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CaliifcDmia FTOspgsft;
By Tollof Nelson

Perhaps the most significant issue now 
facing St. John's college and the Board of 
Visitors and Governors in particular, is 
how to deliberate on plans for the poten
tial establishment of a third campus in 
Monterey, California. In 1973, the college 
was granted a substantial tract of land, 
provided that it be used as the site for 
some type of educational institution rep 
resentative of St. John's college. If how
ever, the land, under the new terms of the 
agreement, is not developed by 1997, it 
will be forfeited to the state of Ceilifornia.

The last year of debate has generated 
recurrent questions for the Boaid and the 
college as a whole, questions which leave 
each divided and undecided. What, if 
anything, should the college consider 
doing with the land? Does the college 
have the financial resources and support 
to start a third campus? Furthermore, 
how might the campuses in Annapolis 
and Santa Fe be affected both financially 
and institutionally by such a decision? In 
short, will a third campus ultimately 
complement or threaten the college?

The faculty is currently addressing the 
first question with a view to submitting to 
the ^ard, sometime this spring, their 
recommendations for the type of institu
tion to be implemented. According to 
Dean Carey, the idea of establishing an 
identical undergraduate institution in 
such a short span of time would be a 
"serious mistake", yet he does endorse 
the prospect of a Graduate Institute or 
Masters Program ofsomekind. Mr.Miller, 
Director of the Graduate Institute, had 
similar sentiments. "Of the various ideas 
which have been discussed, the most 
obvious possibility is that of a graduate 
institute. But still, we are thinking in 
terms of a smaller beginning," he said.

One small but promising beginning, it 
has been suggested, would be to reserve 
the third campus as a study center for the 
liberal arts, an institution designed for 
the faculty of both campuses who wish to 
further their own liberal studies without 
having to face the difficulties that formal 
degrees and doctorates often impose.

Another interesting proposal is that of 
a Masters Program for the study of the 
Eastern Classics, a suggestion which 
would diversify the graduate curriculum. 
However, "a suggestion to be carefully 
considered," to use the words of Mr. 
Miller, who cautions us not to be so ready 
to change or augment the traditional 
program without first being sure of the 
implications of such a change.

On the other side of the spectrum, 
there remain many critics and skeptics 
who question whether we should estab
lish anything on the Monterey property 
atall. TTiey contend that the college should 
be more concerned with its own improve
ment and commitment to quality educa
tion before undertaking any ambitious 
proposal to expand itself.

They challenge, for example, the con
tention that the Santa Fe campus is proof 
that expansion and improvement can 
occur simultaneously, and question if it 
was a good idea in the first place. Al
though there is no doubt that it is an 
aesthetic asset geographically, some con
tent that it had the effect of diluting the 
college's faculty and resources at a time 
when Annapolis could have strengthened 
andimproveditsownqualityoflife. They 
fear that repeat of the same ambition that 
built this campus might threaten the en
tire college.

The pro's and con's of the college's fi
nancial situation have also provided 
material for much debate. Against any 
action in Monterey are those who remind 
us of the imbalance of endowments be

tween the two campuses (approximately 
24-25 million for Annapolis and 8-9 mU- 
lion for Santa Fe.) They maintain that any 
attempt made to attract more publicity, 
and hence more funds, remains a gamble 
with more to lose than to gain.

By contrast, those who envision a third 
campus, affirm that because of its ideal 
location in California, another campus 
would win support and attract attention 
to St. John's College as a whole, thus 
bringing in the proceeds that it would 
need to become a self-supporting institu
tion. They speculate moreover, that cer
tain members of the Board and patrons 
would be driven to endorse the project 
with the capital needed for funding.

They maintain, therefore, that finan
cially a third campus would pose no threat 
to either of the existing campuses. Then 
there is also talk of supplementing an 
already existing corporate endowment to 
be shared by all three schools on the basis 
of need. Although this suggestion has 
only reached its preliminary stage, it 
proposes an attractive solution to the 
disparity of endowment between Anna
polis and Santa Fe.

No doubt, the arguments on both sides 
are persuasive and difficult to evaluate; 
this explains the division of opinion be
tween the faculty in Santa Fe (mostly 
proponents of the project) and Annapolis 
(mostlyobjectors of the proposal.) In one 
greater concern, however, the faculty and 
the Board are united: to avoid letting the 
prospect of a campus in Monterey detract 
people from meeting existing commit
ments to the college in terms of govern
ance and management, and to avoid any 
conflict with the distribution of fimds 
and resources in the upcoming fund rais
ing campaign.

Let us hope that in the months to come, 
the faculty and Board committees will 
reach decisions ultimately beneficial to 
all.



Letters to the Editor ..
AT THE MOVIES

To the Student Body;
Although we were delighted with the 

enthusiasm and turnout for our screen
ing of She's Gotta Have It and Etownby 
Law on January 20, we regret that not 
everyone who wished to see the films was 
able to fit into the Great Hall.

Some individuals have since suggested 
that the Film Society sell advance tickets 
so that St. John's students may have pri
ority over others for the limited seating. 
We already do this by opening our box 
office in the Senior Common Room a 16:30 
pm on movie nights.

We urge all of you to get to the films
early. Our first feature starts promptly at 
7:00. If you buy a ticket immediately after 
dinner, you are guaranteed a seat for both 
films and you still have a half-hour to do 
other things; you do not have to remain in 
the Great Hall. There are almost twice as 
many students on this campus as there 
are seats for films — don't wait until the 
last minute!

