. Save up to 10% on computers from 

these two major retailers with your student status.  

 Your student ID will also get you certain privi-

leges at neighboring university libraries, allowing you to do 

outside research that your fellow students may neglect and 

get a A on all of those papers youõll be writing on your new 

computer. 

  

 Attractions throughout Atlanta, like Fernbank, 

the Atlanta History Center, High Museum, the Georgia 

Aquarium, the Atlanta Symphony, and Zoo Atlanta all offer 

student tickets as well as student and family memberships 

at subsidized rates. This is important to remember on peace-

ful Sunday afternoons, because, letõs face it, between work 

and school you just donõt spend enough time with your fam-

ily.  

 All of these (and many other local attractions) 

offer student discounts, and if none of these suit your tastes, 

donõt forget about discounted movie tickets. 

 On the same note as the usual tourist traps, most 

sports offer discounted tickets, including the Thrashers, 

Braves, Hawks, and Falcons. Local and regional teams like 

EDP Students: Cash in on your Education NOW! 

SEE PETRELPASS P.2 
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TRAVIS A. KIRSPEL 

NIGHTCAP EDITOR 

 

Unfortunately, I did not enjoy an innate immunity to the 

effects of Oglethorpia nervosa this summer. Things only got 

worse after taking on the Nightcap. The òpowers that beó 

were in the process of hiring a new program director and I 

was to report to him whenever an appointment was made. I spent the better 

part of the summer sitting, waiting, hoping, wishing, and praying for some 

indication of what I had in store for my last semesters here at Ye Olde EDP.  

The whole experience tragically reminded me of a P.D. Eastman 

story that somehow managed to escape the fate of my other childhood 

memories. Every day brought more discouragement as I wandered around 

campus like a helpless little bird, a petrel without his storm, searching for 

the one person that could bestow upon me the sweet nectar of guidance 

toward intellectual flight.  

 

I began my search with Wayne Leon.   

òAre you my mother, Wayne? Are you my mother? ò  

He looked up from a mountain of paperwork which was nearing geographi-

cal significance on his desk .  

"No, Travis. I'm not your momma. " 

I went to the bookstore and asked Chuck,  

 "Chuck, are you my mother?" 

"An interesting question," answered Chuck, "While I may not be 

the answer, I do have just the books that would prescribe the answer to such 

a delightfully complicated quandary. When you do find your maternal coun-

terpart, remember that we will have all parental gifts and apparel on sale at 

25% off from now until Labor Day! You can't beat that in this economy. One 

of those Petey the Petrel dolls make a great ôgetting to know youõ gift for 

momsé."  

He went on to tell me about the latest books that promised to 

help me on my journey, but I wouldn't be able to get a book voucher from the 

business office until next semester and I needed to find someone now. 

I stopped by the Crypt of Civilization. I thought that the new 

EDP Director might be hiding in the Crypt, but the security guard convinced 

me that Dr. Jacobs didn't have an Evening Degree Program when he sealed 

the Crypt, so he couldn't have possibly thought to seal a Program Director 

inside of it.  

I decided that the security guard was right and returned the 

crowbar to my car.  

I asked the security guard,  

"Well where could they be? The EDP has to have someone look-

ing after it. Wayne can't possibly do it alone!" 

Then, the security guard tried to tell me that I should look at it 

in the same way that I approach matters like God and faith. 

I told him that I was agnostic, to which he suggested that I take 

my journey to the lost and found. 

So I went to the IT Help desk and Renae told me that they only 

had a USB port, a set of car keys, and a copy of òDreams of My Father.ó   

I asked Renae what kind of car the keys belonged to, and she told 

me that it was a Mercedes. 

I asked Renae if I could have the car keys. 

She said òNo.ó  

"But this is an institutional crisis,ó I pleaded, "The new EDP 

Director could be locked in the trunk!" 

Still, though, she would not budge.  

Having been left with no other choice, I revved my modest Volks-

wagen around campus to take my investigation to the library. High and low, 

I searched for what felt like an eternity in EDP time; but it was all in vain.  

It had never occurred to me to look in the Program Directorõs 

office. Even when Nancy was here, I only went there when I was trying to 

find Angie. Then it dawned on me that I never really needed an EDP Direc-

tor before.  

Did I take Nancy for granted? Should I have given her more 

significance in my life? It never occurred to me until I needed her that, well, 

I needed her.  

