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is a place that is often hostile, its very nature 
to 
the intricate 

of 
these towers, these powers in an 
way show us only what to think but also how to 
create our patterns for us and are so , so en-

that they spare us the chance to create our own 11 les
ser11 patterns for ourselves. Continual contact with their awesome 
works can have a effect on a nascent We lay aside 
all our presently original so that we can learn all we can 
from these masters, to pick up our threads after have 
built up enough intellectual on their to be able 
to break fresh ground The problem is we never do. These men 
for all time If wait to be ourselves, to say that have 
never been better said before we will wait forever. Those of us 

have caught a vague and fleeting of the tremendous peaks 
of true greatness come 

and 
and 

' so 
cause we fear that 

just don t seem im
hide our efforts be-

have also seen those will laugh at 
our attempts. Need this ever be the case? I think THE COLLEGIAN 

to some of these ill-effects of St John s. 
as a medium for individualistic self-

so that in its pages our minds resonate 

The 

1 



4 

OWN--AND WORDS . • . . • . • • • 14 

The Analysis of a Problem . . . . • . • . . . . . • . . .. . • • • 17 

. • • . • • • • . • • • . • • • • • 19 

CASE OF EUCLID'S I.47, II.12 
and 13 , and VI . 31 • . • • . • . • . • . . . . • • • • • • 2 3 

CREATION STORY . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . • . . . . . . • • • 28 

• • • • • .. • • 30 
\ 

• • . . . . • . . . • . • • • . .. • . • • . • • • • • • 31 

\ 
THE WEEK • • • . • • • • 35 

IN THE LIBRARY • 36 

.. 37 

• • • • • • • • 39 

• • • • • • • 4 7 

• • • • • • • 54 

2 3 



4 

plus c'est la meme chose, plus 9a change 

I 

Jason Murdock left Anburey College some years ago and had never retu 
He thought he had no desire to. If he had only been honest with 
Jason would have recognized his need to return; he needed to return 
same reason people need to keep touching a sore spot on their bodies 
remind themselves of the pain. But Jason had not the courage to 
He was afraid of being seen by anyone who knew him as an undergraduate 
and would consider him the same person he had been. Jason also feared 
inevitable question that would be asked by everyone he would meet 
what are you doing?" He never wanted to talk about what he was 
cause he didn't know. 

Since he left Anburey, Jason had not discovered that career, as he 
he must, to which he could devote his energies and be fulfilled. Any j 
Jason took he performed somnolently, simply going through the motions; · 
was a mere way station where he could wait indefinitely until that 
the revelation would hit him and he could begin his life's work. Jason 
never wanted to face the question because he did not know the answer 
he was ashamed. 

Jason recalled those last months leading up to graduation. 
anxious he been to leave the school and its dessicated intellectual 
to the self-cePt,ered and cynical students who went there--one of w 
he considered Jason thought that by leaving the school he 
could flee what he had become. 

of course he wanted to forget that nasty business at the end. 

II 

After college Jason had been in a hospital, and then in a sanitarium 
Upon his release he went to Richmond and found a part-time job as a 
salesman in a women 1 s shoe store Jason thought that he wanted to be 
writer, and would have the time He went immediately to a 

college and introduced himself to an English professor 
asked the professor if he would help him with his writing. The professo 
hesitated and then looked at Jason closely and said, "Okay Show me wha 

•ve written We 11 go from there. 
When Jason left the professor s office it occurred to him 

ing to show the professor Certainly he had his journal 
t he called .'little doodles ; but Jason had never polished anything he 

Then when he tried to, he came to dread the act of 
had neither the energy nor discipline, nor patience to 
a serious attempt at becoming a writer. He had only the 

being one He liked to play with the idea that he was another 
at novelist. He fancied himself another Hemingway. But he could never 
rcome his fear of actually sitting down to write. 'But maybe someday,' 
thought. 'Someday I will be able to.' And after that first meeting, 
on never talked to the professor again. 
After several years Jason tired of living in the city. He came to be
ve that virtue was to be found in manual labor. When he was caught 
aling a small sum of money out of the shoe store's cash register, he 
t Richmond and hitch-hiked through the Shenandoah Valley and found a 
as a hired hand on a farm outside Staunton. 

Jason was intrigued by the people there. He saw them as simple people. 
didn't talk about Aristotle's ethics or Shakespeare's view of nature. 
had never heard of Aristotle; a few might have read Julius Caesar in 
school. They had no need to talk about ethics or nature. They knew 

od hard worker when they saw one; they could tell the good years from 
bad. They talked instead about the weather the crops, the price of 

and of beef the best time to cut the hay. They were completely un
e of the ideas that so interested him, the doubts that plagued him. 
'r company was soothing and Jason was happy. For a time 

early that winter while mending a fence, Jason was caught in 
storm and his ears and fingertips were frostbitten. The next morning 

idn t get out of bed to go to work. The day after that he left, with
goodbye to the man he had worked for. But the farmer had seen 

from the day he hired Jason 
my Daddy told me, 11 he said to his wife, "when I weren t no bigger 

ant never to hire no man that weren t wearing no hat. Now 
there weren't wearing one the day I took him on. But damn if I 

't feel sorry for that boy Them eyes of his. I tell you Meg there's 
that s bound to be satisfied with what can get out of this here 

Then there s others that never be satisfied with what they got. 
there s one of them others. 



Jason ended up in in a station There 
least, it was warm all year. As he washed the windshields of the 
and Porsches driven the moviemakers Jason decided to become an 
He had been in several in school and college and 
called him a natural-born actor; his step-cousin, a director 
had even come down once to see him , at the Jason's 
mother, and had told Jason to call him if he was ever in New York. 

taking acting classes. He joined the Extra 1 s Guild. He appeared 
several times in crowds or as a dead body on a battlefield. But the 
break never came and Jason decided that acting wasn't a life suited for a 
real man. Then, a woman he had been seeing claimed she was pregnant 
him. She wanted Jason to pay for an abortion. So, when the opportunity 
arose for him to crew on a sailboat traveling south through the Panama 
Canal, up the eastern seaboard, and then over to England, Jason took it •. 

III 

It was a warm, humid evening in midsummer. The sailboats in the 
rocked easily with the slight swells and tugged gently at their anchor 
chains. It was calm and quiet, and now and the.n a halyard slapped 
against a mast. The moon made a white path across the black surface of 
the water and there were the red streaking reflections of the anchor lights. 

Jason sat alone in the cockpit of the 11 Jane•s First." The rest of the 
crew had rowed the into town and gone to a bar. They tried to get 
Jason to go said he wasn't feeling we11. They laughed and 

:alled him 
The 

smiled 
He 

him that Jason He 

looked toward the town. He could see the 
the street which ran down to it and he was 

an , as if he was about to see an old friend that he 
for years a friend who would demand an account of him. Then 

Jason knew. He must see the school. He must walk the grounds. His 
his time there had become diffused, their distinctness blurred 

years, and were soft and brown and 
like an old the he had entertained as 

a younger man about 
Jason stood up and 

gone. He must return 
locker under the portside seat He 

filled the 
lifted the 
small 
had 

the 
into the 

of 
since he had 

had been settled in the mid-seventeenth century, it had 
town The fishermen of each generation had risen 
and gone out in their boats the fog and dark of 

and returned in the afternoon to the dock, and 
from their boats It had still been that way when 

a.son was in school. The names of the fishermen's boats had always fasci-
ted him. Names like Susan Ruth and Beth and Melinda Kay. The boats 

e saw now were cabin cruisers and sailboats. The boats of the fishermen 
ad been banished to the back creeks and were gone. The main business of 

was now tourism and recreational boating. 
Jason moored the dinghy and got out and walked up Main Street through 

e center of town toward the college. The market house, where local 
had once sold their fresh fish and and fruit, was gone 

ved over and marked with parking spaces. The fishermen 1 s bars were gone, 
0 • Now there were single's bars or restaurants or novelty shops. Main 
reet was jammed with cars; the sidewalks were filled with window shoppers. 
son had never seen Queenston so busy and noisy. 

turned off Main Street into an 
He walked the dark 

Bencham Avenue 
street 



remembered. Laura had made us walk in the street 
The trees leaned over the street and it was dark, but he could see 

the restoration that been done to the blocks of old row houses 
Jason had been in school the houses had been inhabited poor black 
people, and most of the houses had been in disrepair. Now the houses were 
renovated. From the appearance of the street and the 
pensive cars parked the curb, Jason surmised that the poor had 
pushed out and the had moved in. 

Jason turned onto Rutledge Street from.Bencham. Rutledge ran into 
Markum r.an along the 
and stood at the front 

Markum Street at a right angle and came to an end. 
front of Anburey College. Jason crossed the street 
entrance to the school. 

An old boxwood hedge, high and thick and carefully trimmed, ran along 
the front of the campus. Jason looked down it. 