We also remind you that our commit
ment as a film organization is not only to
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the students of this College but to the 
greater Santa Fe community as well. In 
opening our screenings to those outside 
the College we provide an opportunity 
for townspeople, St. John's alumni, and 
students from other schools to meet us 
and for us to meet them. Furthermore, 
without the revenues from the full-price 
tickets bought by the general public, we 
would not be able to offer popular films 
such as those by Spike Lee and Jim Jar
musch, which are quite expensive to rent.

One last note: please, if you want a 
couch or chair (except those from the 
Senior Common Room, which stay there), 
put it in the Great Hall before 6:(X) pm, 
and have the courtesy to put it back where 
you foimd itafterthe movies. TheSunday 
morning cleaning crew would also ap
preciate your disposing of trash in the 
trashcans and aluminum in the recycling 
bins.

Please talk to us if you have any sug
gestions, comments, or criticism, and feel 
free to come to our bimonthly meetings 
on Wednesdays at lunch in the Private 
Dining Room.

Ben Galison
Film Society Director

GENDER WHAT?

To the Editors:
I would like to humbly submit my 

two-bits to the discussion of sexism on 
the St. John's campus. This is only my 
third semester here, but I have been struck 
from the beginning by the prevalence of 
the use of gender-specific language in our 
classroom discussions. We often sfjeak of 
God's relationship to Man or Mankind or 
if picking a human being at random, it is 
almost alwaysa male—the pronoun "he" 
or "him" indicating this. Now, I am not 
convinced that this is the worst thing in 
the world, but I do think it is worthwhile 
to work against it. I am a little sick of the 
argument that it is just convention: "When 
I say Man, I mean women and men." It 
seems to me that much of our energy here 
at St. Johns is spent trying to say what we 
mean; so, I believe this should apply to 
sexist language. If we don't want to sound 
sexist then the obvious solution is not to 
speak that way. And yes, Ido believe that 
there is an intimate relationship between 
the way we put words together and our 
subconscious, underlying assumptions, 
as well as the more obvious other way 
around.

The solution for me is to try and use 
words such as "Humankind" rather than 
"Man." And sure. I'll go ahead and throw 
in a "his or her" or alternate pronouns 
when making examples. I think it would 
be nice if we could develop trust and a 
common goal to rid ourselves of sexist 
language. In other words, to help each 
other. And buy this I do not meant that 
when somebody slips that we bash them 
in the face with a two-by-four, but rather 
provide a gentle reminder.

I guess I also have to be willing to 
accept that what I'd like to be our com
mon goal, may not be everyone's. Old 
habits die hard. As Kathy Lane aptly 
pointed out in her article, "&xism on the 
St. John's Campus" (Nov 17) that sexism 
"... is something done out of habit and 
stupidity." I would be willing to say that 
convention is essentially nothing more 
than socialized habit. And that bad hab
its are worth breaking, even if they are as 
diffuse as society's bad linguistic habits.

J. Eric Rounds G.I.

GET ON IT!!

To All You Seniors Who Should Be 
Concerned About Our Graduation- 
Speaker:

Here it is. I knew when I asked that the 
(3ueen of England would not speak at 
graduation, but I wrote her anyway. 
Please write to someone on behalf of the 
school. This is very important. Besides, 
even if you get a negative response, imag
ine how exciting it will be to actually get 
a reply!

Brian Walker '90

BUCKINGHAM PALACE

11th December, 1989.

I am commanded by The Queen to write 
and thank you for your letter, but I 
regret It is not possible for her to do as 
you ask.

Her Majesty thought it was kind of 
you to invite her to attend your Senior 
Class Graduation and I am to thank you and 
your fellow students for doing so.

\f

Lady-tn-Waiting
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BANQUET THIS

When the cost of running a college 
rises, there are several things one can do 
including raise tuition, cut the faculty 
down, or have a benefit. A student can't 
and probably wouldn't want to raise tui
tion or cut the faculty. But a student could 
hold a benefit—bright?

Of course right, that's why sophomores 
J. Huebert, Claire Darling, and Jeff 
Seidman are organizing a benefit to be 
held March 4 here at the college. They 
hope to raise money not just from selling 
tickets at $35 a place, but also by getting 
people from Santa Fe more involved with 
St. John's. Although the money raised 
will be a drop in the bucket compared to 
the needs of the college, projects of this 
sort stimulate a working relationship 
between the Santa Fe commimity and St. 
John's.

The idea is that more donations will be 
made some time after: people will come 
to the dinner, meet the students, and then 
become more interested with community 
seminars and other events for the public. 
They will tell others in their circles who 
might get involved. Ms. Huebert, who 
started this project, hopes in this way to 
create a "ripple effect." Not only does she 
hope these people will donate money to 
the college, but also that they will become 
more receptive about hiring students.

In this case, the ripple effect depends 
largely on students. Only a few people re
lated to the administration will be pres
ent. A student host will sit at each table; 
other students will serve as waiters and 
wine stewards. Senior Ben Galison will 
prepare chicken cordon bleu. After din
ner, students will give a performance of 
classical music. In this way, the guests 
will get to know us, the students, some
thing the standard benefit can't manage.