A constellation of clichés and country songs came to mind that 

would have adequately amplified my epiphany but they were all eclipsed 

when I recalled the security guardõs appeal to my faith back at the Crypt.  

What if the EDP Director really was like God in some way shape 

or form? Do I want to wait until I really need him to make the effort seek 

him out?  

Then I remembered that I had to hurry up and write an introduc-

tory article about Dr. Eaves, so I set those concerns aside for a later date 

and prayed that I wouldnõt need a God between now and then.  

Are You My EDP Director? 

 

the Gwinnett Gladiators, where the 

crowds are thinner and the drinks are 

cheaper, also offer great deals. 

 Restaurants: Many local eat-

eries offer discounted meals to students, 

and often donõt advertise it. Willyõs Mexi-

can Cantina and Rockyõs Pizza are great 

examples. With dozens of locations 

around Atlanta, these are great places to 

stop on your way to class when time is 

short. Joõs Grille, Pub 71, and Mark 

Anthonyõs , all a hop-skip-and-jump away 

from campus, offer a discount tailored 

specifically for the Oglethorpe Commu-

nity.  

Even ritzy Ruthõs Chris Steakhouse 

offers student discounts for a night out to 

break the tension of midterms and finals. 

 Beyond the glitz and glamour 

of student dining and distraction is the 

opportunity to shave a petrel-sized per-

centage off of your monthly cell phone 

bill. Oglethorpe students receive 10% off 

of their monthly Verizon Wireless bills, 

25% off accessories, and several deals on 

free phones and highly discounted PDAs.  

 This is far from a comprehen-

sive list, and should be taken more as an 

indication of the possibilities available to 

you. The important thing is to remember 

that student discounts are not just for 

pizza at 1am, but are designed for people 

with little time and a tight budget, which 

now includes you.  The malls and 

discount stores go absolutely wild every 

year for the back-to-school tax-free week-

end, which, in Fulton County, amounts to 

an 8% discount. If the average student 

discount at your favorite places amounts 

to a modest 10%, you are still saving 

hundreds above and beyond the average 

consumer who is happily standing in an 

hour-long line at target for 8% off their 

khakis. 

 For further information on 

student discounts, check online at sites 

like www.studentbistro.com. To cash in 

on savings with Verizon Wireless, exist-

ing customers can log in online at 

www.verizonwireless.com/getdiscounts 

and new customers can email Andrea 

Reese, Oglethorpeõs wonderfully helpful 

Education Account Executive, at an-

drea.reese@verizonwireless.com to re-

quest information on new service.  
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[ Y o u r   N a m e  H e r e ] 
 

[ o r  H e r e ] 
 

[ o r  H e r e ] 

 

[ S e r i o u s l y ! ] 
 

 The NightCap is looking for Staff and Contributing Writers, Artists,  

Intellectuals, Poets, Provocateurs, and the likes for 2008/2009.  

Please email submissions, questions, musings, or comments to:  

 

tKirspel@oglethorpe.edu 

 

 

The Oglethorpe NightCap is Oglethorpe University Evening Degree Programõs official student newspaper, an 

editorially independent publication. Opinions expressed in this publication are those of the authors, and are not 

necessarily shared by the staff of The Oglethorpe NightCap or Oglethorpe University Evening Degree Program. 

òEducation is the best provision for old ageéó - Aristotle  
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Introducing Dr. John Eaves, 

Director of the Oglethorpe Evening Degree Program 

TRAVIS A.  

KIRSPEL 

EDITOR 
 
It turns out that Dr. 

John Eaves has been 

here acting as director 

of the Evening Degree Program since 

the early July! In case you are wonder-

ing, he did not turn out to be my 

mother. No fault to my mother, but Dr. 

Eaves is substantially more qualified 

for the position of EDP Director.  

 My exhausting account of 

searching for him was quickly rationed 

with humility after learning about the 

journey that he has taken to find his 

respective place among our modest 

program on Peachtree Road.  

Dr. Eaves originally hailed 

from Jacksonville, Florida, but spent 

the early 1980s studying mathematics 

and starting for the Morehouse College 

football team during one of the most 

exciting periods of growth in Atlantaõs 

history.  

Dr. Eaves utilized this time 

at Morehouse to establish a lifelong 

habit of leadership which would be 

recognized far beyond the bleachers of 

B.T. Harvey Stadium, where he became 

senior football captain.  