This hedge had not only marked the physical boundary between the college 
and the town surrounding Jason thought, but it had also defined a more 
abstract boundary, an iron curtain of sorts, though not between political 
east and west, but between an east and west of human life, the active and 
the comtemplative, the daily concerns on the one side, and the seeming 
timeless questions of philosophy on the other. Somehow, the people on 
one side of the hedge, the , never really knew what was going 
on on the other side. They never understood. 'They thought we were all 
strange. Perhaps were though.' 

On the other side of the boxwood hedge was a large lawn 
which the buildings of 

the lawn was lined with the dark shapes of trees 
up the brick that led to Darde 

Hall the small campus. Sidewalks radi-
ated the other 

now ~& 

their entrances The walks were lined with round lamps on thin black poles 
The could not be seen from distance, and the lamps looked like whi 
luminous balls in mid-air. Illumined by these lights and the mo 

a brilliant dark green world highlighted 
the sidewalks which divided the lawn 

poplar and stopped 
recalled. Charlie 

a pair of shoes under
look as if someone had been crushed and then hid 

was 
three stories 

the admini
architecture 

; its were 
noble its profiles and 

was constructed out of brick in 
the flemish bond There was a col
umned porch in front. In the center 
of the high-pitched slate roof was 
a where the bell hung which 
tolled the beginning and end of 
classes. Because of Darden Hall 0 s 

, many tourists came to the 
campus to see it, to the dismay 

the students who abhorred their 
noise and questions and their dis-

of the peace and of 
little academic The 

never understood the 
Perhaps it was be

looked 



Creek, the far The entire grounds 
quiet, still, and ordered 

Just as it's Jason thought. Nothing has changed here 
place is like an by the world around its 
trying to penetrate the boxwood hedge but unable to, like water lapping 
against a rocky shore. 

The grass, the bricks, the trees, the buildings--everything around him-
s·eemed the same as when he had been a student, and they exuded a significan 
like a fragrance. Jason breathed it deeply into his lungs as he had once ce 
breathed in the thin air scented with pine high in the Blue Ridge Mountains 
He was filled with a vague feeling. It was not nostalgia, not melancholy, · 
but a bittersweet emotion involving both, as if he had just barely heard an 
intimation of a motif from a piece of music he loved and had not heard for 
·years, and the motif was all he could remember. He wanted to hear the entir 
piece again. But not just again. Jason wanted to relive hearing it for thee 
first time. But that could never be n · • • • o, never again .•.. 

IV 

"Can I help you, Bud?" 
Jason was sitting down on a stone bench facing Darden. A security guard 

had seen him enter the campus and followed him. He had been standing next 
to but Jason hadn't noticed. Jason now looked up at the guard. 

Sam McDonald! Still here! Jason thought, and he tried to conceal his 
surprise. 

McDonald had been the chief security guard at Anburey for years. He had 
been there even before Jason had attended the college and was something of a 
legend among the s_tudents. His face looked a little thinner under his office. 
hat and he now wore glasses.. Otherwise, he looked the same as when Jason had 
first seen him as a freshman. McDonald still wore a dark blue uniform and 
around his waist was a black leather utility belt with a holster 

from it and handcuffs a club, and a walkie-talkie. His pant 
still cut too short and Jason could see his thin ankles. His shoes 

were and McDonald stood as he had always with the 

his arms were bent at the 
back stood this way 

because convinced himself that 
a man of and The 

remarked how McDonald's would straighten and his arms 
his side when he talked to the Dean or President of Anburey. 

seemed to take so much pleasure in his job, Jason remembered 
when he closed the library at night. He would walk through the 

ckS his belt creaking and jiggling, and shout, "Closing up! 11 

student who did not move immediately was poked in the arm with a bony 
ex finger. "Hear me Bud?" he would say 
Jason laughed involuntarily. 
"Something funny, Bud?" 
Jason shook his head and smiled. "No, sir." 
"Can I help you with something? We don't usually allow visitors here 
er dark . 11 

hesitated. He looked closely at Jason and his eyes narrowed 
prided himself on knowing all the faces of the students who attended Anburey, 
his memory was accurate He thought he recognized this face but he 

ldn t be sure. The beard 
. aren t you 

Jason said without 
you Murdock? Jay Murdock?" 

11 You must be me for somebody 

frowned You sure look like- this fellow who 
he added 11 Poor guy Lost his noodle j 

here 
before he 

someone else 

isn t it? I think 

to be? Jason said with an alarm in his voice he had not intended 
you mean? 11 

"Went bankrupt 
sale. State 

when did it 

said "School was forced to close. Plant s up 
is thinking about buying itG 

How? 11 

closed this But it was a long drawn-out affair are you 
Had Began several years ago Never understood it really. 



do with the See, he didn't want to leave. 
to get rid of know what I mean? 

he was no money. There was a lot of Lines 
drawn and sides ta.ken you know, like a civil war. Faculty people that 
once friends stopped to each other. Hell, they 1 d cross the 
just to avoid saying hello. But I don't know too much about it, Bud. 
none of my business, are you with me? 

McDonald actually knew all the details of Anburey's collapse, but 
that he had already said too much. He enjoyed knowing things others 
know. 

"I think you'd better move on, Bud. Like I said, no visitors after dark .. 
Don't want to start bending the rules." 

Jason rose and walked slowly away from McDonald without saying goodnight 
He walked around Darden Hall and down the front_path. McDonald watched him 
to make sure he was going. When Jason reached the street, he turned and 
looked back up at the large hall. 

Jason was shocked by McDonald's news. He had always thought that he 
loathed the college, but now, he realized that Anburey was dear to him. 
He recalled the vivid and intense joys as his mind had been wonderstruck 
repeatedly by new ideas profound and beautiful as if they had been delights 
found by a young western traveler first time through a Middle Eastern Bazaa 
Something special had happened at Anburey; everyone who had gone to the 
college had sensed a kind of magic. Those who had not been to the school, 
who had not participated in the experiment, never understood the students' 
enchantment with their education. But now, it was over, and Jason found 
himself to return to the beginning, to relive it yes, even the 
madness because somehow then he had been most alive, and the world had 
been rich with and was not the closed, meaningless, hurly-burly 
that Jason now saw. 

Then Jason thought of Laura. Where was she now? And Marc? I thought 
he was nry friend. Were still together? No, they couldn't be. 
had it happened? 

Jason turned and ran down Rutledge Street. He turned onto Thomas severa 
blocks down. He ran on the sidewalk, then in the street to avoid a strolli 

, then back up on the sidewalk again. He finally turned onto another 
street, the name of which he had forgotten. Jason stopped running and 
walked quickly down the street. He was breathing hard, in huge gasps 

at the numbers the town houses 
s see It 43 Yes 3 he said to himself 

front of one of the narrow was 
Redwood filled with under the window 
The downstairs was dark A an 

11 Just as it was he said "It was here Right here. I came 
here and knocked on the door She wouldn't let me in. She 

she would call the police. Then I stepped out here. Right here, 
under the street so she could see and I shouted, 'See, Laura~ 
see how much~' And then when she came to the window I raised the gun 
to my chest and . 11 

Jason crouched in the street in the light of the street lamp and 
closely at the worn cobblestones and ran his hands frantically 

over them and felt colg and jagged. 
here," he said. 11 ! know it was. Right here. But it 1 s 

chest heaved He coughed. His body shook violently as 
crying, but no tears came. He fell to his knees and bent 

·over, his head on the street. His fists pounded the cobblestones. 
"Yes, that,· too, is gone." 

George Willard 
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House, York, 197~ . 
· Dennison•s work is important because he knows himseif. as an artist, 

because he knows how to make things and how to let things happen. He 
knows how to live with his mistakes; he knows what he can do and when 
the works he fashions call for things he cannot do. This means his 
faults strengthen his work rather than distort it, as they would if 
he tried to hide them--or worse still, pretend they were not there. 
His work has the intelligent ambition of restraint, not the stupid am
bition that takes recklessness for freedom. Because his stories do 
not give false assurances, they make you love the world, and hate 

things worthy of hate: 

There was cne human intelligence, one human pride, one 
human integrity and giving-forth. 
How wonderful mankind was, that monster! 
Tears were standing in his eyes, though he was filled with 

rejoicing. 

These four stories and a "Vaudeville Play," which together make up 
a whole that is all the more one because unplanned, could appear in a 
newspaper, if our newspapers employed reporters who could see. Dennison's 
accounts tell "news" that The New York Times looks desperately for in its 
"human interest stories11

--
11 stories 11 which tell of no city on heaven or 

earth and make the Victorians look worldly because, in contrast to many 
of us, they knew when they were afraid and when they were embarrassed, 
and knew that there were things that were rightly embarrassing. 

Of Dennison's accounts, the strongest are "Oilers and Sweepers," which 
deals with looking, but with a remoteness that approaches coldness; 
"The Author of Caryatids," which addresses itself to creation, a crea
tion good enough to remind you of the creation of Michelangelo's God 
touching Adam or Rodin's hand opening with a man and a woman unfolding 

' like an embryo within it--but with daring laughter; and "The Smiles of 
Kona.rak, 11 which tells of success in love and art and their relation, in 

14 

peace nor 
The one the other makes you proud He that 
trusts to you where he should find you lions, finds you 
hares; where foxes qeese. 

vaudeville play "The Service for Axminster, 11 wants the 
and solace of the rites of death and burial is somehow 

because it needs a audience rather than silent readers. 
set somewhat in a France too familiar to be recognizable, 

the France of the American expatriates in the 20's, "Larbaud, 
A Tale of Pierrot" tells of the ravages of superior powers of intelli
gence on those who struggle to let them come to something. 

