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forgott6n whst it*s liks tob6 a  fr6shman &t St. John’s. You can always 
tell who the freshmen are: they are the ones who call asking for directions 
and say, “Yeah, Fm on Camino Street,” and who have that charming 
idealism about St. John’s and its program that often does not last beyond 
a close reading of Kant. Perhaps not, but idealism is the key: St. John’s is 
becoming a bulwark of the liberal arts in the face of rampant 
preprofessionalism at most other institutions. St. John’s is as hated as it 
is loved, as befits a symbol; freshman Aysha Massell told The New Mexican 
that she came to St. John’s because “I hate Western civilization. It’s a big 
problem, I know, because it [SJC] is all Western civilization and I kind of 
resolved it vdth myself, because if I want to do something about [Western 
civilization] then I have to know what I’m talking about.” Set aside for a 
moment that it is the “western” concept of individual liberty that allows 
Ms. Massell to make such a patently nonsensical statement. Sure, there 
are a lot of things that haven’t been so great about “Western Society,” but 
that’s not much of a reason to write it all off. But in this line of thinking, 
everything is tainted; “western” ideology is a unified, oppressive accord.

Tolerance, it seems, has fallen on hard times. Nowhere has this been 
more evident than in the recently-touted syndrome of “political correct-
ness,” promulgated by America’s Guevaran academicians and their flock, 
which has received an inordinate amount of attention in the media lately. 
It’s a fairly easy target, of course; leftist professors-of-doom and pimply 
Torquemadas take little effort to ridicule, and the idea of an off-kilter 
Marxian theology destroying American society allows hack publications 
like Esquire new latitude in predicting the vagaries of our era: “The 
lx)urgeoisie is out. White eurocentric males are in.” Substance, it seems, 
is always out. Ours is a society in which the intellectual vanguard churns 
out doggerel like rape is the crime that all men use to subjugate all 
women” (I cite Tom aanc/s Red Storm Rising, of all things). Yep, every 
man a potential rapist. And every right-hander a potential Hitler. To 
rectify such caste-crimes, the politically correct orthodoxy proscribes a lot 
of “offensive” words from our vocabulary, often ivith hilarious. Newspeak-
like results. This is especially true for the Random House New Webster’s 
Dictio^ry, the de facto organ ofthe movement. Even the name “Webster’s” 
is a imsnomer; it is in the public domain and signifies nothing. Signifying 
nothing also are words like “waitron,” meaning “waiter or waitress”; the 
more common and descriptive “server” is not to be found in the new 
dictionary. This is not lexicography, it is a politicization of our language.

Speaking of Torquemadas, this Friday saw the latest occurrence of a 
Santa Fe tradition, the burning of Zozobra. Zozobra, of course, is a fairly 
sicko ceremony: an auto-da-f4 for a large, rather cuddly puppet who looks 
more fearful than fearsome. Real people, I should add, were once dis-
patched in the same manner, and often for milk-curdling “crimes” as 
nebulous as Zowie’s alleged gloominess. Nevertheless, you can tell more 
about people from their indulgences than from anything else, and if fifty 
thousand thought-challenged out-of-towners like to get together to scream 
“Bum him!” at a gasoline-doused marionette, perhaps it reflects our era, 
too; Zozobra is an oppressive symbol, fettered and condemned for his 
attitude problems, so he must be obliterated. Intolerance, it seems, comes 
from the heart. When fleeced in festivity, it’s a lot of fun. When it’s 
disguised as inquiry, it can attain respectability.

Simon G Bone
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MARRIOTT: A DIETARY SUPPLEMENT
By Bob Fitzgerald ’92

Those of us who were here last year may 
have noticed that our Marriott food ser-
vice has gone through a few changes. The 
changes over the summer have resulted in 
an increased awareness on the part of 
many students who perhaps took the food 
service for granted. Over the summer 
among January Freshmen (JFs) and 
Graduate Institute Students (GFs) no-
body was taking the food for granted. But 
now, we have a new manager and an 
increased awareness on the part of 
Marriott to see to our needs.

1 had the pleasiu^ of being in Santa Fe 
over the summer and spending a fair 
amount of time on campus. This meant I 
ate at the cafeteria and also that I was 
pointedly aware of the goings on at 
Marriott. Briefly, here is what happened: 
Near the end of last year a new Marriott 
manager came down from Colorado to 
take our account at St. John’s. Our old 
manager “Saga Don” Keith was given a 
transfer to a larger account that may be 
considered a promotion. It took him five 
years to get used to us and he’ll be missed. 
The new manager. Sham Naik, had a head 
for the book side of business, but many 
students thought he was cutting too many 
comers. He took steps to reduce costs and 
other overhead and soon found himself up

to his armpits in complaints. The JF reac-
tion was remarkably passive (and qtiite 
out of character, I might add) until they 
got instant coffee and then they were to 
Lethal Weapon 2 as Lethal Weapon 2 is to 
Bambi. Tom&s, our esteemed chef from 
last year, is now working for at another 
Marriott account in town. I have it on good 
authority that he is doing well. Contrari-
wise, Sham didn’t last long. Instant coffee 
at St. John’s is grounds for justifiable 
homicide. He has decided to seek work 
outside of the food business.

The new manager here shows great 
promise. She came here from Arizona. 
Her name is Christi Cibik and I had the 
pleasure of sitting down and talking with 
her recently about some of the things 
going on now under her care. The first 
thing that impressed me when I spoke to 
her was that a small stack of comment 
cards occupied the center of her desk. I 
thought to myself, she isn’t ignoring us, 
and sure enough, when I asked her about 
changes and improvements she was mak-
ing, the first thing she mentioned that she 
is “working on veggie entries” in response 
to some students who were concerned 
about the lack of same. I thought, wow, 
she’s making a concerted effort! When 
asked about the other improvements she 
responded: “I want to figure out what to do

about these lines.” I’m sure none of us 
wants to wait in line but the lines have 
always been there so I wish Christi the 
best of luck on that one. Christi and Kathy 
Mizrahi now have a food committee con-
sisting of select RA’s and the chef and a 
few student volunteers which Staci Bolton 
will help recruit. Staci Bolton will be our 
new co-op organizer. Startingthe sixteenth 
of this month we will have a new chef. His 
name is Patrick and he was executive chef 
for Chase Manhattan Bank in New York 
City, has worked personal catering jobs 
for Charlotte Ford (of Ford Motor Com-
pany) and done yacht catering as well. 
Russ Ford is the new student manager at 
Marriott and the personnel manager is 
the invisible Mike Zambrano.

And last but not least our resident psy-
chic, Christian Eddleman, had a dream so 
bizarre and astounding as to make small 
brownie scouts and little fiirry animals 
run in fear of the awesome power of his 
indomitable mind. While spending the 
summer at home in Dallas he dreamed 
that there would be a yogurt machine at 
Marriott and when he got back there it 
was! He directly attributes this occur-
rence to his dream. Believe it... or not.

COBALT BLUE INFORMS THE MASSES
By Cobalt Blue ’92

So here we are. Everyone’s ready to 
crack open those Great Books and learn 
all the mysteries that weren’t included in 
the Time/Life unexplained Phenomena 
Series. Right? Whoa! Slow down. Man 
does not live by Great Books alone. So here 
is a list of other stuff to become involved 
with on campus.

The Moon—You know what to do.
Film Society—^if you’ve always wanted 

to be in the movies, here’s your chance. 
This group brings great movies to the 
school at reasonable prices. For more in-
formation contact Matt Kelty or Christina 
Swartwout.

Audio Visual Tech Group—Anyone in-
terested in being a disc jockey for school 
parties or interested in improving student 
life by purchasing more TV’s or VCR’s for 
the college contact Cobalt Blue.

Symbolic Logic Study Group—This in-
formal group is forming for the study of 
symbolic/mathematical logic, open to any 
and all members of the college commu-
nity. Time and texts will be dependent on 
those involved and their suggestions. If 
interested, please drop a note in campus 
mail or speak face to face with Johann 
Klassen as soon as possible.

Polity Council—^If you’re interested in 
deep political intrigue or you’re just on a 
mad quest for power...this probably won’t 
interest you. But if you’re interested in 
improving student life and in fixing the 
problems on this campus contact Lila 
Kerns.