Eaves began a career of 

volunteer work and nurtured a 

òcompassion for the underservedó dur-

ing these years in south Atlanta. He 

became heavily involved in Volunteers 

for Youth, which paired big brother 

college athletes with adolescent stu-

dents. He took part in voter registra-

tion efforts and political campaigns, 

worked with Upward Bound at 

neighboring Clark College, and even 

dabbled as an intern under then-

Congressman Newt Gingrich in Wash-

ington, D.C.  

After his influential experi-

ence at Morehouse, Dr. Eaves went on 

to receive a masterõs degree in Religion 

from Yale and a doctorate in Educa-

tional Administration from the Univer-

sity of South Carolina.  

He has received countless 

accolades for his benevolent work and 

taken positions with the Peace Corps 

and the NCAA to ensure that such 

efforts are effectively facilitated.  

Coming from such a richly 

diverse academic background, it is no 

surprise that Dr. Eaves has also taken 

several scholastic roles prior to his 

current commitment to Oglethorpe, 

teaching Educational Leadership at 

Kennesaw State University and taking 

administrative roles at Davidson and 

Clayton Colleges.  

Given such a multi-faceted 

background, it is only fitting that Dr. 

John Eaves has continued his life with 

a theme of occupational juxtaposition. 

In addition to acting as the Director of 

the Oglethorpe University Evening 

Degree Program, Dr. Eaves is chairman 

of the Fulton Country Commission, 

Associate Minister at the First Taber-

nacle of Atlanta, and founder of his own 

company, Eaves Educational Enter-

prises.  

In 2006, he wrote the cele-

brated Speakers of the House: More-
house Men Reflect on their Journey to 
Manhood. Of all of his accomplish-

ments, however, his greatest source of 

pride is surely found in his family; also 

joining the Oglethorpe EDP family is 

his wife, Lisa, and two children, Isaac 

and Keturah.  

It is only a wonder how he 

hasnõt developed an identity conflict 

with so many titles to answer to! Minis-

ter, Chairman, Commissioner, Hus-

band, Father, Director, Author, etc...; 

and we thought that we had it rough 

juggling roles as Evening Degree Stu-

dents! I was thinking of generating a 

loving nickname for him, like òDr. 

John,ó but Iõve become nervous of push-

ing him over the edge. It could be the 

title that broke that the directorõs back! 

Considering Director Eavesõ 

extensive background, EDP students 

can now ease their minds from the 

anxieties over the programõs future 

knowing that they are in ambitious and 

capable hands.  

Initiatives are already un-

derway to help meet the needs and 

expectations of current and prospective 

Evening Degree students. Over the 

course of the next semester the most 

important aspect of these changes will 

be your thoughts and opinions.  

One of Dr. Eavesõ  founda-

tional inaugural projects is a set of 

comprehensive surveys which should 

provide a telling indication of the gen-

eral pulse of the program and an oppor-

tunity for students to voice their con-

cerns about òthings that go bump in the 

night.ó  

So be sure to respond to 

those surveys and come by and say 

hello to our new director! One way or 

another, he is hoping to hear from you 

soon! 

A  M e s s a g e   f r o m   D r .   J o h n   E a v e s  

òNever doubt that a small group of thoughtful, committed citizens can change the world. Indeed, itõs the only thing that ever haséó - Margaret Mead 

Greetings OU Evening Degree Program Student: 

  

I am excited about my tenure as the Director of the Evening Degree Program (EDP).  Since my official starting date of June 2, 2008, I have met with many students, interfaced with faculty and staff, observed a few class 

sessions, and met with the University President and Provost.  My early prognosis is that EDP is a well-kept secret that has the potential to be a well-known, exemplary educational program within the Atlanta Metropolitan 

community for the adult worker. 

  

I am pleased to be a part of a dedicated staff, anchored by Wayne Leon, Associate Director of Recruitment and Advising, and recently hired Jasmine McMillan, Recruiter/Academic Advisor.  The EDP office hours of operation will 

be 9:30am -6:30pm (Monday through Thursday) and 9:30am-4:30pm (Friday).  We are available to provide assistance to make your educational experience at Oglethorpe as productive and enjoyable as possible.  Feel free to 

contact us at 404-364-8383. 