All of these accounts have real subjects and real content, because 
Dennison hardly ever tries to instruct, but simply surprises without 
appearing When he contrives, it is with the assurance of 

, of a convention he does not always acknowledge. The clarity 
with which he sees New York, with which he can distinguish the few 

murderous from the many fearfully to come to life 
owes something to distance, the distance of a in Russia in the 
19th century who could leave the city for the country. Without 
breaking into a smile he can describe a man in his late thirties living 
off a trust fund on the lower East Side going to Sixth Avenue for "greens" 
and University Place butchers for steaks. But the revolution he remem
bers is the Mexican, which, ten years before the Bolsheviks seized power 
in Russia, took its own course without ideology and without the lust to 

its sufferings (one million dead)--and is, therefore, now largely 

forgotten. 
He can describe death with enough compassion to make you weep. There 

is a place for children in his work, unobtrusive but unmistakable. He 
can describe the , the sun on the trees. He can make you hear The 

He does not Moliere or even Shakespeare but le~ 
The test of all that has gone before in 11 The Author of 
the capacity to describe the dawn at' the end without 

of forced ) just 

so 



receives 
like an 

Dennison is like the 
the Cubists the Futurists, 
so on He is like a man 

return to his eyes and see, because he has been all the 
can 

cations without them silence that tells of hard passages. 
He does not restore the surface but discovers it anew: he comes upon 
the simple because he has gone through all the complicated bril-
liance and been left with the things almost self-evident before 
his eyes. 

Dennison's capacity to alternate between real thought and seeing and 
not to confuse one with the other shows that this love of surface does 
not come of a fear of depth. Dennison's thought reaffirms the world and 
leads you into it. It makes you capable of seeing, just as his seeing 
encourages you to think. He knows, in the way few people dare know·, 
that a work of art 11 

••• is a large, bold, dizzlingly energetic mani
festation of self in which intelligence and feeling (support) each 
other." 

In all this Dennison owes something to Goethe, who never thought 
anything he could not see. But he would not have been able to learn 
from such a master had he not been smart enough to take Paul Goodman as 
a teacher. For in this Goodman (in his stories, poems, plays, and 
novels) was great without qualification, in that he could learn from 
the masters and teach you to learn from them--and, thereby, put natural
ism in perspective, the naturalism many writers rebel against but cannot 
get rid of. Like Goodman's style, Dennison's is classic; that is, it 
respect~ facts, knows the difference between words and action (and their 
relation), between and brooding, between imagination and fantasy 
and it does not flatter. Without Goodman's learning, Dennison is also 
without his coldness, which in Goodman was a fear of feeling, a fear that 
he 'W'Ould tear up the world if he got too close to it. 

You cannot have intelligence, surface, and depth, in short, content as 
well as feeling, thought as well as sight, without experience of art, 
which will guide you when you are fashioning a work. Without an apparent 
esthetic theory, Dennison has an artisan's practical esthetic awareness, 
rare these days, that at other times might have been called taste. This 
awareness allows him to discover instead of "experiment." More impor
tantly, its clarity of outline and the excitement it occasions awaken 
the reader to active attention. Every one of these stories shows 

for reader and knows his presence in give and take. 

head of the 
the new chief 

department trainees 
in the Reactor Division present in the propulsion plants, 
in training at watchstations, very late at I was leading petty 
officer of the Reactor Training Division at the time the new program 
was instituted, and several weeks later I wrote the following memoran
dum evaluating the training watch program to the chief engineer: 

FROM: 
TO: 
DATE: 

ET! Hergenrother 
Chief Engineer via 64 and 641 
5 November 1978 

SUBJ: An evaluation of RT Division training watch program 

My observation has been that RT Division trainees were outraged1 

when they were required to stand a four-hour training watch in the 
from 2000 to 0400 hours (8 p.m.- 4 a.m.) and that this resulted 

in disastrous consequences for the overall effectiveness of the train-
program. 

The main reason given for instituting night training watches was: 
to be fair to the qualified watchstanders in the parent divisions who 
had to stand watches in addition to their regular workload. 

The above reasoning does not seem in accord with the mainstream of 
Western intellectual tradition in ~wo ways: ( Paraphrasing the Greek 
philosopher, Aristotle speaking on the young: 11 would always 
rather do noble deeds than useful ones; their lives are regulated more 

than II 

this observation of Aristotle to the situation concerning 

here 

Public executive 

people not under 
an action taken 
in the 



to 
desire 

than 
be the case in unnecessary hardship on quali-

fied personnel and serving as an underlying cause of incidents 
(2) The procedure for solving problems is often profoundly influenced 

by what we specifically want to accomplish; in the case of training 
watches, why force trainees to do in the middle of the night what they 
can do at a better time, when they are relatively fresh and alert? 
Assuredly, it is necessary to man watchstations continuously around the 
clock; however, since many hours of training watch time are available 
at most watchstations from 0800 to 2000 (8 a.m. - 8 p.m.) ·, it is clearly 
unnecessary to require training watches be stood at night. Unfortunate
ly, trainees are probably more aware of this than anyone else .... 
Keep qualified watchstanders awake? An effective training program will 
foster better watch-rotation so that qualified watchstanders will be 
able to get adequate rest, eliminating the absurd situation in which a 
trainee is needed to keep the watchstander awake. 

Let us suppose a case for a moment. Let us say that the trainee 
gladly accepts night watches because it makes things fair. Fine, I say; 
that will make the training program all the more effective because the 
trainee will sense that the command has taken notice of the brutal work
load sustained by the parent divisions. _But does our supposition harmo
nize with man's constitution; does our premise accurately reflect man's 
nature? If it were true that trainees are morally sensitive to our doc
trine of fairness, then they would not have reacted as they did when the 
night watch rotation was installed several weeks ago. 

So we find that we have returned to Aristotle: again, we choose be
tween what is effective and what is fair. No matter how man's nature is 
constituted, our policy should always be to do what we, to the best of 
our ability, judge to be effective and useful, and not what is immediate
ly fair. An enlightened view will recognize that an effective training 
program leads to decent duty rotation, safe watchstanders, more time at 
home, a lighter workload, fewer incidents, a happier crew, higher reten
tion, increased experience and skill levels, safer operation, less ex
pense, a strengthened defense posture. These achievements which an ef
fective program brings about constitute fairness, not only to the crew 
of the CGN 36 but also to liberty-loving people everywhere. 
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"He who fights masters should be careful lest 
he thereby become a monster And if thou gaze 
long into an abyss, the abyss will also gaze into 
thee." Nietzsche, Beyond Good and Evil 

The phrase "Great Books" recognizes that the books read at St. 
John's have exerted a great influence, that they possess magnificent 
beauty, and that they continue to present powerful challenges to our 
own vision of what is, as well as what should be. Some of the books 
are great because of the great danger they offer, such as Marx or 
Nietzsche. We read these books as well, not only because we believe 
they can teach lessons we need in order to avoid their danger, but 
also because we sense that, beyond the fear which quakes us in the 
presence of such thoughts, there may lie an important, necessary 
truth. But there are books considered so dangerous that even St. 

John's may be afraid to read them. 
My suggestion is simple: St. John's, sometime in the near future, 

should-have a preceptorial on Mein Kampf. I know of no book with a 
more dangerous reputation. It contains Adolf Hitler's personal ac
count of the development of his folkish philosophy; tells what this 
philosophy is, including its metaphysics; describes the most effec
tive techniques for propagating it, and records his own history and 
the ultimate goals of the National Socialist German Worker's Party. 
The success of this philosophy in the early half of this century 
should make us curious about the mind which produced it. Hitler was 
a man intensely aware of certain brutal political truths which are 
hard to see and harder to face in our era of illusory peace. 

There are lies in the book, too. They are artfully woven into 
its fabric, gaining credence and respectability alongside the reali
ties. This is where part of the danger lies. Hitler's anti-Semitism 
and the horrifying crimes committed in its name are the reasons this 
book is greeted with revulsion. It is why most cannot bear the 
thought of reading it, and why so few attempt to read it. At this 

, any sincere attempt at philosophy requires enough courage to 
overcome this fearful rejection of so important a book One cannot 
effectively take arm Hitler today without reading his words. 



One may not even legitimately judge him. Hitler's enemy is now the 
major enemy of the American government--Marxism--and he claims to offer 
the· only effective (one which can work even without an anti-Semitic 
element to exploit) for the destruction of Marxist philosophy--the Fas
cist State. Hitler paints the picture of this "wager" between either 
Marxism or Fascism as no other book that is read at St. John's can do 

Hitler forces us to reexamine our deepest assumptions about the 
value and effectiveness of Western Democracy in the face of the steadily 
increasing success of Marxist philosophy. He claims, in fact, that De
mocracy is a breeding ground for Marxist sympathies. Feminism, social 
democracy, the power of European Communist parties are indications that 
he is right. Democracy allows the freedom of thought and political ac
tion needed to bring about Marxist reformations peacefully. Finally, 
according to Hitler, this democratic freedom disconnects citizens from 
the duties and experience of "nationalist passion." 