Au Verso—This is a literary magazine 
piiblished by students. They’re always 
looking for students to review materials, 
help with pubhcation and submit stuff. 
Contact Matt Kelty for more information.

Instance in Stance—“The other toilet 
paper,” pubUshed irregularly, prints what-
ever The Moon won’t. If you’re interested 
in contributing to this bizarre journal, 
talk to David Finley.

Ekstasis—Anyone interested in theater, 
whether it be acting, writing, directing, or 
technical work shoiild contact Matt Kelty 
or Cobalt Blue. Also look for posters for 
auditions of upcoming productions.

Spark Chamber Group—^Build your own 
cosmic ray detector! Physicists, amateur 
and professional, and just plain old inter-
ested students are welcome. Contact David 
Beltran del Rio.

Women’s Literature Group—^Everyone 
is invited to attend these meetings to 
discuss works written either by women or

about women. Contact Laura Hunt 
(Farley) or Laura O’Keefe for more infor-
mation.

These are just a few things that are 
being offered to enhance or detract frnm 
your education at St. John’s. This list is in 
no way complete and there’s no telling 
what a group of St. John’s students might 
be inclined to do. So if you have an inter-
est, don’t be afraid to advertise and chances 
are you’ll find other people on campus who 
are interested as well.

I The Moon I 
needs a new 
computer

A Macintosh llsi 
would be nice. 
Anyone feeling 

generous?
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TUTOR JOSH CATES TALKS TO
By Darien Large

Mr. Josh Kates is a new tutor here at St. 
John’s. Mr. Kates graduated from the 
Annapolis campus in 1980. He is 33 years 
old and holds a Ph.D. in comparative lit-
erature from State University ofNew York 
Buffalo, where he taught undergraduate 
courses in the humanities department 
while working on his doctorate. Mr. Kates 
also taught comparative literature at 
SUNY Binghamton where he got his 
master’s degree. This year he is tutoring 
Freshman mathematics and seminar and 
Senior language.

DL: What are your impressions of St. 
John’s College so far? The students, the 
other faculty, the administration, Santa 
Fe itself?

JK: I like it a loti The natural beauty of 
New Mexico as well as just being in a 
different place make me look forward to 
discovering my new surroimdings. It is 
veiy exciting to be in a new place, to know 
that there is so much to discover. In a way, 
wanting to teach here at St. John’s was 
part of wanting to come to Santa Fe, to a 
part of the United States that I have no 
experience of.

The students and the faculty and the 
administration have all been very warm 
and inviting, as have been the people of 
Santa Fe themselves. They’re all so friendly 
and helpful! I’ve noticed something I guess 
I would call ‘Western hospitality.” It’s 
like, “Oh, we know how it is to come out 
here to the frontier, to feel displaced, we 
all are, or all were, in the same boat.” It is 
a very empathic hospitality.

DL: Not Southern hospitality?
JK: No, I think of it more as Western, 

frontier. When I think of Southern hospi-
tality I think ofthe kind of hospitality that 
comes out of comfort and luxury and 
wealth; more of a “Oh, we are so fortunate 
here and so endowed; let us share with 
you.” More of a proud hospitality.

One thing I have also noticed, some-
thing that gets on my nerves, is the ability 
to exist at the same time a certain oily 
quality about some people here. Perhaps 
it is the California influence in Santa Fe; 
sometimes I get the sense they want me to 
ask how their EST course is going. (Their 
what?—SGB) It is a characteristic you 
find in every part of the cormtry; certainly 
New York has its faur share of such brash, 
aggressive personalities. It just stands 
more in distinction here because in gen-
eral the people are so friendly.

DL: Where are you from?
JK: Queens, New York.

DL: Did you like growing up in New 
York?

JK: Oh yes, I liked it an awful lot. It was 
a great place to grow up. It is rather sad to 
see now the city being tom apart by social 
and economic forces that it may not be 
able to control. HoweverlthinkNew York-
ers of every generation say something 
similar.

My brother and sister live in Queens 
and are growing up there now. I don’t 
think they are missing out on all the 
things New York had to offer me just 
because they are younger. New York is 
stiU a great city. Not that there isn’t some-
thing sad and wrong going on but I don’t 
think I have identified a blissful New York 
of my youth in distinction to the New York 
I see and hear of now, and experience 
when I go back there. Buffalo was totally 
different. In many ways it is the complete 
oppositeofNew York. It is so much cheaper. 
They have the cheapest bars in Buffalo.

DL: What is comparative literature?
JK: Well, comparative literature started 

out as comparisons of national literatures 
as a whole. But in comparing literature in 
this way, the question arose, “What is 
literature?” What is its essence?

DL: A philosophy of literature?
JK: Sure. My interest lies more in where 

the questions of philosophy cross the ques-
tions of literature.

DL: As in, “What is a hero?”
JK: Exactly. That question has literary 

answers but it also has philosophical an-
swers as well. Where do those answers 
cross? Is a literary answer to that question 
a philosophical answer as well? And when?

DL: Asking questions about the ques-
tions?

JK: Sure.
DL: It seems that most of philosophy 

today, especially as it is being taught in 
many universities, is primarily concerned 
with demonstrating that those questions 
are unasnwerable and ultimately imim- 
portant and meaningless. Isn’t it an im-
poverishment of philosophy to ask ques-
tions of the questions rather than to study 
the questions themselves?

JK: I would not say that it is an impov-
erishment necessarily. Ithinkthatto start 
out one must ASSUME that those ques-
tions are important, in order to under-
stand what they mean. When we ask, 
“What did Socrates mean when he said 
that Socrates is the wisest of men?” we are 
assuming that that question is important 
and meaningful and worthy of study in 
itself.

THE MOON
But you can certainly ask of this, “Is it 

true?” And is it important to undertake 
this problem? The two approaches comple-
ment each other. I think that without 
understanding the problem, without tak-
ing it seriously to begin with, the answer 
to your question, “is it important?” is likely 
to be “no.” You haven’t accomplished any-
thing.

DL: Perhaps one of the elements that 
makes St. John’s a real community is that 
we DO assume, to begin with, that these 
things are important and meaningful.

JK: Sure.
I’d like to read two quotes to you. One is 

from Aristotle and was a favorite quote of 
Samuel Johnson’s. The second is from 
Johnson himself.

Aristotle was asked how much educated 
men were superior to the uneducated: “As 
much,” said he, “as the living are to the 
dead.” [Diogenes Laertius: Aristotle V.i]

“A student may easily exhaust his life in 
comparing divines and moralists, without 
any practical regard to morality or reli-
gion; he may be learning not to live but to 
reason.” [Samuel Johnson: The Rambler 
no. 87]

JK: Well I am not sympathetic to either 
of those quotes. When I taught in the 
humanities department at SUNY Buffalo 
I taught a lot of non-humanities megors, a 
lot of students with no real abiding inter-
est in the humanities. My approach to the 
things we studied was, “Look, this is im-
portant to me.” It was my hope that per-
haps they would see something going on 
that they didn’t before suspect. That’s as 
much as I could hope for.

I don’t think that the educated person, 
educated in the liberal sense, is necessar-
ily superior to one who is educated more 
narrowly. It seems to me that the ambi-
tion to make a lot of money, to be success-
ful can be as legitimate as those ambitions 
that arise from a love of knowledge in 
itself. A life of the mind is not necessarily 
the life of a philosopher.

As for the second quote, I disagree com-
pletely. Dealing with great ideas tends to 
lead one towards life and not away from it. 
I know I sometimes wish I could retreat 
into the ideas of a great book and not have 
to deal with life, but it never works. To 
wrestle with the ideas of great minds is to 
contend with the important problems of 
life itself. You can’t escape that.

DL: Perhaps that’s what makes a great 
book.

JK In a way, a life of the mind is a life of 
the heart.
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HOUSING PROBLEMS? ON THIS CAMPUS?
By Wallace Witkowskl *94

“.. .They may best be likened to sulphur- 
matches which are sold in bundles. Such 
an author, upon whose head is deposited 
something phosphorescent (the sugges-
tion of a project, a hint), one takes up by 
the legs and strikes him upon a newspa-
per, and out there come three to four 
columns. And the premise—authors have 
really a striking resemblance to sulphur- 
matches—both explode with a puff.”