Those who would like to help should 
contact Ms. Huebert, Ms. Darling, or Mr. 
Seidman as soon as possible. They need 
waiters, wine stewards (must be over 21), 
bread bakers, guides—approximately 50 
volimteers in all. Anyone who knows of 
abusiness that might donate coffee, print
ing, or other services should contact the 
same. If you can't fit March 4th into your 
schedule, but want to help anyway, let 
one of the organizers know.

Tim Kelley '93

RECYCLE THIS

St. John's Recycling is now collecting 
paper, aluminum, tin, glass, and card
board on campus. A truckload of re- 
cyclables is taken weekly to Environ
mental Control, Inc., one of Santa Fe's 
three recycling centers.

Anyone interested in collecting and 
transporting for the recycling program 
on campus may contact Eric Selekman or 
Mary Welliver. Any tutor, student or 
friend of the college living off campus 
who would like to drop off recyclables 
on-campus may contact Claire Darling.

An increasing amount of environ
mental concern prompts the following 
hints. As Siofra Rucker notes, "This 
Haagen-Daas tasting spoon will be around 
long after mankind is gone."

THE FOOD CO-OP NEEDS MORE HANDS!
IF YOU HAVE AN INTEREST IN FOOD 

THIS IS FOR YOU!!!
SEE KAIT SCHOTT or MICHELLE ECONOMOU

Off Canpas students get a free toeal for helping out

Suggestions from campus collectors:

* Please, keep trash out of recycling bins 
and barrels.
* Remove plastic windows from envelopes 
before recycling
* No glossy paper can be recycled.
* No glossy or waxed cardboard can be re
cycled.
* Paper towels, cups, and plates can not be 
recycled.
* Avoid plastic, styrofoam, and aerosol 
containers (disposable razors, plastic 
tampon applicators)
* Refuse bags in stores if purchasers can be 
carried without them. (Claire Darling re
ports being the ninth customer to refuse a 
bag on the same day at the knitting store.) 
*Turn off dorm lights and faucets when 
not in use.
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For what its worth
EnvironmentaL 
New Mexico's two U.S. Senators 
are trying to find some way to 
modify a strong bill aimed at 
add rtiin that is presently in 
the senate. Fearing the effect 
on the growth of industry in 
the state, they wish to soften a 
"cap" on emissions from coal- 
fired plants.

Exxon's profits in the fourth 
quarter of 1989 fell over 40 
percent of continued high costs 
in cleaning up last years oil 
spill. Exxon said its net earn
ings were down $785 miUion 
for the quarter. The oil com
pany estimates it has paid out 
$138 million so far in dean up 
costs, of which $400 million 
have come from insurance 
proceeds.

International:
Japan launched its first lunar 
probe on July 25. It was the first

moon mission by any nation 
in 14 years. The Muses-A sat
ellite will launch a small probe 
into lunar orbit on March 18. 
Japan has said that they will 
perform many interplanetary 
missions in the nineties and 
establish a presence in space 
for the future.

In the Soviet Republic of Azer- 
baitan, the situation remains 
extremely unstable, Soviet 
tanks rolled into the capital of 
Baku on January 20 to put 
down ethnic violence and a 
situation described as "dvil 
war" by Soviet authorities. 
The Republic has said that if 
the army does not pull out and 
the curfew and state of emer
gency are not lifted, there will 
be a strong risk for secession 
from Moscow. Over 100 
people have died since the 
army moved in.

President Bush will seek $1 
billion dollars in aid to Pan
ama this year, half in cash and 
half in credits. The money 
will be used to help the coim- 
try recover from the recent U.S. 
invasion and to help put the 
government back on its feet. 
The actual cost of the invasion 
to the U.S. may have been as 
high as $2 billion.

National:
Iran-contra figure Richard Secord 
was sentenced to two years 
probation for lying to con
gress. The middleman in the 
affair, Secord told congress he 
was unaware any money in 
the scandal had benefited Ol
iver North. Secord had harsh 
words for President Reagan, 
saying that the President did 
not support loyal subordi
nates, and called Reagan's 
behavior "cowardly."

The U.S. House of Representa
tives overrode a presidenticd 
veto 390-25 last week. The bill 
would grant safe haven to 
Chinese students in the wake 
of the Tiananmen square mas
sacre in Beijing last year. Presi
dent Bush calls the bill "unnec
essary", and says it may dis
rupt delicate negotiations with 
China. The Senate voted with 
the veto, 63-27.

Washington D.C. Mayor Marion 
Barry has said he will not run 
for office again. Barry was ar
rested by the FBI for smoking 
crack only two days before he 
was planning to announce he 
was running again. Hours be
fore the arrest he was address
ing an urban high school with 
an anti-drug speech. Jesse 
Jackson could be the next 
mayor, but it is still imcertain 
whether he will run.

-compiled by Don O'Gorman

Life in the Big City
From the Danny Files:

Dan Quayle, speaking on CNN of the 
Sem Francisco earthquake: "the loss of life 
will be irreplaceable."
Working for a Living can be fun, too:

Police in Mt. Hope, West Virginia ar
rested and charged Don Ellison, manager 
of the Fayette Tire Shop, after fourteen 
cars and trucks had their tires punctured 
in a vandalism spree.