This last assertion is the reason Hitler should be read. Since the 
~oal of Marxist philosophy is internationalism, it attempts to repudiate 
nationalism, all nationalism. lt believes it can achieve this by employ
ing all of science and its mastery of nature for internationalist goals. 
Hitler says, quite legitimately, that the only way one can defeat inter
nationalism is by intensifying one's nationalism so much that all mili
tary and moral decisions fall into its service. Western Democracy, 
Hitler states very powerfully, stands in the way of accomplishing this 
necessary task. It must go. 

Hitler forces us also to answer the question, "Is Marxism true?". If 
Marxism is the legitimate claimant of man's future consciousness and if 
it is the only genuine rational politics, then it is easy to understand 
why-ii'itler's reaction to it necessarily appears fanatical, perverse, and 
cruel. But it may also mean that even an American nationalism, when 
driven to the ultimate brink of confrontation with Marxist militarism, 
would also become fanatical, perverse, and cruel. It would not seem so 
to us--our moral conscience will have been shaped by our military needs 
to accomodate our crimes--but we would certainly look like Nazis to the 
rest of the world. 

Can Democracy withstand the philosophical onslaught of Marxism? Is 
is possible that Democracy itself could be used by a powerful nationalist 
surge in order to impose and justify a tyranny? What is propaganda? 
What is "mass suggestion?" Where is the potential for Fascism lurking 
today? Is another Hitlerian phenomenon preventable? (Cont'd) 
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and condemns them to death 
If any institution in the world is 

Mein Kampf, it should be St. John's 

James Silver 
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General Case I II and_ VI 31 
Of The ELEMENTS OF EUCLID 

and VI 31 are all similar in that 
on the sides In order to derive 

a general proposition them all there are several interme-
diate steps which are necessary. I 47 deals with squares on the sides 
of right triangles and is expanded to cover obtuse and acute triangles 
in II.12 and 13 The first step toward a general solution is to ex
tend VI.31 to obtuse and then to acute triangles. This may be done by 
following a pattern similar to that of II.12 and 13. 

First of all, any set of similar figures may be simplified to a 
more easily-managed situation. If each of the three similar figures 
on the sides of the triangle are replaced by a rectangle of the same 
size (I.44 and 45) then the rectangles will also be similar to one 
another, for both they and the original figures are in the duplicate 
ratio of their corresponding sides. Therefore, a demonstration using 
similar rectangles is sufficient, for all other cases of similar fig
ures may be reduced to a case of similar rectangles. It may also be 
noted that the figure on the side opposite an obtuse angle is clearly 
greater than the sum of 
similar figures on the 
other two sides and that 
opposite an acute angle 
is less than the sum. 
This may be demonstrated 
by stretching a right 
triangle into an obtuse 
triangle. If only the 
hypotenuse is stretched, 
the figure on the hypote
nuse necessarily becomes 
greater than the sum of 
the figures on the sides, 
which remained constant. 

In the following proof, 
similar figures will be 
used analogously to squares 
in II. 12 and 13. 

a. .. 



Let ABC be an obtuse 
having the 

BAC obtuse and the 
E, F, G be similar rectan
gles described on the sides 
(see fig. la). And let BD 
be drawn from the point B 
perpendicular to CA pro
duced. It is required to 
show how much greater G i·s 
than the sum of E and F. 

On the sides BD and DC 
let there be constructed 
rectangles DH and DJ, 
similar to G. Let the 
diameter IC be drawn and 
the figure be completed 
(fig. lb). The rectangles 
E, F, G, DH, DJ, KN, AM 
are all similar and are analogous to the 

Q 
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squares on AB, AC, BC, DC, 
DA, AC respectively 
(F is equal to AM) . 

DJ is equal to AM and 
KN twice DL (for DL is 
equal to LJ) . Let DH be 
added to both; therefore, 
DJ and DH are equal to 
KN, AM, DH, and twice DL. 
But G is equal to DJ and 
DH, for the angle at D 
is right; and E is equal 
to KN and DH (since AD 
is equal to KL); there
fore, G is equal to E 
and AM (or F) and twice 
DL; so that G is greater 
than E and F by twice DL. 

The same may be done 
for an acute triangle, 
following the pattern of 

to P 
and 

BS BU 
to the squares on AB BC 

{Q is equal to BS) TV is to DW so that the 
gnomon BUSR is equal the gnomon BUSC. Let BV be added to both so 
that twice BV added to US is equal to BS and BU. Let DX be added to 
both so that US, DX, and twice BV are equal to BS BU, and DX. But 
P is equal to US and DX (since UW equals DC) and O is equal to DX 
and BU for the angle at D is right. Therefore, P added to twice BV 
is equal to O and BS (or Q) so that P alone is less than 0 an~ Q by 
twice BV. 

Are there any similarities between the case of the obtuse triangle 
and the acute triangle? In both cases the difference between the 
figure on the side oppo-
site the. angle and the 
similar figures on the 
other sides is twice some 
rectangle. Is there any 
similarity between the 
rectangles? The rectan
gles which represent the 
difference, DL and BV, 
are both situated on the 
line-between the vertex 
of the angle and the foot 
of the perpendicular. 
What is the other side of 
these rectangles? The 
other sides AL and BR, 
are the _heights of the 
original similar triangles 
constructed on the sides 
AC (in the case of the 
obtuse ) and BD 

A 

5 



(in the acute case) Therefore the difference is twice the rectangle 
contained the line between the vertex of the and the foot of 
the to one of the sides the angle and the 

side opposite 
on that side, similar to the rectangle on the 

Does this generalization apply to similar rectangles on any side of 
any triangle? In right triangle ABC (fig. 3) we know from Proposition 
VI.31 that the difference between the rectangle on AC and those on BC 
and AB is nothing, for they are equal. The generalization does work 
here, for the line between the vertex of the angle (B) and the foot of 
the perpendicular (B) has no length, and so the rectangle representing 
the difference has no area. 

We know about the side opposite an obtuse angle, a right angle, and 
an acute angle in an acute triangle. There remain two more cases: an 
acute angle in an obtuse triangle and in a right triangle. Consider 
rectangle E on the side opposite an acute angle in an obtuse triangle 
(fig.la and lb). We already know that G is greater than E and F by 
twice DL. Therefore, G and F together are greater than E alone by 
twice F and twice DL, so that E is less by twice the sum of F and DL, 
or by twice DM. DM is the rectangle contained by the line {DC) be
tween the vertex of the 
angle in question (C) 
and the foot of the per
pendicular (D), and by 
the height (CM) of the 
original rectangle on 
the side, which agrees 
with the generalization. 

Consider rectangle BD 
(fig. 4) in the right 
triangle ABC, opposite 
the ·acute angle C. We 
already know from VI.31 
that AF equals BD and CE; 
therefore, AF exceeds BD 
by CE. BD is less than 
AF and CE by twice CE. 
CE is the rectangle con-
tained by the line (CB) 
' 

3 

of 
and 

on the side which also agrees with the 

the foot of the 

Now all possible cases have been shown to agree with the statement 
that the rectangle on any side of a triangle differs (either exceed
ing or falling short) from the sum of similar rectangles on the other 
two sides by twice a rectangle contained by the line joining the ver
tex of the opposite angle and the foot of the perpendicular to one 
of t.~e sides containing the angle, and by the height of the similar 
rectangle on that side; therefore, it is true. The case of other 
similar figures can be simplified to a case of similar rectangles. 

Peter Norton 

E 
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THE 
by.THE COLLEGIAN News Staff 

International 
South Korean President Park Chung Hee was shot and killed "acciden

tally" by the chief of the Korean Central Intelligence Agency. Choi 
Kyu Hah is acting President until a new president can be chosen by the 
electoral college, which must select a successor within three months. 
Six other men were killed at the private dinner party along with Park. 
S~me curiosity was expressed at the ability of a six-round revolver to 
kill six men besides the President, who was shot twice. 

Ex-Shah Mohammed Reza Pavlavi was granted a special entry visa to 
the United ·states for the purpose of medical treatment. Iran's deposed 
Monarch, once a central ally of the U.S. in the Middle East, has cancer 
and is thought to be dying. Outside the New York hospital where he is 
being treated, dem:mstrators shouted "Death to the Shah." 

Israeli Foreign Minister Moshe Dayan resigned as a result of discord 
with the Begin Government on the issues of the degree of autonomy the 
Palestinians should enjoy and the seizure of Arab-owned land for more 
Israeli settlements. Coincidentally, on the same day, the Israeli High 
Court ordered the dismantling of a West Bank Jewish settlement on con
fiscated Arab land. 