  

I wish to offer my congratulations to Travis Kirspel, the editor of the Nightcap, for the production of his first issue.  The Nightcap is the official organ that EDP will use to communicate news of interests, feature articles, calen-

dar of events, and updates to students.  Any EDP student who has an interest in being a contributing writer should contact Travis. 

  

As the summer comes to a close, I wish you much academic and professional success in the ensuing academic year.  If I or the EDP office can be of assistance, do not hesitate to ask. 

 

John H. Eaves, Ph.D 

Director, Evening Degree Program 
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DEAR PETER 

PETER THE PETREL 

CONTRIBUTING PETREL 
 
Dear Peter, 
I have been in the Evening Degree Program for two 
years, and I have loved just about every minute of it. 

It has been great for my schedule and the faculty has been second-to-
none, but I worry about the direction that the school is headed.  
 When I arrived, I remember reading rants from the day stu-
dents about the cessation of school-funded toilet paper in the dorms 
and I thought to myself, òall of this mess over toilet paper?!ó But as time 
went by, I sympathized with the day studentsõ concerns and started to 
wonder if maybe we evening students were, in fact, on the poop-end of 
the stick, so to speak, with regards to administrative consideration. 
 Every year I have problems with financial aid. Either I didnõt 
fill out the form that no one told me to fill out or the business office 
didnõt have the check that no one knew existed. It feels like our means 
toward an education are just floating around in a bureaucratic vac-
uum!  
 The parking lot entrance to Goodman Hall puts it all in per-
spective. The left door has been locked for the past week with no sign 
of progress. How does Oglethorpe expect to get new students in the 

door when some of the doors wonõt even open? Iõm sure that someone is 
on the Goodman situation and it would be fixed if it could be, but itõs 
analogous of the bigger picture. Financial Aid, registration, etc., are all 
vital routes into the program and it seems that they are all operating 
at haphazard levels.  
 If all goes well, I have two years left in the Oglethorpe EDP, 
but I worry about the future of the program and I donõt want my, other-
wise, great experience at Oglethorpe to be tarnished by the fact that it 
all took place in a vacuum! What should I do? 
 

Locked Out @ Goodman 
Dear Locked Out, 

 Iõm happy to hear that your time at Oglethorpe has 

been so convenient to your schedule. Itõs like I always say, we 

may be Petrels at heart, but thereõs  a little night-owl in all of 

us. With regards to the day programõs toilet paper debacle, it 

does sound pretty petty on a lot of levels to raise such a fuss 

about a few rolls of bathroom tissue, but youõve got to put 

yourself in their Crocs. Without toilet paper, youõve got quite 

a mess on your hands! 

 As for your very valid conundrum, let me advise you 

to wait it out. I understand the angst against the 

òbureaucratic vacuum,ó as you call it. Like any other vacuum, 

it can certainly suck, but there are some important factors to 

consider.  

 First of all, you may not have necessarily gotten the 

òpoop-end of the stickó as a Evening Degree student. That 

might just be the nature of the stick that everybodyõs got their 

hands wrapped around. Secondly, the vacuum that you are 

running from is everywhere. That stinky stick fell from a 

stinky tree that has its branches in every sector of society that 

you can make your nest in.  

 This isnõt meant to discourage you about life or what 

it may have to offer outside Oglethorpe, but just to discourage 

you from doing anything rash and ending up in a situation 

that sucks more than this! Dr. Schall is hard at work turning 

this stick around one twig at a time, and Dr. Eaves just came 

on board to help remedy the ailments that are specific to the 

EDP. Like it or not, you have invested in a multi-faceted proc-

ess. You are invested in your own process of education, which 

is commendable on an abundance of levels. You are also in-

vested in the institutional process of education. We are all in 

a constant state of learning, and Oglethorpe University is no 

different.  

 Right now, Oglethorpe is trying to learn how best to 

meet the needs and expectations of its students, its faculty, its 

trustees, and the community, and this has been an ongoing 

educational experience since the dawn of civilization. Just 

think how horrid the financial aid stories were in the time of 

Aristotle. I donõt even want to think about what it was like to 

get toilet paper!  

 As far as meeting your problem with a satisfactory 

resolution, you have a series of options at your disposal. I rec-

ommend that you only consider the options that include Ogle-

thorpe University, because the goods that youõve found here 

drastically out-weigh the bads that you would find anywhere 

else.  

 Locked Out, I encourage you to invest yourself even 

further in Oglethorpeõs education. Let your voice be heard. 