—^Kierkegaard, On Authority and Rev-
elation

Something like this occurred at the sug-
gestion of doing an article on housing at 
the first Moon meeting. Inspiration was 
grounded in all sorts of nasty anxieties, 
most of which began during last year’s 
housing lottery. Before school ended last 
year only eight rising sophomore males 
had been placed; the rest floated about in 
limbo during the summer. Yes, something 
seemed wrong. Many of us were told there 
was nothing to worry about because jun-
iors and seniors always ended up going off 
campus anyway. But this didn’t allay the 
fears that the “cap” on the undergraduate 
population had risen from 400 to 500 be-
cause the school needed the money. Of 
course this would mean a super-large fiesh- 
man class which would cause a lack of 
housing because they get priority. The 
rising sophomore males felt that they were

getting the shaft, and that life, once again, 
wasn’t fair.

But instead of imcovering a conspiracy 
against rising sophomore males, I foimd 
out a few facts about the housing situation 
this year that are anything but diabolical.

First off, the undergrad population this 
year is still imder the 400 mark: 92 seniors 
(50 male, 42 female), 96 juniors (52 male, 
44 female); 94 sophomores (57 male, 37 
female); and 112 fieshmen (53 male, 59 
female). So, in this case, it can’t be said 
that the Admissions Office tried to 
oversaturate the school for financial rea-
sons.

With this in mind it seems reasonable to 
look at how the undergrad population 
breaks down in terms of college housing. 
Resident Advisors (RAs) don’t coimt in 
this breakdown (no offense) because they 
are required to live on campus, so I’ll give 
them a separate breakdown: 9 RAs are 
seniors, 3 are jimiors, and 4 are sopho-
mores. Out of the 269 bed spaces on cam-
pus, this leaves 253 for the rest of the 
undergrads. Out of the 83 remaining se-
niors, 41 live on campus; of the 93 remain-
ing juniors, 54 live on campus; and of the 
90 remaining sophomores, 49 live on cam-
pus. Of the 112 freshmen who are guaran-
teed housing, three of them opted to live 
off campus, leaving 109 on campus. By 
percentage, 49% ofthe senior class, 58% of

the junior class, and 54% ofthe sophomore 
class lives on campus, excluding RAs.

So what is the point of breaking all this 
down? For aU of you who had no idea why 
the housing situation is what it’s like, you 
have the black and white figures so you 
can form your own opinion.

In talking to Kathy Mizrahi, Director of 
Housing, she assured me that everyone 
had been made some kind of offer concern-
ing hoiising whether it was on or off cam-
pus. As far as new housing goes, this is 
still an issue that is murky; perhaps hing-
ing upon the question: Is it really needed? 
This in turn depends upon the question as 
to whether the college will raise the cap on 
enrollment in the near future. As for now 
the housing situation is rooted in the sys-
tem of giving first priority of singles in 
descending class order with freshmen be-
ing guaranteed some sort of on-campus 
housing. Even though there are vague 
plans of new on-campiis housing being the 
next construction priority for the school, 
the introduction of more housing could 
present the problem of there being empty 
rooms should the tastes of the student 
body change for a given year, as has been 
known to happen. If, say, new housing 
was built and a housing surplus occurred, 
there would be some justification for rais-
ing the cap, which of course could be det-
rimental to a “small college” commimity.

ARTISTS AND TEACHERS: THE WHOLE STORY
By Anne Boynton ’92

Welcome and welcome back (as appro-
priate) to eveiyone. I hope you all have 
received various notices in your mail about 
the artist/teacher serious that President 
Agresto has scheduled for this year and 
that you have had time to read them. The 
program will be of great benefit to anyone 
to anyone wishing to participate. These 
are oustanding and accomplished artists. 
Also, they and their artwork are coming to 
the college to interact specifically with 
you, the students. Each ofthe artists was 
chosen on the basis that he or she would be 
able to share a facet of artistic expression 
with people whose “background” is the 
liberal arts. Each of the artists is cur-
rently a professor in art at a university or 
college in the states, and therefore feels 
comfortable and knowledgeable about com-
ing to St. John’s to talk and work with us. 
They are all excited about painting, draw-
ing, talking, and learning with the St. 
John’s student body.

With a solo exhibition of both provoca-

tive, figurative paintings and works fol-
lowing in the tradition of the great Ameri-
can lansdscape painters, Martin Garhart 
will be the first of eight artist/teachers in 
the series lined up for this year.

The exhibit, entitled “Between Desire 
and Understanding” opened on Sunday, 8 
September in the school gallery.

On Wednesday 11 September, Garhart 
will deliver a public lecture at 8:00 pm in 
the Great Hall. 'The lecture, “Art from 
Life,” will address art as a form of thought 
and idea development as well as the pro-
cess in which the individual artist moves 
beyond a personal inqmry through visual 
dialogue to a greater social responsibility 
to share with society, through art, in-
sights and imderstanding of life experi-
ences.

He believes that we are caught between 
the forces of desire and understanding, 
between passion and intellect. “In my 
smaller works, done from life, painting 
becomes experience, a giving over of one-
self to the place and the moment. My

larger paintings, composite images done 
in the studio, are about human intellect, 
about how I try to process experience. The 
two modes of inquiry are invaluable to me; 
they feed each other. The paintings fiorn 
life being sponteneity and freshness to the 
studio works, and the studio works give 
back questions and understandings.”

Garhart, a painter and printmaker, is 
the chairman of the art department at 
Kenyon College in Gambier, Ohio. His 
work appears in many private and public 
collections, including those ofthe British 
Museum in London, the Smithsonian In-
stitution, the Library of Congress, the 
New York Public Library, and the Rocky 
Mountain National Park in Colorado. 
Garhart’s work has been shown in many 
group and solo exhibitions throughout the 
country over the last twenty years and has 
been reproduced in numerous books and 
reviews.

The show will be up for the entire month 
of September, so you have plenty of time to 
see his work.
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NOTES FROM THE UNDERGROUND
By A1 Decker ’95

Welcome, readers. This column is meant 
to be a feast of fnends, a celebration of life, 
a castigation of the dark venal side of 
America, and a gob of spit in the eye of 
traditional journalism. The ingredients of 
the column are as follows: into a large 
brass bowl add a cup of Hunter S. Thomp-
son, two teaspoons of Kurt Vonnegut, Jr., 
a Macintosh SE (4 Mbytes of RAM, 40 
Mbyte hard disk. Motorola 68000 CPU 
clocked at a mighty 8 megahertz, and a 
Hawaii Surf & Sail sticker on the left side 
facing the Sangre de Cristo mountains) 
and mix with a tormented soul; pour in a 
bottle of Robert Mondavi Cabernet 
Sauvignon and stir; bake at 450 degrees 
until done. The frequency of this column 
depends on 1) how often The Moon gets 
published, 2) the mental and physical 
health of the author and 3) how sick the 
editors get of this column.

I’ve been thinking recently about how 
people nowadays think differently than in 
times before. Throughout history, peoples 
have feared their own extinction, fium 
nomadic Jewish tribes to the Aztecs. But 
today we are faced with the threat of mass 
extermination of almost all life forms on 
this planet. Tm referring, of course, to a 
nuclear holocaust, that wonderful scenario 
brought to you in part by the folks down 
the road at Los Alamos. Not only that, but 
if the negative effects of all of those chlo- 
rofluorocarbons floating aroimd in the 
atmosphere (with all of their niunerous 
fnends and relatives) don’t kick in for 
about 20years, the shitcould really hitthe 
proverbial fan in the upcomingyears. For-
get about a nuclear war, some say, let’s 
talk about inevitable environmental de-
struction.

Indeed. Aside from the Greenhouse Ef-
fect and the other related issues of global 
warming, if one bothers to look around 
there are other problems such as rainforest 
deforestation, acid rain, polluted ground- 
water, smothering smog, the extinction of 
thousands of species, carcinogenic food, 
regions turning into desert from overgraz-
ing, leaking nuclear waste dumps (WIPP, 
anyone?), and the insects who, like de-
signer drug fiends, seem to love all the 
new deadly pesticides the smart boys in 
labs cook up. Hell, it doesn’t kill ’em, they 
get high off that stuff. Unfortimately, grape 
pickers in California give birth to kids 
with no arms and stumps for legs, but shit 
happens, as they say.