National 
Senator Howard Baker (R. Tennessee) announced his candidacy for the 

Presidency and.promised a "constructive campaign." His remarks centered 
on the "failure of the Carter Administration to meet with this country's 
problems." President Carter lost valuable support when Chicago Mayor 
Jane Byrne endorsed Massachusetts Senator Kennedy. Byrne had expressed 
support for the President two weeks earlier. Senator Kennedy and Calif 
Gov. Jerry Brown are expected to announce their candidacies very soon. 
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Governor announced that will fund the rehabili-
tation Baltimore s Memorial Stadium as part of a effort to 
keep the Orioles and the Colts from their franchises to other 
cities 

CONCERNING POLITY ELECTIONS 
Jonathan Adams 

To those who plan to vote in the upcoming polity elections: 

It would be wise to keep in mind the main purpose of the council, as 
stated in the present constitution of the polity under Article II, §A, 
paragraph 7, entitled, "The Work of the Delegate Council," clauses a-e: 

"The responsibilities and authorities of the Delegate Council shall 
include the following: 

a. The management of funds available to the Student Polity. 
b. The sanctioning of all student clubs, organizations, and activi

ties, and their regulation, if necessary. 
c. The representation of the students of the College to the communi

ty outside the College. 
d. The establishment and maintenance of formal channels of communi

cation between the students and the spokesmen of the faculty on 
matters of curricula. A primary instrument for fulfilling this 
responsibility shall be a standing Student Committee on Instruc
tion, whose members shall be appointed by the Delegate Council · 
(not necessarily from among the members of the Delegate Council). 

e. The regulation and governance of non-curricular aspects of stu
dent life. In this regard, the Delegate Council shall ·appoint 
(not necessarily from among its own members) the members of a 
standing Committee on Student Life, whose purpose shall be to 
develop and propose legislation to the Delegate Council: in par
ticular, the Delegate Council shall establish, if necessary, a 
criminal code (Polity Law) for the Student J?olity." 

ATTENTION 

The Deadline for all submissions to COLLEGIAN will be 5:00 on the 
before the weekend on which the submission is to be printed. 

We reserve the to choose which submissions will be in 
which issues; however if concern to the com-

' we will it 

31 



f mids for 
--·----~ , in 

of its purpose 
led to become the 
to be, 

to vote for me on November 13. 

Jonathan~ 

My name is Daniel Van Doren and I am announcing my candidacy for 
Polity President. 

The Polity is the student body, and the Polity Government, the 
government of that student body. It is the primary function of this 

to manage well the affairs and interests of the students, 
but,with as little and regulation as possible. This 
means that the office.of President is an important and respon-
sible position 

As Chairman Council, it is the President's job to 
·ensure that the Council work as a careful reasoning body. He 
must do all he can to make sure that the budget, supplied to t.he stu-
dents the College, is wisely and fairly. This means that the 
President must work hard to balance the different interests on the 
Council in order to make it work effectively. In this, the procedures 
of the D.C. should follow the method of a seminar, and that requires a 

leader who at the same time hears all views and guides the dis
cussion to a specific resolution. As I see it, the parliamentary 

that is used in other student governments has no place in 
ours, since it stifles free and creative discussion. 
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But of the Delegate Council, I see the President 
as the the students, not to the faculty and ad-
ministration, but also to other colleges nationwide. Therefore, it is 

that the President be a good reflection of student ideas and 
attitudes. When he does his job well, others outside our student body 
see us in a good light; if the job is done poorly, our reputation 
suffers. 

In the past, the Polity Government has managed, but has not managed 
well, the affairs and activities of the students. Long ago, respect for 
the Polity Governmen~ fell through the roof. We have come now to the 
point where even the students have little care for their own govern
ment. I think that in the future, it will be the job of the President 
to raise up that lost respect by making the Polity Government an or
ganization that solves problems instead of creating them. By no means 
is the task I propose easy. To be done right, it requires, I think, 
a lot of time, effort, and dedication. I am willing to work as hard 
as need be to bring the Polity Government's act together. The current 
President, Michael Coss, has done a fair job; but I think that what 
the Polity now needs is a new President with a fresh approach to our 
problems. I think I am that man. Please vote for me on November 13. 

My name is Martj_n Miller and I am the current Polity Treasurer. 
When I took on the office of Treasurer last March, the Polity check 
book was not balanced, the Polity account book consisted of 16 loose
leaf pages, and the accounts were short by $430. By April I had 
balanced the checking account, transferred the 16 pages of the Polity 
account book to an actual bound book, and traced the wayward $430. 
At the end of the school year I was able to get Farmer's National 
Bank to reimburse us over $80 for overcharging our account monthly 
since December of 1970. 

It is election time, and I am running for re-election. If the 
above story about what I have done as Treasurer does not ·convince 
you to vote for me, l urge you to do either of two things: 1) come 
examine the Polity accounts and talk to me about how I do my job; 
I live in 106 Chase-Stone; or, 2) ask the people on First Floor West 
~u•A.11.JL~,, like Mrs. Sutphin, Mrs Neumann, or Mrs. Mann. I have 

with them as Treasurer, and know me well. 
Thank you for your vote. 
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I would like to endorse Dan Van Doren fer Polity President. I 
was Dan's core group Freshman year and was his roommate last year 
This should qualify me to talk about him to you. I always thought 
Dan :was a sane, sober gent. He always had reasonable things to say 
in classes. He listened carefully to other members of the class. He 
answered intelligently. He worked hard. You will agree that these 
are the marks of a sane man. But then Dan started showing up at 
Delegate Council meetings. He wasn't a dorm delegate (Lord knows they 
never attend if they can help it), and he rarely asked for anything. 
He just came to sort of, "pray to the goddess; and, at the same time, 
observe how they would put on the festival." Now, if sane D.C. mem
bers don't go to D.C. meetings, then a non-D.C. member who does go to 
D.C. meetings must be insane. Not only that, but Dan started volun
teering for connnittee work. He worked on/is working on: the S.C.I., 
Democracy Wall, the Constitutional Reform Committee, the Waltz Commit
tee, and probably others that I can't recall offhand. He is certainly 
a committed individual (and I intend the word "committed" to be taken 
at least three ways). 

Now, I'm really worried about Dan's health. He wants to be President 
of the D.C. No sane man would want to be President. It is not just a 
title (though some have treated it that way). It is not an easy job. 
To leave the presidency and the D.C. after one or even two terms better 
off than when one came to the off ice takes tremendous skill and devo
tion. (Hell, some past Presidents I know have needed to take three 
terms to even leave the office in the same mess it was when they came.) 
Dan has certainly shown his devotion and skill in previous capacities. 

I guess what I'm trying to say is that I can't think of a better, 
more rational man insane enough to take the job. 

Martin Miller 
Polity Treasurer 

MOVIE OF THE WEEK 

The Wild Child, directed by Francois Truffaut, starring Jean-Pierre 
Leaud and Francois Truffaut. 8:15 p.m. Saturday and Sunday FREE 

A true story: in 18th century France, a boy of 10 or 11 was found 
living naked in the woods. He could not speak nor did he walk upright. 
Apparently, he had been left for dead when he was a mere infant. The 
boy was given into the custody of a Dr. Itard, who attempted to "civilize" 
him. 

Children have always been important to Truffaut. He himself was in 
and out of the reformatory in his youth. The children in his films are 
often sly and unafraid of adults, such as the boy in Shoot the Piano Player. 
Though they are often overpowered, they are never defeated. Truffaut•s· 
children only suffer when they are not loved. 

What makes The Wild Child interesting is the bond that grows between 
the boy and the doctor. The boy becomes less of an experiment,· a phenom
enon, and more of a child, that is, a thing to love and not to frame 
hypotheses about, as the film progresses. It is the affection he receives 
that makes the boy learn. 

But see for yourself. It's a very beautiful film, shot in black and 
white, and with a wonderful score by Vivaldi, Bach, and others. It is 
in French with English subtitles; and if all goes well, it will be shown 
on the NEW PROJECTION SYSTEM. (Everybody pray hard~) 

Jim Sorrentino 



READING 

mind 
when you choose 

We have just received Bolotin's book, Plato's Dialogue on Friend-
ship. This is the first book-length interpretation in English of the 
Lysis, the dialogue on friendship, a theme rarely treated in books of 
modern thought. A new translation of the Lysis by Mr. Bolotin is in
cluded. 

If you are not able to read Pushkin's Eugene Onegin in Russian, try 
the new translation by Charles Johnston (Viking Press, 1979). It tells 
the story of Tatyana and Onegin, star-crossed lovers, in rollicking Eng
lish verse. The poet's world-weary and romantic comments, his jokes and 
epigrams are clearly stated, and with a snap in the final couplets of 
the verse. 

A new book in a very different mood is The Farthest Thunder: A Com
parison of Emily Dickinson and St. John of the Cross, by Martha Lind
blum O'Keefe. With parallel texts she compares 19th century Emily 
Dickinson's themes with those of St. John of the Cross. The book in
troduces an entirely new reading of the former's tight verse with its 
paradoxes and precise metaphors. It will interest readers who are 
curious about the spiritual which John of the Cross called 
"the dark night of the soul; 11 it quotes passages in Dickinson's work 
which describe a similar journey. The author is the mother of Rachel 
O'Keefe, Junior. 