The surveys distributed by the university are the most acces-

sible medium for that. At the close of every session, the online 

course evaluations present you with a virtual squawk-box 

through which to express your feelings about your EDP ex-

perience. If they donõt ask the right questions, the upcoming 

Needs-Based Institutional Outreach Initiatives from the Eve-

ning Degree Program should offer further opportunities.  

 If you still feel that your voice hasnõt been heard, 

then donõt let the Goodman door discourage you. Oglethorpe 

boasts an open door policy! Talk to Wayne. Meet with Dr. 

Eaves. Speak until you are satisfied. Get stormy! Youõre a 

Petrel, for cryinõ out loud! That is my advice to you. I hope 

that it helps. 

                       Peter the Petrel 

 

Dear Peter, 
 I have a strange rash developing around my tail-feathers. 
What should I do?  

Itchinõ-and-Scratchinõ  
Dear PETEY, 

 I told you what would happen if you flew with the 

wrong flock! Go to the nurseõs offices and get some ointment!

                              

                                                                                                 Dad

 Not many people think about it, but Petey isnõt exactly a lone-
some dove...or...Petrel. In fact, he has an older brother, Pete, and a very 
active father, Peter, both of whom are ,or have been, students in the Ogle-
thorpe Evening Degree Program.  
 Peter recently embarked on an ambitious career migration from 
meteorologist to counselor. He hopes to work with young jailbirds and 
teach them to straighten up and fly right.  
 Knowing exactly where to realize those hopes, Peter enrolled in 
the EDP to pursue a degree in psychology. Here, at the Nightcap, we  are 
honored to give him a head-start on his new life path with his own advice 
column!  
 Is something eating at you? Need anonymous guidance from 
someone whose been through it all? Try writing Peter here at the Night-

cap, and sharing your quandary with the EDP community. Whether itõs a 
Category 5 or a tiny squall, Peter will put his bird-brain to work in bring-
ing calm to your mental storms.  
 Just email your questions to PeterThePetrel@yahoo.com or 
snailmail it to the Nightcap at the Evening Degree Office.  

òThe beautiful thing about learning is that no one can take it away from you éó - B.B. King 
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T.K. ALEXANDER 

CONTRIBUTING 
PSEUDONYM 
 
<sigh> 

In closing my first 

issue of the Night-

cap, I ask myself, "What would 

Carrie Bradshaw do?" This is the 

point in Sex and the City where 

everything would become illumi-

nated. This is where Carrie would 

cook up a healthy serving of 

Chicken Soup for the EDP Soul.   

 So here it goesé 

 

As I approached the 

task of putting together the 

Nightcap, I couldnõt avoid ques-

tioning my own qualifications for 

the job that I was undertaking. 

What do I really have to offer the 

Program through the Nightcap?  

I am not an acclaimed 

playwright, nor am I approaching 

any such acclamation. I am not an 

accomplished entrepreneur. So-

cially, I qualify as more of a cater-

pillar than a butterfly. I am no 

poster child for the Center for 

Civic Engagement and I have yet 

to travel the world in the name of 

God, democracy, or corporate op-

portunism.  

I'm just an average guy 

with above-average quirks and 

eccentricities. I am a bit of a dork 

and a bit of a nerd, but far too 

much of a technophobe to qualify 

for geekdom. I am a twentieth-

century analog boy in a twenty-

first century digital world. Then I 

got to thinking about it; so hard, 

in fact, that I strained myself, but 

there was a fruit to my labors 

(labours for some transient stu-

dents): My purely circumstantial 

non-conformity is the common 

denominator of the Evening De-

gree Program.  

We defy definition and 

challenge generalization. We are 

after all, ònon-traditionaló stu-

dents. In other words, we are 

anything but traditional, anything 

but normal.  

We are the bearded 

ladies, the elephant men, and the 

Siamese twins. We are the Bat-

men, the Catwomen, and the 

Wonderdogs. We are the òother,ó 

the extraneous, and the unfamil-

iar.  

More so, however,  than 

all of these things that go bump in 

the night, we are the William 

Faulkners, the Arnold Schwar-

zeneggers, and the Stephen Spiel-

bergs; the Millard Fillmores, the 

Shaquille O ôNeals, and the Albert 

Einsteins; the Bill Cosbys, the 

Natalie Portmans, and the Jimmy 

Pages (just to name a few fellow 

non-traditionalists).  