^^en confronted with this reality, it’s 
understandable that some people believe 
Armageddon is God’s will, and a nuclear 
holocaust may be the best solution for the 
world’s problems. Hftsn’t everyone at one 
point heard a nervous-looking man or 
woman, possibly suffering from an un-
happy childhood or an inferiority com-
plex, say something to the effect of "Well,

if we blow up the planet, in about six 
billion years there will probably be some 
form of evolution,” or, “I’m sure there’s 
intelligent life somewhere else in the uni-
verse.” Maybe, but that raises an interest-
ing question: what if there isn’t!

Though we stand peering over the edge 
of the precipice with the six-headed beast 
gnawing at our heels, we still manage to 
study Euclid, play sports, fall in love, etc. 
How can we go about theses activities 
with doomsday only a stroke away from 
midnight? For one thing, sort of like the 
theory that you can’t die in your dreams, 
it’s almost impossible to realistically envi-
sion a fuU scale nuclear war, after which 
the only remains of Earth would be a few 
pieces of flotsam and jetsam floating 
around in space. Another reason that we 
don’t think about our precarious position 
is that television and mass culture shape 
our reality, and it’s easier for most to 
watch The Simpsons than march in a 
rally.

The only people you ever see in 
McDonald’s commercials are clean cut, 
well-balanced, nifty folks who are just 
totally fucking psyched to order a Big Mac 
and fries. But when St. John’s students, 
ostensibly the nation’s Best and Brightest 
(we have money, brains, and education on 
our side), eat Big Macs and fries at 
McDonald’s, the packaging that we throw 
away ends up in a garbage dump in a poor 
part of town that we never see because the 
highway doesn’t exit at those stops. In the 
most technologically advanced age we are 
the least educated; in the most wealthy 
days, we are bankrupt. It has occmred to 
me that a great Saturday Night Live 
parody commercial would be to show an 
immigrant worker carving up a cow in a 
slaughterhouse, wading in a pool of blood 
and guts (I know, I know, things have 
probably changed a bit since Upton 
Sinclair’s The Jungle', there’s probably a 
robot doing the carving), who looks up 
with a charming smile and says, “Start off 
your work day with a nice breakfast at 
McDonald’s!” Or whatever the current ad 
slogan is, it’s all the same.

The tragedy of the human condition is 
that every individual is a fragment of the 
whole, and the fragments can’t seem to 
connect like a jigsaw puzzle. And the irony 
of the environmental crises is that in light 
of the technological revolution people are 
starting to become more primitive: when I 
visit the beautiful New Mexican wilder-
ness, I thank God (or whoever or what-
ever, if anything; I still haven’t decided) 
there are still places like this, and by all 
means let’s keep industry out. Then I 
realize that this idea goes entirely against 
the grain of capitalism. Americans cher-
ish an economic philosophy that, like a 
teenager sneaking in a date through the 
back door, surreptitiously incorporates

religion, morality, sociology, and psychol-
ogy, and is responsible for dozens of wars 
and millions of deaths.

If Pocahontas or Maud Goime had been 
bom in 1950, what would they be doing 
today? Probably playing tennis in Boca 
Raton. As the good doctor Hunter S. 
Thompson said, we are “the short-changed 
children of the 80’s who grow up to leam 
that sex means death and rain means 
poison and any politician they see on TV is 
a liar and a fool.”

Perhaps there are no dark forces at work 
in American politics. Perhaps individu-
als, operating without any conspiracies or 
nefarious plans, allow the hellish concept 
of progress to continue its destmction. 
But it seems that when push comes to 
shove, only individuals are capable of 
making moral decisions, not institutions. 
For instance, the War on Drugs is clearly 
a device which politicians use to get elected. 
Many Democrats and Republicans don’t 
believe that the way to combat drug abuse 
is to wage a violent, oppressive campaign 
which sacrifices Constitutional and civil 
rights. However, these politicians have a 
legitimate reason not to express these 
views, because if they do they will get 
jumped on by the opposing party. As a 
member of the government, these men 
and women choose not to act on their 
moral instincts; as individuals, perhaps 
they would.

Civilization is a big three-toed sloth, a 
sleeping giant who rumbles through en-
dangered rainforests without realizing 
that it is about to be destroyed by a peas-
ant logger. In the twilight of our existence, 
the apocalypse takes the form of the peas-
ant logger, and stands before the sloth and 
yells, “You are ugly and loathsome. Yet 
you possess great intelligence because you 
are able to survive in a forest of fast and 
furious predators. But you don’t realize 
that intelligence doesn’t prevent igno-
rance, and for this I will bring about your 
destruction. Fuck you.” This is the story of 
the three-toed sloth.

On my first birthday my parents were 
celebrating with a magnum of champagne 
at The Abbey Club in Lake Geneva, Wis-
consin. They handed me a glass of bubbly 
as a symbolic gesture, and in a flash I 
chomped on the glass, spit out the shards 
and yelled, “Ich Bin ein Berliner.” There 
was some confusion as to whether I meant, 
“I am a jeUy donut,” or “I am also a person 
who lives in Berlin,” but at that moment I 
imderstood that because of some horrible 
curse hurled from the top of Mt. Olympus,
I was fated to write long confused screeds, 
loud obnoxious dithyrambs as the sun 
comes up among the foothills of Sante Fe. 
Which is neither here nor there, but this 
article must now come to an end. After a 
while I went out and left the hospital and 
walked back to the hotel in the rain.
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WHO IS DON PARKER?
By Daphne Blumenthal *93

In the idealistic world that we inhabit 
here at St. John’s, Don Parker, our new 
career counselor, represents a refreshing 
dose of practicality. Mr. Parker’s inspira-
tion for taking this job, he says, is the 
“sense of floundering” common among 
newly graduated Johnnies. He should 
know, as he is himself a graduate of St. 
John’s in Santa Fe, Class of’85. Mr. Parker 
describes his own after-St. John’s experi-
ence as having been a “slow, painful path 
to reality,” but, judging from the enthusi-
asm he shows, he has found his calling 
here, at least for the time being.

Mr. Parker has recently received his 
MBA from New York University, where 
he was the President of the Entrepreneur 
Exchange. His initial inclination was to-
wards art; after he graduated from St. 
John’s he took classes in film production 
at New York University, during which 
time he worked as a production assistant 
on Laurie Anderson’s film Home of the 
Brave. He still plans to write a screenplay 
someday, once he has acquired the life 
experience which he finds necessary. Af-
terwards, he worked in creative advertis-
ing, but ended up in business school, which 
he considers a complement to his educa-
tion here. The assets of a St. John’s educa-
tion, according to Mr. Parker, lie in learn-
ing to express oneself. Through his gradu-

ate studies he learned the tools necessary 
to run a biisiness. He has been exposed to 
coimseling techniques all his life through 
his mother and his fiancee, both of whom 
are therapists.

Mr. Parker plans to bring the career 
office to a “more active state.” His goal is 
to reach every student at the College. He 
has been pleasantly surprised by the stu-
dents with whom he has already spoken; 
they have had more direction than he 
expected. Although many people come to 
him stating that they have “no idea” as to 
what they want to do with their lives, he 
finds that many do, in fact, have a pretty 
good idea of their goals. He defines his role 
as being “to flesh out the logical thinking” 
of the students’ vision, and, of course, to 
identify the means by which a student can 
realize it. Students also have the option of 
using Sigi Plus, a recently developed com-
puter program, which, based upon the 
user’s answers to a series of questions, 
identifies a career for which that person is 
(supposedly) most suited.

Other changes implemented by Mr. 
Parker involving computers are as follow: 
his computer terminal is now hooked up to 
the rest of the College’s database, thus he 
has access to information about every stu-
dent and alumnus. In this way he plans to 
set up a networking system hy which stu-
dents can be aided by former Johnnies

who have already taken steps in the stu-
dents’ chosen career path. Mr. Parker is 
also hoping to obtain a laser printer for his 
office, so that students can print respect-
able-looking rdsumds. Furthermore, he 
intends to hold workshops on rdsumd- 
writing and job interviews. He will con-
tinue the practice of bringing in special-
ists to hold seminars about their fields. He 
hopes to see more on-campus recruiting 
by representatives of corporations and 
schools. Although Mr. Parker mentioned 
that this plan has been met with some 
opposition, he won’t say from whom this 
opposition comes. Mr. Parker hopes to 
persuade any students who have an aver-
sion to the corporate world that this atti-
tude is unwarranted. He says that there is 
“room for strong social ethics” in business, 
and that such a career can be a function of 
what one learns at St. John’s.