In the 1920's and 30's a group of artists known as the 11 Group of 
Seven, 11 produced paintings which were the first acclaimed works of a 

Canadian-i~spired art. Tom Thomson, Franklin Carmichael and 
J.E.H. MacDonald were the best-known, perhaps they were later joined 

Carr. Their work landscapes mostly, were painted during 
weekends in the wilderness near Toronto Their color is bold 

the subjects all Canadian in feeling. 
in the McMichael Canadian Collection in 

the museum as its title 

us contribute on a 

you 
the 

Charlotte Fletcher 
For the 

..!_ Remember the Spartans 

After having seen the KWP Cabaret, some of you may be wondering what 
has happened to the "Spartans." For those of you who thought that that 
band with mostly ex-"Spartan" personnel was the said St. John's legend, 
may I point out first that it was not the "Spartans," nor was it intend
ed to be anything like them. The "Spartans" have always referred to 
themselves, quite seriously, as "the best rock and roll band around." 
Surely no one will be saying this about "Cannibal Lady." I would like 
to embark upon a threatening sea, by trying to explain my impressions 
of the "Spartan" mystique, by means of my understanding of music. If 
it turns out that music had very little to do with what was exciting 
about the "Spartans," I leave it to others to explain; e.g., I don't 
have a grasp on the more dramatic "mise en scene. 11 

Hearing symphonies as a child is an experience that requires more 
attention than most children are capable of, yet they don't worry that 
they don•t "enjoy" it or "understand." When I realize how music has 
often become boring and incomprehensible, especially very contemporary 
music, and because my musical training doesn't allow me to accept and 
learn like I used to, I resolve to remove these obstacles to my appre
ciation by being aware of them and thinking around them. Those of us 
who were exposed to art music by Disney's Fantasia often get the idea 
in our heads that all music needs visualization. We engage in a kind 
of guided day-dreaming, which simply misses the point. We also forget 
that the composer is attempting to address our minds, and move our emo
tions only indirectly. I prefer not to worry about whether I 11 like" 
the music or not, because that "liking" depends on so many things ex
traneous to the intention of the performance. Finally, it is the idea 
in the music, not any intellectualizing about the music, that I wish to 
perceive. 

What do the "Spartans" have to offer in this realm? Attempts at the 
creation of disturbing abysses, and making things that are the antithe
sis of boredom. That they almost always fail_ed at this attempt merely 
shows the level of skill that the true psychedelic artist or avant-garde 
performer must attain. It is a challenge to create compelling chaos. 
For example, someone who does not know piano-playing sits down at a 

and makes piano-sounds with it. The result is boring. It is not 
chaotic, however, because one expects a certain randonmess (you don't 
expect Bach, for example which to me would be scary coming from this 
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When you hear ss then your belief in 
the order 

But there is a even in aimless 
ing on instruments, which you can demonstrate to to 
listen to one note for a period of time, say, fifteen minutes. 
But there is something in us which wishes to be entertained or compelled 
to listen. Skilled composers make a language out of sound, and use a 
bit of the rhetoric in tone to make you listen to what they are saying. 
(This is not to say that music is in essence expressive or representa
tive, however. The primary meaning will always be the performance it
self.) 

Isn't there a yawning abyss of a sort, that Bach points to with each 
dissonance contained in his contexts ... e.g., the emptiness of the 
final cadence of the St. Matthew Passion? Similarly, Mozart opens up a 
musical abyss for the fate of Don Giovanni in that opera, the hand of 
the Stone Guest. 

Due to the questionable status of rock and roll qua music, I must 
qualify this to be a statement about the "Spartans." I reacted to them, 
not emotionally, but in an intellectual vision of disorder which renews 
my fascination with sound and the world. This comes from having sound 
turned around on its side and put back again. Ironically, though rock 
requires discipline to be at all artful, too much makes it third-rate 
bar music, the epitome of the expected. That is, if one hopes for more 
than anesthesia, then all concerned must start paying attention to the 
sounds we can make. 

In Great Hall 3 p.m. 
the of the 

OPERA COMPANY 

Brass Duo: 
French Horn 

Peter Norton, Trombone 

Mozart, Di Lasso, 
Horn Concerto, and Trombone Solos of 

Tickets 

HazeB. Hammel 
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MEN~S SPO?J;RTS 

Spartans-35; Greenwaves-0 
Druids-28; Greenwaves-6 . 1/-'-J V-

Guardians-13; Greenwaves-6 ./ ' t 

Football: 

Thus ended our football season, with three more Greenwave losses. 
The first was a slaughter, the second a little lop-sided, and the third 
was rather close. No telling how the Waves would have done in November 
if we had football then ... which we don't. 

Looking back over the season, we notice that the Hustlers did better 
than most people had predicted, winning six and tieing two. The Guar
dians did well, as usual, with Mr. Whalen replacing the unforgettable, 
incredible Johnnie Harris. The Waves were the sorriest team, with sev
en losses and a tie. The departure of MVP Barton was keeply felt, as 
was that of Mr. LaFeve, their #2 draft pick this fall. In addition, 
they led the league in embarrassments ..•. in pass completions to the 
wrong team, and in inflexible defenses that :mysteriously left pass re
ceivers standing all alone in a sea of green grass. This happened in 
the last game to Mr. Ball, who then easily scored the winning touch-
down. 

FINAL STANDINGS WON TIED LOST POINTS BONUS 

Hustlers 6 2 0 22 8 
Guardians 5 0 3 18 6 
Spartans 4 1 3 17 4 
Druids 3 0 5 14 2 
Greenwaves 0 1 7 9 0 



for poor Mr. Cox. 
This leaves the Guardians still undefeated but now tied with the 

Druids for the league lead. Most of our games have been very close 
like this one. The second half of the season will bear 
or better yet, playing. 
Greenwaves-2; Hustlers-!: Yes, Dear Readers, it is well known that 
cannot forever keep a good team down . . talent will out . . . blood 
will tell . . . cream will rise to the top . . • freedom will break her 
chains •.• and every dog will have his day. 

And what does it matter if the Waves were helped by four "auxilia
ries," Messrs. Bowers, Glass, Goldstein and Plaut[ Or.that Mr. Gold
stein accounted for the first goal, and Mr. Plaut f~r the winning one, 
in overtime? It matters not one whit. 

Nor what does it matter that there were Cresswells playing all over 
the field, everywhere you looked? Brothers, fathers, sons, uncles, 
nephews, etc. Nor what does it matter that one of these the littlest 
outmaneuvered the Hustler halfbacks and fullbacks to make the assist to 
Mr Plaut that won the 

None of these not Greenwaves all? Certainly 
utilized their alumni and kinfolk more than 

any other team over the years. But in this game, the tables were drama
turned. 

So, after ten losses and a tie, the Waves finally won a game! Ah, how 
sweet it was for them. Their rapture knew no bounds. They floated away 
after the game. 

And the Hustlers? couldn't believe that a little could have 
made them look so foolish. 

SOCCER OON TIED LOST POINTS 

Guardians 2 2 0 10 
Druids 3 0 1 10 
Hustlers 1 2 7 

1 1 2 7 
Greenw~ves 1 0 3 6 

Mon. 
Wed. 
Thurs. 
Sat. 
11 II 

MEN'S SOCCER 

4:00 
4:00 
2:30 
1:30 
3:00 

Guardians-Greenwaves 
Spartans-Druids 
Guardians-Druids 
Spartans-Greenwaves 
Hustlers-Druids 

WOMEN'S SOCCER(please note change) 

Tues. 4:00 
Thurs. 4:00 
Fri. 4:00 

Nymphs vs. Amazons 
Nymphs vs. D.C.'s 
Amazons vs. Maenads 

BASKETBALL IS NEXT I I 



Gordon 

October 11: Maenads-6 C •s-0 
the D.C. 1 s left the field The Maenads 

on the the first half when all six goals were 
scored. Miss Hahn led off in the first with numero uno, fol-
lowed in the second by Miss Dornich's fine penalty shot. Miss 
Hahn came with a numbers four and five Miss 

and Miss Cronin shot a penalty shot of the best . . . 
And so the score remained: 6-0. I must say, however, that the D.C. 

defense closed its ranks the second half and even to get close 
to several times. Miss and friend Oggins had a fine time 
on front line! 

October 16 Amazons-0; Maenads-0 
A scoreless tie, folks, and nobody to blame but the fine job of the 

What but lots of yelling and screaming for 
passes and inefficient offensive plays. 