Confessed murderer and mob infor
mant Peter Gilbert died of a heart attack 
while on his way to sky dive. It was found 
he carried cocaine and a gun, hadbeen 
paid $98,000, had taken unsupervised 
trips, and charged purchases of liquor, 
ammunition, and jewelry to the state of 
Rhode Island while imder protection as a 
protected witness. Police are investigat
ing.

The Exxon Corporation has sued the 
state of Alaska for impeding the clean-up 
of the Valdez oil spill.

Jesus: pro & con:
Barry Rice, a football player for Jerry 

Falwell's Liberty University: "If Jesus 
were a football player, he'd play fa i r, he'd 
play clean, and he's put the guy across the 
line on his butt."

But according to Robert Funk, head of 
a California Theology think tank, a Sep
tember project concludes that Jesus was

not celibate and did not advocate celi
bacy, was " a party animal, somewhat 
shiftless, and disrespectful of the fifth 
commandment ("Honor thy Mother & 
Father.")
That Smooth Running Legal System:

Steven Rollins, already serving 32 years 
for killing another inmate in 1974 and 
charged with rape while on parole, be
came dissatisfied with his lawyer's de
fense tactics and began to beat him with 
his fist in the courtroom, causing a con
cussion before he was refrained.

Police detective Fred Yergen was fired 
in October. When watching a soap opera 
in the squad room and hearing another 
officer say that a character on the show 
wotild be shot, he drew his gim and fired 
at the actor.

Arrest warrants were served on Rev. 
Michael Meade and two friends in Con
necticut in August after five adolescent 
girls were baptised with permission in 
the friends' home. The friends' daughter 
had invited the five to "eat pizza and talk 
about God," but had not mentioned the 
baptisms.

In June, 38 LAPD officers were disci
plines for inappropriate behavior during 
raidsd against street gang strong holds. 
Among tehaviorcited wereofficers' spray 
painting "LAPD Rules," "Opie Dog 
Rules", and forcing some gang members

to whistle the theme from "The Andy 
Griffith Show."

The People of Our Planet:
Dennis O'Conner, upset over a charge 

of passing fradulent check, wrapped 
himself in toilet paper and set himself on 
fire in the Santa Qara Jail, but was imsuc- 
cessful when the smoke alarm went off.

Authorites in New Delhi broke up a 
ring that smuggled boys as young as five 
to Persian Gidf countries to be strapped 
to the backs of camels so that their screams 
would excite the camels to run faster in 
races.

A three year study by the Pig Research 
Council in Canberra found that slapping 
pigs raises their blood pressure and re
duced their fertility.

To settle a lawsuit involving a man 
who died during a construction accident 
in Houston, his relatives agreed to forgo 
their claim on $50,000 from the Derr 
Construction Co., if Derr's lawyer would 
allow them each to punch him in the face.

And football star Eric Dickerson says 
he isn't ready for marriage: "I'm not the 
best-looking guy, and 1 don't want an 
ugly wife because we will have ugly kids, 
no doubt. My mother even said, "please 
don't have an ugly wife and make ba
bies."

-compiled by Greg Brown
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How to Not Read A Book
by Judah Domke

For over a year now certain friends 
back home - would-be intellectuals - have 
carried on a running aigument with me 
concerning contemporaiy thought.

Frankly, they sought to undermine my 
great books program with post-World 
War II skepticism.

Probably most of you have suffered 
the same. Then, over this most resent 
break, finally getting needed respite from 
my regular course of study, I found myself 
with the luxury of actually being able to 
read a book outside the curriculum. And 
so at bedtime I snuggled up with a book 
on contemporary literary theory. Not 
exactly Where the Wild Things Are.

However, I chose this book because it 
represented the best argument offered by 
my dogmatic friends, and the biggest 
threat to what I was doing at St. John's, 
and I didn't want to feel I couldn't accept 
facing that challenge.

The book on contemporary literary 
theory turned out to be a passageway for 
me into a whole new world of thought. I 
realized that volumes had already been 
written on this subject that for me was a 
"new world" but, well, America was here 
a long time before the Vikings arrived, so 
I am not the first delinquent explorer. In 
fact the philosophies contain^ within 
the book were so rich they forced me to 
call into question just what we are all 
doing at St. John's.

Be that as it may, I learned that in 
Georgia in the early 1920s a group of 
poets produced the foundation for a 
school of thought called New Criticism. 
Now don't fall asleep on me, this is not a 
book review.

It turns out that New Criticism, one 
branch of literary theory, is essentially 
the form of literary criticism that we 
employ here at St, John's everyday. 
Mortimer Adler's, "How to Read a Book" 
isanexcunpleofthisschoolofthought. So 
here we are, an institution of intellectuals 
per se, yet most of us don't even realize or 
stop to think about the tactics we employ 
in reading a book, the primary activity in 
the curriculum at the school.

We probably have jjaid little attention 
to our literary assumptions because we, 
in general, accept New Criticism which 
presumes that all a person has to do is 
read the book emd wonder at its meaning. 
New Criticism, the most appropriate label 
available, also states that the texts we 
read are somehow separate from the 
authors and the times in which they 
lived. New Criticism, also states, implic
itly, that one text can be inherently better 
than another. Finally, New Criticism says 
that if a formalized approach is employed 
against the text that the authors inten

tions or moral of the story will be under
stood.

Now, most of you will read those prem
ises and say, "Yes, I do agree with all of 
that." Or, "Yes, that seems obvious." 
However, my argument is not with 
whether or not those premises are cor
rect, it is with an entire school that accepts 
such things as Common Notions.