Mr. Parker is very pleased with the 
current administration and claims that 
he has seen many changes for the better in 
current years, though he did not want to 
specify what the changes were. He also 
claims that St. John’s offers a “strong 
undergraduate degree,” one that is valued 
by employers and graduate schools. Mr. 
Parker welcomes visits from students at 
any time between 9:00 am and 5:00 pm; 
appointments are not necessary. Perhaps 
he can convince you that there is life after 
St. John’s.
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IF you THINK HEGEL IS UNCLEAR...
from Adorno’s Three Studies on Hegel 
Submitted by Tutor Carey Stickney 

Whoever draws back from Hegel’s 
worked-out reflections on the whole con-
ception, whoever substitutes the determi-
nation of the place-value of the details in 
the System for the genuine transparency 
of the Individual has already foregone 
strict understanding, capitulated on the 
supposition that Hegel cannot in fact be 
strictly vmderstood. Wherever he is em-
phatically rejected—^preeminently in Posi-
tivism—^he is hardly even attempted seri-
ously today. Instead of subjecting him to a 
critique. Positivism pushes him away as 
empty of meaning. “Empty of meaning” is 
a more elegant version of the old reproach 
that he lacks clarity. It’s useless to waste 
time on anyone who is imable to say dis-
tinctly what he means, say the Positivists. 
This concept of clarity, like the related 
lust for verbal definition, has outlived the 
philosophy in which it arose, and taken on 
an independent existence. Partic\ilar sci-
ences which have dogmatically preserved 
it apply it back to Philosophy, which in 
turn has long since reflected more criti-
cally upon it and for that reason should 
have no obligation to bow to it. The Carte-
sian concepts of clarity and distinctness, 
which continue to be coupled as late as 
Kant, are treated in greatest detail in the 
Principles of Philosophy. “Many people 
grasp nothing in their entire lives so cor-
rectly that they could come to a certain 
conclusion about it. For a perception upon 
which a certain and indubitable conclu-
sion can be based requires not only clarity, 
but also distinctness. I call that percep-
tion clear which is present and open to the 
mind, as that is said to be clearly seen 
which is present to the seeing eye, and 
excites it with sufficient force and open-
ness. But I call that perception distinct 
which is not only clear, but so separate 
and differentiated from all else ffiat it 
contains nothing but clear landmarks.” 
These sentences, so rich in historical con-
sequences, are epistemologically speak-
ing by no means so simple as the healthy 
common sense, either of Descartes’ time 
or our own, might wish. Descartes pre-
sents them as fficed technical terms. 
Claram voco illam.. .perceptionem. He de-
fines clarity and distinctness for the sake 
of an agreed-upon understanding. 
Whether perceptions themselves accord-
ing to their own constitution satisfy both 
criteria remains \mdetermined. And this 
indeedpreciselyforthesakeofthe Method. 
The Cartesian doctrine spares itself the 
phenomenology of the cognitive acts them-
selves as if they are to be treated as a set 
of mathematical axioms, without regard 
for their own structure. This mathemati-
cal ideal also determines the content of

both methodological norms. Descartes 
cannot explain them otherwise than by 
comparison to the sensible world: sicut ea 
dare a nobis videri dicimus, quae, oculo 
intuenti praesentia, satis fortiter et aperte 
ilium movent.

That Descartes contents himself, pre-
cisely in a discussion of clarity, with a 
mere metaphor—sicut—^which necessar-
ily differs from that which it is to explain, 
and is therefore himself anything but dear, 
should not be overlooked. He must have 
drawn the ideal of clarity from the sense- 
certainty which his talk of the eye plays 
upon. But the basis of that, namely the 
sensible-spatial world, the res extensa, is 
well-known to be identical for Descartes 
with the object of geometry, static and 
empty of all dynamics .The insufficiency of 
that view brought forth the Leibnizian 
doctrine of an infinitesimal continuum 
reaching from the dark and confused to 
the clear representations; a doctrine that 
Kant, in opposition to Descartes, was to 
adopt: “Clarity is not, as the logicians say, 
the consciousness of a representation; for 
a certain degree of consciousness, which is 
nonetheless not sufficient for memory, 
must be foimd even in many dark repre-
sentations, since without any conscious-
ness we would make no distinctions in 
connecting dark representations, which 
we in fact are able to do; we distinguish 
among the identifying characteristics of 
many concepts such as those of Right and 
Decency, and those of the musical artist, 
when he plays many notes together while 
improvising. Rather a representation is 
clear in which consciousness reaches as 
far as the consciousness of its (the 
representation’s) difference fium others.” 
—That is, it is what Descartes means by 
“distinct,” without, however, the addition 
that as in the Discours de la methods, this 
would guarantee its truth. Kant contin-
ues: “If this reaches as far as the distin-
guishing, but not as far as the conscious-
ness of the distinction, then the represen-
tation must still be called dark. Therefore 
there exist infinitely many degrees of con-
sciousness or awareness all the way to 
evanescence.” It would no more have oc-
curred to Kant than to Leibniz to devalue 
all these degrees but the ideal highest. It 
is just this however, that the scientific 
concept of knowledge lays hands on as 
clarity, as if it were a Irind of In Itself 
which was at all times at our disposal, as 
if it had not in the era since Descartes 
revealed itself to be an Hypostasis. From 
the ideal of clarity, in the historical sense 
of rationalism, something is expected of 
knowledge that sets the object of knowl-
edge to rights a priori, as if that object had 
to be static and mathematical. Only where 
that object is assumed to be of such a kind

that it allows itself to be fixed in the gaze 
of the subject like a geometric figure, is the 
norm of clarity simply valid. With the 
blanket insistence on this norm comes a 
premature decision about the object, that 
object precisely according to which, in 
even the simplest understanding of Car-
tesian or Scholastic adaequatio, it is the 
business ofknowledge to be directed. Clar-
ity can be demanded of all knowledge only 
where it is agreed that things are free of 
any dynamic that might withdraw them 
from the gaze that holds them unambigu-
ously fast. The desideratum of clarity be-
comes doubly questionable when rigorous 
thought discovers that that about which it 
philosophizes does not merely pass by the 
knower as if on a vehicle, but is moved in 
itself and thereby frees itself from the last 
resemblance to the Cartesian res extensa, 
the spatially extended. As a correlate to 
this insight there arises another: that the 
subject, too, does not rest like a camera on 
a tripod, but rather by its relation to the 
object that is moved in itself, it too moves 
itself-one ofthe central teachings ofHegel’s 
Phenomenology. In the face of that, the 
thoughtless demand for clarity and dis-
tinctness looks antiquated; amid the dia-
lectic the traditional categories no longer 
persist intact, rather it permeates each of 
them and changes their inner complexion.

Nevertheless, the practice ofknowledge 
adheres to the primitive distinction be-
tween clear and unclear, a standard which 
would only apply to a static subject and 
object; this probably stems from a diligent 
overzealousness for the functioning of the 
particular sciences luder the division of 
labor. These present themselves with their 
objects and bailiwicks without any par-
ticular reflection and dogmatically pre-
scribe a norm for the relation that is to 
exist between knowledge and those ob-
jects. Clarity and distinctness have a thing- 
like consciousness of things as their 
model.... Granted, the demand for clarity 
cannot be simply ignored, lest philosophy 
fall victim to confusion and destroy the 
possibility of its own existence. That de-
mand remains as the need that the ex-
pression should squarely hit the mark of 
the thing expressed, even where the latter 
does not fit the usual view of what can be 
clearly stated or given. Philosophy would 
find itselfbefore a paradox: to clearly say 
what is unclear, not well-defined, what 
refuses to yield to reification. That is, to 
speak so that the moments which escape 
the gaze seeking to fix them or are not 
accessible to it at all should themselves be 
designated with the greatest distinctness. 
That, however, is no mere formal desire, 
but a piece of the content itself which 
philosophy seeks. Such a desire is para-
doxical because language includes itself

(Continued on Page 11)
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POLITY MINUTES 8 SEPTEMBER 1991
By Simon G Bone, Acting Secretary

Present: Lila Kerns, Chair; Michelle 
Griest, Vice Chair; Josh Cohen, Treasurer; 
Simon G Bone, Secretary; A1 Simmons ’93; 
Barbara Arnold’93; Michael Summers ’92; 
A Ritter ’94; Keith Maestas *92; Stephen 
Jablom ’94; Mama Donnelly ’92; Greg 
Brown’92; Angela Junk’95; Crispian Smith 
’95; Don “Cobalt Blue’ Labenski ^2; Coibitt 
Riner ’92; Matthew Kelty ’92; Hallie 
Leighton ’92; James Papiano ’92; 'Troy 
Lewis ’93; Nicole Kalmanor ’92; Assistant 
Dean Don Cook.