October 18: 
Krafft ever-present) scored; and 

somewhere to score another, and 

October 19: Maenads-5 
The Maenads blitzed the 

Miss Hahn scored five~ Miss 
shin, which indicates 
in the second 

have some effective shin 

in this game, or shall I say Maenad. 
Ironside seemed to spend too much 

a bit of roughness; nevertheless she 
to score one for the Nymphs. Does 

for this poor girl? 

another 

a little 

October 23: Amazons-1 D.C s-1 
With scores of D.C.'s out it looked like had to win, 

especially when Miss Oosterhout scored the first The 
Amazons were aching to tie it up and by the fourth quarter, they 
hungry. So they sent Miss Nogales straight in for a goal. Yay! 
was Sudden Death OT. But nobody scored, so it remained 1-1. 

were 
It 

October 25: Nymphs-2; Amazons-! 
Miss Harvey scored for the Nymphs on a great passing drive down the 

field. Miss Welch tied it up in the third quarter, leaving the Nymphs 
behind in a sudden surge of Blue. Ever-ready and eager, Miss Krafft 
scored on a penalty shot to win the game. 

October 26: Maenads-2; D.C.'s-0 
The Maenads were in control the first and second quarters, with the 

first goal by Miss Hahn. But the D.C. 1 s came back with good ball con
trol and several shots on the goal. Too bad none of them went in. 
Then, oh my God(!), the goal seemed wide open when Miss Groff charged 
in to end the game with a final goal. 

October 30: Maenads-2; Nymphs-! 
The most exciting game of the year!! The two teams kept the ball on 

the field with seemingly little effort. With excellent ball control 
and fine defense, the game was tied 1-1 with scores by Groff and Kim. 
Mr. Bowers on the sidelines giving (yelling) instructions to the Nymphs, 
and everybody else screaming and cheering brought the game to a fever
ish pitch. Sudden Death, however, brought a quick goal for the Maenads 
when Miss Groff scored on a penalty. 