All of these men and 

women of unprecedented accom-

plishment were just like all of us: 

nothing special with something 

special all wrapped up in the 

same tailored package. We' donõt 

necessarily think of ourselves as 

future Einsteins or Schwarzeneg-

gers. We leave those sorts of am-

bitions for the traditional day-

dreamers. Weõre just rising to the 

challenge of life with the best 

battle that we can wage.  

 

[Enter: CHICKEN]  

[Cue: SOUP]  

[Spotlight: SOUL] 

 

The beauty of the non-

traditional education and the 

EDP is that life can't get any bet-

ter than this.  

 

Wait! 

I'll explainé 

 

The vast majority of the 

EDP population is nontraditional. 

We are older and, dare I say, 

wiser. The wisdom is another 

topic entirely, but it is safe to say 

that we have had a healthy help-

ing of what life has to offer on our 

way to where we are.   

In many cases, "life," 

this subjective and irrational 

game in which we are all obli-

gated to partake, has hit us with 

everything it's got.  

We have seen tragedy. 

We have tasted fear. We have 

experienced varying degrees of 

loss, disappointment, joy,  grief, 

excitement, and the like. It is safe 

to say that we have a better idea 

now of what life is capable of than 

we had when we left the halls of 

our high schools and the comforts 

of adolescence.  

Consequently, we have 

learned many things along the 

way about the nature of life and 

we have made our own judgments 

about our own nature within its 

parameters. Now we are back in 

school enriching ourselves beyond 

the limits of experience and curi-

osity alone.   

Life does not have the 

opportunity to enroll at Ogle-

thorpe to further its education on 

'being life'. The EDP's limited 

degree offering doesn't list any-

thing close to that sort of certifica-

tion. Even if the day program 

offered something comparable, 

Life is undeniably far too busy to 

attend classes during the day.   

Yep, this is as good as it 

gets, and let me tell you: Life is 

not happy about it. How would you 

feel if a bunch of nontraditional 

college students just started grab-

bing you by the cojones?!  It's un-

comfortable! It's reprehensible! It's 

exactly what Life has been doing to 

us for the duration of our existence!  

So, kudos to the students 

of the Evening Degree Program! 

Kudos just for being here. You are 

the growing few and the modestly 

proud who refuse to accept defeat in 

the tumultuous game of Life and, 

instead, choose to make your own 

rules.  

This is just another rea-

son why Oglethorpe is a perfect fit 

for the non-traditional student. 

Look no further than the OU motto: 

Nescit Credere. 
é 

éé. 

ééé.. 

éé. 

é 

 

 I can just hear the crick-

ets from the readership right now, 

wondering in silent reflection, 

òWhat the heck does that mean?!ó 

Itõs Latin, folks ñ one of the dead 

languages that many other schools 

donõt see the need to resuscitate; 

but that, of course, is yet another 

topic for another day in a different 

forum. 

 Nescit Credere ñ òHe 

does not know how to give up.ó 

Every time I think of this motto, 

and Thornwell Jacobs, and Ogle-

thorpe, and the Evening Degree 

Program, Jewell magically appears 

on my shoulder singing òYou Were 

Meant For Meó between outbursts 

of her signature yodeling and un-

settling scat.  

 We were meant for each 

other, Oglethorpe and the EDP. I 

wouldnõt be surprised if Dr. Jacobs 

did have the foresight to stick an 

EDP director in the Crypt of Civili-

zation. We are back here in school 

because we donõt know how to give 

up. We donõt know when to quit. 

Never say die! We refuse to simply 

roll over and let life have its way 

with us. Thatõs life in the EDP! 

Weõre more hardcore than we give 

ourselves credit for!  
I hope that you all enjoy 

this year's Nightcap and all of the 

other initiatives that we have in 

store for 2008/2009. Please feel free 

pass along your thoughts, sugges-

tions, and deepest desires.  

Till next time, grab'em, 

squeeze'em, and showõem no mercy! 

The world didnõt get this far on 

tradition alone! 