Lila introduces herself and gives a brief 
rundown of the ersatz Roberta’ Rules of 
Order well be using. It turns out that 
Polity can’t spend more than 5% of the 
actual budget until after representatives 
are elected, and there is some question as 
to when this will happen.

The first item on the agenda is The 
Moon. Financier Keith Maestas explains 
to the Polity that despite the terrific deal 
we got from Ortiz Printing, The Moon still 
needs at least $2500; this is quickly tabled 
on account of the 5% rule. A paltry $150 is 
voted to finance the issue you are reading 
now.

Next, James Papiano hands over the 
receipts for the Seducers and Corrupters 
party. It went $50 over budget. James 
covered it, and now he wants it to be 
Polity"s turn. He offers to give the council 
the leftovers: about 10 lb (5 kg) of sugar, a 
jug of grain alcohol, and multiple packages 
of Kool-Aid®, a popular soft drink mix. Be 
patient, James, says the Polity Council, 
and his request gets tabled. V^at to do 
with the grain alcohol? Put it in the polity

stereocloset, suggests Labenski (aka Blue), 
and the other member with a key to the 
closet agrees most strongly. The matter is 
undecided.

Mama wants to know about Polity’s allo-
cation of funds for alcohol, and makes a 
suitably arcane proposal which, you 
guessed it, gets tabled. Mr. Cook says he’ll 
talk to his lawyer.

A drum set for Josh Cohen? Naaah, 
tabled.

Who’s in charge of the Upper Commons 
video games? The gent who owns them 
doesn’t know, and asked LUa to teU him. 
Although usually a sophomore-class 
fundraiser, the voting members seize the 
opportunity on behalf of the council to take 
responsibility for—and profits from—the 
machines.

Don/Cobalt and Matt want funds for their 
new Ekstasis theater group. Do I have to 
say it? Tabled.

'Then Matt and Barb ara Arnold want $35 
toward photocopies for their not-quite- 
Ekstasis drama study group. Try the Tower 
Building, guys. Tabled.

A1 Simmons and Mike Summers want 
money and charter approval for their “Per-
cussion Group”; the charter says some-
thing about “rhythmic skill and aware-
ness.” Where to practice? Not near the 
dorms, we gently suggest, but most of the 
student music practice rooms have been 
turned into such things as the “faculty 
typing center.” “Students should get prior-
ity,” Mama Donnelly reminds us. Tabled.

Mama, who has reprieved us from the 
percussion study group’s commons-room 
jam sessions, wemts us to buy an album by

thebemd Enigma, which features Gregorian 
chants. She thinks the sophomores will 
like the chant practicum better if they hear 
pop music that sounds like it. (Of comse, 
the new music manual’s fantastic layout 
and design wiU probably do the job by 
itself—check the credits on page 2.) Tabled. 
(Is there a way I can make that word 
interesting?)

Greg Brown wants money—$200—for 
condoms. For us. “I can wait,” he says.

UBRARY BENCHES UPDATE: Build-
ings and Grounds hired some leisurely 
welder, or so they say, to make the metal 
parts of the benches for the library. It’s 
supposedly taking him a week to do each. 
The figures don’t all match up, so Michelle 
Griest will talk to Ted Gonzales.

New Polity meeting time? Not yet.
Don Cook wants us to review the smok-

ing policy. Does the faculty want to ban aU 
smoking?, asks one student. No, says the 
knowledgeable assistant dean. President 
Agresto wanted us to do something about 
this last year and we blew him off. We 
decide to write him a letter to say we’re 
sorry.

When are elections? StUl dunno. Noth-
ing to table.

Troy Lewis wants new polity headphones 
to replace the awful $20 Radio Shack ’70’s 
style ones I bought last year that I thought 
wouldn’t be worth stealing—and were in-
stantly stolen. They were good because 
they blocked out most of the outside noise. 
Sorry, “Troy. Tabled.

Looks like Secretary Karmen Kohl will 
be back, “maybe tomorrow.”

And that was the meeting.

Great Hall starring Ms. Katharine 
Hepburn, Ms. Audrey Hepburn, Mr. 
Cary Grant, Mr. Jimmy Stewart, Mr. 
Mickey Rooney, and Mr, George 
Peppard. Also present was tutor emeri-
tus Mr. Charles “Snookums” Bell.

A brunch was hosted by Mrs, Laura 
Carthy (n6e Puryear) and Ms. Julia 
Winiarski on the Sunday of Fiesta. The 
mood was casual and lighthearted: Ms. 
Taeko Onishi was perhaps the best em-
blem of the morning as she went around 
the room repeating, “Je suis la plume!" 
Also present were Mr. David Brown 
(sans Ms. Hollis), Ms. Mary ““Mais Oui” 
Welliver, Mr. Dan Reilly, Mr. Maro 
Robbins, Mr. Peter Steadman, Ms, 
Heather “Hesse” Giles, Ms. Siofra 
Rucker, Mr, Todd Fahrner, and Mr. 
Richard McGuffin.

With the onset of autumn, we look for-
ward to more gala events and the arrival 
of the new fall fashions.

Please send social announcements to 
the SJC Social Register, in care of The 
Moon via campus post.

THE SOCIAL REGISTER
By Gigi Beaiunonde

With a hint of autumn in the air. Fiesta 
pimctuated the Santa Fe summer and 
occasioned many events for already busy 
Johnnies. The annual burning of Old Man 
Gloom brought thousands to the fields of 
Ft. Marcy. Zozobra went up in splendid 
flames as onlookers purged their depres-
sion and the cocktails enjoyed earlier in 
the evening. Apparently there were no 
hitches as in years past. One awkward 
incident blighted the festivities for a few 
of our own when a senior, hailing from 
Alabama and unable to ignore the call of 
Mother Natiue, relieved himself just as 
he was, standing in the crowd. Ms. Jenny 
Smith and her escort, Mr. A1 Simmons, 
accepted his heart-felt apologies.

Other more intimate events highlighted 
the weekend festivities. Ms. Lisa Hollis, 
Mr. David Brown and Mr. Maro 
Robbins hosted a pre-Zozobra party at 
their home above Canyon Road. Mr. Kevin 
Green and Mr. Richard S^ja arrived 
with Ms. So Jeoung Hong. Mr. James 
Papiano arrived with an incapacitated 
Ms. Siofra Rucker who had misplaced 
her cousin, Ms. Georgia Rucker 
(Swarthmore ’91).

The merry guests at the home of Mr.

Oliver Reynal, in the hills behind the 
college, tried to focus on the vacant cam-
pus below.

The Sharing and Caring party held in 
the dining hall on Friday was attended by 
much of the community. Among the no-
tables were: Ms. Inga Waite, Library 
Director, and tutor Mr. Torrance Kirby, 
who (in the words of our Ms. LUa Kerns) 
“whooped it up” to The VUlage People’s 
“YMCA” Mr. Charles Henrickson, re-
turning Junior, had apparently begun the 
evening at Mr, Reynal’s. He was spilling 
his drinks and begging for more until he 
was diverted by the radiance of Ms. Thea 
Agnew. Mr. Dan Myers seemed in his 
own world as he performed a striptease.

It was said afterwards that many men of 
the class of 1995 who dutifully arrived in 
white were disappointed in the senior 
women who didn’t share or care very much 
at all. We also hear that not all of the first- 
year men were as disappointed.