Indeed, since around 1930, those prem
ises have been violently attacked and been, 
I believe, shown to be a dangerous way to 
approach literature.

So permit me to present the flip side of 
the literary coin and then caD into ques
tion why this is given absolutely no atten
tion at St. John's.

First of all, in looking back on my 
discussions with people here at school I 
have come to realize that most students, 
strangely enough, admit to premises 
cruci^ to the post-New Criticism think
ers.

The first premise is simply that writing 
is a weapon. If a writer has a good com
mand of the English language then he or 
she will be able to affect people through 
the written word. To give a pertinent and 
striking example, the winner of the sex
ism wars prevalent in recent issues of The 
Moon will partially be because that win
ning team had the best writers who were 
able to convince the largest number of 
people.

S^ond, most students here at St. John's 
would admit they often read into a book 
what they do because of what they've 
learned from their own life experience. In 
other words, if it is possible for a text to 
move from the written word directly into 
the reader's intellect then the reader will 
probably buy or reject what is presented 
to them bas^ on who they are, and not 
whether the text is "true", or even what 
the text is saying. In other words, per
haps seminar is just a platform for people 
to talk about themselves.

From these two premises all sorts of 
theories can be made, and more impor
tantly, all sorts are made and have been 
made. For example, from those two prem
ises I can say; "Plato was simply a man 
who knew how to manipulate language 
well. And the things he said have nothing 
to do with 'truth' or philosophical pro
fundity. What Plato said was merely a 
construct bom out of the historical, politi
cal and psychological situation wherein 
that man resided. In essence, Plato is 
simply more manipulative of language 
than Charles M. Schulz, the creator of 
Peanuts, and that's why we give more 
validity to Socrates than to Linus. In fact, 
that's too soft. I would say we give more 
validity to Socrates because of the as
sumptions of validity bought and sold 
many times before by the powers that be.

We could also talre another approach

with our two premises: Feminist litera
ture has been utterly rejected by this school 
because the male power stmcture is inca
pable of grasping the feminist viewpoint, 
thus the men are imable to apply a com
plete interpretation to the feminist text. 
Thus, Feminist literature seems, to the 
male power structure which has dictated 
what qualifies as a great book, weak by 
comparison.

Unfortunately the last two paragraphs 
have been a ridiculous simplification of 
contemporary literary theory, but hope
fully, it serves to illustrates how we are, in 
fact, under attack here at St. John's.

So, my question is: shouldn't we deal 
with these ideas at all? And: why haven't 
most of us heard of them? In a school 
where ideas of all types are encouraged 
and examined what would be the result 
of infusing "contemporary theory" some
where into our curriculum? Surely we do 
not neglect these ideas because they do 
not even merit being dismissed. Surely 
its not because we feel threatened by them.

In summery, I have come to feel con
cerned as a student about being restricted 
in my education, as I think all of us are 
concerned. What I see now is a school 
where the majority of the student body is 
looking at the works we read through 
only one pair of lenses. New Criticism. 
On top of that most of the students here 
are basically unaware that that is what 
they are doing.

I want to make clear that my debate is 
not with the validity of New Criticism 
over the many other "lenses" available in 
literary theory. It is instead with a cur
riculum that quite rightly believes in the 
texts it offers but refuses to look at them 
through as many lenses as possible. I 
believe that the more angles from which 
these books are studied the more we will 
learn from them.

If I may be so bold. I'd like to offer a 
possible change in the set up of our insti
tution. I would suggest the option of 
literary theory being examined before the 
books are ever read, as some kind of 
introductory course perhaps. It would be 
worthwhile for the students to debate, 
wonder at, contemplate, and understand 
the different possible approaches to lit
erature available. Then, the students can 
use as many or as few as they like, but at 
least they will have explored the options. 
For 1 also believe that it would be an eco
nomically elitist thingto suggest that every 
one of us are going to be able to go back 
and ever read all of these books again, 
and to wait to hear about literary theory 
until after graduation possibly demeans 
the task we have been at for the last four 
years.
-Mr. Domke upon writing this promptly 
withdrew from the college.

The Moon — Page 5



Vi'ekomc to "Ask Nadine", the newest addi
tion to The Siivn. For those of you who don't 
know Sa.iine personally, this is a wonderful 
opportunity to get any problems or questions 
you may hate been having for the past 20 or 
so years cleared up once and for all!!! So, 
send your letters and fan mail to: Box 428, 
Campus Mail.

Dear Nadine,
Are tall women attracted to short men? I 
ask because I've fallen in love with a 
beautiful blond woman who is at least sue 
feet tall (I'm only 5'2"). I don't even know 
her name, and from her great height, she's 
probably never even noticed me. I hear 
you're in with tall people. Maybe you can 
give me some advice.