òThese days people seek knowledge, not wisdom. Knowledge is of the past, wisdom is of the futureéó - Vernon Cooper 
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Session ISession ISession I   

Mon-Fri July 21-25 Registration 

Wednes-

day 
August 27 First Day of Classes 

Monday September 1 Labor Day Holiday (No Classes) 

Tuesday September 2 
Last Day to Drop/Add; Last Day to Receive 100% 

Refund 

Thursday October 2 
Last Day to Withdraw with a òWó Grade; òWFó 

after this date 

Thursday October 16 Final Exams for Tuesday/Thursday Classes 

Saturday October 18 Final Exams for Saturday Classes 

Monday October 20 Final Exams for Monday/Wednesday Classes 

Session IISession IISession II   

Mon-Fri July 21-25 Registration 

Thursday October 23 First Day of Classes 

Tuesday October 28 
Last Day to Drop/Add; Last Day to Receive 100% 

Refund 

Mon-Fri Nov. 10-14 Registration for Spring Semester 

Tuesday November 25 
Last Day to Withdraw with a òWó Grade; òWFó 

after this date 

Wed-Sun Nov. 26-30 Thanksgiving Holidays (No Classes) 

Saturday December 13 Final Exams for Saturday Classes 

Tuesday December 16 Final Exams for Tuesday/Thursday Classes 

Wednes-

day 
December 17 Final Exams for Monday/Wednesday Classes 

 
EEEVENINGVENINGVENING   DDDEGREEEGREEEGREE   PPPROGRAMROGRAMROGRAM   IIINFORMATIONNFORMATIONNFORMATION    

Must -Have Campus Information  

Business Office: Lupton Hall 404.364.8302 
Monday, Tuesday and Friday from 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m.; 
Wednesday and Thursday from 8:30 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 
 
 

Career Services: Emerson Student Center 404.364.8533 
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday from 9:00 a.m. to 
5:00 p.m. and Wednesday from 9:00 a.m. to 8:00 p.m. 
Other times are available by appointment. 
 
 

Counseling Services: Emerson Student Center 404.364.8456 
The Center for Counseling Services offers individual, group 
and couples therapy as well as outreach and consultation. 
Please call to make an appointment. 
 
 

Financial Aid: Lupton Hall 404.364.8354 
Monday, Tuesday and Friday from 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m.; 
Wednesday and Thursday from 8:30 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 
 
 

Office of the Registrar: Lupton Hall 404.364.8315 
Monday, Tuesday and Friday from 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m.; 
Wednesday and Thursday from 8:30 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 

Office Hours  
 

M O N D A Y  T H R O U G H  T H U R S D A Y :  9 : 3 0  AM  T O  6 : 3 0 PM 
F R I D A Y  :  9 : 3 0  AM  T O  4:30  PM 

Contacts  
 

F R O N T   O F F I C E : 4 0 4 . 3 6 4 . 8 3 8 3 
 

W A Y N E  L E O N  
 A S S O C I A T E  D I R E C T O R   

O F  A D V I S I N G  A N D  R E C R U I T M E N T 
4 0 4 . 3 6 4 . 8 3 1 4 

W L E O N @ O G L E T H O R P E . E D U 
 
 

D R .  J O H N  E A V E S 
P R O G R A M  D I R E C T O R 

4 0 4 . 3 6 4 . 8 3 7 0 
J E A V E S @ O G L E T H O R P E . E D U 

 

W W W . O G L E T H O R P E . E D U 
( K E Y W O R D : E V E N I N G ) 

4 4 8 4  P E A C H T R E E  R O A D 
A T L A N T A ,  G A  3 0 3 1 9 

 

 

IT Services: Goodman Hall 404.364.8518 
help@oglethorpe.edu 
The campus computer lab in Goodman Hall is available to 
students 24/7. The IT Help Desk is open Monday through 
Friday from 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. 
 

Oglethorpe Bookstore: Hearst Hall 404.364.8361 
Monday through Thursday from 9:30 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. and 
Friday 9:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. 
 

The Philip Weltner Library 404.364.8511 
Monday through Thursday from 8:30 a.m. to 10:00 p.m., 
Friday from 8:30 a.m. to 5:00 p.m., Saturday from noon to 
5:00 p.m. and Sundays from 2:00 to 10:00 p.m. 
 
Campus Safety: Gatehouse 404.504.1998 
Campus Safety is available at on-campus extension 1998. 
 

Weather Advisory Line 404.504.1800 
In case of severe weather or other emergencies, Oglethorpe 
University will use the Weather Advisory Line to 
communicate appropriate information to our students, 
including school closings. 

òIn times of change, learners inherit the Earth, while the learned find themselves beautifully equipped to deal with a world that no longer existséó - Eric Hoffer  