On Saturday, Ms. Maura Donnelly 
and Ms. AprU Smith took Ms. Smith’s 
car, the White BuUet, to Colorado, paid 
homage to the Zozobra memory of Mr. 
Kilpatrick, and sped home to the rhythm 
of the Violent Femmes. They capped 
their day by attending the films in the
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SPORTS PAGE
Welcome to the 1991-92 Moon sports 

page. This is the page that doesn’t give a 
damn about Aristotle, politics , or what it’s 
going to be when it grows up. This page is 
interested only in fun. This is the kind of 
page that you’d like to take to a party and 
get really drunk and then take advantage 
of in the closet. OK, maybe this page isn’t 
that fun... but at least you’ll still respect 
this page in the morning.

Sports, you say? I thought that St. John’s 
was the college whose slogan was “GKEIAT 
BOOKS, NO GYM!” I thought that every-
one who went here was the type who 
thinks the outdoors would be fine if they 
would just wall it in and put a roof over it! 
I thought that a Johnny’s idea of exercise 
was a good rousing discussion of the cat-
egorical imperative! WRONG! Only about 
.75 percent of the polity is like that. The 
others half isn’t nearly so athletic.

At this point, you are desperately won-
dering, “l^at will this amazingly intro-
duced page consist of during the course of 
this year?” You are fuming from your ears, 
biting your eyelids, fiaring your lips, and 
generally mucking up your entire facial 
anatomy. It’s really quite humorous to 
behold. If you don’t stop, your face is going 
to freeze like that and then where wiU you 
be? Unfortimately for your personal health 
and hygiene, Fm not going to tell you. 
Well, that’s not true.

If any of you are like me (a possibility 
that boggles the mind), you probably bent 
down and kissed the New Mexico clay, or 
whatever that crap on the grmmd is, when 
you realized that you had finally escaped 
fiom schools that hold in pep-rallies and 
promote rah-rah school spirit. We are, 
however, interested to the point of ex-
tremely slight obsession in the talents and 
accomplishments of our fellows.

Keeping this in mind, here is our gen-
eral plan: we will keep everyone updated 
on upcoming sports and activities and 
their deadlines (in this respect we will act 
as a supplement to Ephemera)', we will 
run a weekly column by the new Moon 
sports editor (a delightful fellow—^why, 
just the other day he...), as well as those of 
any or aU independent submissions on the 
subjects of sports or activities at SJC 
(ahem, subject to editing of course); we 
will attempt to provide the latest scores 
and activity updates; we will also run 
features and photographs, when avail-
able, on individual sports, teams, and 
games.

This is a call to action! We want you as 
a sports or activities writer (or photogra-
pher) for The Moon. Being a sport writer is 
both fun and a good way to get into jour-
nalism in general—here insanity is not a 
disqualifying personal attribute. You are 
especially in demand if you are involved in

some of the activities going on—^players’ 
or participants’ reports will be most ap-
preciated. If you are interesting, or want 
to become so, contact Peter Rubenstein 
either by campus mail or in Murchison, or 
slip a note and/or submission under the 
door of the Moon office in ESL 115.
Pete Rubenstein ’95

Get the Point
By Tom Jacobson *94

Putting down their copies of the Iliad 
and taking weapons in hand, twenty St. 
John’s students joined together for a night 
of fencing and frolic in the Great Hall last 
Tuesday. Rob Madril, former Air Force 
Academy member and one of the instruc-
tors for the St. John’s Fencing Club, stauted 
off the evening with a brief lecture on the 
three types of weapons used in the sport of 
fencing (foil, epde, saber), as well as a brief 
but elucidating history of man’s fascina-
tion with sharp pointed objects.

Over half the eager fencers were fresh-
men with no experience in swordplay other 
than what they had gone through in semi-
nar the night before. Freshman Sam 
Creek and Geoffrey Maturen both cited 
the “archaic” flavor, along with too many 
Erroll Flynn movies, as their inspiration.

Over half the eager young fencers could 
swing from chandeliers and elegantly carve 
the initials “SJC” with one fell swipe from 
their rapiers, they first had to master the 
basics. Over an hour was spent on the 
finer points of moving forwards and back-
wards in proper fencing style, under the 
ample tutelage of Mike Zinanti and 
Aaron Fogerty. Freshman Angelica 
Franz didn’t seem to mind the repetition, 
but strove maintain her en garde position 
at all times.

Veteran fencer and head coach Istvan 
Fehevary was not present. All reports 
placed him somewhere inside of Hungary. 
St. John’s College President John 
Agresto was also previously engaged. 
United States President George Bush 
was unavailable for comment.

Freshman Joel “Brick” Ard, however, 
was available for comment. No novice he, 
Joel began fencing in April of 1990 when 
he went to Germany for a year and himg 
out with the Academic Fencing Club, an 
organization he describes as thoroughly 
committed to the finer points of “beer and 
fencing.” A member of the “no pain, no 
gain” school of masochism, Mr. Ard ad-
vised any potential fencers to stick it out 
through the first month, as the body uses 
muscle stnjctvues normally unfamiliar to 
it, much like during seminar. He cited The 
Princess Bride as his personal inspira-
tion, as well as a “cheesy fencing scene” he 
performed in a stage production of Sing-

ing in the Rain.
To cap off a moving evening, veteran 

fencer and sophomore David Weingarten 
challenged townie and veteran federal 
prosecutor Gail MacQuesten to a duel. 
In a straight set of 3-2, David vanquished 
his opponent. David’s glory was short-
lived, however, as veteran sophist Tom 
Jacobson then proved that his sword 
was as sharp as his tongue, defeating 
David 3-1. George Bush was still unavail-
able for comment.

The St. John’s fencing team will most 
likely have its best year ever, as a solid 
core of fencers from last year is being 
supplemented by a horde of new recruits 
as well as a cadre of experienced fencers. 
En Gardel

SAO Update
By Pete Rubenstein *95

OK, now here’s what actually is happen-
ing (maybe), indirectly from the gift horse’s 
mouth, that of SAO director Mark St. 
John. Which SAO courses will actually 
occur is to be determined by student inter-
est. Therefore, despite what you may have 
heard, making a decision soon does actu-
ally assume some importance. Courses 
that have already generated a great deal 
of interest are: Latin study, a free course 
led by tutor Bruce Perry, which will meet 
on Thursdays at 4:00 unless student sched-
ules demand otherwise; French conversa-
tion, led by Catherine Visot-Nolder, which 
will probably meet on Tuesday or Wednes-
day evenings (this course is for all levels 
but is NOT a supplement for junior and 
senior French); dark room and computer 
room use—^David Beltran Del Rio is over-
seeing these facilities for SAO; medita-
tion, another free course, this one run by 
tutor John Silver—time and place to be 
announced; swim passes, which allow one 
to spend an entire year of hydration for a 
paltry $15. Karate classes have already 
begun and if you haven’t signed up, you’ll 
have to wait for next year. A quick dis-
claimer—^many of the courses relayed here 
have nothing to do with sports per se, but 
what the hell, it’s all SAO.

SAO courses that may occur depending 
on the next few days include: Afro-Haitian 
Dance, pottery, ballroom dancing, Tai Chi 
(the long form). Yoga classes (possibly) 
with a Sikh, which may occur eveiy morn-
ing so students can pick and choose their 
own times, and Fencing (this very likely 
will occur). The last will probably meet on 
Tuesday evenings, Thursday afternoons, 
and Saturday mornings from 10 to 12 in 
the morning. Unless otherwise mentioned, 
all courses will cost fifi«en dollars, and 
will take place on Tuesday or Wednesday 
evenings.
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Hesel (continued from page 8)SAO (continued)
The intramural sports season is almost 

upon us. Volleyball and softball are the 
sports that will begin immediately. All 
students have been naturally divided into 
teams by the grace of the alphabet, and 
said teams are posted in front of the coffee 
shop in Peterson Student Center. Team t- 
shirts will be available for $7.00 each 
(before you start groaning, vmderstand 
that SAO eats 58 cents on each shirt sold).