Sincerely,
Learning to Walk on Stilts 

Dear LTWOS,
I'm glad you asked. My very first boy
friend was by all conservative estimates 
at least half a foot shorter than I. He 
wasn't actually the first boy I fell in love 
with (that one was tall), but he was, tech
nically, my first boyfriend. You know, 
the first one who actually said to me: 
"Hey, so, you wanna, like, go out with me 
or somethin'?" Rusty was way cool. We 
met in the summer; he was a friend of one 
of my girlfriends. We had tons of fun 
together— swimming in Ridley Creek, 
hanging out on the rooftop of his dad's 
apartment on top of the Plumstead Bar on 
State Street. 1 was 15; he was short. My 
mom didn't really appreciate our rela
tionship. The fact that Rusty was short 
wasn't really the reason she didn't want 
us hanging around together. It was just 
that, well his parents were (1970's: look 
both ways and whisper) divorced. Rusty 
lived with his dad, and I guess my mom 
was just a bit concerned about a possible 
lack of parental supervision.

Rusty's dad's apartment was pretty 
cool. All of the furniture was made out of 
Budweiser cans. There was even a hat 
hanging on the wall that was knitted from 
green yarn with sections of Bud cans 
making up the crown. There was nothing 
in the refrigerator but a couple of sixes of 
Bud, perpetually, and maybe a stick of 
butter or something. Considering my 
white-bread, upper-middle-class up
bringing, Rusty's apartment struck me as 
quite fascinating. It wasn't my fault that 
up imtil that summer I had assumed that 
everyone had two parents and a house 
with family portraits on the mantle and a 
swimming pool in the backyard.

Rusty's dad was never around; except' 
I'm pretty sure he was the one who bought 
us the Bud weiser we drank on the rooftop 
all those nights. I remember quite dis
tinctly the first time I met old Russ Sr. He 
was short too. He was in the kitchen 
drinking a Bud and reading the funnies - 
he smoked Lucky Strikes. Rusty and I 
walked in, and Rusty said; "Dad, this is 
my girlfriend, Nadine." Now, the only 
men 1 had ever actually spoken to up to 
this point were pretty much the kind that 
don't count. You know, my father's 
friends, my girlfriend's fathers, a few 
teachers. As I stood shyly waiting to be 
addressed first and then respond with an 
appropriate greeting in kind, I noticed 
that old Russ Sr. hesitated just a tad too 
long in preceding with the formalities of 
social introduction. My best pleased-to- 
meet you smile froze quite unnaturally 
on my face as Russ Sr. looked me up and 
down in a fashion most unfamiliar to me 
and said, "Huh, built like a brick shit 
house, ain't she Rusty." In retrospect, I 
can't help wondering why they didn't 
start slapping each other on the back, pop

open a couple more Buds, and go off for a 
bit of male bonding. But I guess Rusty 
probably wanted to make out or some
thing, and I really don't remember any
thing else about that evening except that 
I learned more in ten seconds about my 
sexuality from old Russ Sr. than I learned 
from Russ Jr in an entire summer with 
him trying to get down my pants. Proba
bly even more than I would have learned 
even if I had let him get down my pants— 
which I did not— even though he told all 
his friends that we were "doing it" all the 
time— which we were not— and the 
reason we were not was not because he 
was short. 1 can't really remember why 
Rusty and I broke up— but that wasn't 
because he was short either. I think he 
started going to some Vo-Tech school, 
and 1 just never saw him anymore. My 
next boyfriend was about 6'3" and could 
do pushups with me lying on his back; 
but that's not why I went out with him— 
he had a car... a Camaro.

Women, at least all the tall, blond 
women I know, are attracted to guys for 
all kinds of bizarre reasons none of which 
have anything to do with height or any 
other particular physical characteristic. 
At the risk of being ultra-corny. I'll go so 
far as to state that women want affection 
and companionship from someone they 
have fun with, someone with a little style 
and self<onfidence, someone they can 
trust and admire, learn from and grow 
with. It's cool if he likes to shoot pool and 
drink tequilia, too. None of the above 
mention^ qualifications require that the 
gentleman be above a certain height. So 
go for it, LTWOS, and if it doesn't work 
out, don't worry about it. She probably 
wouldn't have gone out with James Pa pi
ano either.
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TASre PATROL
Bv Brian Walker &. Karen /Andrews

Let us introduce ourselves. We are; Critic A, an artist who 
has studied in various places around the world, and who is 
impressively familiar with art history and the mechanics of 
painting; and Critic B, an erstwhile student of the psychology of 
the creative eye. We are the all-time debunkers, serving only 
you.

Santa Fe's art scene is vast, as you probably know, or will 
know. How do we decide which show to see? We read the 
Pastiempo in the New Mexican to see who is having an opening 
reception. We go to the opening reception primarily for the free 
wine, etc., but the point is that we go. Recently we went to the 
opening of Mark fencer at Hand Graphics, 418 Montezuma 
(behind the Jean (Jocteau). The show, which lasts through 
February 21, comprises 20 small-scale works, mostly oil paint
ings. This show is worth seeing if only because it is not subject 
to the trendy Southwest-style, design-art stigma of the times. 
The style is Post-Modern, which for you beginners means the 
paintings are in a style which was introduced aroimd 1980 (after 
the—^you got it—Modem Movement), characterized by mix
tures of realist style with surrealist style, classically propor
tional figures, and some techniques drawn from the Modem 
Movement. Don't worry if this isn't telling you anything; it 
doesn't mean anything unless you have something to visualize, 
anyway. See the show. See, specifically, "Sangre de Cristo 
Sacrifice," which typifies the movement. It is a beautiful paint
ing—^very red. Just to the left of this painting is "Here Matrix," 
which we don't praise so much. Mark, dude, this doesn't belong 
among your remly good stuff! What is wrong is that its repre
sentation of the subject with such a blatant (read unsubtle) holy 
trinity image—done, we might add, in the classical colors of the 
Virgin Mar^s red and blue scheme—seems trite. It doesn't fit, 
like someone cracking an off-color joke in company that cannot 
appreciate it.__________
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Next, seek and find "The Age of Rage," reminiscent of 
Delacroix's work, though, of course, Delacroix painted in the 
early 19th century. It is a classical/romantic depiction of a 
modem subject that makes this picture both Post-modern and 
reminiscent of Delacroix. "The Age of Rage" is not a particularly 
hopeful picture, for though it speaks to the viewer of the 
violence apparent in Eastern Europe and Central America, it 
does not contain within itself the necessary culmination of 
violence into peace. This one-sidedness is one of the attributes 
which makes it more appreciable than the smarmy "Hero 
Matrix."