COLLEGIAN GAME OF THE WEEK 
~~~~~ ~~ ~ ~- -~-

Highlights of the Nymph-Maenad Soccer Match 
by Abe Schoene:: 

In a game of universally individual contribution last Tuesday after
noon, the swift-striking Maenads out-dueled the deft-passing Nymphs in 
nerve-wracking overtime to win the game and the Soccer Championship. 

Control, in this week's analysis, was the key word of the game. 
Because of the steady control of each team, the game seesawed only 
through offensive and counter-offensive during the first three quar-

43 



ters, the score 
the ball had gone out 

lead. Until this third 

in their own terr 
black-shrouded Raiders 

the staunchest defense 
force a weak pass and shunt the 

halfback. And then the classic two-man 
: one down an open field at the speed of a cat 

water, another circling somewhere behind, 
inhibiting any pass. Without support, the Nymph would 
the ball to one of the 1 Nad defenders, which time 
Black Raiders would sweep in reinforcements, ready to slice back up
field into the unshakable purple horde of defenders. Typical of this 

might have been the series in the second quarter where Krafft, 
~~.~•~u~, charged into Maenad defender , who booted the ball to 

waiting Raider wing Craven. Craven passed to fierce Maenad sticker 
Groff, who shredded the maroon stalling deep in 
the backfield. A pass to Hahn went awry, and Nymph Holm the 
ball back upfield to , who dashed downfield, chased Raiders, 
but unaccompanied by Nymphs. Soon, Cooper scampered up in support 
only to lose the ball in an center to Kim. The "ubiquitous 
foot of Oggins" (--s. Chmiel) fed the ball to the Raiders, 
and the story started over with Hahn driving into defense 

Such, indeed was the the third 
Miss Kim had a fast break was all alone in Black 
a on Polk, undaunted, charged and stopped 
the shot. This play the in the game to threaten a score went: 

The in the 'Nads cheered with relief 
and the crowd felt the tense excitement grow. But there 
was a downf ield this time Miss the 
She made it all the way to the 
where she waited for someone to pass to So patient was she 
and so alone that she could her shoe laces to make sure her 

kick went well, pat her hair in of photographers, and re-
hearse various ways to celebrate the success. And she was rewarded. 
For most of the players on the field arrived in front of 
the Black goal. Miss Mandy, unaffected by the covey of Black Raiders 
waiting to devour her pass, calmly lifted the ball to a spot directly 
in front of the goal where Miss Kim whirled around in excitement and 
knocked the ball in. This first scor·ing play went: 

But how ephemeral a lead! How short the fans' respite from the 
stomach-burning tension of the scoreless seesawing! For no sooner had 
everybody stopped discussing the play when Miss' Groff and all the other 
terrifying Black Raiders were slashing at the Nymph defense. And sud
denly, with a few deft darts, Miss Groff had a shot, which she stabbed 
in for a score. Fans are still being carried from the stands as time 
runs out minutes later. 

The tension is unbearable as new lineups are inserted for the over
time period. The Nymphs substitute Jago at half-back for Cooper, fa
voring defensive tenacity over offensive punch. The Black Raiders 
look grim and determined. There is no noise on the field. And then, 
in a passing attack engineered by Dornich, Craven, Hahn and Groff, 
Groff is fed the ball and shoots. A Nymph hand flies up, Mr. J. lines 
up the penalty shot, Miss Kurs quakes, Miss Groff kicks. The fans 

-scream: some in agony, others in ecstasy. 
The players slowly fall off the field, sighing. In a game so per

vaded by tension, it is no wonder why, in this week's commentary, 
"everybody looked like frayed rope. 11 Post-game interviews highlight 
that tension: 
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A I have a sore throat 
keds 

B call a lot of fouls 

T. --Q: 
U. --Q: Any 
P. Giordano (Spartan --Q: 

Was the game worth all this 
on the field~ Ask the fans, 

space. 

(Obscured the 

comments? A (The same) 
comments? A Crisp game. 

comments? A Who won? 
Ask the , struggling 

Ask the COLLEGIAN 

To the Readers of the COLLEGIAN: 
In the course of a coffee shop conversation concerning the 

COLLEGIAN, something I had not understood previously was brought 
home to me; namely, that the COLLEGIAN is not, in fact, a college 
newspaper, but that, although it goes regularly to every member of 
the community, it is a private publication, and in large part pri
vately funded. This means that it is not responsible to any college 
authority, student_or non-student. 

Partl~v ,' I imagine, tO counteract this anomalous situation, the 
'editors have--in perfectly good faith, I think--established the policy 
that any contribution which is submitted will be printed. 

But such open policies usually turn out to have an effect opposite 
to their intention. Perhaps it would be too harsh to say that it is 
a case of bad money driving out good. Nevertheless, if a member of 
the community has a deeply felt grief or grievance about the ways of 
the College, or a well-considered observation about the ways of the 
world, it is unlikely that he would wish his formulation of it to 
appear side by side with hastily written or trivially conceived 
articles. The consequence is that such people refrain from con
tributing, so that the field is left to the small number of those who 
do not feel uncomfortable in such a setting. It is, in fact, the 
case that the COLLEGIAN contains a preponderance of articles by a 
small number of people. I do not wish to say that their writings 
are always inferior stuff, but they do suffer from not having the 
containment and correction of competing views. 

There is also one respect in which the editorial policy seems to 
me to be at fault in its own terms. If the columns of the COLLEGIAN 
are to be really open, then the editor should be very careful not to 
show contributions to, or invite responses from, particular people_ 
before these contributions have been made public. A perfectly open 
editorial policy seems to be to a neutral editor. 

For those not satisfied with the contents of the COLLEGIAN, two 
to be open One, hostile and not much to my lik-

force the COLLEGIAN of which are 
the matter, 



In Mr. 

of it, 

1972 

I t 
two weeks ago, which advocated the and 
intellectual discussion, he failed to address 

of the words which we use and the 
is within the of ration-

is without 
Hobbes definition of 
should we Hobbes 
and leave any criticism or objec
definition outside of the course of 

reasoning over 
the nature of 
truth? Or 

of 
s Plo-

and sensibilities--is 

nonsensical 11 mean to that and Marx are beyond 
criticism--which would render each respective philosopher non

because each is foreign to our beliefs and sensibili
ties? Couldn t it be the case that Marx and Plotinus are each 
our rational capacity to accept their assertions that the world and 
the nature of the world is composed in that manner which each sets 
forth in their respective philosophical treatises; that their initial 
premises are self-contradictory; that their arguments are specious, 
or dependent on some timeworn rhetorical device, like the ad hominem 
invective, or argumentum ad populum, which lie outside the proper pro
vince and usage of rational criticism; that once these timeworn devices 
are uncovered and announced that that is the tool which would render 
Plotinus and Marx nonsensical? 

Did Mr. Blume mean to imply that when we attend a seminar, we should 
put aside our logical criticism and accept any assertion, no matter how 
bold and inaccurate, made in the course of the night? Was Mr. Blume 
serious when he claimed that the term 'nonsensical' ought not to apply 
to any of the program books lest some error on the part of the faculty 
has been made? Did he mean that all the books on the program make 
sense, even those which are in direct and obvious conflict with one 
another, and that we as students and scholars should not attempt at 
least to determine and ascertain which books do make sense and which 
don't? Isn't this the proper course of study, and exercise of criti
cal thought? Does it necessarily and logically follow that some 'dire 
error' has been m.aiie by placing some cleverly and craftily written 
nonsensical book on the program which challenges us as students to 
awake from our sleeper's den to think and refute that which has been 
argued asserted, and espoused? 

Should we accept the assertion by any philosopher, no matter how 
esteemed in the annals of time and popular mind, that his philosophy 
is criticism, because it is the true one, and that all attempts 
to criticize it or critique it are beyond our sensibilities, or are 

to our traditions our beliefs, and our modalities of thought? 
Did Mr Blume mean to argue this? 

Should we accept the assertions or of anyone who claims 
that is obvious when it is not; that his definitions of 
words are those which are in common usage or are those which are 

upon that his logic is that his critics are 
uninformed to differentiate that fail find 



FOR A WORLD 

This year's Fast for a World Harvest is 15th. 
this means is that for thousands of people in thisJcountry, the Thurs
day before will be a day spent in facing the existence of 

in the world. One of how they do this is to take the 
off from eating and send the money thus saved to a group called Oxfam
America. But there is much more than that to this Fast Day. In many 
places people put together educational programs consisting of posters 
pamphlets, slides, books, speakers, movies, etc. However, the most 
important aspect of the Fast Day is its function of encouraging thought
fulness about hunger and providing an opportunity for people to develop 
and strengthen their own commitment to try to affect the circumstances 
which permit hunger to exist in our time. 

I say "permit" because, unlike any other time in which people have 
lived, this is a time when it is no longer necessary for any person in 
the world to starve. The reason that hunger persists is a complex net
work of a variety of causes, and effectively changing that is not simple 
The question of how to move from our present situation to a world in 
which we exercise our to live in sane societies where people are 
well-fed healthy and comfortable is enormous. Although a part of the 
answer for each person can come from learning about things like the cir
cumstances surrounding the persistence of hunger, the biggest part of 

to address that is thinking about it for ourselves 
upon and the problems of the 

world are 
one person s 
worth the effort. 
ourselves to 

persistence of hunger to decide that 
these problems is so small that it is not 

each one of us decide for 
that enough people to have an ef

change. So, the taking of a day to 
affect, and to think about how this 

feet can begin to 
consider hunger as 
can be done, can be 
helps to strengthen 

far more symbolic act; it can be one which 
a person's commitment to make real and useful con

tributions to world into a more humane one. 
role in this is by keeping the 

for a day need not 

interfere with normal are not related to food 

the fact not causes the reason for missing those meals to re-

turn to again and the exp~rience of up 

like that of but that does not 
concern about the condition of the world 

more to people as a way of 
of world , reading and talking about 

any our lives that we may conclude are impor-
(Specifically, I like to recorranend a book which does a tre-
job of placing in its perspective as a part of a 
of The book, called is long. Fortunately, 

there also exists a pamphlet, are People Hungry?", which gives 
enough of an idea of the contents of the book to really make you want to 
read it. Look for the pamphlet around campus.) But there are things 
which can be done to try to relieve specific incidences of hunger, and 
it is important to try to help the people who are hungry while we are 
exploring how to change the larger conditions which have caused that hun
ger I think that the programs funded by Oxfam realistically address the 
needs of the impoverished people they assist. Oxfam-America is an inde
pendent affiliate of a British group which began in 1942 as Oxford Famine 

There are several other Oxfams--U.K., Canada, Quebec, Belgium, 
which Oxfam-America sometimes collaborates on projects. 

The projects funded by the American branch are located in Asia, Africa 
and Latin America. When a committee examines a project to determine 
whether Oxfam-America will make a grant to it, am:mg the questions they 
explore are: Will rural, low-income people benefit most from this grant, 
and will it lead to increased income or income potential for them? Will. 
this grant result in unintended negative effects on existing social, cul
tural or environmental patterns? The projects to be funded with donations 
from this year s fast are: a fish farming project in Peru, a project help-

to create village industries in Tanzania, a farm project in Zimbabwe, 
a general community development project in Sri Lanka, an emergency relief 
project for boat people of Southeast Asia, a farm project in South Africa 
and a womens development program in Bolivia. Oxfam-America 1 s projects 
do not address the needs of all the people who are hungry or even the 
question of why there are so many hungry people But money sent to 
Oxfam does go to help some people become more self-sufficient. 

Therefore I encourage people to in this fast on November 
15th both as a way to contribute to Oxfam and as an occasion on which to 

and the conditions which cause it. Many colleges 
and universities with their food services to set an 
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amount of money, for each person on food service be 
to a Fast organizer to send to Oxfam. However, we 
a few dozen fasters to make it worthwhile to 
I will be willing to 
an intention to fast. can send 
to Oxfam, or arrange to have me add theirs to the money will 
send. People who are on food service and intend to 
fast should contact me soon. Right now, I have one news-
letter which people may read. Sometime in the next I 
should be receiving IOC>re of their literature and some I'd be 
happy to talk to people about this and share what information I can. 

For those interested, the address of Oxfam-America is: 302 Columbus 
Avenue, Boston, MA 02116. 

Lucy Oppenheim 

Mota bene: There are lots of opportunities for good deeds 
and potting about.. See Steve Edwards, Leanne Johnson, Noah 
and Co. for directions. 

grDl of. the 
etudenta 
be 

the 
you are· 

A .. :Kungle 
for Mother Earth 
and the Liberty Tree 

in the pro-

the students 
see me for 

Braun 
Di.rector of 

This Tuesday, November 6, at 8 p.m., a seminar on alcohol and drug 
dependence will be held in the Chesapeake Room on the ground floor of 
Anne Arundel General Hospital over on Franklin Street. The seminar 
will consist of a half-hour film followed by a one-hour panel discus
sion. The panel will include physicians and psychologists from around 
the country, members of General's staff, and representatives of The 
Open Door, drug and alcohol center, and the Raft House, shelter, here 
in Annapolis. 
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Robert Taylor of the Raft House, the coordinator of this seminar, 
informs me that if enough of the St. John's community are interested, 
he could arrange to have the seminar repeat~d. If you are interested 
and can't make it to the seminar on Tuesday, please contact me, and I 
will speak to Mr. Taylor about repeating the seminar. 

Jim Melcher 

DRILL 

The fire drill of October 31 was, by all accotmts, undistinguished. 
failed to report to those uonitoring the drill; windows were 

open; the buddy system was nowhere in evidence; many students left 
the buildings without towels; and one student was observed rwmi.nq into 

Hall. --
There will be, accordingly, other drills for the dormitories. 
The fire drill for McDowell Hall, on October 29, was somewhat :more 

successful--the building was emptied in four minutes--although some 
left way of the stairs rather than the fire-escape. 

Assistant Deans• Off ice 

In the Gorgias (451A-C), Socrates says "Arithmetic belongs to that 
which deals with the even and the odd, with reference to 

how much either to be • . . Logistic deals with the same thing, 
,.Hill< ............. :1 , the even and the odd; but it differs insofar as it studies the 
odd and the even with respect to the multitude which they make both with 
themselves and each other." 

On night, the 6th of November, at 8 p .m., in the Great Hall, 
from the Mathematics Institute of Warwick University in 

, ·will propose a reconstruction of pre-Euclidean 
ma.thematics that will show what was meant by logistic. His lecture is 
entitled: Plato's Logistic?. 

FOR SALE 

United Airlines 50%-off coupon. 
Only good on round-trip flights 
completed before December 15, 1979. 
$50. Contact Rick at 
203 East Pinkney or through campus 
mail 
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one to do housework 
each week. She s a nice 

& lives within easy 
distance. 'What 

more could you ask? Call 
at 263-6608. 

Mrs. Lynch needs a house
cleaner as well We need 
housecleaners, folks! 
Come on! Her number is 
647-2095. She will pro
vide 
it a shot. 
way to fill in 

& 

afternoons. 
Mrs. Clark needs someone 

to tutor her 
8 & Mon thru Thurs 

Call 263-6026 
202-225-
business 

, about mi. 
from campus. Call 841-6535 
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to cover 
on We told her that 

this is a difficult period, but she would like 
us to give it a try anyway. If you can manage 
the hours and would like a nice steady 
give her a call at 263-0369 

WEEKLY CALENDAR 
Monday, November 5 - Sunday, November 11, 1979 

Monday, Nov. 5 
7:15 p.rn. 

Tuesday, Nov. 6 
7:10-10:00 
8:00 p.m. 
8:00-10 00 

Wednesday, Nov. 7 
4:00 p.m. 
7:00-10:00 
7:00 p.m. 
8:00-10 00 

8 00-10:00 

Thursday, Nov. 8 
By noon 
7:30 p.m. 

Friday, Nov. 9 
12 Noon 

8:15 p.rn. 

Saturday, Nov. 

9:00 a.m. 
1:00-4:00 
8 15 p.m. 

Srmday, Nov. 11 
1 00-4 00 
7 00-10 00 
8 15 p.m. 

10 

King Wm. Rm. 

Art Gallery 
McDowell 21 
Mellon 146 

McDowell 23 
Art Gallery 
Great Hall 
McDowell 23 

McDowell 24 

Fin. Aid 
King Wm. Rm. 

Conversation 
Room 

FSK Audit'm 

Art Gallery 
Art Gallery 
FSK Audit m 

Art Gallery 
Art Gallery 
FSK Audit m 