Mens’ and womens’ soccer teams which 
compete with other schools and institu-
tions are also starting up. Women inter-
ested should contact Christina S wartwout, 
even if you weren’t able to attend the 
organizational meeting last Saturday. 
Persons of both genders can pick up more 
information through cafeteria announce-
ments, posts in Peterson, and Ephemera. 
Anyone is encouraged to come out and join 
these teams.

Dispelling the myth that St. John’s has 
no official intercollegiate team sports are 
Los Libros, the newly established “hard 
core” softball team. Their schedule has 
been posted in Peterson, on a window near 
the cafeteria, so come out and cheer our 
version of big time college sports.

Miscellaneous: The semesterly SAO cal-
endar shovild be coming out sometime this 
week, it will list intramural and extracur-
ricular goings-on, as well as such things of 
interest as camping trips.

in the process of reification. Even the form 
of the copula, the “is,” pursues that goal of 
impalement which philosophy tries to cor-
rect. Insofar as philosophy does so, all 
philosophical language is the foe of lan-
guage, bearing the mark of its own 
impossibility.To postpone the question 
would be too modest: to say that that the 
demand for clarity is not valid with re-
spect to the immediate and isolated, but 
that by means of the Whole the demand 
will be satisfied, as the system-builder 
Hegel still hoped, without in fact com-
pletely fulfilling the promise. In truth 
philosophy refuses every demand, but with 
a determinate negation. That must be-
come its business in its presentations as 
well; to say concretely what it cannot say, 
to long to make clear even the immanent 
boundaries of clarity itself. Philosophy is 
better off admitting that it will disappoint 
the expectation that its intention can be 
fulfilled in each instant, each concept, and 
each sentence, than borrowing a norm 
from the particular sciences out of intimi-
dation at their success, a norm according 
to which philosophy can only declare bank-
ruptcy. Philosophy has to do with what 
does not have a place in an already given 
order of things and thoughts, though it 
seem otherwise to naive rationalism, and 
with what cannot be simply copied into

the coordinate system of that rationalism. 
The old realism with its belief in copies 
entrenches itself in the critique of knowl-
edge by means of the norm of clarity, 
imconcemed at the results of that self-
same critique. Only thus is the faith pos-
sible that every object should permit itself 
to be reflected, unquestioningly and un-
touched. But philosophy must reflect on 
objectivity, determination, and fulfillment 
even as on language and its relation to 
things.Insofar as philosophy is the perma-
nent effort to break out of the reification of 
consciousness and things, it cannot yield 
to the rules of the reified consciousness, 
without cancelling itself. On the other 
hand, it wiU degenerate to stammering if 
it simply contemns those rules. 
Wittgenstein’s dictum: “Concerning those 
things about which one cannot speak, one 
must be silent,” in which the Positivist 
extreme turns into the attitude of rever-
ent-authoritarian authenticity, and which 
on that account practises a Idnd of intel-
lectual mass-suggestion, that dictum is 
antiphilosophic simply. Philosophy could 
be defined, ifin any way at all, as the effort 
to say those things about which one can-
not speak; to help the non-identical to 
expression, while expression always iden-
tifies it. Hegel attempts that.

Student Instruction Committee Minutes
Student Instruction Committee Minutes 
Monday 2 September
Atten^ng ^niors: John Laufer, Miranda McEviUy, James Papiano, Taeko Onishi, Maiy Welliver, Julia Winiarsld. Juniors: Ron 
ocrogham, Anna Vaserstein. Sophomore: Randall Rose. Freshman: Ernest Dominguez.

The meeting began with a review of the activities that the Student Instruction Committee performed last year. These primarily 
were the estabhshinent of the student tutoring center, the sponsoring of guerilla seminars, the solicitation of the Faculty Instruction 
t/ommittee for a paid math/science assistant, and informal discussions concerning academic matters.

After the rewew, a discussion co^enced concerning membership in the committee. Last year’s practice was one of no formal 
membership the comnait^ comprising those individuals who were interested in participating. At these meeting, those attending 
considered three proposals concerning membership for this year: to continue last year’s practice of open membership, to ask for 
nominations froin each class to serve on the committee as representatives concerning academic matters and to assign membership 
accordmg to regifianty of particip^on in the SIC’s functions. No final decision was reached and as for now the meeting are open 
to all members of the community. The issue of membership wiU be a continued discussion.

The SIC ag^d to reopen the Student Tutoring Center in the Meem Library this year. It will be staffed by student tutors for the 
assistance of th^e college comm^ity. The committee also discussed how to encourage students to better use the writing assistants 
that are available. I^as agreed to request a meeting with the Faculty Instruction Committee for sophomores, juniors, seniors, and 
^aduate students 'Itis m^i^ would be an opportunity to discuss academic issues that concern the college; it would be a meeting 
Similar to the one held for freshmen each year. ®

7 September. The proposed texts were a selection from the college
P .,4. * the descnption of a St. John s College student or the section in the catalog concerning the seminar. The final date
and text will be considered at the next meeting. .

It was decided that meetings will be Mondays at 4:00 pm on the front steps of the Meem Library. All are invited to attend.
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P H E M E R A
WEPNESDAY 11 SEPTEMBER
1-6 pm Blood Drive in the Thorpe Room. Bring yoiir ID. Greg Brown has the details.
4:00 pm Moon meeting in ESL 115. Drop everything else.
8:00 pm Lecture: Martin Garhart, Chair, Department of Art, Kenyon College: “Art from Life*

FRIDAY 13 SEPTEMBER
Don Labenski is now Cobalt Blue.
4KM) pm Algebra Review with Don Cook in SFH 106.
5:00 pm Moon deadline. Repeat, Moon deadline.
8KK) pm Lecture: Steven Van Luchene, Dean, St. John’s College. “A Liberal Education.*

SATURDAY 14 SEPTEMBER
10:00 am Algebra Test in the Dining Hall
IKK) pm Gaming Club Meeting in SFH 110. Anyone interested in playing any sort of strategy games or role

playing games please show up. Contact Luke Warren thru campus mail or word of mouth for more 
info.

Movies: The Japanese New Wave
7:00 pm Tampopo
0:15 pm To Sleep so as to Dream

SUNDAY 1 5 SEPTEMBER
12:00 am Instance in Stance deadline. Contact David Finley for enlightenment.

TUESDAY 17 SEPTEMBER
4KM) pm Vespers Choir Rehearsal, FAB 104. See below.
6KK) pm Vespers Choir Service, Senior Common Room.
7KK) pm First meeting of the Lesbian, Gay, and Bisexual Issues Study Group in the Fireside Lounge. All

welcome for discussions of various readings and a future showing of the film The Children’s Hour.
Contact Matthew Kelty or Karmen Kohl for more information.

SWING SINGERS WANTED
Do you want to sing some cool tunes with a swing combo backing you up? Contact Josh Cohen and become a legend.

YOU PENNILESS STUDENTS,
The Student Employment Office can get you work. We have part-time positions and one-shot jobs. Employers call our 
office offering work of all sorts (from babysitting to the [rare] nude weeding position) to students. We post these job 
ops on the bulletin board opposite the mailboxes. For more info regarding these, come to our office in the bottom of 
ESL (near SAG)—the office hours are at the switchboard and posted on the SEO bulletin board.

MORE SINGERS WANTED «.
Vespers Choir invites you to join in singing the Evening Service of the Church Tuesdays at 4 pm, in FAB 104, or 5 
pm in the Senior Common Room. All welcome to sing or listen.

CIRCULATION POLICY FOR RESERVE MATERIALS
Loan Period: Reserve materials may be borrowed for two hours, or overnight when checked out one-half hour 
before closing.
Borrowing Policy: To borrow reserve materials, leave a current form of ID at the Circulation Desk (Student ID 
card. Driver’s License). Your ID will be returned when you bring back the reserve item.
Fines: Becaiise of the seriousness of depriving others of the use of these materials, a fine of 10 cents is charged for 
each open library hour that a reserve item is overdue.

HIV/AIDS INFORMATION, TESTING AND SERVICES

AIDS Wellness: 983-1822
Coimty Health 827-3560 603 Letrado
New Mexico AIDS Services 984-0911 1223 St. Francis Drive #C
Hand in Hand (Support Program) 982-2559 105 East Marcy Street #117

Or contact Greg Brown, Matt Kelty, Lila Kerns, or A. Ritter
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