The largest painting in the show—and at $10,000 the most 
expensive, too—is call«l "Room for Doubt," and the title is rife 
with opportunity for wittiness! It depicts two wrestlers going 
at it in a room. Are they wrestling with their doubt? Are they 
wrestling in the Room for Doubt? Is the fact that they are 
wrestling with each other in the first place supposed to give rise 
to doubt about their sexuality? (I aoubt this.) Is the painter 
doubting he'll sell anything at these prices? See for yourself. 
We have decided that "Room for Doubt" expresses the mixed 
feelings we have about certain of the show's aspects, though on 
the whole there is no doubt that it is worth seeing.

Not so the show presently hanging in our very own SJC 
gallery. By the time this article is printed, Miriam Somers' 
works will be gone, thank God. Critic A says, "Slap her!" Ms. 
Somers' paintmgs all express some talent, but the theme that 
nms through every single picture is as old and tired as the 
design-art, 1970's color schemes. Get some new material, 
please! Ms. Somers has excellent references, so she can't be 
completely without talent. Why then, one is compelled to ask, 
is she showing us works, all of which (but one) are about 15 
years old? This is what we mean by "Get new material."

You, dear reader, will hear more from us in future issues of 
The Moon.
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By Nick Parsons '93
Bom on the Fourth of luly is 

a truthful film which concerns 
itself with themes of hope and 
shattered dreams. Director 
Oliver Stone creates visions of 
stunningly realistic violence 
and pain. The film shows the 
destruction of one man's body, 
values, and sex life in an epic 
story which spans two dec
ades.

Bom on the Fourth of Tuly is 
the tme story of Ron Kovic's 
life; a gung-ho anti-commu
nist. Ron enlists in the Ma
rines and goes to Vietnam.

After killing babies and an 
American soldier, he is para
lyzed arid returns home to an 
unsympathetic America. It's a 
story we have all heard before, 
yet Stone's realistic portrayal 
of the 1960's and 1970's makes 
the film believable. America 
changes from the ignorant, 
phony, idealism of Kennedy's 
fairy tale to the harsh insanity 
and rebellion of Nixon's reich.

Bom on the Fourth of lulv 
is unique in the recent in- 
nundation of Vietnam mov
ies. It does not describe the 
tactics and strategy of war, in 
the manner of Stone's earlier 
work; Platoon, and disasters

such as Hamburger Hill. In- 
stead, this film focuses on the 
preludeand aftermath of Viet
nam and the metamorphosis 
of Kovic's character. When 
Kovic returns home he is pit
ied but not respected. The 
America of parades and blind 
faith is gone. The dope friends, 
bmtal storm-trooper pigs, and 
hatred of veterans are Ron's 
homecoming.

Tom Cruise's acting is 
above average in this film; he 
shows some versatility and 
range. It's good to see Cruise 
acting in something that 
doesn't need good looks. 
William Dafoe gives a great

performance as Kovic's insane 
friend in a Mexican rehabilita
tion center for impotent veter
ans. The rest of the cast is im- 
noteworthy, and mediocre at 
best.

Oliver Stone has produced 
a steady stream of decent films. 
Born on the Fourth of luly fol- 
lows the unique madness of 
such Stone films as Talk Ra
dio. Midnight Express, and 
Conan the Barbarian. This 
movie was quite good despite 
its sometime's too long, two- 
hour length and a typically 
optimistic Hollywood ending.
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A Matter of Laughter
by Grant Franks, Tutor

Q. How many members of a disadvantaged 
minority group does it take to change a 
lightbuw?
A. Lots.

I would like to add a brief word to the 
dialogue about sexism that has filled The 
Moon for the last few issues. (Hosting 
this extended correspondence may have 
been the single best act that The Moon has 
done for the College this year.)

To begin, many of you know that until 
I came to the College as a tutor, I was a 
lawyer in private practice. I say this not 
because lawyers have any especially valid 
insights on sexism- the law of sexual dis
crimination is a field that I rarely encoun
tered- but because the presence of law
yers often makes people uncomfortable. 
Lawyers come into marriages when they 
are ending; lawyers often come into busi
ness arrangements as they are about to 
disintegrate. When the lawyers arrive, 
there is a tendency for everyone to forget 
the Wtum, fuzzy glow of agreement and 
to deal at "arm's length," delineating the 
rightsand obligationsof individuals with 
the greatest precision that language will 
allow.

Q. What do you call 5 dead lawyers floating 
face-down in a swimming pool?
A. A start.

Now, a similar discomfort runs through
out the debate on sexism and sexist jokes, 
and perhaps the reason for the discom
fort is also analogous. Jokes are often the 
means by which we confirm our mem
bership in a conummity, and the death of 
humor may signal the death- or at least 
the temporary debilitation- of commu
nity. Communities share networks of 
(usually unspoken) assumptions; by 
making a joke that appeals to one of these 
unspoken tenets, the joke teller can as
sure himself or herself in the laughter of 
the hearers that he or she is a member of 
the community. So, the Achaians laughed 
when Odysseus clubbed Thersites be
cause they tacitly agreed that the ugly 
soldier had no right to speak up to a king. 
Aristophanes tacitly assumed that his 
hearers had the common sense to under
stand that Socrates- or at least Socrates as 
portrayed in the "Clouds"- was a charla
tan and a fake. But what would have 
happened if a Johnnie had been present 
in the audience and had objected that So
crates was being portrayed unfairly? A 
pall of seriousness would have fallen over

the scene, the joke would have withered. 
At that moment, the community of un
derstanding would have disappeared. 
Suddenly one must explain and justify 
the positions one is taking. We can't just 
laugh at Socrates; we have to condemn or 
acquit him. The lawyers have arrived, 
and it is time for the trial.

Lost at sea in a small lifeboat, surrounded by 
sharks, flfteenpeople decided that they had to 
sacrifice three of their number so that the boat 
would not sink. They drew straws; the losers 
were a used-car salesman, a politician, and a 
lawyer. All three jumped overboard, and the 
used-car salesman and the politician were 
eaten immediately, but the lawyer swam 
around for about ten minutes until the others 
finally let him climb back into the boat. " Why 
didn't the sharks eat you ? " they asked, amazed. 
"Professional courtesy," he replied.

I began to think about the cohesive 
function of jokes when 1 first arrived at a 
metropolitem law firm. 1 had been used to 
living among students for whom it was a 
tacit assumption that the President (then 
Reagan) was a mental incompetent. You 
could make jokes on that basis. We read 
and laughed at Doonesbury. But 1 quickly 
learned thatlcouldn't make jokes aroimd 
the law firm. "Reaganonics" and tax-cuts 
for the rich were not a jokes, but the credo 
for the clients. To continue at the firm, 
one had to learn what one could joke 
about, and what subjects were off limits.

A lawyer arrives in heaven and is received 
roith enormous parade and celebration. Ashe 
is riding along he notices the Pope sneaking in 
through a side gate. "Why doesn't the Pope 
get a parade like this one?" he asks. "We've 
got plenty of Popes," St. Peter replies, "but 
you are our first lawyer."

Duncan Kennedy, a professor at Har
vard Law School, advocated that young 
law firm associates should try to subvert 
the economic order from within, and 
suggested that could begin by not laugh
ing at the jokes told by the senior part
ners. No one (I think) took him seriously, 
but the suggestion was uncomfortably 
extreme. Don't laugh at partner's joke 
and suddenly the illusion that you are a 
colleagues evaporates: you are at arms 
length and everyone has to be on guard.

Q:What's the difference between a proud 
rooster and a lawyer?
A: The proud rooster "clucks defiant." The 
lawyer....

Remind me to tell you one about the 
summer associates in hell.

Now, to Happy Kitchen. The whole 
debate began with an aheged joke and 
Ms. CYDea's serious reply. Tlie instant the 
reply was published - perhaps the instant 
it was conceived - the joke evaporated, 
and with it the tacit assumption that there 
was a commvmity of understanding in 
which such a joke could thrive. With that 
withering reply, the lawyers have arrived.

Q: Why are they using lawyers now in labo
ratory experiments instead of white rats?
A: Well, there are more lawyers that white 
rats. Besides, the lab assistants tended to get 
emotionally attached to the rats.

The tension and defensiveness that 
inevitably arises when one's tacit sense of 
the community dissolves is unpleasant. 
Nevertheless, I do not want to say that 
Ms.C/Dea and the others who have writ
ten critically should just lighten up so that 
we white-Anglo-Saxon-males (I was bom 
that way! 1 couldn't help it!) can return to 
the comfort of our joking comraderie. I 
agree that the underlying attitudes that 
she and the other writers to the Moon 
point to do need to be changed, and it 
may well be that such a change can only 
happen under the uncomfortable and 
unamusing searchlight of conscious scru
tiny. Unfortvmately - though perhaps 
necessarily- that same light throws 
everyone's self conscious into high relief 
and (temporarily?) abolishes the neces
sary preconditions for healthy humor. 
Those who raise issues like the ones that 
Ms.CYDea has raised are sometimes dis
missed as kill -joys:

Q:How tnany feminists does it take to change 
a light bulb?
AfThat's rwt funny.

A strong urge pulls most people to
ward conformity, especially with prin
ciples that are so widely accepted that 
they are not even stated. It takes a strong 
counter force to cause one to challenge 
the tacit order: hence, people who do so 
are often angry, since anger can drive one 
to action that less urgent passions might 
never achieve. And anger, too, destroys 
the trust needed for humor.

The change may be necessary but the 
process of change is no fun.

I suppose that we can only hope that 
one day a new trust will emerge that will 
allow Ms. CYDea and Happy Kitchen to 
share a joke. That trust, and the commu
nity it fosters, will be better than the one 
which proceeded it.
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